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Forgive us Our Trespasses.
By Alan J. Thompson.

G ODnght.Mr. Cortige.Thak for th
cscort." "Aren't yo

*- going to aask me ini
inquired the mai
slowly.
of'"Hardly - this tini

- ~' onight! Think of th
proprieties, Mr. Corc
ingiey!" A.eharl

glance at Olive Quesnay's expressive cour
tenance warned Cordingley that it woul(
be unwise te urge the request. He yielde(
with good grace, but as his compani
turnedt to go lie placed a restraining han(
on hier arm. "You won't forget-Thurs
day at six," lie said, then, lowering hij
voice, added, "You will corne? .I shal
expect you."

.'Perhaps," was the airy rejoinder
"Good-bye." And Mrs. Quesnay rai
lightly up the steps.

"Auf wiedersehen," responded Cording.
ley. For a fcw moments after the mai
lad closed the door the man remaineé
motionless. Then lie walked slowly away,
wth a rather unpleasant smile. "Ithink,'
lie murmured, lingeringly-"I tbink, my
dear girl, you will corne."

Mrs. Quesnay was bumming a gay au
as she ascended te ber room. She unclasp-
ed lher luxurious cloak and tossed it upon
the bed. A delightful eveming-quite a
success. She lad not enjoyed herseif oc
mueh for ages! She had -been.positively
brilliant! The cheval-glaas afforded hera
radiant vision-flushed cheeks, sparkling
eyps. and really the méat becoming toilet.

A most (lelightful, evening!
She relapsed into >an.e4sy chair befoe

the, cheerful fire and stÔw?? sipp*ed r
chocolate. At Cordi.gley's, too-of ail
people. Malcolm h.ad 'disapproved very
st.rongly" of the Cordingley-had etig-
,inatize(l them as "fast." Fastl Why-

yet.-wcll, she could flot altogether
suppress the consciousness that more
than once during the evening some of
t he remarks lad rather 'disquieted hier.
And then Mr. Pembroke Cordingley-her
Iîost's brother? Very accomplished-very
fmscinating, certainly; but almost tee-
attentive. There was really no occasion
for him to se ber home, and the
assurance with which hee lad dismissed
the broughaîn without consulting lier
bordered perlously on impertinence.
liumage from so distinguished a quarter
was, of course, ext remely flattering,
-,,et--she was obliged to acknowledgc
1that her att i tude towards bîm was net
altogether favorable.

Mrs. Qîîenay looked down at lier
lare, shapely arin. The pressuire of the

1nîan'.s ingurs st ili seemed to linger. She
rutbhed it slowl-noçt with gent Ieness.
Froni a dimiinut jvcý silk, purse daîîgling
I rouii lier wrist she took several coins-
golden <oins. Bridge winnings It lad
fvorcd er. exiting. and fortune Aad

favredber I was nive to win. Yct
I11e gesture with wvhich she put 11li tife
purse of gold asi<le a inînut ie later was
ciirîotislv su ggestive of aversion.

'Suppse,'she asked herself, "Mlal-
eoli eoîld see nie Dow, gloating ever rny
ganildiîg baîvest! llier hushandI's stirong-
1Y tmarked c< <utenance, pale and st cîn,
rose l)cf<re hcr nintal vision. lie had
lookcd aL lier like flint whn--T'he girl

b1rtigged lier shioîîlcrs to fthe acroiin-1
p îiiiiîient of a liard liitltI lauîgh '"'1'1i

lîitn''Tliat is liow slie had naîîîc<
hini ait er tlieir vcrY first Imeeting; ani
<\ itfs lad moîre t han iid tified the desig-
mat ion. Wlhat a 1op, tai 1acd

ridîeoî~ lgh!She vofîflu ot tlîink1
of ion. Vest:tlli "h i îdavcd liat la4t
Iil veiiieiit suiirl i 'vt onigit. It.sviiie1
ýiliui<st uncannvr.% frî<îuî 5 voung a inan.
\lalcolinî voilîl have enjoe<lthat nfid
\laleollî,iVialcolîn. touijours iMalcoIîî!

Wiowas tlue n:ater Nvitli lier fo-niglit ?
W\itil an iîiitmrieîît exclamîatioiinIr
(îiesna *v ros<, to hvir feet anid <iîue
pacilu r<tl'- abliî't, lle roolî. l. 1Fr
îiris to <ljvrt litoîuht.4 frornil r,
liusl inn were futile She n<lron
01<0 i(-o l 1w erîliî xprri<fles to
W liv l t heiostor lerli' iiijls are

hablew heu t1e t iotîglîts asslîming
cont roI re-fi se tcoI < b ît dfri n a
111<1 i<ilar tûpie, 111 <:01t,1,<r Iîo wde-
cuoue. And Olive Qllusays thoughts

d- of ber huaband were certainly far from
he1pleasant.

U Nine months before they had quarrelled
? fiercely--nd eeparated. Before Eustace

n, was born there had been little disagree-
mentes, light clouda lad flecked the domes-

e tic aure-but nthing serious. The real
les orme had arisen after the birtb of their

j- child--or, as Olive would have said, ber
pchild. That was tbe trouble.

ri- Her little son. The passionate mother
Id love of her intense n at ur e had
,d developed abnormal proportions, sbutting
ýn out for the time ail other considerations.
d She desired ne hand to touch, ne voice'

to soothe, the child but ber own, brooked
Sno interference in bie management,
grudged an heur spent from hie aide.
Rer love was supremely selfish. a danger-
ous obsession. Her huaband, 'completely

oneglected, soon showed bis natural resent-
ment; gently at first, then unmistakably.
He was unable to comprehead, to inake any

dallewance for, this devetion te the first-
dborn wbich rclegated him se completcly

from his wife. Hie temporary insig-
nificance 'mas toe galling te disregard.

y He claimed hie rights te the mother's
society. Olive heard bis complaint in

x silence, inward1y «rebel1ing against what
-h -b considcred ýdictatorial interferenee,
jand the result« was bitteretrife.- She'

a. tbwartcd bis plans, made light ofc> bis Wiseea, and ridiculed ýtil bhse.sugges-
tions wbere the boy's welfare was con-
mm 'ered. Disobeyed befere the cye of bis

Sservante and hulmiliatcd ini hieown. Que&
*nay.s sensitive nature at length reacbcd'

the limit.of its endurance . Be. proteet-
cd angrily te bis *ife;, ehe temporizcd,

r Mid,4bMre was a truce. But relations
jbecanis d.leeably ýrined; it only re-

quired the lghtea ta~tWon te revive
* ostiliti* Olive provided this by refus-

i ng te eubmit te ,-the orders issued by
rthe docter Quemnay brought 'ip te attend
ea sligbt ailment. -Elistýce had contracted.

f She consulted. another doctor on'ber *w
.initiative. Slow combustion produea tIe
r Most violent, conflaration. Qucunay's
rhabitual repremsion disguised atron L pas-
*siens, and, new thoroué0hIyo 0dh let

loose the full torrent of bis'wrath. At firet
Olive quailéd'before the stormà,.,thèn ber
customary hardihood rPaserted;itaèjfand

rber counter-demonstration wa.m o r e
effective tîan tIe man's. 'Ihe'-t.a'"c
him with jealousy and unnàtuiàI 7 abâor-
rence ofhiq, own son, ridicucd *ithpitaeus

>ecora every foibe he pomeeeesed er
mistake of lie sIc woulrmebranÇ
exaggeratc wi thfeminincjingenuity.: 2She 16
was a clever woman, and-she did net
spare him. Beneath the bitter lah of her
tongue Quesnay became piàle and stili.
When ber elequence was cxbausted he
asked her a question. "Yen say 1 ain

>embittering every leur of your 1fe; you
wisl yeu had neyer met me. There i'
a remedy. We can part. Do you wish
that?"

"With ail my beart."
"You do? Rernember Olive, If I go

I shall not corne back te yen until you
beseel nie-on your knees."

"-Thank-votî. Yoîî are vcry consider-
ate. This is more than I dared hope for.'

And soe le Ift ber, only stayinglo
make the provision absolutely necessary
for- tbis rearrangement of tlieir liveM.Th ere had been ne puhlicity, ne scandai, 4
and Olive had ke 1 t the boy.

Nine nonths ago! Mrs. Quesnay sat
hack with ber hands resting idly ini lier
Iap, letting insistent thought.4 have fuîll
play. Nine niontha! She had hc'ard notli-
ing, seen notiiing cf hirn. Anîd ut one
tie shc haîl thoîîght, a nontli withiiît
him woulil he unendurabl<.. Whlv, she
lîad had a sjîlen<lid tinie-the tiîuie OU.
lier life! A round of delight fuI l is
(lances, ilicat rus, dinners, couverts in
iininterrîipted st reain cf gaietv, a seîî<'s
of soc*i alI i un ipjlis. -1(-r h îîshan I ?"
asked thle cuirioi <s. "0'1hi , v asb:rI<nan<
ti raveliîig, '4ou kiioNN.No; 1I iai v ev-ii
olîligeîi to S Ii * N. littic son.i
-lier lit tle son, I':îstaîc. Asilit

frown inarrd thie slinoot h expanse- of iker
wvhite lî<i, .It îmas strange hî<n lir
abisorptîin ini the' Ii<i' las1  iriiiîîiîshl
afttr NIalc<lni halln gotne. Of(-of<urse sh(
love <î'd iii n tuit c as devot e' l , le t nId her-
self. But then lie wa growiiig aud did

The tblng to cousider
In purchai<ing a sound-reproducing instrument iii
the fidelity with which it reproduces the huMan
voice in songs "or speeches and the musical notes-

of instruments. Until you have heard the

ýdtson PhonograJ
you cannot appreciate how far Mr. Bd àô
carried bis invention in this respect.

Every note of music and every syllable ot a-
speech is not oniy clear and distinct, but aiso a'
perfect reproduction of the singer, band$ orcheotra'
or speaker who made the'-original Record.

Thiro arm Edleon SaBlera e'verywhere. Go to the neirM 6anShastb»h
Edtson Piionogrph play' bath Efdiaan Standard and Edimu Amiierol Ufooeda.
<jet comple. cataloge tram yaur dealer or fram Usa.

Edison Phonographe, $18j» ta S$MAO. Edlaan standard Recards, sec.
Ediion Aînbelpol ]Rocards (play twice sa lang), Onc. EdiIOIIGradomUeu-

Borda, ne. ta gii.

NATIONAL PHONOGRIDH COUPA4~
100 Laklgi. A". 4,00'u., Nj,"M4

19 GA UCE
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ma ia t ha$ Grcauiaaa ws
pecial Smakcleaa Steel barrel for
1 ua end te he t I2 and 16 uu.

Danger!

SWEI
5 c

When yeur bock aches.-just above
the waist-line, .BE WA REI1 That la
Natures angér signal-the sure situ Of,

Sout-of-rer kid neya. IIeed the wanlg-
cleanse the kidneys and stop the achJngqui&,;,~

Easily donc-- with Dr. Clark wet NltKePIs.
These are the pilîs that work dlrectly on the
kidneys and urinary organe-affect' n»othUer
part of the cxboy - and tone, lnvigôrate and
make healtliy the whehe urinary tract, whom
se rnany diseases arise. Use them with con-':
fidence and you wlll b. beaithier than -YOU
ever were. Sold everywhere or malled direct«
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