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CHAPTER XL

Presently the sound of footsteps
aroused her, and, looking up, she saw

Reuben Morris enter the garden, ac- |

companied by a young man, who, de-
spite his handsome face, was certainly

of a plebeian stamp. The two men

weré tdalking éarmestly; and Margery
noticed with a pang the stoop in the
sturdy shoulders, the worn face of the
bereived man. She had always loved
him, thotigh thé link that bound her
to the déad woman was wanting in her
afféction for him; and she forgot her
own sorrow for the moment in think-
ing of his.

She was leaning back in the shad-
ow, and heithe¥. perceived her; but
her
yeary to move ghe ‘remained in'

seat.

too
her

“Then yot hape not spoken to Mar-i
gery yet?” she heard the young man:

" guestion.
“No; but I shall do it afore night-
Mmé. 1 cannot bear 6 thifik of quit-
Ing her, poor lamb! But there's

«Aany here as’ll be_goéod to her, a‘nd(

1 cannot stay in the place it would
kill me.”

“You will bé a 1lass, Morris,” re-
turfiéd the stranger.

word to Sir Hubert’s steward about

going?”’

“I'vé just comie ffom him. He spoke
vety kindly, and tried to perstuadé me
to stey of; but my mind is fixed, and
I was firm. Sir Hubert and my lady
are not coming home, after all, he tells
me, for which I &fi Sorfy, as Margery
woald——"

Margery rose and moved into thé
doorway, holding out her hand to thé
speaker,

“1 hHdve heard What yotf have beéen
saying, Dad Retibéh,” calling Him by
Che name she had given him when she
Wwas a child.

Reuben Moffis dréew her towatrd

"My poor lass!™ He said, gently.
“How worn and tired you look! I
medrnt to ha’ spoken to you to-night,
Margery.”

“ell me now,” she urged, giving

hér hand to the young man.

“I am going away, Margery,” Reu-
ben replied. “I cannot stay here, The
sight of all she loved would kill me;
g0 I amn just going to 1éave it all;; and
I start for Australia at the end of the
week. I have been up to Farmer
Bright’s, and Mr. Robert has walked
back with the to talk it all over.”

“Australial” répeated Margery,
drawing closer to him, “So soon!”

“Yes, lags; 1 mtist go, I have had
an offer through Farmer Bright to
go up eountry to a man who wants
stock<driver. It isn’t money tha
takeS me, Margery. 1 must qu’
Hurstley, or I shall go mad. But w
must think of you, lass?”

¢ "I shall be all right,” Margery sail
quietly., “I ‘have many friends; Sir
Hubert’s steward will ind me anoth-
er home till Lady Coningham comes

“Yes; my mother has sent me here
with a message to you Margery,” Rob-
ert Bright said, quickly, "ho,mts
you to comes to her for a. month or so.”

“She s very Rind.”

“wilt thou go, lass?” -asked Reuben
gently. ;

m ﬂ!’.' C ﬂliﬂ M

“1 Tannot auswer now,” she sald, |
"an 1 m un ”'- Mr.

&

ears caught et ‘own name; and, .

“Have you sént

“Wait till to-morrow, and she’ll be
with you,” Reuben said, in the younsg
man’s ear, a8 Margery turned ihdoors
agdin; then he added, in a louder
tone:
an hour, to see the men.
som® rest, lass.”

" “1 will stay here, if Margery will
16t 'me,” Robert Bright said, putting
ong foot on the doorstep, and glanc-
ing into the room. G

Reuben had moved away down the
path, &nd the sight of the girl’s pale,
drawn face, and Iistiess, dropping fig-

! ure, stirfed thé Hédft of the young

farmer. For weeks past he had

grown to watch for this girl, Her
rare beauty and daintiness were &as
fomething heavenly in his everyday

I1ife.

“You must not fret, Margery,” he
said. as kindly as he could, sympathy,
always diffieult t6 him, was almost
impossiblé aow. “You are looking
very pale and il1.”

The girl raised heér- hands . and
pressed them over her hot eyes; then
she rose with a faint smile, and drew
nearer to the leaning back
{ against it with g weary little sigh.

“1 am very tired,” she sa!d, wist-
fully, “and the heat tries me.”

Get thee

i
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“] must go up to the Weald. for

“Come to my mothe¥, afid she will
nurse you; you do not know what 4
clever doctor shé {s. Come! Let me
take you away with me—I will borrow
a cart‘trom some one in the village.
Do come, Margery!™

Margery shook héf head.

“I cannot go,” she answered, slow-
ty. “Do not think me unkind; I can-
not g£o0.”

Hig face fell; and theré was silence
between them for a few minutes, Her
heavily-fringed 1ids dropped over Her
éyes, and so he gazed, while the love
raging withift his heaft urged him to
take this frafl, 8ad being from sor-
fow to happinéss. 'Suddenly it gréw
too much fof Him, and, putting out
his hands, he grasped hers tenderly.

“Margery,” heé said—“my darling!”

Margery tremblingly withdrew her
hands, and her eyes met his glowing
onés, with horror and distress in their
depths, She had never dreamed of
this. She had liked Robert, thinking
film a cherry, kind-hearted man; but
love—love from him, when every pulse
in her beat only for Stuart! It was
& horror—a sacrilege!

Robert Bright saw her slight shud-
dtr, and he tried once more t6 gTasp
her hands.

Forgivé fle, Margety,” he said, hu*
riedly. “I would not have spokén 8o
g8oon, but something within mé forcéd
me to A0 80. I é6uld not bear t6 866
yu lookifig 8o pale and {ll. You want
comfort now, and so 1 spoke. Mar-
gery, I love you! Mg dafling, dofi't be
frightened. Péthaps I am rough; but
I love trily-—you ¢antiot know how
truly, Margery!”

But she had drawn back, and, with

j et face buried {1 her hands, Had sank
;#to her chair again. As she felt his
Etduch on her shoulder, her hafids
’ dropped, but her head was still 16w=
ered

“You must not say such words,” she
sald, faintly, “Defit Mr. Rbbert, for-
give me, but—but I cénhiot heds thei.
P

“I am & bruté to teass you,” hé
broke in, qulckly; “but, Margery, I
am not sane, now! I love you 80O
dearly; give mé oné Rind Word”

“I cannot, I canfiot!” she cfied. “You
mist not hope. Mr. Robert, f—=uc®

“Not hope!” he repeated, blankly:
“Not hope! Do you mean that, Mar-
gery?

“Yes,” she answeéred, putting one
hand to hefr heart to ¢heck its tumul-
tuous throbbings. ' “Yed; I mean it.
I like you==you are B0 good; but
love—"

The sadness of her accents touched

im.

“Then forget it all,” he said, husk-
ily, “Love does not kill, I shall get
ovér it. And yet--’ Hp hesitated,
looked once more at her droop'ng
figure, and then went om, hurriedly:
“Don’t let this stop wou from going
‘0 my mother, if you care to do so.
" have to fun 4p to London to-night.
Ve should fiot meet.”

Margery tose and held out her
hands to him. In an instant he had
them pressed to his breast, his eyes
fixed on her face; but there was mno
indication of what he sought in her
pallid cheeks and trembling lips, He
loosened his grasp,

“Then,” he said, slowly, "thon is
no hope, Margery?”

“None,” she murmured, faintly,

Robert Bright pressed his lips to
her hands, and the next minute she
heard his stép grow fainter and faint-
er along the path; and then the click
ogfgu gate told that he was gons.

m.'ﬂ hdf

¥

left her. th relt !
‘been cruel to him.

1".'5

as though she
yet there was no hope. No

Life, that had been so bright and’|’
beautiful, was, now ‘dark and drear as
winter gloom. She sat on, heedless:

sun toueh the trees with its &ﬂhﬂm
gold, and sadly musing on the dark.
mysterious future that stretched be-
fore her, At last she woke from her

had caught her ear, and she realized
that the aftéernoon was nearly gohe.
“It is Bad Reuben!” she murmur-

pale and ill, as the shadow fell over®
the doorway. .
(To be continued).

“Sanitas”

He had been so garnest, so oqpr.lﬂ S
Her heart echioed the dismal words.|§

sad thoughts, The click of the nte{ >

of time's flight, vaguely watehing. the | ¢

‘ed, and, rising, she dragged herselt D& <
from the chalr, and stood, looking ¢

In pre-war days “Sanitas Disinfect
ant” was well and favourably known
in Newfoundland and enjoyed ready
sale amongst well informed people.
It 18 again for sale at your Druggists.

Sanitas 18 unique amongst disin-
fectants, because whilst being good
for all the usual purposes of a disin-
fectant, it is recommended for use as
a gargle, as a mouth #nd tooth wash

“Sanitas” is positively non-poisofi-
ous; for this reason alone, many péo-
ple prefer it for household wse; par-
ticularly where there are children or
dgéd persons. Sanitas 15 a safe disin-
fectant.

The odour of Sanitas is pleasantly
fragrant. Sanitd8 may be used with-
ott atnouficing the fact that there’s
Sickress in your home. Sanitas {s
made by The “Sanitas” Co:, of Lofi-
don, Disinfectant, Manufacturers to
His Majesty the King.

A bottle of “Sanitas” costs 35 cents.
“Sanitas” 1§ indispensable whére per-
sonal cleanliness is desired.—jan5,m,tt

EASY WORK.

For years
years I
Fitzjames Adol-
phus Chee; his
conduct I be-
rated, and he dé-
tested me. He
wrote a caustig
letter, and I ré-
plied to that; Hé
kfeked my Irish
getter, I slugged
his Maltese cat.
And so, while
years were flying, each cherished in
his heart a bitterness undying that
kept our clans apart. But at the
Christmas season I felt old hatreds
flée; I said: “There is no reason fof
hating F. A. Chee; perhaps 'if 1
should send him a gift on Chflstmas
day, this effort te befriend him might
shoo his grouch away.. Perhaps he’
may bé willing to pads up anéient
wrong, and spend the New Year trill-
ing with me a loving song.” I seént
him then a present. a necktie red and
grey, and with a manner pleasant hé
greetéed me next day. “I've long beéin
sick of grinding my well known
teeth,” he said, “my spool of hate un-
winding, and daily seeing red. I have |
beén long admitting m¥y erfor, but
that tie, of flne and skillful knitting,
hd8 madé baSe passions fly.” Thus
manhy ahtiéent grudges that live the
long years through, and occupy the
judges and cops’ and lawyers, t00,
might fade in half & mihute if either
man Wwould smile; oh, hate! theré’s
ficthihg in it, but kindness is worth
while.

United Chureh of
Canzda Will Have
700,200 Members

TORONTO, Jan. 28.—The Unmodl
Ohutch of Canada will have motre than l
700,000 communichnt members, on |
the consummation of the union of|
Methodist, Pregbyterfan and Congre-'
zational denominations, arter June
10, next, after making all allowances
for all probablée non-concurrinig
churches, with their members who
will remain with the c¢ontinuing
Preshyterian church, This estimate
hds been made by the officials of the
Church. Union committee, which nlso
is responsible for the statement that
there will be approximately 9,000
churches and preaching places in the
United Church, to be ministered unto
by 3,000 clergymen and 630 mission-
aries. £
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Littlé“ Jack »

Rabbit

L ‘by David Cory _

“Now get your books and hop off
to school,” said Lady Love, clearing
off the breakfast dishes, “I must go
over to Cousin Cottontail’s, I wonder
whdt is the matter? Something im-
portant or she wouldn’t have sent me
a special delivery letter,” -ahd the lit-
tle lady.bunny bustled about to. get
things in order betore she left.

Then puttiig 6 héf bofinet with
the pinky ribbéns on it, Lady Love
hopped out on the back poreh, follow-
ed by her bunny boy, and turning the
key in the lock, she Hopped quickly
:(n the winding path through the

shes out to the Bunhy Meadow.
Following the Old Cow Path, the two
little bunnies skipped along until they
came to the big log that served as a
bridge across the Bubbling Brook,
now covered with & thick coat of ice
and snow.

“Goodby. Be a good boy,” sald the
little lady rabbit, kissing her bunny
son, and off he hopped, while she care-
fully picked her way across the old
1og to the Pleasant Pasture, just on
the other side of the little stream. In
a few minutes she reached the Old
Brush Heap on the hill, under which
Oousin Cottontail had built a snug lit-
tle bungalow—very pleasant in the

" summer timeé when the big (green vine
i that trailed over it was men with
/|leaves. And very  comfortable,

too,
the cold weather when the
ﬂuw tormod a hard roof above to

Love, stepping inside as all the little
Cottontails erowded about.

“Why, the Hopping Cough s all
around,” cried Mrs. Cottontail. “Dr.
Quack may c¢lose the schools. I've
kept the children home to-day.”

“Dear, dearest me,” exclaimed Lady
Love, “and I let Little Jack Rabbit go
this very mornlng Do you think it's
serious?”

“Well, I should say so,” answered
Mrs. Oottontail. hanging up Lady
Love’s pretty woolen bonnét with the
pinky ribboms on it, “Dr. Quack says
when a little bunny once gets it he
can’t sit still but hops about all the
time. Can’t even sit down to the
table.”

“Graclous me,
sighed Lady Love.

how - dreadfull”

“Yes, indeed,” went on Cousin Cot-
tontail, “I hear one little bunny hop-
ped right out of his shoes and stock-
ings”

“Well, there’s no use worrying one-
self .ml;" ' ‘answered wise little Lady
'um "ru call up m._,M right |

That's why I senit you a
livery.”

“Then I'll wait till I get
plied Lady Love. and lk
story you shall hear what
after that,
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Fads and ﬁ;&om

Frock yokes are of contrastint
or or material.

No spring frock is without Its
however slight.

A bit of lace is used on the€
hat for spring.

Paris favors a two-piece ef*
the one-piece frock.

A quite amusing fad is
cross word puzzle silks.
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