THE CRITIC.

11

1ler companions laughed uproariously. . )

“ And | love the cosy great clty,” said the Teuton. “ One s fice in
oue's apartment one day and free in the environs the next.”

“ Don't talk foolery, Herr Christian. Ilear my plan.  [travel. 1 travel
as chaperon to a rich young lady,” the woman waved her hand gracefully
—her gince was wonderful—towards the younger woman cpposite her,
‘¢ your ricis daughter.”

“I{a} can Olga act the pant7” )

“ Olga is a dear, silent girl ; she can learn from her caaperon 1a the
quiet hours they will pass together.”

Ilere the music burst into a louder strsin, and the overture to ** Masan-
icllo " hid all conversation. o

On the following moraing thi« lady, transformed from ulgarity nto a
lady of tastoand fashion—iwas she an aciress ?—-was strolling along the
Montagne de la Cour, looking at the shops. .

Miss Scott was doing the same, but Miss Scolt seemed isritated.  Alter
lovking up and down and waiting, she exclimed to herself, * She munt
seck me,” then she enteed a shop.

The lady in black lace saw and heard , the o her was o fiersunage quue
apart fromn her.  But she strolled oa ; by-and by she looked about as 1 seck.
ing someone

Next a girl came down the streel.
“Not

“You lock as if you'd faint,” the lady said with good nature.
it'll relieve you.”

“ Oh, I thought——" gasped the girl.

*“You thought a farce. Pull yourself together.”

4 B“t-——"

¢ Do as I tell you !"” with command.

The girl was Ellen Travers. Did she think that lady 2 friend ?

She started, wrned white, and cried

‘¢ Scream,

CHAPTER VIL

Miss Scott was posting her packet of lace just purchaced, and a girl in
front of her said in broken Englicg :

“ Let me drop it in for you.”

“ Merci—Aerci ' was the answer.

“ Where, now, would you find an Eaglish girl do that?” Miis Scolt
asked of Illen.

3ut Etlen was absent and cold, she said not a word.

The same day a party was made up for gowng to Waterlow.
was one¢, be had joincd he folks at luncheon.

Lower down the table sat his two friends of the night before , ioto the
mdst of Waterloo 1alk one said to him as ke passed out of tho «tlfe-ce-merser :

“You've heard the news?”

*No. What news?”

* Les Trois Sirenes was robbed last night™

“XNo!"

1t was.

Well.
adays.

‘There were in the pantv people of varied nationalitics, and the pumber
wag large enough to allow of sny two pairing off casily without any notice
baiug attracted.

Miss Scott had an 0ld YFreunch gentleman as her guide 10 the worders.
Ellen Travers had John Newsom.

Ellen's bright gaiety had all gone, and she was grave—cven sad.

She and Newsom were alone.

Then Newsom's face changed, his words of love suddenly poured forth.

“ No, no ! was the cry.  ** No: please stup® [ must not hstea.”

He seized her bands.  She tried to drag them from his grasp.

* No, no, no !" Lllen fought for ths {rcedom of her hauds.

* Is 1t that you hate me 2" he cried.

* No, no."”

“*You love mo2” The stiength of his own love made him a merciless
tyrant.

** Yes,” she said, “ I love you” The wotds came with intense stillness.
Then at once it was succeeded by fire.  Thae gitl's face flamed scarlet; in
the wild strength of what had the show of madncss she Lad her hands {ree,
and she s:ood apart. N sigo of flight did she make. “ i hsve saidit;”
she spuke with strange clearness.  * But my love is my ruin. Houest
marriage is £o cnd of my love. 1Jo you know what I should be to yout”

** My loved wife,” he said readily.

She heard not.

** Your disgracc} your ioathing ! Ishould make your fcliow-nicn scorn
you. 1should stop an hozest wan from touchiog you in the street. Nay I”
She gavea livtle laugh fearful to hear. * Ay ' they'd point the finger at
you, aud cry, * There goes the husband of the——" "

“ Ellen * Newsom's hand wozld have beer: on her lips had wvot his
stern look siienced her.

And again she laughed, but with as rapid a change as any that had goac
beiore she next ciung to him with both hands on his arm.

* Why did you come? Why did 1secyou? Why—oh, why do 1 love
you1l” Then she sprang back from him.

** Why 1” and Newson fastened a stern, but, nonc the less, a loving gazc
upon herand smud: * Why? Decause 1 cmitosave you. I do not ask
what from. I will not have you to icll me now what from. 1 do not dis-
honor you by aaying I duv not believe what you say in this your despair 1
beliescall you say. I do ot imagine any real wickedness, any crime

touching you.”
{To Us Conlinusd.)

VOUR DISGRACE ! YoUR LOATINNG,

Newsow

And robbed to a big exteat”
The expedition to Waterloo was what all the world knows now-

WROUGHT IRON PIPE.
MESSRS. J. & C. HODGSON

Haviug appointed us SELLING AGLENTS for their

WROUGHT IRON PIPE

for the Provinee of Nova Scotia and Prince Edward Island, we solicit orders

AT FACTORY PRICHS.

We carry a Stock ut our Warchuuse for the conventenco of Local Trade.

We also Represent

THE DODGE SPLIT PULLEY CO.

0] " ORON1O, ONT.

Whose Pulleys are the Best and Most i’ conomical ever
offered to Mill Owners.

« SEND FOR STOCK LISTS AND PRICES TO

WM. STAIRS, SON & MORROW,

HALIFAX, N. 8
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KELLEY & GLASSEY.

Successoxrs To ALEx. McLeop & Co.

Wine and Spirit Merchants,

ZLLITLZ, N. S.

g Halifax Piano & Organ Co.
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O
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Windsor Foundry Co
TRON FOUNDERS

157 and 159 HOLLIS STERET.
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NMIACHINIST'S.

Gold Mining and Mill
MACHINERY

IN QUALITY & PRICES UNEXCELLED.
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Estimates and particulurs promptiy. furnished on upplication.



