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no particular 18 , k vinced. “Well I’ve watched her, and in He must decide ! ! A vision of her rose , , Fd rather have an inferior "It has never occurred , ron
find it. Bernice sat down upon ’ different from up before him. He understood now her jfieaJ perfection. You see, light,” she said. “Clara needs a „ ’
seat. ' . . Im-V °P'n,0n *eJnw'J Do you wish weakness and her strength. She was an, 7b“7 e7„pltee person at heart, a‘d I need a companion. We were tate

“Your marriage,” she said, seemed «1- ; any other so , , I know she ordinary woman, seeking the affection her 1 m y , t vulgar. But these are ;ng yesterday of going t0 Calr? b-
ways to me a piece of quixotism. I never | you were free very much. . 9ex demanded from its legitimate source I^To Vve gone in former. My only fear is that I am rob
altogether understood it. ., tlo,e®' , - . *© be gained by He understood the coming and going oi mj How you’re rid of me. [ bing you of your niece. ©u ”

“It was an affair of impulse he said. Is there any object to be ^ . the color in her cheeks, her strained at- P^" ^a^gFr0m your point of view 1 “Please do not let that trouble y^
Slowly. “Life from a personal point of , this conversation. fanne" 8 no tempts to please, her barely controlled That!* “7, 7©™ fnendV I’ve gone to he said. “Clara would be a most uncom
View had lost all interest to me. I did “trankly I dont like it In that mad moment when he suppose and J ^ ^ 6ure of it. I'm go-1 fortable member of my household #
not even dream after my, shall we call it absurd promises when I ’ ition had planned for her salvation he had nn- the deni. and when the “But are you never at all lonely,
apostacv? that 1 could rely upon even a think tha you understood the^ agmJd that she would have understood. mg 7.7TT7 wiltng to pay. If you are'„ked. ... . nf -6uch a
modicum of your friendship. I looked up- very weU. So far as l „ what folly! Why should she? The com- end comes I m 8 ftelTme j shall be “I never have time to think of s ,

sjr&rjMiSsrî5U5 5,^ « s » t;rî-.Sp«.
“No,” she said. "Let - go alone. H: [ myway “"‘cS ^^"seemod'fixèr^onT gashing hone^ ule! BngtehiZ ™toj ^ t'ouTd'Tkc^o'^eJftaTmYhj^

•There is no place US IT curio,» t. o" the îng ÎSC&j» g “£ated iïTÏJnîfïtdo thriof^n enough for /^JtlTnTJeZ^ ^

the answered, sadly. There is ] y ; ^ how mnch j can bore you| Will you that what I had to offer would be suffi- “No ca.ee to complain. . not. I responsibilities that was his own fault, never felt quite 1 * & wife shut: He hesitated,
ough for them, because the finger has hpre } find a hat?“ ; cient. i am beginning now to doubt it M though to herself. N£ltter PgTto From her point of view they were obvious marry me after, g | -It is very
never touched their eyes. But for ue-no, , ghe disappeared inside the hotel. Man-; “And what are you going to do she And yet, how much the friends be- enough, and it was from her point of view Up.somewhere. , ]lou6 BOrt of, said. “Don’t think me
we have to go on! I was a foolish wo- j neping watched her absently. In a vague asked, looking steadily wered^.tteriy. !hink Î ^ort^raLtVr Borne of »? Wl’S as his own that they must be con- I.expect you th he] it lf it disgusts nowhere. I am tryl^0™f 6 P’ ’ 
rriion^Tredffions^you^Te-:' h^ j -t »! i ^m “prereTdedTo Ske me, even if they «.dered^ ^ ^ walking a me so much the better. Fm • «*, ^Thimsteadfastly, -4 her

ExFS"”"*" tfrsrrr: ^5
“We must'’’ she assented. "Don’t think And ?Je expeCted had ' “No, nor any one else,” she answered, ^ j know You married me for 6Ur(i that he waa not properly awake._ tore the pages into small pieres. T^n ^ {Qr aome rea=on or other he had de-
^ I must stand by >*L™* “ot ternw wbleh he l.ad1 softly. “Yet 1 can perhaps correct a little t y $ know But what m Gods name „Ig jt wonderful?” she answered. To opened the stove and watched th ■ dded tQ walk no longer in the pleasanter

i-alously “ Chlti™mr)yWidy ’"“hl^nh!ur'hd.I.lLfnih tolhl wmnan ^ ^ ^ quiv-r-d in w hiht'ihih l’ittk mlk” Yot’ e’ro gl'tock ’X'«nn will ever knew.- Heeler “ld, i™,eqlv'fl‘h.„ilL "lli ' ihh'e

*i*rr.xriy5M;ts a

ready apparent. , . . tb0„_vj. : he was a doomed man long before that un > moment to formulate his A though by mutual consent they cross- certajn that she took a bag. I more effort.
Mannenng became absorbed m_thought. day, It ie even very question- power^or ^ a touch of color in ed to the'sea-wall. . Mannering’s eyes were filied1 once. more, ^ “that as one grows

bp,. Dale cheelts, her eyes were lit with “What made you come out again. she with tears. The intolerable pity , ts the less readily with the
an' unusual lire. The faint moonlight was aeUed. “No, don’t answer me! I think who,e thing, ft’s a^ul suddenness, swept ; ^rf“^piwho ©©^t. I ho^ that you 
, ind to her. Her features thinner than that I know.” every other thought out of his nu • change your mind.”

-< ““ ------------- .---------. . tn him the years ago, and ever since then you seem kind to l ^med to have gamed a “impossible,” he murmured. remembered how anxious y she had tried He bov?ed gravely, but he made no an-
then there was her confession to him,^the bave impoverished yourseK to find her they h she reminded him “I was going up to my room, she said, to pkaBe him on that last night He U ^ ^ Borrowdean’s arm.
confession of her love. He had Moored, the means to live in luxury. I consider certe n of the Blanche of “and as I passed the landingT window | loathed himself for the cold brutality oi _ B There xvati a little spot of
that, but it was unforgetable. Had he paid your debt oyer and over more th anBWered her kind- which looks into the courtyard I saw you hw chU]y affection. Hester came and knelt ““ j h cheeks. BorrowdeaU
not tacitly accepted the whole situation. &nd that your final act of self^bne- w yeBre ^erly. talking to your wife. I-I am afraid that hifl Blde> but she said nothing. So the cotor burnmg in p
If so was he doing; h» duty? Tk<^ shdter g8tion wa„ entirely uncalled for What ]y, almost ten®W ^ ^ j have j watched. I saw her leave you.” h'„rs passed. “Jt us go somewhere and sit down for
°t - s- saî-.r-Æ*".1 , -ir?S' .xvx ! x;... „*. a«ssr£xv. -j» hivs"1'

txH*“z'Thivïi.z’si«. ,„TXb.rh..*d."w.?E-iik- “xriX”“-db. =b« «.Hd
didTe understand that he was not pre- ^L iu the eyes unshamed, yet with knew-what had come^into my life. He opened fi to him an etern- all, I wonder!” Lord Bedford remarked found a solitary couch in one of the
Cürt s SX rti; -çxîœ;- srxh;rxr..rs.frx r?üss ataS

W“mtir^Cyoudoin°gUthere all by your- ^amoTVke'1 back what she* has nurse it-that feeling. ï^hou|htDiatwhen ahe said_ “we have been Borrowdran^ked. “Mannenng has never Pou, whether^you would listen to me for

self?” she aaked. "Where is your wife. jven There may be sufferers m the we were married you wo a 17^^,, ver). BelfiBh> you and I! There have been been proved in a crisis. » f*w mimutes.
“She has gone to get a hat,” he answer- ^,orld whom you ought also to consider, for me—a little. I—He"’ a , no words between us, but I think the com- “He may have the nerve. I should be; Berenice nroceed

"We bought of going to the club And a woman loves to think that what she Lord Bedford, who.had faded <£ pact has been there all the same. It seem- more inclined to question the desire ; thoughts, b^e allowed him to
for dejeuner." mav not have herself is at least kept sa- Berenice, and who tad ® “crethiM, ed to me somehow that it was a com- Lord Bedford said, “tor a man in his, “tor a good manj jcars av“^orked

She nodded. . cred-to her memory.” for the w0",an who ^rally amuf^d , tion, that it was part of the natural position he has always seemed me s.ngu-; enng his voice a littk, I have wo
“A delightful idea,” she said. "Do in- “Fore!“ cried Lord Bedford, who had , broke up their tete-a-tete. He led B P that as our own folly had ]ri unambiüous. I don’t think that the bard and done all I could to be succ

vite me Sd I will'take you in the car. fou ^ hie ball. “Awfully decent of you away, and Mannenng foUowed with Here ^ ^ apart you should still belong-to pJppct of being Prime Minster would foi l wanted to Jt' tbmetr^nhter 
Mrs. Mannenng likee motoring, I know. peopie to wait so long. e were afraid mce. our ]ife me—in my thoughts. And I have no right dazzle him in the least. It is part of the position to offer. I an e we

“Of course!” he murmured. “We shall , meant to claim the hole. “'What doee J™ Jmtte Y to this, or any share of you, Lawrence. genius of the politician too to know ex- now, and although ; pp£ hftU
b- delighted!” Mannering rese to play his shot. mean?” she asked, abruptly. He drew a little nearer to her. She actl when and how to seize an oppoi-, can last much longer this rime. I si a i

She beckoned to her chauffeur who was «The Duchess and I, Lord Redford, he “Change?” he repeated. moved instantly away. tunity. I can imagine him watching it have a place when ever we begai
in the courtyard. Just then Blanche came Baid, lightly, “scorn to take small advant- “Yes! She watches uel H »t “I am glad,” she said "that our party ^ examining it through his eyeglass. The sense of what he was saymg^^gaa
out. She had changed her gown for one ages. We mean to play the game! too absurd one would heheve her j breaks up tomorrow. When we meet and gtanding on one side with a shrug of to dawn upon her. She stopped h
of nlain white serge, and she wore a hat Of coursa, it is not my - again, Lawrence, it must be differen y. shoulders.” once.
of Tuscan straw which Mannering had CHAPTER XXXIII. you on what terms you are wit } parting with a great deal that has do not believe, then,” Berenice “Please do not say any J
on J fd^ired , , . wife, but ” „ . . . been precious to me, but it must be. It is 6aid “thst he is sufficiently in earnest to] lie,” she begged. “I should have given

“Yon won’t mind motoring Mrs. Man- Blanche, in a plain black net gown. ea “You know what terms, he inter- ^ Pdear’ it?>. you credit for sufficient perceptions M
nering*' Berenice said, a« she apprôaeh- on Lord Bedford’s right hand a rupted. , , , him “I made no promise,” he cried, hoarse- <.j£xactiy/’ Lord Redford answered. “I have known beforehand the absolute im-

®T have invited mvself to luncheon tily improvised dinner-party that e g- Her manner softened. She^looked at.hi “I did not mean—1 have that feeling about Mannenng, l possibility of—of anything of the sort,
with vnu and I am going to take you Berenice, more subtly and mo for a moment, and then her eyes dr p- * stopped him with a swift glance. admit Especially during the last “You are still a young woman, he said,
mund^o thTtlub in the <L ” cently dressed, was opposite by Manner tor ^ Never mind that. You and 1 are not He' reems to have drawn away quietly. “The world expects you to marry

Blanche stood quite still for a moment, ing’s side. The conversation -j am rather a hateful woman. e the race 0f people who shrink from their fromyall ug> to ^ve aleogether too absorb- again.” , ,,
The sun was in her eyes, and she lower- ly to circle about them. ? Redford said, slowly. “I wish I had not «udtha. duty> or fear to do what is right. Your ^ aQd gelf.contained a life for a man who | “I have no interest in what the world
j . i c mnmpTit “A very charming place, don’t think we have managed things w-£e»g faoe taught me mine. Your con . ambitions to realize, or who 's: expects of me, she answered, but I may

‘ •£*«£ rsartsf îss&^jr.ts oS^sut -*ss tan-rrasi. h]1 '•..rx««* w" s ,*x«.i s ss,:r,vr atrxr’,;.
‘zœri'Sÿ.- ,s-ra surx Xrsi'XX:

wean | swered. And you, Blane . ^ ' to Blakeley, and learnt to talk non- make it any harder. Let us go m. ^ people, and he will work would induce me to consider the subject

jeef to my coming/ she «d. It oc- ^ a faint smile. Bernice moved her ^ ™ore bn^ly « ^ yQU ^ camc leaping „p alm«t to . -s ture he h^TheaS L recoded tee note oi finality in her tone!
rxr2£tMS.*r$s,‘sr«s s,nli“-x-“X;s3.vxis

•.■n!,'ki"V5rr,ri. ,.vr” ■ *;s, b.»«- -t, «.«i-- a-.- £ £Z .SX. X. h« -mui. „ 1, .n* sy y
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Mannering for a moment hesitated. One ^^"‘hereelf.”" ^ ZX* in what direction?” U we shall muddle »>’ . , Paris, Jan. 16—The finance minister, M.

°f the wTfe be'recogmrèd'p a'for^r ^ are'you’d^gtftrwtrdàr Ti^that L^ddightiul, but “JX^Lwrence. Who ^ he“k^“« £*5 ™ \ Tt

quaintance of here-one of a genus with ,,pli lf I fancy,” he answered, not amusing. watching knows but that you may be able to con- back again summoned by a telegram which reason and one rea. o . ^
whom he had little sympathy and less de- ’heavd what Redford said about a “I find amusement often m watching knows nut tear > oacx ag London. It seemed to friendship, but he makes no enemie ne enormous
aire to know. While he stood there J ™ ,, my neighbors,” Blanche said. I like to .wrt ™. Btaunch,” he answered, bfd That everybody at the station and cultivates a neutral posdion whenever h the commune8 hold against their liabilities.
Blanche laughed at some. r^'pl?rk mai?e,©Q “ ind von are returning—when ?” ask myself what it is they wan .an o have not seen what I have about the hotel regarded him with shock- can. What he d° Jeoalition govern- "wnhln ,orly years’’ M. Ca|llauic deriares-
one of her companions, and the laugh too ’g’t leaVe here at six tomorrow etudy their way of attaining it.^ You ge . b t tful 6ympathy. Hester,look- am sure, is to found “these will be Increased by the escheating to
seemed somehow to remind him of the „ erally find that every one is fa;rly 1/ gi hed. m„ ,ike a gliost, took him at once to her ment. ... „ , „rd Redford said. th= >'ocal authorities of valuable franchises,
old days. ■ He moved slowly forward. They were* leaning over the white palings parent when once you have o “Didn't you once tell me at Blakely room He was haggard and weary with ^©©derTf he will'ask me to join.” : such as lighting, etc., and between j950 and

The young men strolled off almost at - yi looking out upon the last key,—and everybody is trying f°y * that politics for a woman was a mischosen jd traveling. and he sank into a chair. Iwonder if he __ laugl ed “You'll0 al> the railroads will become the prAp-
once. Mannering took a vacant chair by oMhe paw ^ ^ th; ap. thjng which they don’t care for other peo- we werc at once too ob- dme„tt woret!” be said. “Always selfish Berenice laugh , erfy the natlon.“ Con.lnuing, the minister
fits wife’s side. „ proach of two players who were just com- p]e to know about. - ‘tinate and too sentimental? Perhaps you „gh etarted with Mr. Englehall about m™ are, a" B ‘ trar,. “ Lord Redford an-i said that the system of old age pensions tor

“1 have only just heard,” he said how P™acn The Duchess looked at Blanche steadily. right We don't come into touch mid°da Hc8ter 8aid. “They had lug- 0nd ^mvTterelt was purely patriotic, i workmen, which will cost mooo.ooo, and to
much 1 have to thank you for I took lt B .g a ]ong way to come,” she re- There was a certain msolenoe, the ;th the arac forces that you meet with but I explained that he was going awc”d’ J j‘e the affairs of the conn- which all workmen and employers must con­
fer granted somehow that it was the a time.” ence of her aristocratic Inrth and a*ur- into touch with others which 88p ahe was coming back by tram. ? deprived of my valuable | tribute, cannot be realized for some years to
Duchess who had discovered our trend maiked,^^ ^ sh©uldere ed position in the level stare of her^r make ^ WOrld seem curiously upside- “ ^ Vdoek we were rung up on the wander through
Borrowdean’s little scheme and sent aftermath of a con listed election brown eyes. But B'anch„ tbat down. Goodnight, Lawrence. I an\,g°" telephone. Their brake had snapped wd Members of a government in
telegram. Why didn’t you sign it? ^ /“©J© tVcape from,” he said. “I felt “I had no idea Mrs “ring, that I ^ ^ my Qmetly. Lady Bedford j d©wn fo© hill by St. Entuiel, and ‘^"ajike ours ought not to whisper

She shrugged her shoulders. wanted to get as far away as pos- you had tastes of that o , ^ wants to, play bridge, arid I dont feel like * chauffeur, he is mad now but they, - . corners. It gives rise to com-
“It was the Duchess who made hm^that ^ then .gain Î wanted to find out languidly. “Suppose you gtve us a few ^ y©©• voyage,.. think he lost his nerve. They were together m corners

chuck it up, ’ she said. I could who it was who had sent that telegram, examples.” „ , „wered Mannering stood alone in the little dagbg(j fot0 a tree, and—they were both Vnstruther came hurrying up.
have made him do that. I was an idiot t apart at luncheon, and Blanche | “Not for the world, Blanche ’ courtyard, lit now with hanging lights h they were got out nom the jd -Montréal Star)

£¥is- riM Era.-H_v. .œmSro-s
tn„ « .«:■ - “.“-Li? «r 1 *7 t ,„7m,L „ -vrx.-as*— — sk- tthought you might worry. But sen ou y, nerin g-8 wtfe, as an evil to be en- They all trooped out in dined to join them. Suddenly Ü*e«JJ» nering had covered his head with his He did not at first ’see Berenice, and | ........  $544,038

if he told the truth now, after ail tiles • -, d s© far aB possible ignored, two. Berenice laid her hand P - a touch upon his arm. He turned round. ha©d8 Hester tried once or twice to, ' the corner where she stood she i Montreal.".’ .................. 1,980,138
years, would any one take any notice Mannering himself spoke to her now and nering's arm. . . • Blanche was standing there looking up the tears were streaming from d fai cioselv. ' Eastern Townships - .. 372.669
it?” , !'71 th table Lord Bedford, al- “Your wife,” she said, qmetly, is going ^ Something in her face puzzled him. ?,7ra7egU ghe had the air of having more ' watcP7 p™ years since those few weeks, Hochelaga ..........................  «9 .91

“Very likely not.” he mid.X»^ far as th d-natured, made a few efforts to a little too far. She is getting po . „ { n before tas. She^ was pale, ^ ^ ^ whjte horror of tragedy was Jg©^^. and during all that time they Commerce .. . . ■■ ; 5;
regarde any criminal reeponyibiut}. n . «mvereation. But it seem- rude to me! . yet as he looked at her a no Ht;n ;n her face. srarcelv met. Berenice knew that he  .................................. 5 ^.625our political life is fenced about by all *t*\v I t confidence. I Mannering muttered some evasne rep >. rushed into her cheeks. His momentary . letter,” she said at last. h d avoided her. For twelve months he Bank of Ottawa................ 443,^8
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sxat» JX f titsau&.'s^vajS-gsrsia»* -^
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Lsx,*^.tr- 7xr&zr,isvs7.txxr-7 , 777,,..-skasww —.11 s-jss?“One of my supporters, he slid, a acutely lacked sincerity or ; made room for him by her m • I wanted to say B^d n g y had not been gone two eeemed deeper set. There were (he Traders- Bank are for seven months
sntt r p, tSA « rs; HS£7 .„ 'SSiJfe1: x. ussszr* -

Mrssi - ■ 2. 'AJS & » j™- “ t^sr&s *r srjsst, «. «-*. •».« 52 sea 5» iff»*- -JSK *" ’™ ' fe *- r/“ tr-s "... w i i™.,. w - ■, ts S S Ate t? ~ -r;;vLwitwnXL“dX “3“ r,”’h.1 Slie looked at him curiously. . 1 '! foav Turd Ldford and ’ Mrs. Ar-i few minutes rose to her feeri d , she did not turn back. H P °°nt00 m^ch. I am just a very ordinary asked. “I have a matter to discuss with
rtt *r. ”.s.r.,i3
of motoring, but I think I shall go.” The links are real!) ven, she the rocks and watch it?” | stage. _________ ^der Tgto cas^’any “nger. The old ,m ^Wng directly, and I might drive you

jssti Ltr *“h' 7 7r7,'S :.r, sba.*sj?: xxx,v. »;.f:xr;vsS' AT.-tiï sss s£Ag ZL■* uysjw’rjas &<*.%>•& s*was ’3777;,;* %,<°Z rrsr varz 77’ “-11“'* ~ w,,“ “ ja s

Ue“Jmik%!o7/'mBianche answered. ”1, f’S'tr Inland’s, and calmly appro- wayou^of ĥ*£’ylS*l been'kind ’ e“ngh9 to send me a card I
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STORY OF MODERN LIFEA FASCINATING

By e. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM
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CHAPTER XXXI—(Continued.)

kind of you to ask me,” he 
churlish, but I goI

myStSl think that you 

are the only logical politician I have ever 
known. Actually I think that you are 
steering your > course towards the sana 
ban™ Yw will fail, but you will fail 
magnificently. Well, that is something. 

Tt is a good deal,” he answered, «but

iLiTi'srr&ri’S.î^7
workhouses and fill the factories. Noth­
ing short of that will content me. Noth­
ing short of that would content any man 
upon whose shoulders the burden has fal-
*C“You have centuries of prejudices to 
fight,” she warned him. “You may no 
succeed! Yet you have all my,good wish­
es. I shall always watch you.

They turned homeward in silence. All 
that had passed between them seemed to 
be already far back in the Pa7; T7Th7v 
togreseion seemed almost symbolical. They 

I spoke of indifferent things.
“Tell me,” he asked, “how you came to 

know what was goinfe on in Leeds.
“It was your wife/’ she answered, w 

1 discovered it!”

me

.

ly he had made himself understood. But, and ever since then you seem’

'

absorbed in her

ed.

“My wife?”
“She saw a -telegram on 

table at breakfast, a telegram from the 
man Polden. She read it and demanded 
an explanation. Sir Leslie tried all he 
could to wriggle out of it, but in ram- 8 
appealed to me. Even 1 had a great deal 
of difficulty in dealing with him, but 
eventually he gave way.’ .

“Then the telegram, Mannenng ex 
claimed, “wasn't that from you.

She shook her head.
“It wae from your wife, she aaid. 1 

cannot take much credit for myself. It l* 
she whom you must thank for your elec­
tion 1 came out at rather a dramatic 
moment. Sir Leslie had just offered her 
money, five hundred pounds, I think, to 
give him back his telegram and say noth­
ing. She appealed to me at once, and Sir 
Leslie looked positively foolish.

much obliged to you for telbng 
He remem-

Sir Leslie’»

“I am
me,” Mannering muttered, 
bered now that he had scarcely spoken a 
dozen words to his wife since his return, 

“Mrs. Mannering appears to have your 
much at heart, Berenice!ST&SF proved hereelf quite

a match for Sir Leslie. I think that h- 
have left here at once, only we arewould 

expecting Clara back.
Mannering smiled scornfully.
“I do not think that Clara, he said, 

««is quite fool enough not to recognize 
in Borrowdean the arrant opportunist. 
For my part I am glad that all pretence 
at friendship between us is now at an 
end. He is one of those men whom l 
should count more dangerous as a friend 
than as an enemy.”

Berenice did not reply, They were a- 
readv in the courtyard of the hotel. 
Blanche was in a wicker chair in a sunny 

talking to accouple of young Eng- 
Berenice turned towards the 

They parted without any further

and walked slowly away. 
(To be continued.)
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to his other countries. He called attention to the 

assets the French government and
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JMit ono^Klieg U idial for 
eoM«phoo!», for its iwity, oShe

•t him.
•‘Why not?” she asked.

you? Your plans for the after- 
already made!” 

me directly,” he 
idea that Mr.

“How can it '•CATOS to j
/Concern

Boon are, 1 presume,
“It may not concern 

answered, “but I have an 
Englehall is not exactly the sort of person 
j care to have you .driving about with. 

She laughed hardly.
“1 am most flattered by your interest 

in me,” she declared. “Pray consider Mr. 
Englehall disposed of. You have some
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