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A WILD PROXY.

BY MRS. W. K. CLIFFORD.

(Continued.)

¢ Let me go,’ she entreated, and he beard her voice tremble.

They did pot meet sgain till the next evening, but he wrole her a liltle
pote In the moroine.  Shall we 4o as far as Leghorn by this boat? it will le
there to-morrow, and we should yet @ quiet talk fo-night. Send word, *Yes'
or *No.! She sent word, *Yes.'

He looked no better when she appested, but it was nothing, be told her,
tbough he could hardly trust himself to speak. .

¢ Perhaps the ¢ tremendously,’ will carry us through yet,* heeald to him-
self. * If ooly this confounded fever would not master me.” He went to the
upper deck, and sat oo a long caoe chair alone, through the sunsct and past
the dinner hour. e did not want her with him ; he wanted to be slone
and to think. But preseotly she came; he heard her step, and turned to
look at her comiog towards him through the twilight. Oa! had he dared
but to love her—dared but take her life io his bands, and hide her forever
from that otber man! She was beginning to love him, but it was heand not
she who knew it. Taois lest day or two she had been diffzrent, and to-night
she was not able to meet his eyes. Since that mad avowal lsst night, ehe
koew all that was in his heart. Somethiog told bim that she too had changed.
She sat down beside him, but he managed to keep his face turaed seaward,
as if he were watchiog the darkness coming towards thum; and she was
afraid 10 speak. She llstened to the rushing of the water as the ship cut
tbrough it. The ship's officers below were playing dominces in the deserted
saloon, aod sbe heard the cliokiog of the glasses from which they drank
their syrup-and water. It grew quite dark, and eight bells sounded from
amidships. .

She thought of Eogland, and feltas if it were at the far end of the world.
Perhaps she would never see it again. She thought of her busband. It
ecemed as if he had lived in the ages long ago, aod bhad only left hera
legacy that was half shame. She was going to nherlt 1t soon—it would be
called divorce.

Frank turned his face to her: she saw bis eyes in the dim light.

* Nell,’ he said.

She beld out her hands and felt ber beart go with them ; the dirkness
seemed to gather a little closer, as if tbe daylight would be sorry. He
caoght the hands, aod held them in a hard, stroog clasp, though he was
shakiog with ague.

¢ Nell; he sald. ¢ My lile—Xell ' and drew her face nearer.

A dry sob came into her throst. She stooped and kissed him, and felt
as if she hsd signed away her soul.

CHAPTER IX.

For a moment there was sllence ; then sbe got up and slowly went toa
seat a little distence off and rested ber face down in her hands, and a feeling
that was hslf shame and half joy filled her heart and made her eyes dim.
How could she help losing him, she thought. The other man had deserted
her, aad a wild scorn was taking possession of her as she remembered it ;
but this man hed been infinitely tender. The loog days had seemed hke
weeks, but they bad been blessed ones, o which, happy and miserable by
taros, she had seea the places that had bzen dreams to her till she walked
baside him through their strects, and saw their people’s faces.  She thought
of the dinoer at Dover by the open window at the * Lord Warden,’ and the
merry day at Pans and the drive to the Bols. There had been two or three
days at Mars:ille, too long aad sad, but lookiog back now they were very
precious t¢ thiok over. She remsmbered every word be had said there,
the walk in the flower market, and the ices under the trees on the Padro at
night. The frogs in the fountain had croaked aloud as never frogs had
croaked before, and he had invenied nidiculooa legends about them, and
sworn they had come {rom the Ezyptiaps. Then there had been the walk
down to the old port and up to Notre Dame dc la Garde, and along the
Cannebserre, and later, the sailiog awsy in the ship.

She lifted her face ; the whits flowers of ycaterday were still in her dress,
but sbe bad crushed them till they had made a stain on its delicate colour
~—in one mad moment, a moath later, she put her cheek agaiogt it. Then
the heard him get up from the long deck chair and come slowly towards her.
He put his hund on ber shoulder, it sent a throb through her—right or
wrong, sbe loved him, and could not help it.

¢ Nell, he said. There was a tone in his voice that made her look up
quickly, love and passion were 1t, but somethiog clse that sounded like
dogged determination.  1lis face was set and white, his teeth together, his
head put tack a8 if he wete afraid. Nell,' he said 2gain, and shivered, *1
can't go on with ft. I have becn 2 beast and a brute. 1 wish Lal would
come and stick knives in me and kill me ten time over.’ Shestared at him
with astonishment.  * I wish I could be burnt, snd hanged, and drowned,
for I did it all mysclf.

*What?' she asked. *Did what?'

‘I brought you away. I did 1t for a latk, and I loved you.
dld that from the first moment.’

I think I

HOW TO GET A “SUNLIGHT™ PICTURE.

Send 25 ** Sunliglt” Seap wrappers (wrapper besring tho wonds “Why Doos a
Woman Look Old Soancr Than a Man ') to Lever Bros., Ltd., 43 Scott St., Toronto, and
you will receivo by poet a pretty picturo, freo feom adcerthsing, and well warth framiog.
This is an easy way te decurateynur home  Tbo soap i tho best in the market and it will
only ooat 1¢ postage to zend la tho wrappers, if you leave the cads open. Writo your
Qd(i’nu carefelly.

¢ Yee, but—but—' she stood up and faced him, ‘I don’t ucderstand.’

¢ I have led Lal a fool's dance, and led ourselves one in front of Lim,

He dido't send u3 oo ; ho dido't know that I brought you away from Vic.
toria. Idid it
* You did it ' sue was getiog dsmd.

¢ Yes, I thought it wou'd be fun to give him a wild dance, snd I tickled b § A

his nose with a straw in the sbape of a telegram from every place.’
* But he sent us telegrams ?'
‘I invented them.’
‘Iovented them V'
‘Yes, ard sent them all.’
* Frank, you are mad !'
‘Yes, I am mad, Ncll.
seriously at first——nor wholly how serlous the whole thing was—1ill I heard

those belated idiots yestetrday ssy that he was golog to divorce you. L §
aido’t even occur to me tkat he'd put the blame on you, as well as on me, |§

and thipk——'
¢ \What does he think?' she atked, bresthlessy.
¢ e thioks that we have run away with each other.’

* He 1hinks that ! and you let him think it all thisiime, and cost him s, § :

that pain? You let him think I was so wicked and bad !’
¢ Yes—all that.’
t05, T can't believe it

I didn't realise somehow that he would take it :

And he is goiog to divorce me because ue F
thinks 1 have dooe this?* He, s'aring at her through the darkoess, coud B

sec that her face was as white os his owo. *Aund you could do it tor a la §

—you could ruin our 'ives ard let me be made shameful, and she put i« E#&

bands for 2 moment over her beatiog heart,

*Yes,’ he said, ‘and because I loved you tod, though I did not mean ¢,
let you kanow that, on my honor.’

‘Your honor " she said, with a wild burst cf teare.
know what honor means.’
with ao ¢ffart,

‘You aro giving it me hot,’ he said, ‘but I deserve it, and must submit
I thought you loved me balf an hour ago. That's why I found courage 1
speak to-night. I love you, Nell,’ his face grew almost contorted while be
spuke ; but his volce was the same voice that nad gone to her heart the us
few days, and she covld not get away from it—*but I am wiser than yo,
aud koow that we are not stropger than the men acd women who have gone
before us. While I ooly loved you, we were safe, but when I koew yo:
loved me back’——

¢ (3, I didn"t " she cried, ‘I dido't! I love my busband’—it was it.
firs* time she had called Lal that, but it ssemed to give her strength—- aud
no osne else io the world.'

¢ Oh, you duu;
He ground his teeth, and controlled hined

¢All right ! bat if you h (ﬂ cared, we mighto't—it's all a question of ‘

wkat one cares for most, Nell, whether iv's virue or money, or a man ora
woman,’ he said, cynically. ¢ No; perhaps that's wrong. You sald to-day
that the man was the thing he made, and the dzed he did.

‘A wicked, cruel deed,’ sho cried.

‘All right,’ he said, ‘I am what I have done—but I expect 1 have mad:
Lal thiok himself a fool.’

He lavghed a weird, wicked laugh that eoraged her. Mrs. Ives wu
right, he was a demon.

¢ I hate you !’ she buret out.

Through the dusky night he could see that her face was scornful azd i

hard. He looked at it curiously.

¢ Ob, I could kill you ; for being so cruel and so wicked I' she cried.

¢ Rage suits you vory well, baby,' he said ¢ A nlce vixen you'll be::
five years' lime, and I don’t believe that Lal will know cither how 4o hold
you ia or to give you rcin.' She threw her head back ; hercheeks burst
It was too much to besr.

* I shall go home the moment wa gt to land,’ she cried passionstely
*and I shall tell him how you finished by insulting me, and laughiog a
him.’

‘ You flare very well, my dear.’ The sadness and weariness he so ofte
put into his volce were there, and he scemzd to be half tottering. ‘I
take you bick to-morrow—rathor a tame ending, to go meekly back, laal
in hand, and say wc are very sorry. I'll explatn it all very neatly and jos
shall hate me for the rest of your days with a puro heart fervently.’

I shall go alone. I couldn’t bear the inosult of your presence acy
loogtr. I couldo't speak to you!’

* And a quarter of an hour ago you loved me—you did, Nell—snd yo:

kisted me,” he said, in a low voice.
¢I don't love you now. 1 hate to think I did, even for those fex

mioutes. It was wickedness; and I would rather have been burnt alise
thao kiss you.’

¢ Or than do it aga's, he broke out in his old devil-msy-care manoe
t You had b:tter tell Lal; that'll take the sweetaess and the sio alike oz,
of It

¢+ shall!

*1 don’t doubt it, and he'll forgive you, and tell you not to do it agais,
and you'tl live happy cver after, strictly virtuous and deadly dull.’

¢ Fraok,’ she exchimed, ¢ I nevor understand you.’

¢ May ycu never do so, baby, for the thiogs and the people we understacd

lose half thelr fascination. My dear,” he went on, geotly asd almost sweetly, Bl
I have mad: B
Lal look a fool in tke oyes of all London, and cost him paio and mortifica- B

1 bave behaved, as I said just now, like a beast and 2 brute.
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