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A FAIR EMIGRANT Ihe next lime he sew her she might 
etend behind lootllghle, end under 
the eyee ol » too critical or ol a de­
lighted crowd.

The hell rang tor breaklaet, and 
Bawn moved away and disappeared. 
When he next eaw her ehe wee rented 
by the cepteln'e eide ae wae uenal et 
meal tlmee, and chatting to him 
pleaeantly. But her lace wai un 
nenally pale.

“We are going to have a return cl 
fine weather, ’ said the captain. We 
ehall probably be in Queenetown In 
the Homing "

“Do many ol your paieengere land 
at Queenetown ?" asked Somerled, 
rt fleeting with eatlelaotlon that Bawn 
wae not one ol the number.

"A good many," eald the captain, 
and Bawn held her breath, expecting 
be would lay eomethtng polite to tbn 
effect that he wae eorry that ehe wae 
one ol thoee to whom he ehould 
have to lay adieu on the morrow. 
But eomeone addreeeed him on the 
moment, end the opportunity paeeed.

Alter breaklaet ehe aeked hereell 
11 It would not be better were ehe to 
etay in the ladiee' quartere I or the 
whole ol thie long day, only going 
on deck lor a lew minuter In the 
evening to bid a final larewell to her 
triend. But no, ehe could not eee 
that ehe wae called upon to act eo 
harehly. now that the very houre ol 
their Iriendehtp were numbered. 
She would enjoy thie one day ol 
eompanlonehip. The luture would 
be long enough lor eeparation and 
eilenoe.

He met her ae uenal ae eoon an ehe 
appeared and led her to a retired 
eeae.

"That young pair only met flret 
when they came on board, and I am 
cure they are engaged," said a girl to 
her mother.

“They eeem to differ a good deal 
while they talk." laid her eieter, 
“and the man otten looke dleturbed, 
11 not angry."

‘ She plaguee him a good deal I 
fancy, though ebe locke eo eweet and 
emooth," eald the flret girl.

"She hae some trouble, I think," 
laid their mother. “I have Been 
teare in her eyee when ehe thought 
nobody was lookirg."

“That muet be very eeldom, lor the 
man ie alwaye looking."

‘ He is a distinguished locking fel­
low, and I hope he ie not getting him- 
eell into any fcolieh entanglement," 
eald another lady Bitting by.

“He ie old enough to take care ol 
himeell. The girl may be in mote 
danger," eaid the mother.

“You need not be uneaey about her. 
She le a young lady who can carry 
her point, equal to the management 
ol more than a flirtation, and able to 
carry it to a eatielactory concluelon."

“Perhape all the more to be pitied 
on that account. II a girl ol that 
etamp taker her own affaire in her 
hande too early she eomotimee makee 
a wreck of her lite."

“She eeeme to be quite her own 
mietreee, at all eventi, travelling 
Irom America all alone. For my 
part, I am lond ol girle who try to 
get under eomebody’e wing," eald the 
other lady, who meant no unkind 
neee, but who Buffered Irom over 
much coneclentiouineee, and wae 
accordingly inclined to beoeniorioue 

That Bawn at preeent felt her own 
winge etrong enough to carry her 
there wae no doubt, and it wae for 
thie reaeon that ehe had coneented 
to epend her laet day on board in 
company with the man who had de­
clared her to be eo neceeeary to hie 
lile, and yet whom ehe wae quite re- 
eolved never to eee again. And in 
the meantime the man, reeting on 
the admieeione ehe had already made 
him, had begun to hope in earneet, 
and relied on the many houre that 
were yet beiore them to break down 
at laet the barrière ehe had built up 
between their luture lives.

‘ Bawn," ha eald, “1 want to eay 
aeveral thinge to you." He paueed, 
and ehe did not check him lor calling 
her by her Chrietian name, though 
he gave her time to do eo. He 
thought thie a eign ol relenting, but 
in reality ehe wae only thinking that 
he might call her what he pleaeed 
today. The wind wae carrying the 
eound away Irom her eare even ae it 
wae epoken, and would never return 
again beating hie voice. Once ebe 
was buried in the mountaini, tbie 
man, who led a buey lile out in the 
world, a dweller in London, a Ire 
qnenter ol Parie, would certainly 
never etumble upon the pathe ol her 
retirement.

“I have been thinking deeply all 
night about the myetery that eut 
rounde you."

1 How greatly you exaggerate I 
Surely a little reticence need not be 
magnified Into myetery."

“I do not think I exaggerate. I be­
lieve your trnet in me, which you 
have avowed, would have overcome 
your reticence before now il some- 
thing more than mere pereonal re 
eerve were not included in your 
eilenoe."

"What, then, do ycu think ol me ?" 
“That you are cruelly bound to 

eome other pereon or pereone, and 
that generoelty to them, to him, or to 
her, whom you believe to have the 
prior claim upon you ie the cauee ol 
your reticence. I am euro that 
loyalty to eome one hae eealed your 
lipe and lettered your movements.”

“Should I not be unworthy your 
regard did I forget euch prior olaime 
—granted that they exiet ?"

1 Bawn, give up thie lonely enter- 
priee.”

She etarted visibly, and looked at 
him with wide open eyee. The 
worde etrnck her like a blow, and it 
wae eome momente beiore ehe could 
reaeeure hereell with the remem­
brance that he knew nothing ol her 
intentione and alluded to a fancied 
eobeme which had originated in hie 
own brain. Her eyee tell, and ehe

wae client. Neither did he apeak, 
being occupied in adding thie look 
which be had surprised Irom her to 
the other scrape ol evidence he had 
gathered ae to her lot.

“I cannot give it up," ehe eaid at 
laet, feeling a certain rellel in talking 
of her own affaire, under cover ol a 
mieunderefanding, with this friend 
ol today, who yeelerday wae not, and 
tomorrow would not be. "I am 
bound by loyalty, by love, by pity, by 
the energy and fidelity ol my own 
character. My motive ie etrong 
enough and eound enough to bear 
me through what I have undertaken. 
It le an older acquaintance than you. 
God grant it may prove ae good a 
triend I ’

"Believe me, it will not," he urged, 
looking at her expectantly, as il he 
thought the longed 1er confidence 
wae coming at laet. “Happiness ie 
not to be looked lor Irom it, oomlort 
it will have none, diffloulty and die 
appointment will follow persistently 
in its train."

"Ah, you evil prophet 1" ehe cried, 
with eomethlng between a laugh and 
a eob. "It may be that you are 
right," ehe added. “My enterprise ie, 
however, my life ; and with it my 
lile ehall be overthrown."

A ted spot burnt on her cheek, and 
the look on her free emote him with 
remorse

“I would not loreoaet evil for yon," 
he said, “even if you persist in 
putting me out ol your luture. No 
matter to what ebaiowe you may 
have devoted yourself, there will 
■till be an eicape lor you somewhere 
into the light."

“1 ehall not he easily cruehed, I 
can tell you. So long ae the eun 
shines and the breeze blows there 
will always be a certain vigour and 
gladness in my veine." ehe answered, 
smiling one ol her eunnieet smiles 
upon him.

"It ie getting cold, I think," he 
eaid, ae a chill from the heart ran 
through hie etalwert trame. II wae 
hardly easier to him to picture her in 
a future ol sunshine which be could 
never ehare than to imagine her fall 
ing away Irom all the promisee of 
her young life lor need ol the protec­
tion that he could give her.

“I think it ie turning cold," he 
eaid abrupt y. “Have you any ob­
jection to walk a little ?"

neee will fill your mind and I shill 
be forgotten."

"You do nol think so. Your hear! 
must ball you the reverse. A wi ak 
has done lor me what the rest cl the 
years ol my life cannot undo."

“What can I eay to yon that I have 
not already said ? "

“Hall a-dozen words—the number 
ol a door, the name ol a street, the 
name of a person, all ol which you 
have kept carefully locked up behind 
your lipe."

Bawn turned pale. "II you knew 
all I could tell you, you would turn 
your back upon me at once and go 
your way. But I will not allow you 
so to reject me. It coete me a great 
deal to eay this, and I had not meant 
to eay it. I bad, and have, good 
reasons and to epaie to give you with 
ont this one ; but perhape it will 
satisfy you mote than all the reet."

“It does not eatlely me, simply 
became I cannot accept what you 
have eald ae the truth. I must judge 
of your obetaole with my maeouline 
brain kelore allowing it to itand. I 
can imagine no barrier between you 
and me except euch ae cannot possi­
bly exiet."

“I assure you again, that il you 
knew my story you would part with 
me willingly. I would spate you a 
great deal ol pain, More I cannot 
BBy

"Then I repeat that I will nol be 
frightened away by something ol 
which 1 know nol the lorm nor the 
meaning—a nursery bogie mcoing in 
a daik corner. I refuse to believe 
that an obstacle ie insurmountable 
unless I have touched and examined 
it, and measured my strength with it. 
Bawn, listen to me once for all. I 
am a man who does not make up hie 
mind on a subject without having 
thought it out 1 have made up my 
mind about you. My Judgment ap­
proved ol you even before my heart 
deeired you. You cannot shake my 
fa th in youreelf, and nothing that ie 
not youreelf, nothing that does not 
destroy my belief in you, can in fluence 
me to withdraw the claim that 1 have 
laid upon you. In addition to thie 1 
may eay that I am a man who desires 
only a lew things in tbie world, but 
wbat I want I want quickly—that ie, 
I know very toon when an object hae 
become necessary to my existence. 
Yours are the flret eyee ol woman 
that ever assured me tbeir light wae 
neceeeary to my life. Because I am 
threatened" with tome mysterious 
shadow behind your back, ehall I 
weakly consent to extinguish euch a 
light—"

He broke eff abruptly, and Bawn 
was silent.

“Unless," he went on, "you tell me 
that you hate me, tbal undtr no cir­
cumstances could you think ol being 
my wile, I will exert every faculty I 
poeeeee to make your future one with 
mine."

“ Good God I ehe hae swooned,' 
he exclaimed in amazement and dis­
may. He laid her flat upon the bench 
and flew foe an old lady who had 
shown her eome kindness beiore.

“ I thought ehe would be ill before 
ell wae over," said the old lady, bath­
ing her forehead and chafing her 
hande. " Very few escape. It ie 
nicer to be ill at flret and enjoy 
yooreell afterwards. There, ehe Ie 
better, She must get down stairs at 
once,"

“I don't mind the walk."
"You always look eo happy, Agues ; 

I gueee you don’t mind much ol any 
thing."

"I don't believe I do."
“And now I suppose you'll be at 

6 o'clock Maes every morning and 
everything else that’e going on, and 
walk every time."

“I hope eo, Mr. Moore, that's what 
1 ve planned. I'm eorry Mrs Moore 
Ie eo miserable ; I wish ehe could 
go."

“I wish ehe could," Mr. Moore's 
general air ol discouragement deep 
ened with the fervor ol di sire ; ehe'e 
eo poorly and to lame ebe can’t do 
anything for hereell, even, and the 
baby ain't much better. Ma wants 
Ihe boys to make the mission, but 
they eay they won't unless I do ; and 
that little higl flier ot a girl we gut 
helpin' certainly needs it as much ae 
anybody—she's got no notion ol her 
duty and I can't leave Ma alone."

“What a 
could offer.
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CHAPTER XII—Continued

"Guard me !"
"Save you, may be, from the con 

sequences ol your own Innocent 
rashness and romantic daring."

Here he had bit home, 
romantic daring was truly here, and 
only Heaven could know what the 
consequences ol it yet might be. As 
Dr. Aokroyd had warned her cl 
trouble as the issue ol her willnl- 
ness, so now was thie other man 
threatening her with the dangers ol 
that future to which she was obetin 
ately consigning hereell. Yet ae ehe 
had resisted the lawlul authority of 
the old friend, so much the mote 
would she refuse to yield to the un­
asked counsel of the new one. Her 
lather and hie good name and hie 
lair memory were and should be 
more to her than Ihe approval ol 
either -more than her own happl 
neee, or her own liberty, or her own
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Will you lean upon my arm ?" 
said Somerled penitently.

“ Yes," ehe eaid, And together 
they made their way below.

“ She turned to him at the cabin- 
door aod put her hand in his.

" After thie," ehe laid " you will 
promiee to think no lorther ill of 
me ?"
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He anewered by silently railing 
her flngere to hie lips.

" Never any more ? ’
" Never."
" Thank 

Goodnight.
As Bawn slipped Into her berth and 

laid her head on her pillow, she told 
hereelf that the etruggle was over, 
that this startling episode In her life 
was fi rally oloeed. But the man, 
who returned to the deck and paced 
there under the dark heavens till the 
•mall heure ol the morning, tcld the 
wind and the etars jubilantly that 
thie golden haired, giave eyed, sweet 
mouthed woman wae hie own, that 
ehe loved him In spite of the shackles 
that bound her, and through the 
cloud that hung around her, and that, 
with you'h and love on hie side, be 
would baffle the whole world to muke 
her queen of hie heart and of hie 
home.

The stare paled, the breeze grew 
colder, the dawn broke and showed 
the green coast of Inland lying be 
tween eky eud eee. The paseeogere 
were all asleep ; no one on deck wae 
ranch excited by the eight of the 
grey and green, hazy shore except a 
home tick sailor lad who wae hoping 
eoon to feel hie mother’e arme about 
his eunburct m ok, The man Somer 
led had flung hlmeelf on ble berth an 
hour before, and wae econd aeleep in 
the expectation of a happier morrow 
than had ever yet dawned for him. 
The stopping cf the steamer did not 
wake him, neither did Bawn'e light 
feet as she passed up the stairs and 
crossed the deck, selected her lug 
gage from tfce pile that bad been 
hoisted from the hold, and inquired 
at what hour the earliest train would 
leave Queenstown for Doblin. Ae 
ehe walked about, waiting lor the 
necessary arrangements to be made 
before she could touch land, her 
eyee turned aoxiouely towards the 
stair, as ehe hoped or feared, ehe 
source knew which, to eee the well 
known dark head appear above the 
rail. Surely the noise, the tramp! 
ing overhead, the shouting and haul 
ing, wonld awake him end he would 
come on deck to eee what was 
going on. If he were to come to her 
at this laet nsment what foolish 
thing might she not possibly say or 
do ? Never before had ehe found 
hereell so near the undoing In a 
moment ol all that her deliberate 
judgment bad accomplished with eo 
much forethought and pains.

A few worde of thanks to the cap­
tain and cf good wishes from him, a 
vain effort to frame a kindly message 
of farewell to be delivered by him to 
her friend, and then, with the un­
spoken worde still ohokiog her, Bawn 
was hnrrisd into the tender. She 
arrived at the railway station just in 
time to catch the earliest train, and 
was soon flying with the birds away 
across Irish pastures.
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pity I" wae all Agnes 
“Can't yon get eome 

woman to come in for a week ? ’
I been traipsin' all over town and 

oountry, and every woman I hear of 
is either

you, my good friend.

ease.
But an overwhelming sense ol the 

respoDiiblllty she had taken upon 
hereell pressed on her suddenly, and 
made her feel more 111 In body and 
mind then she had felt einoe flret 
setting out upon this path of her 
own eeeklng, which already ehe be­
gan to travel with so much pain. 
Why ehe should be eo shaken at thie 
moment ehe could not tell. Dr. 
Ackroyd wae now more to her than 
any other person in the world, and 
yet his representations bad not 
moved her as the eotreatlee and re­
proaches ol thie audaoioue stranger 
were moving her. 
hand quickly away ae he eonght to 
replace it on his arm, and stood 
aloof by Ihe side nt the veeeel, look 
ing cilently down to the flowing of 
the water.

He tat that ehe suffered, and 
thought ehe woe giving way beiore 
the urgency and honesty ol hie de 
liree. She was acknowledging him 
in the right, and searohir g for a path 
by wbioti ehe might allow him to 
approach her. He saw her firmly 
closed hand relax and drop by her 
side, and that stern knitting ol the 
soft, white brows, which at times 
gave her the look ol an angel of 
juetice rather than of tenderness, 
gradually smooth itself away, Tears 
gathered under her eyelids.

He drew a step nearer to her.
“What are you thinking ol now, 

Bawn—my Bawn ?”
“Not yonre, nor any other's/' she 

eaid, ebaking her head sadly. “I be­
long, 1 caa belong, to no one."

“Not even in that far-off future 
which you hinted at once ?"

“1 ought not to have spoken of any 
future of my own. My future ie in 
bondage to another."

He drew a long, hard breath. He 
felt impatient and eick at heart.

“Then you have not alwaye told me 
the truth ’

“Always.”
“You were engaged to no other 

man, yon preferred no other man, 
you had no pereote or relatione who 
could control you—have not these 
statements all been made by you ? 
Did you not tell me you were your 
own mistress, free as air, unfettered 
by any other will than your own ?"

"I told you all that, and it was 
true."

going to the mission or has 
house cleanin' on hand."

“It certainly is a pity, Agnes could 
only repeat.

It certainly was. Agnse told 
Cousin Lucy about It as they put 
away the supper dishes, and Lucy 
agreed with her, "I can't think cf 
anybody they might get."

“I can't either, aad I don't know 
who'd want to go there anyway. 
Those three boye are as wild as they 
can be ; I had to order two ol them 
iff the place thie afternoon, and 
they're that impudent 1 And that 
pou- woman with that miserable, 
sickly baby, aod her not able to lift a 
hand to It. It's no wonder Mr. Moore 
looks about beat ; I’ve heard he’e 
just about lost hie Faith."

“I don’t believe that," Agnes put In 
quickly.

“Well, you know he never goee to 
the Sacraments, and they do say that 
girl, Etta, they got from the poor 
honee is hard as nails and going to 
the bad fast as she can, and sbe’ll 
take that oldest boy along with her 
II they don't look out."

“It it weren’t thie mission"—Agnes 
began.

“You'd go help them, I presume," 
Cousin Lacy gave her no chanca to 
go on, “but it is thie mission, and 
your flret duty ie to your own soul, 
Agnes Carl, and yon can t do any­
thing for those Moores but pray for 
them ’

“If I could think of eome way," 
Agnee ventured.

' Don't bother," wae the preoticsl 
Miss Lucy’s advice, ‘ they've got to 
work ont their own salvation like 
the reel of ns."
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CHAPTER XIII
TREACHERY

During all the reet ol that day 
Somerled exerted himeell to amnee 
and entertain hie companion, 'that 
eob in her voice, that flash under her 
eyee, when he had predicted evil 1er 
her, had frightened him, and he 
Bought to banish unhappy recollec­
tions. He was a man who hitherto 
had not needed to make much effort 
in order to be beloved. Now tbat he 
was deliberately and earnestly trying 
to be lovable, he felt eome hope tbat 
ne might not ultimately fall.

Assuming coldly that they were to 
meet again some day in Paris, he 
chatted pleaeantly ol the delightful 
hours they might epend together 
there. They would go to the old 
churches in the mornings and to the 
theatres in the evenings ; in the day­
time explore the quaint old quarters 
eo lull of interest. How the belle on 
the horsee' neck would ring, and how 
the animais hoofs would click on the 
aaphalt pavement I What visite they 
would pay to the shops, the picture- 
galleries, the old museums and 
princes 1 Bawn laughed end aeked a 
hundred questions, and ae the day 
went past it seemed ae if they had 
been tiding end driving, seeing eights 
and making purchases together, in 
stead ol walking up and down Ihe 
deck ol a steamer all the time, or 
sitting upon two camp stools faolng 
each other. By evening it seemed to 
her as if she must have spent a week 
in Paris, and she could hardly per­
suade herself ehe hal never been 
there. This day seemed to have 
added a year to their acquaintance, 
eo much pleasure, eo many experi 
encee had they shared between them.

It was not until the dmk began to 
fall that Somerled ceased talking and 
allowed her to And herself again in 
the steamer, with the waves tanning 
beside them, and another day oi their 
eompanlonehip fled, bringing them so 
much the nearer to their Anal separ­
ation. 01 how near it had actually 
brought them he did not dream.

It wae an nnuenally clear, etarry 
night, every one on deck and in the 
highest spirite. Our two friends eat 
in a qniet corner facing the breeze, 
Bawn’e hat had fallen back on her 
abouldere, and her face looked pale 
and grave under a cloud ol ruffled 
golden hair—not the lame eyea and 
mouth that had been laughing eo 
gaily all day. She wae asking her­
self whether the moment had come 
for telling him that they muet part 
to morrow morning.

“You are looking now," he eaid, 
“like that statue ol Diana in the 
Louvre. All thie day you bave had 
quite a different face. But now you 
laugh and dimple up, the iikeneee to 
the Diana ie gone."

"I have always been so very much 
alive I cannot imagine myself like a 
statue."

“Bawo, at what door am I to knock 
when I go—eay a fortnight hence—to 
look for you in Paris ? "

"At no door," said Bawn, all the 
lauehter and dimples gone.

"Tnen I am to give up my business 
and accompany you to Parle now ?"

“Is tbat the alternative?"
11 think it ie. Look at the matter 

ae I will, I can come to no other con­
clusion."

She shook her head.
“It simply comes to this : I cannot 

make up my mind to lose you out of 
my lile."

"A week ago you had never heard 
of me. A fortnight hence your buei-
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But Agnes was still thinking when 
she wont to bed, aod Mr. Moore'e 
problem was yet hers when ebe 
started for the early Mass at St. 
Mooioa'e. She took it to Holy Com 
municn with her unsolved and ae 
ehe received the Sacred Host ehe 
prayed tbat the Moores might be 
enabled to make the mleelon and 
tha« it ehould be blessed to them.

While the mission was not to be 
formally opened till the la'er Mass, 
one of the miasioners was already on 
hand to greet the parishioners and 
urge them to their duty in attending 
the various services.

“Remember, ’ he said, "it Is not 
neceeiarlly a sin to fail to make the 
mission, but a mission is a God 
given opportunity and we shall have 
to answer to God fortheuse we make 
ot it. Only the gravest reasons 
ehould keep us away.”

Agnee knelt as others were leaving 
the choroh. She did want to make 
the mission ; ehe bad given up a trip 
with her father and mother to be 
home for it. It was Father Forrest 
who had first shown her something 
ot the magnitude ol the treasures 
tbat were here in the Church, and he 
had eo much inspiration to give ; the 
pastor ol St. Monica's, a good and 
earnest man, was sadly lacking in the 
spiritual understanding of thoee 
things which meant eo much to 
Agnee. Surely the mission wes her 
opportunity ; ehe had no right to put 
it aside—save tor the gravest 
reasons.

What 11 Mr. Moore should lose his 
Faith?

Wbat if pretty, clever little Etta 
should go wrong, ee Cousin Lucy 
eaid ?

What ol Billy, just coming into 
manhood, uncontrolled by respect 
for authority, either parental or 
spiritual ? And Tom and little Bob 
growing wilder every day ? And 
Father Forrest had such wonderful 
influence with bove.
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She wrung her hande together, 

and etill eaid nothing.
“Bawo, you do not tell me that you 

hate me."
“I cannot tell you that, for it would 

not be trne."
“Then you are going to tell me 

where we may meet ? "
‘ No."
“I will not ask you to betray any 

one. I will nol intrude on your 
privacy or seek to alter your plans, 
Only let me know where and at what 
time I may eee or even bear from 
you. The moment may ocme when 
you will be glad to call on me for 
help."

He took out hie pocket book. "My 
address Is written here — two ad 
dresses, in fact, one ol which will 
find me at my club In London and 
the other at my home. I will give 
them to you in exchange for a couple 
cf worde from you—a number and a 
street in Parle."

Bawn suddenly tail all her résolu 
tion giving away, and adeeireto have 
that leaf from his packet book take 
possession ol her. But her will was 
not yet overcome. She clung on to 
her preconceived intention of keep 
ing her own oonnsel, even while at 
the moment she could see the force 
of none of her reasons for so doing,

" How do you know," she said 
lightly, “ that I shall be in Paris at 
all ? It is as likely that I shall go to 
London or Vienna."

Her words and tone Jarred upon 
her own overwrought feeling as ehe 
spoke, and nervousness made them 
teem even more heartless than they 

They had the effeot ebe in-
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CAN BE SAVED
AND CURED OF DRINK

Good News to Mothers, Wives, 
Sisters

To have seen one you love, going 
down this road to ruin, and to have 
heard him try to laugh and joke away 
your fears, while you watched the drink 
habit fasten on him ; is to have known 
suffering and to have borne a sorrow 
to which 
when at
the road that, sooner or later must 
come, and wakes to the fact that he 
is a slave to the drink you think every­
thing will come right, 
habit and you will help 
but he can not do it. Drink has under­
mined his constitution, inflamed his 
stomach and nerves until the craving 
must be satisfied. And after you have 
hoped and then despaired more times 
than you can count you realize that he 
must De helped. The diseased condition 
of the stomach and nerves must be 
cured by something that will soothe the 
inflamed stomach and quiet the shaking 
nerves, removing all taste for liquor.

My marvellous remedy—Samaria Pre­
scription — has done this for hundreds 
of cases in Canada. It can be given 
with or without the patient's knowledge 
as it is tasteless and odorless and quick­
ly disolves in liquid or food, 
it did for Mrs. G. of Vancouver :

“I was so anxious to get my husband 
cured that I went up to Harrison’s Drug 
Store and got your Remedy there, 
had no trouble giving it without his 
knowledge. I greatly thank you for 
all the peace and happiness that it has 
brought already into my home. The 
cost was nothing according to what he 
would spend in drinking. The curse of 
drink was putting me into my grave, 
but now I feel happy. May the Lord be 
with you and help you in curing the 
evil. I don’t want my name published. ” 

FREE—SEND NO MONEY
I will send free trial package and 

booklet giving full particulars, testi­
monials, etc., to any sufferer or friend 
who wishes to help. Write today. 
Plain sealed package. Correspondence 
sacredly confidential.

E. R. HERD, Samaria Remedy Co. 
1421 Mutual Street Toronto, Canada

And yetyonr futme Is in bondage 
to another ?"

“ I cannot explain these things 
without telling you cf matters of 
which I have hound myeell not to 
speak."

“Yon are a riddle and a mystery, 
and yon have broken my heart 1" he 
cried with sodden passion. “I wish 
to Heaven I had never seen yon 1"

“Thai ie what I have been wish- 
ing every day einoe you first epoke 
to me," said Bawn, in a low, trembl­
ing voice, while she threw back her 
head with dismay in her eyes and 
defiance in her gesture. “It Is what 
Irom the first I have wished to make 
yon feel.”

“GoodLordl do yon, then.batemt? '
“No ; I wish I did."
“O, my dear I do yon know what 

yon imply by thoee worde ?"
"I do not know, and I do not want 

to know."
"I am going to tell yon."
“Yon must not ; yon ehall not, for 

I will not hear you ! ' cried Bawn, 
and with a little wail of pain ehe 
dropped her face upon her hande, 
leanirg ovir the veeeel's e da. Then 
he turned away and left her, and 
walked about by himself at the other 
lide of the ehip, gloating over the 
admission which her words had again 
made to him.

He remembered with satisfaction 
that he had yet some time before 
him in which to overcome her reso­
lution to work upon that growing in 
olination towards himeell which he 
thought he saw in her, and which 
•he feared and strove against. Who 
could this person or those persons 
be to whom ehe was eo bound, to 
whom the disloyalty that bought her 
own happiness wonld be a crime ? 
It could not be a right or just bond 
age with so much mystery aitashed 
to it ; for he was now oonvinoed ot1 
the exletenoeof some serions reasons 
lor her eilenoe as to all her oiroum- 
etaucee, future and past. He was 
sure that she trusted him enough to 
be willing to confide In him, it be 
travel ol others were not involved in 
her confidence. That she was going 
upon the stage he hardly doubted 

She had not denied It. Poor,

physical pain is nothing. And 
last he comes to that turn in

TO BE CONTINUED
He will fight the 
him escape it ;

THE GREATER
OPPORTUNITY

By Julia C. Dox in Extension

"01 course you’ll make the mis­
sion, Agnee Carl, and be there every 
time." Stajla Balligan'e pleasant 
voice held no shadow ol questioning.

“I don't know what could prevent 
me." There was a comfortable, 
assurance in all Agnes eaid tbat 
eaemed part cl her comfortable, 
reliant self.

“You’re mighty independent, with 
your folks all a «ray. Ain't you lone­
some ?"

“Ob, I miss 'em, bnt my coueln’e 
staying with me, and they are having 
a good time and eo are we."

"It's (oo bai, though, they won't 
be here," Stacia went back to the 
eubject ot the mission ; "bring your 
consin over to breakfast tomorrow 
after flret Mass and we'll go to the 
opening together."

“Thank you : that’ll be fine. In­
deed, I wouldn't miss therpening tor 
anything. Father Forest ie going to 
speak, and I am so glad he’s coming 
—he's so splendid.’’

“He ie that, and they say Father 
McGuire's great, too."

"There is my neighbor waiting for 
me j guess I better get a ride when I 
can, it is snoh a long way.’’

"Good-by till tomorrow," Stacia 
called after her.

“Good by." Agnes’ farewells were 
made as she climbed into the buggy. 
“This is good luck for me, Mr. 
Moore."

“I eaw yon cornin' and thought you 
might like a lift. Been to church ? '

“Yes ; Stacia and I are looking 
alter the Sanctuary thie week and we 
wanted everything pretty for to 
morrow."

“Yon been workin’ bard, then."
“I love to do it. We swept and 

dnsted Ihe whole church and made It 
a[* freeh ae possible."

‘And you etill look freeh yonrself, 
and I reckon yon did a good morn 
leg’s work before you started over, 
and walked at that 1"

Read what

were.
tended them to have, that of startl­
ing her companion and breaking np 
the dangerooe earnestness and per- 
soaeivenees of his mood.

He flashed as it be bad been etrnck. 
" Ah ! ’ he said, “ I have misnnder 
stood von, after all. You are a heart­
less coquette, and your reticence ie a 
mere trick to torment me."

“ Why did you not perceive that 
before ?" said ehe, “ I have not 
tried to impress you with a high 
opinion ol my character."

“ No, you have not tried, but yon 
did it without trying. The fault was 
in myself. Daring the past few days 
I have forgotten that some time ago 
I found you an empty-headed and 
disappointing woman. The Idea re­
turns to me—”

“ Perhaps in time to save von."
“As yon say, perhaps In time to 

save me."
" Ii so, I shall rejoice to have freed 

yon from delusion. 1 shall have done 
ycu one good tnrn, at least, before we 
part," said Bawn, smiling, though 
with strained lips,

" Doubtless yon know how to re­
joice over the follies of men who are 
deceived by the beautiful mask that 
Nature hae given to yonr ungenerous 
sonll" he cried angrily. “ I—-"

1

Consin Lucy and Stacia Halligan 
were waiting outside for Agnes to 
end her devotions.

"Whatever Ie keeping her!" 
Patience was not one cf Consin 
Lucy's many virtues.

“Sbe’s so pions, I wish I loved to 
pray ae she does," Stacia was quick 
to defend her friend.

Agnee came down Ihe steps Clo­
ward them. ‘Why Agnee," Stecla 
exclaimed, "what alls yon, are yon 
sick ? "

“No," Agnes answered ^miserably, 
“but I’ve got logo home, I can't etay 
for the opening. Not one ot the 
Moores was here, and they’ll never 
get hero it eome one doesn’t starl 
’em."
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Telephone—House 373 Factory—543"You just let these good-for- 

nothing Moores alone’"—Cousin Lucy 
was nothing it not emphatic. "Didn’t 
you hear what the priest eaid about 
making the mission ? "

“Yes I did, and I must go."
"Are you sure you've got ‘grave 

reasons ?’ " Stacia asked.
"Five ot them," Agnee assured her. 
Stacia kissed her. "I hope you 

can come back," ehe whispered,

now,
and anxious to earn money, what so 
likely as that she, being ycung and 
beautiful, ehould hops to make a for­
tune by that adventure ? He was 
sure that ehe wae clever, ready to 
believe she would be able to carry 
the world before her, and he ohafed 
with impatience as he thought that
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A little gasp from Bawn chocked 
the rush of his worde. A bolt had 
fallen suddenly on her heart, her 
head.
blindly and fell stiffly back in her seat.

She threw out her bands


