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bably the first men and woman heszd the same sounds and none other in
Eden. Idon't see why sll the millions after them have lived ; they have
ooly been a feeble imitation of the first two at best.  No one since has
had anything unadulterated. This is our Eden for the moment, dear Nell,
These people up abovo are the serpent, but more noisy, and probably leas
agreeable.’

Suddenly cne of the unseen spoke. ‘Yes; on the whole Halstead's
weddiog is a warniog to iny sex Don't you thiok eo ¢’

¢1 hesr he is such a handsome man, too; but he couldn’t have cared
much about her, or he would have looked after ber better. The Lamborts
are nolodies, snd probably she wasn't much like a }ady,’ a woman answered.

¢ fc’s going to get a divorce as fast as possible. Lucky for him to get
rid of ber o soon.’

‘Awfully clever, I should call it,’ sald a third and languid speaker.
Then a silence fell above and below, and the two in the garden felt as if the
serpent bad trailed very nesr indeed to them.

Merreday’s face went whiter, and a shudder passed through him. He
was suddenly wholly awake, as he had not been before, to the iniquity of
that which be had bezun in sheer impish mischief, though he was cintinu
ing it now from a passion thst every moment was getting a stronger mastery
over him. A maddening helplessness was takiog possession of him. What
could he do? Remorse would do no go.d to him or her; a deed ouce done
is done to all eternity, she had ssid to-day. There was no chance of going
back and forever undoiog, and oo explanations could set things wholly right,
He wished the strange fever of last year that seemed to be rushiog through
his veins again, till his head whirled and his eycs grew dim, would kill him
as he trembted with hatred of himielf. ¢ Halstead's weddiog is 2 warning
to his sex.! be repzated to bimself, and his bitterness came back as he thought
of Lal.  *Yes, it is a waraing to a man oot to be a fool whon he hai mar-
ried a woman worth loving. I believe he'd take cither Heaven or Hell as
if It were his patural {nheritance.’

He looked across at her face—dear face wlith the dark hair droopiog low
over her forehead, and the soft eyes that he loved better than his life. Her
pretty bauds were trembling, but she kept her self control and looked up at
him as though he were the only help she had in the world.

¢+ Qur ship Is going to stay here all day, bzfore it goes to L=ghorn,’ she
said gently. ‘Could wo go on board her sgain; It would give us time to
think.’

She felt as if she could not bear to tread the earth, and only the sea
would soothe her sufficiently to let her think over what she had heard,

*Yes, dear,’ be sald gently. The last word sank into her heatt and was
very sweet,

The sbip was deserted, and the puiser agreed to lct them diae and sleep
on board, provided there were not many new passengers. As it happened
there were none, 8o that virtually they had it to themselves., Nell stayed
io her cabin till dinner time, then she crept out and sat on the captalu’s
right hand at the table which was laid on deck. Merreday bardly saida
word. He looked ill, and he secemed to be lost in thought ; but once or
twice bis oyes, when they met hers, were full of unutterable love and com-

assion.
d Ske went to her old seat near the bows in the twilight, and when
Merreday found ber there she was sobbiog softly to herself. He sat down,
but somehow his movemeats had grown slow, and the look of physical paio
was on his face.

¢ Are you no better ' she asked, tryiog to hide her teara.

‘No.! He stopped, and asked, in a low voice, * Why is she cryiog ¥

s Oh ¥ ghe said ; ‘I xnow at jast—I know thst he never cared for me at
al], and he wants to keep away from me. Ieis goiog to divorce me. If
he had cared at 211, as you sald, he woald have come to me before this, or
pulled the sky down.’

She was silent, and, do what he could, he could pot help feeling an
ungovernable contempt for the man he had wronged. After all, unless a
man is a fool he gets at the woman he loves, somehow,’ he thought.

¢ Poor litile soul,” he said, with a shiver, and took her hands, and held
them up to her face, but she hardly knew it in ber excitoment.

tHe can't love me at all,’ she repeated.

*But I love you, Nell I' for he could keep itin no looger. ¢ My darliog,
my lite, I idolise you,’

t You! She looked up, dazsd.

* Yes—1I1,' he repeated, sadly, with a world of tendorness in his voice;
*but dop't let it alarm you, dear one. I did not mean to say-it, or that you
should know it. If it had only been different! Don't you remember that
first night at the Ives’? I told her, when you had gone, that-I loved you.
I bave love 4 you ever since.’

+Ob, but I oever thought of this I’ she cried, snd she shrank away from
him, snd would not let herstlf know that she was drloking in every word
he said.

¢ You shall never bear it again, my darling,’ he weat on desperately,
¢ though I love you, and all the sweetness in you better than my owh soul.
I have not said or dooe the least thing to vex or harm you, my preity one,
all these days we have been together, have I’

‘No.!

¢ And I nover will—but it has grown space.’
undor bis breath, but she heard them and understood.

and pazsed by him.
{To be Continued.)
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During three yoara suffering with dyxpejnia, I tried alniowt every known remedy but
kept ouinsg womfunu'l I tried f). B. B. Ihad only used it throo daya whea I felt better:

Ho eaid tho last words
She got up slowly
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Fpeaks through the Boothhay (Me Y Reglater,
of the beneficial resnits hie has received from
arcgular use of Ayer's Pllls. Hezgays: 1
was {eeling slek and tired and my stomach
seeme? all cut of erder. 1 tried a number
of remedies, but none seemed to ghe mo
rellef until I was nduced to try the old retin.
ble Ayer's Pills. 1 have taken only ono
bax, but I feel ke anew man. I think they
are the most pleasiaut and casy to take of
Ay tug T ever used, beang so flucdy sugar-
coated that even a child will take them. I
urge upon all who are In necd of a laxative
1o try Ayer's Pills. They will do good.”

For all discuses of tho Stomach, Liver,
and Bowels, tako

AYER’S PILLS

Preparcd by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
Every Dose Effective

J. WINSHIP & CO.

Newcastle-on-Tyne, Eng.
Timber, Prodncs & General Merchanis.

Special Facilities for Bankering Agencies of
ape Broton Collieries,

Owrers of Copvright of * Thubzens Port

Charges of the United Kiogdow,” as exten-

sively used in U. 8. and European Ports, a

cowpleto Vado Mecumn of Great Britain's
Harbors.

Optn fo represeat Cagadian Houses in England.

TOOTHACHE!!
HEADACHE !
NEURALGIA !

INSTANTLY CURED BY ONZ APDLICATION OF

NERVOXL.

25 cents per Bottle, at all Druggists.

~ Notice.

A gentleman, resident in the North of
England, with excellent opportunities of
adranciog tho intercsts of Canadian and
European traders, is open to act for same
as agent or otherwite, Apply A. K. M,
cfhico of this paper.

Corner Granville & Sat;kville Sts‘.

NOVA SCOTIA
eam Machine Paper Bag Manufactors,

THE CHEAPEST ia tho MARKET.
—ALSO-—
BOOIX BINDING
In all {ts various branches,
G. & T PHILLIPS.

FOR FIFTY YEARS!

. MRS. WINSLOW'’S
SOOTHING SYRUP

hax been nsed hy Millionn of Meothera

Fifty Yearn It saonthes thochitld, saftena the
£amy allays all pain. cures wind colic, and
18 tho lerl remoddy for diartaea,

hireo bottie letely cured me.
§ vs completely cu W. Nicuows, Keudal, Oat,
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Twently-Gvo Cents o Lottlo,

AAAAN AR ARA

TEAS FIRST HAND.
TG TEA EXCHANGE,

18 and 20 Duke Street,
HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA.

JOUN MACKAY, F, W. DIMOCK,
‘I'rave!l ing Represcatative Broker
and Tea

MANY
of the BEST CHEMISTS testify ;=

That AMMONIA 1s a disgustiog drug.

That BAKING POWDERS contaioing «t CAN
NOT bec ABSOLUTELY PURE.

The OFFICIAL REPORT of the Dominion
Gorerament shows

That a BAKING POWDER sold o this vicinity
CONTAINS AMMONIA,

™ WOODILL'S
lerman Boking Pomder

IS A

Cream of Tartar Baking Powder,
AND

OONTAINS NO AMMONIA.

BRITISH AMERIGAN HOTEL

Within Two Minutes Walk of Poat Office,

DUNCAN BROUSSARD - Proprictar!

| HALIFAX, N. S,
[0I ON PARLE FRANCAISE,

aster.

o e

i \ll, 1het are Jesrans te pa
‘o [ROASIRSNIEES EON LOK YY)

pertevve the whels yom
Cuve 1] Goead gwrm 10, amd se's Tulh
ol flveim e wvdm & 2.

Alw ag <o\ Jeewnzvr 1) pea)ed§

——FOR SALE BY—

KELLEY & GLASSEY.



