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CHAPTER IX.
IN BITTER MISERY.

He stares at her with unbounded
astonishment at first, thefi” an appre-
hensive look comes into his face, and
he puts his arm round her waist.

“Edna! My darling! What is it?
What has happened? Why do you
look so? FEdna! you must be ill!”

She shakes her  head slowly, and
coldly puts his hand away from her;
he is so petrified that he does not re-
sist, and his hand falls upon the

me what is the matter with you?”
“Because you loved me!” she says,
heedless of his imploring prayer.

“That is mot true! you did not love:

me! No—no—no!”

Cyril rises to his feet slowly, like
one in a trance, his face as white as
hers, his eyes fixed with a puzzled
agony upon hers.

“What do you say, Edna? I must
be mad or dreaming,” and he puts his
hand to his head. *“For God’s sake,
tell- me what has happened . to make
you like this!
sudden, ghastly smile comes upon
his face—"or—is it a joke?”

She sits with bent head speechless,
the picture of desolation and despair.
There is a moment’s silence, then it
{s broken by the music of the grand
organ and the voices of the monks
chanting a vesper hymn.

Softly the sacred strains that have
floated upon every evening air for a

or—or——" and a

tombstone that is no colder than herthousand years fall upon the twilight

fingers; then he looks round,

as if!and upon the ears of the two miser-

for help, and is about to draw her 10 gpje ‘creatures under the shadow of

him, when she speaks.

“Do not—do not touch me!”

- “Do not touch you!” he repeats,
each word distinct and full of horri-
fied alarm. “Why not? Edna, are
you mad?”

For a moment a swift light comes
into her eyes. Perhaps she is! she
thinks; then she remembers, and
shuddering, puts him away from her.

“No, I am not mad,” she says, and
her voice is so hollow, so lifeless, so
changed, that he starts as if he could
not believe his ears. Before he -can
speak she opens her lips again.

“Why did you marry me?”

“Why did—I marry you? Great
Heaven! am I mad?” and for the mo-
ment he looks as if he were.
did I marry you—do you ask me that
now? Because I
but—why do you ask, my darling?
‘What has come to you? I lefi you
here, all right, not a half an hour
ago, and come back to find you like—
like a ghost, and—ivr God’s sake tell

MWhy H
! me what it is!

loved you—but— ’

‘the cathedral walls.

at last, his
“some-

“Edna,” says Cyril,
voice broken and working,
thing has happened—you have heard
something——"

He stops, and she Taises her eyes
to his. ' §

“I have,” she says, with a shudder.

His face darkens for a moment,
then sets hard.

“Tell me what you have heard to
change you to me like this—all in
one-quarter of an hour, Edna.” Then
his composure gives way, and a burst
of anguish, terrible to behold in a
man, shakes him from head to foot.
“Oh, Edna, my draling! don’t sit there
looking so! You—you kill me! Tell
God knows if you lov-
ed me as I love you, you would be
more merciful!”

“More merciful!” and now she is
on her feet confronting him, her eyes
ablaze with a woman'’s passion of sor-
row and despair, her little hand
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“It T have loved you! Oh, how can’
to me? As if I had not loved you! |
Keep away from me! I—I could not
bear you to touch me! I—I hate

. | you!”

Cyril started, and clinched his
hands hard, and set his lips tight.

“Yes—Lyou—all my love is turned
to hate! How could it be otherwise
while I have sense to think and heart
to feel? Ah, you do not know whit
you have - done! You have worse
‘than killed me! Oh, I would die a
thousand times rather than hear this!
Don't speak—I will not listen! I have
listened too much~—too much!”

Then her tears flowed fast, but she
put up her hand to keep him off, and
he could but stand and groan.

“You know that I have heard all
about you—about your wickedness
and your falseness! You know it{ I
can see it by your face! Oh, why—
why did you come to me and make
me love you? Why—why? I did not
seek you, I did not think of you; I
did not come across your life and
take it all up and waste it? Why did
you do it? Why did you pretend to be
all that is good, and kind, and noble,
while you were wicked, and false, and
hara. all the whiis? Nid I deceive
you? wny aid you aeceive me? Why
did you make me love you even
against my will, and then throw off
the mask and come back to me soma-
thing quite different? What had I
done that you should do me such a
great wrong—oh! what have I done?”

In a low, passionate voice she char-
ges him, and he can only stand duil
and white as a statue, and by silence,
deep and awful, plead guilty.

He does not know how she has dis-
covered his deceit, he does not know
how much she knows—it may be ali;
pure
young soul shrinks from him! And
what wonder, for, as he stands con-
fronted by her innocence, her maid-
shrinks from

but he understands how her

enly indignation—he
himself. And she is his wife! —Has
she forgotten that? This is their
marriage day—to-night their nuptial
night; she has not forgotten, her next
words show it.

“You do not answer; what can you
say? Ah, it is all true what that wo-
man said!” and she shudders.

A great light flashes upon Cyril's
intelligence—that woman!

He takes a step toward her.

“Edna! for God’s sake, tell me!
Whom have ynu seen—who has been
telling you
T“Who?”’ she repeats, with a shud-
der of disgust and a vivid flush. “The
woman you loved—the woman who
wears your portrait—the woman who
should have been your wife—one of
the many you have ‘loved’!”

Slowly, bitterly, as the bitterness
comes upon herself, she pants the
words at him. '

Cyril stands with half-bent head
and twitching lips.

There is a moment’s silence; then,
as the anthem rises solemnly, and
the voices of the monks break out,
again he speaks,

“Edna’—the
trembling—*do not
Come home; it is too late—after to-
day’s work

She hides her face with a moan.

“Too late!” she cries.

Cyril trembles in every limb, and
‘his eyes devour her, imploringly,
pitifully, hungrily.

“Great God! she hates, she loathes
me,” he mutters, and turns away to
hide the anguish with which the con-
viction has stabbed him.

Then he turns to her,
clinched hands and dry,
speaks to her.

“Edna,-it is not too late! You need
not shrink from me—you need mnot
shudder; you are my wife—you are
mine, to have and to hold. I could
carry you away. with me to-night.”
His voice trembles for a moment,
and sounds hollow and ' uncertain
when he goes on: *“I' could command
you to come to  me, hers whers X
stand, and keep you until death should
part us. Ah, you mneed not shrink!”
—for instinctively she has drawn a
little further away—*“you do not know
me, or you would not fear that I
should force myself or my right on
you. You are my wife—it is too late
to prevent that, mothing can alter it
—but you can be my wife only  in
name; we can part to-night. Do mot
fear—we will!l You shall go back to
your aunt, in all but the name of
wife the same as when T first saw
you. It is all T e-u ao"u rcpm-

hollow and
say any more.

voice

and, with
white lips,
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it. Ah!"™—and his voice deepens into
sternness—“I do it for my sake as
well as yours, for I would rather die
than hold you by any tie than love.
If you do not love me, "if you have
learned to hate me, no power on earth
shall make you wife of mine!”

Then his voice breaks.

“Poor child!” he says, almost in-
audibly. “My poor; sweet, little Ed-
na! go back and learn to forgive me
—if you can, to forget; as I shell nev-
er learn to forgive myself or forget
you.”

She sits as motionless as if she
were a figure carved upon the tomb
beneath her. ' Still the music of the
organ and the chant of the monks

+fills up the pause.

“You may think—fear—that I may
break this resolve,” says Cyril’s voice,
8o utterly unlike his. “You need not
fear that. You will never have to
complain of my crossing your path
after _to-night. I will never, by my
presence, or by word or " deed,
mind you of my claim to you; from
to-night you may look upon me as
dead, as I shall be in all but reality,
to the world in which you are likely
to be. After to-night we shall never
meet—we shall never meet again.”

re-

There comes a silence deep and
awful. Is she deaf, or dead, that she
pits so silent and signless?

Cyril pulls himself together with a
shiver, and goes up to her.

“Good-by, Edna,” he says,
by, for the last time!”

Then he bends over her and kisses
the edge of the shawl. Does she feel
that last, mad kiss? She may or may
not. She makes no sign, and the man
who has loved her, who—be his sins
what they may—loves her as truly
and passionately as any man has lov-
ed yet, turns and walks quickly away.

At the cornmer he looks back; it is
with a last wild, groundless hope
that love may prevail? '

No, she is still - motionless,
lenting.

Then he bows his head to hide the
working of his white, haggard face,
and’ passes swiftly away.

A moment afterward the mute fig-
ure he has left behind him starts to
her feet.

#4-* (o be Continued.)

Cleanses Your Hair
‘Makes It Beautiful.
- Thick, Glossy, Wavy.

Try thlll All undnﬂ disappears and

... Hair stops coming out.
~Surely try a “Danderine Hair
Cleanse” if you wish to immediately
double the beauty of your hair. Just
moisten a cloth with Danderine . and
draw it carefully through your hair,
taking one small strand at a time; this
will cleanse the hair of dust, dirt or
any excessive oil—in a few minutes
you will be amazed. Your hair will
be wavy, fluffy and abundant and pos-
sess an incomparable softness, lus-
tre and luxuriance.

Besides beautifying the hair, one
application of Danderine dissolves
every particle of dandruff; invigor-
ates the scalp, stopping itching and
falling hair.

Dudeﬂnoutothohm'hatn'nh
showers of rain and sunshine are to
vegetation. It goes right to the roots,
invigorates and strengthens them. Its
exhilarating, stimulating and life-

“good-

unre-

producing properties cause the hair to|

grow long, strong and beautiful.

‘You can surely have pretty, soft,|

‘lusirous hair, and lots of it, if you
mﬁ_ﬂﬂtﬂvmtl‘!ortmn
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2686=—1'nere
house dress more comfortable thin a
one-piece model. The style here por-
trayed is loose fitting. The closing is
effected at the left side, where side
front and panel join. The sleeve may
be finished in wrist or elbow length.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 386,
38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust meas-
ure.  Size 38 requires 6 yards of 36-
inch material.  Width at lower edge
is 21 yards, with plaits drawn out. -

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.

AN INTERESTING GOWN,

g

2680.—This simple style could be at-
tractively developed in black char-
meuse and tan crepe, or in black sat-
in and beige silk duvetyn. It is also
good for combinations of velvet and
satin, serge and silk, georgette crepe
and satin. The neck line may be
round or finished with a collor.

The Pattern is cut in 7 siz es: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. Size 38 requires 7 yards of
one material 40 inches wide. The
dress measures about 2 yards at the
lower edge. To make sleeves and
overblouse of contrasting material, as
illustrated, will require 35 yards of

material 27 inches wide for the 38-|

inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.-
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European Agency
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ish and Continental goods,
Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather, ¢
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,
Gycios, Motor Care and Ao
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anolry. lllllnm nd Wm
Samp! o Cases

;::ﬁyooodsmrorm

.;wdhry.hf‘h:d and Watches,
mvhlong nw‘l 'M'

Commission 2

is no moael Mg+ ¥

Complete With Starage Batteries:

1 60 Light ELECTRIC LIGHT OUTFIT, SUitahjy
vessel or business prem:ies. plant i 0
ated by a 3 H.P. Kerosene Oil Engine, is g
- in construction and of mest modern tyy,
ther particulars on application. Will be SoId
bargain if applied for promptly.

1 PATENT STEERING GEAR and WHEEL, g;

- .for wessel 800 tons; Rudder Head Bang 13,,*&
_ ~diameter. 1
_ Beth the above are for immediate delive
have just been received in the Colony direct fmmau
m;kers. ty

'ROBERT TEMPLET)

333 WATER STREET.

We are still showing
3 spl’e_pdid felec-

Tweeds
! and
Serges.
No scarcity at
Maunder’s.

However, we beg fo
remind our custom-

ers these goods are

selling rapidly, and
cannof be replaced

1t the same price.

2o i

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, St. Johu's, |

The Emerson Pranc,

Established in 1849. Newfoundland Agency
established

37 YEARS AGO.

Pianos now in use in St. John’s sold 37 years ago,
showing their wonderful lasting quality.

A SHIPMENT JUST IN.

Come to our Showrooms and see them. Best prices.
Best terms.
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CHARLES ARCHIBALD, President.

AUDITORS'

We have examined the books and accounts of
been furnished with certified returns from the Branc]
and Assets as at Decembet 31st, 1918, is in accordan
tiss and cash on hand at the Chicf Office and
by us as at the clese of business December 31st,
certain Branches during the year en we checked
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