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tion; but I'll set it right—though it can't be undone. Trust me, The days
we have spent together have not been so bad after all, and they'll never come
again.’ Her cheeks were burning still, but the tears were in her eyea. She
wanted to hate and scora him more, to flout him agiio, bu’ her strength
to do it was failing, and cvery word he said scomed to go right into her
beart.

¢ Let me go,’ she pleaded, chokingly ; ¢ I want to be alone’
way for ber,

‘Sweet,’ he whispered as she weot by, ‘you said just now you would
rather have been burnt alive thao kiss me. I would be burot alive every
day and oight for a year if at the end of it I might kiss you sgain and have
you for my own. 1f I hzd loved you less, perhaps, it might have come
about,’ 1Vithout a word she passed on. ¢ And a mean beast I was,’ he
thought when she had goune, ¢ but there are limits to all things, even to one's
best intentions. My God io Heaven} how I love her.’

Nell wea sobbing in her berth downstairs, with her heart {ull of
consternation and bewilderment, ¢ Ob, my dear Lal,’ ahe criod, ¢ what you
must have thought me, aod what can Ido? I love you darling—I know I
do. I love you with all my heart—with all my hesrt, darling—but, oh!
I'd give the world if I hated Frank a litle more—it 1 did not feel that
1'd been——" She put her hand up to her throat, and held her-head back
with something that was half torror and half shame. ¢Ob,is it posaible ¥’
she wought.  * I cannot be in love with two men at once. Am I bad and
wicked and cruel too ¥’

The ship reached Leghora in the groy of the morning. Merreday wak-
ipg s.we buurs Jater fiom 8 miserable, fitlul sleep, asked how long 1t
stayed.’

*E ght hours, monsieur,” the lwalisn steward snswered. * Madame
went on shore carly.” What the relations of the two were, with
the indulgence of his pation, the man had never concerned bimself. ¢ But
she has left 8 little leiter, which 1 will briog.” It was the ouly scrap he
ever had from hor:

¢ I hare gone home.  Wecould not have scen vack other again after last
niyht.  Ishall nnd my way.

¢ Great Heaven' I must get up and go after her at once'—but when
he tried to do s0 he found that he could not raise his head from the pillow.

He made

CHAPIER X.

Helen Ifalgtead felt as she made that stirange journey back to Esgland
that she was a very wicked woman. If she had thought about it st all she
would probably hsve called berself good lately. She had always i1ntznded
to spend a really meritorious life, fulfilling sll her obligations to the best of
her ability, to enjoy herself as much 2s possible, and to die, if she ever con-
templated dyiog at all, as gracefully as possible ; snd to be buried as befis-
led the social pcsition In which it had pleased death to find her.

She had, especially duriog the iast week or \wo of her epgagement,
been thoroughly in leve with Lawrence Halstead, in a charming. and very
yourg womanly manner. She bad contemplated being devoled 10 him, and
making him an excellent wife. Now it was simply all at end. She loved
bim, that was certaln, and she was loogiog to get back to him, though she
could not help her thoughts occselopally strayiog im awvother direction.
She 1elt that the one thing on earth that would really comfort ber and set
thiogs right would be an uomitigated cry on his shoulder. Sae had a dis-
tinct vision of it. She rather hoped that it would come off uoder circum-
stances that would permit of his wearing the flopping overcost; then she
could pull up the collar against Ler face, and it would have a soothing
eifect ; unless, of course, he stooped bis dear head, and—— but, no, she
was not a womsn of the period, in spite of her intellectual excarsions, and
she could pot indulge in mental caresses, even from her owo husband. But
she felt quite sure that he would coosole her beautifully, and she was
conlect to leave it vague. She could pot bear to think of the mauper in
which he had been treated. All the ssme, decp down in her owa hoart
she was 2ogry 4nd disappointed. She felt that he had oot lived up to the
traditions of 11'-trcated heroes. IIe ought to have followed them up on a
flash of lightning, have found them at last, and there should have been a
terrib'e interview. He bad 1aken It all a little teo calmly. He had not,
as yet wanaged to hurl even a reproach at her, or to kill Fraok, or to blow
his owa brainsout, but only to allow a rumor of 2 divorce to be spoken of in
an Italian cafe.

Frank would have acted differently. He hid behaved shamefully, but
she could not help feeling that he would have beeo a glorlous lover. She
bad a vision of what life might have been with bim—oan boardship, for
instance, and in perpstual sunshine, with a tempest-shaken perspective of
maddeniog joy and laugbter. The days they bad spent together were burnt
02 her braio.  She could feel the touch of his hand still, and hesr the soued
of Lis voce in her ears. She turned her thoughts desparately towards Lal.
()2, yes, she calainly loved him with all her heart, aod only lived to hear
hun say that he forgave her, and to feel for all the sest of her years she
would be safe by his side. She would do everythiog ia the world to make
him love her agaio, il he would only not divorce her. He wasstrength and
kome, and comfort—the background and surrounding of her life; but in
the foreground, and in the centre, do what she would, thers stood Yrank
Merreday ; and she was not sirong cnough to turs aside and put him wholly
away fiom her, She hated herself, but that helped her on no farther.

(To be Conlinued.)

THE TRIOMPOANT THREE,

liuring thiee yearn mUcrin; with dyqiepua. I tried almt every known remedv but
keyt getting worse until I tned I3, B, B, I bad only used itthreo days whea I .felt beter:

Only the Scars Remain,

“Among the many testimondals which I
see Inregard to certadn ncdielues perform-
ing cures, cleansing the blood, ete.,’’ writes
Hxxny Uupsox, of the James Smith
Waolen  Machinery Co.,
Plhilladelplty, 1'a., *nono
impress me more thaniny
owncase. Twenty years
ngo, at the age of 18 years,
1 had swellings come on
my legs, which broke and
becamo running sores,
Our faualy phiy siciancould
do Iue nu goud, and It was
feand that the boues
would beafected. Atlast,
my goodl ol mothor
urged me 10 try Ay=r's
Sarsaparilla. I took threo
botties, the sores healed,
and I have not been
troutled since. Only the
scars remaln, and the
memoary of the past, to
remind mo of tho good
Ayer's Sarsaparilla has dono me. 1 now
welgh twe Loandaed and twenty pounds, and
am in the best of health, I havebeenontho
road for the past twelve years, have notleed
Ayer's Sarsaparilia advertised In all parts
of the United States, and always take pleas-
ure in telling What good 1t did for me.”

For the curc of all diseases oniginating tn
impure blood, the best remedy s

AYER’S Sarsaparilla

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Curesothers,willcureyou

J. WINSHIP & Cco.

S ALV

Timbzr, Prodnce & General Merchants.,

Cape Breton Collieries,

Charges of the United Kingdom,” as exten.
sively used in

Harbors,
Open 1o represeat Canadian Houses in England.

Newcastle-on-Tyne, Eng. |
[{0I ON PARLE FRANOAISE.

Special Facilities for Bunkering Agencies of

Owners of Copvright of * Thuhzens Port

Jin U, 8. aud Kuropean Ports, a
complete Vade Mecum of Great Britain's

INErRVous MEN !}
EXHAUSTED VITALITY.

The rrrees ol You b Prematute beciine, Lomy Manhand,
avdadin-awe anl Wealmows of Man. ftweg whatever
Bm- Mas-m v nd PRIVALr. Y cule) ot bmar, barcey
Texarvart Mo Fawwas, Cetsaliatios aad advice ia
£<Tva o2 B3 jetict (ree

2Atwes &3 £} am TROTINDINT UFDICAL INQTT.
TUIS 131 ot Neproq, Nettrrni, Cannda. Iren ..
avd di~ ) e gamidart Cesrly seadol, 3oalled Tes to
all DB hew

"~ Notice.
otlicCe,

A gentleauan, resident ia the Nerth of

England, with cxcellent opjmrtunities of

advarciog the intercats of Canagisn asd

Eurcpean traders, is open to act for szme

&3 agent or otherwite.  Apply AL K. M,
ottice of this paper.

Corner Granvillc; & Sackville Sts.

NOVA SCOTIA

team Machine Paper Bag Manufactory,

THE CHEAPEST in tho MARKET.
—=ALSO—
BOOIX BINDING
In all it varluts Ynaacker,
G. & T PHILLIPS,

Yyeoreerss
3 FOR FIFTY YEARS! %

MRS. WINSLOW'’S
SOOTHING SYRUP

oy thelr chiliren while Teething far over
Fifty Vears. It scothes the child. snftens the
KUMS AIIAYA ali pain, Cutes nind ool d

i, AD
13 tho beat temedy for dlarrhaa.

threo bottles completely cured mo, . .
1, Nicuots, Keadal, Ost,
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Twenty-fivo Cents & Bottle.
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TEAS FIRST HAND.

M0 T4 ENCHAVED

18 and 20 Duke Strest,
HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA.

JOUN MACKAY, F W DIMOCK,
Travel lnf Represcatative Broker.,
and Tea laster,

NMIAINY
of the BEST CHEMISTS testify :—

That AMMONIA 15 a disgustiag drug.

That BAKING POWDERS contaning it CANM
NOT be ABBOLUTELY PURE.

lhe OFFICIAL REPORT of the Dominion
Government shows

Tkat 2 BAKING POWODER 30ld ia this vicinity
CONTAINS AMMONIA,

it WOODILL'S
Coman Daking Powdr

1S A

Cream of Tartar Baking Powder,

AND

OONTAINS NO AMMONIA.

BRITiSH AMERICAN HOTEL

Within Two Minutes Walk of Poat Office,

OUNCAN BROUSSARD - Proprister

HALIFAX, N. S.
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NELLEY & GLASSEY,




