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Notwithstanding the grief caused
her by these dark moods of her bro-
ther’s friend, Julictts did not comnlain
of her fate. She saw Plerre—tortured
With anxietics, sombre and capricious |
Indeed—lut she saw hir. In Paris
she never saw him, consequently she |
had gained something by ihe change.
She knew that the woman who ‘exer-
cised so evil an influence over him
was at Monte Carlo, but she k:ew also
that the painter ao longer spent all his
time with her, It the chain was still
riveted the links wera loosening, and
seme day  would doubtless end Dby
breaking. This was ler only hope.
She had not much pride. But has one
ever any pride who loves? On the day
following the dinner which had Leen |
S0 strangely terminated by Dr. Davi-
doff’s story, at abous 10 o'clcek in the
morning, .Julictte, ner blonde head
protected by an umbralla, and a little
bagket on her arm, was walking along
the terruace gathering flowers. I'he |
weather was deligntful. 'The blue ot

sea blended into the blue of the

A dehicious breeze laden with salt |
odors ecame from the occan. 1'he waves, |
fringed with silver, died away at the |
foot of the rocks tnat borderad tne
solitary little bay. Accompanied by
his mother, Jacques 12ft the bouse and
besan to walk slowly up and down in
the sun, 2

Mme. de Vignes was a small and
slender woman, with a delicate face,
expressive black cyes, and an intellee-
tual forchead, crowned with
hair  which  had  tern~q prema-
turcly  white Har  countenance
war the calm eXPIressIon ot
a resignatjo: had become babit-
ual with - She walked softly, and
in silence, ca g a glance from time
to time at her son to measure
the progress caused in his convales-
cence by the climate of the South.
Jacques, stopping in the middle .
the terrace, and scating himself on
the stone parapet which was warmed
by the ra of the sun, watched
through the cryvstal clearness  of the
water the strange colors of the sub-
marine ion. Sitting in the |
warm atmosphe: his head red to |
the breeze, he forgot his illne , and
felt stes over him a vivifving sense |
of weil-1 His sister approached
him, ha £ cd her flowers, and
softly ki 1£ him  said:

“How do cel t morning?
Did vou sleep well last nie ? 1t seem-
ed to me e when you came home,”

The sick man smiled at the recollec-
tion of follies in
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“©Oh,
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better.”
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nights, and taking |

| Then
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seem divine to me. - Let him be what
he will, if he will only cure you. In
any case he is perfectly well-bred and
of good social standing. But he might
be a rustic and I would still adore
him. AIl. I ask from him is to give
You back your health.”

“Hs is to come tnis morning te see
if my last night's dissipation was in-
jurious to me. This will be unfor-
tunately, one of the last visits he will
make us. He starts very soon for the
cast with his friend and patient Count
Woreseflf.”

“The Russian to whom the beauti-
ful white yacht anchored in the road-
stcad of Villefranche belongs "

“The same.”

“Was he one
night?"

*No;
vessel,

J

of the guests last
ever leaves his
that he guards

he scarcely
It is said

| there, with jealous care, a Circassian

Whom he has carried off, and who is
reputed to be the most perfect beauty
it is possible to imagine. Her apart-
ment is furnished with Oriental splen-
dor. She is scrved by women sumptu-

- attired. In the evening the most

isite music may be heard from the
vessel, It is produced by musicians
on board hired to divert the Count .and
his lady love. This is the person with
whom Davidoff is said to sail for the
Land of the Thousand and One
Nights.”

“I do not think
to be pitied,” said
gayly,

“Last night he did his best to per-
suade Pierre to accompany them.
Woreself, who adores artists, had
thought of taking with him a painter
who might make some sketches of
the principal episodes the jour-
ney.’

“And vour friend did not consent?"
asked Julette with a forced smile.

“No, - 'lie contemplating another
journey, but he wishes to make it
alone.”
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words, which had so ominous
a scund, were followed by a moment's
silence,

Jacques, suddenly struck by the sin-
Ister meaning which -might be given
to worc tuttered by him without
any arricre pensee, remained thought-

ful, recalling the bitter expressions to |
ul—l

which Pierre had often given
terance, Julictte looked at hier brother
with a pang at her heart, ivining his
painful emotion, and herself unable to
recover from the shock she had receiv-
t scemed if both of them were
to meet with misfortune
h those words were the threat-
And they were gilent,
ubrious presentiments.
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happened that caused him to wear this
mournful countenance and gloomy
air? The Russian raised his eyes to-
ward Jacques, and slowly, as if seek-
ing to prolong a situation which de-
ferred some painful communication,
said:

“Do you feel well this morning? Did
you sleep soundly last night? Have
You any fever to-day?”

He felt Jacques’ pulse, holding his
wrist for a few moments between his
fingers.

“No; it is stronger. You can be
treated like a man now,” he added.

Jacques looked at the doctor and in
a hollow voice said:

“Has anything happened serious en-
ough to require such precautions?”

Davidoff nodded in the affirmative,
without speaking.

“And you hesitated to
it?” resumed Jacques.

“Yes,”

“And now?”

“And row I am ready to tell you.”

He' lowered his voice a little so as
not to be heard by the mother and
sister of the young man and said:

“It would be better, however,
wait until we are alone.”

They all walked siowly toward the
house. When they were in front of
the parlor, the blinds of which were
partly closed to shut out the sun,
Mme. de Vignes and Juliette paused.
The young girl looked at the doctor
anxiously. She felt that the mysteri-
ous words he had just spoken had
Some secret connection with the
thoughts that had troubled her at
the mioment of his arrival. The image
of Pierve Laurier appeared before her,
pale and indistinct, and seeming as if
vanishing into nothingness. The ser-
ious communication which Davidoff
had to make related, she was sure, to
the painter. Of what nature was it?
A shudder passed through her frame.
On this beautiful sunny morning she
felt cold. She saw the blue heavens
veil themsolves in obscurity, the sea
grow dark, the verdure of the pine
trees lose its color. A knell sounded
in her ears. Overcome by her funereal
hallucination, her brain whirled and
the earth seemed slipping from under
her fect,

The voice of her mother
ing her name recalled her
self. Her eyes unclosed, her vision
grew clear, and the sky was once
more bright, the sea blue, the trees
green, Nature was still the same; her
heart alone was oppressed with an-
guish, and her mind filled with
gloomy foreboding.

“Come, Juliette,” re peated Mme. de
Vignes. ‘*I think your brother wishes
to be alone with the doctor.”

The young girl cast an appealing
glance at the Russian, as ir it depend-
ed upon him whether the calamity she
feared had taken place or not, then
with a deep sigh she went into the
house.

The two men had s«
near onc of the iren c¢olumns support-
ing the glass roof of the veranda,
around which twined clvsters of fra-
grant heliotrope, They remained sil-
ent for a moment, each thinking of
the revelation which was to come.

Then Jacques, with the egotism of
the inva id, said tranquilly:

“What have yvou to tell me, my dear
friend 2"

‘A very
indecd, It was
merning, and |

tell me of

to

pronounc-
to her-

ted themselves

sad prece of news, very sad
brought to me this

ifess that I am still
completely rwhelmed by it If it
Were not necessary that vou should be
told o it, I weuld have deferred my
painful task, but it so nearly concerns
you—"

Jacques, grown
interrupted. him:
“\What a preamble!
cerned in what

is what
replied Da
Nt so intently
almost il. “At about one
this morning a suici wis
committed,. close by Monte Carlo. A
man threw himself from the cliff in-
to the sea. Some custom-house of-
ficers, making their rounds, found his
overcoat, his hat, and a few words—
addressed to yon.”

“To me!” exclaimed Jacgues,
ing pale,

“Po . viou, Thi

O\

suddenly nervous,
How am 1 con-
ave to teil me?”
are now about to
off, looking at
that his
Comed
o'cleek

ste
ide

turn-

articles were taken to
the Governor, who, knowing how in-
timate we used me to be noti-
fied in order that 1 might break the
news to you,™”

Jacques' eyes seemed suddenly to
recede in his head, and his mouth
twitched convulsively, as he said:

“It concerns some one, then,
whom I am closely contected””

“Very closely.,”

Davidoff slowly drew from his poe-
ket the card on the back of which the
painter had wrien hLis last farewell,
held it toward his patient. The latter,
With something like terror, took the
thin of pasteboard in his hand
and read t® name engraved upon it.
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A sudden flush mounted to his cheeks.

he cried
“Pierre!
sible?”

He remained speechless for a mo-
ment, his gaze fixed on the Russian
doctor, who observed him in silence,
motioniess and sombre, Both were

as
Can

Pierre! this be pos-
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\
very silent as if fearing to
hear even the sound of their own
Yoices, They exchanged & glanee
of horror and incredulity, so difficult
was it for them to believe that this
being, a shor: time since so full of
life and vigor, should have vanished
in a moment. Yet such was the fact.
Pierre would never again appear

amongst them. His place beside them

was to be forever vacant.

Jacques without a word lookad once
more at the card, the name on which
he had just read, and brushing away
With the back of his hand the tears
which filled his eyes, procceded to
read the last farewell addressed to him
by his friend. He read aloud the lines
traced in pencil with a trembling hand
on the preceding night. His voice was
choked by an overpowering emotion.
He understood from what he read,
that his friend was weary of his suf-
fering and his degradation, and that
he desired to die in order to escape
from them. But he saw also that in
cnding his life the thought had come
to him to make this strange compact
with fate, which should allow him to
live again in Jacques. He read slowly
aloud:

“l am going to try the experiment
of which Davidoff told us: 1 bequeath
to you my soul. Live happy through
me and for me.”

A horrible hope lghted up thke eyes
of the sick man, at the same time that
a sigh broke from his lips. He was
overwhelmed with grief, but a vivify-
ing faith had already taken root in his
heart,

“It was I who saw him last,” ‘said
the Russian doctor. “He left me to
visit Clemence Villa. A violent scene,
such as took place daily between them,
must have occurred. He left the house,
and after that no one knows what
happened. Some coastguards who
chanced to be on the road to Vinti-
mille during the night on the lookout
for smugglers, with whom they ex-
changed shots, found the coat, the hat
and the card near the spot where the
affray took place.” *

“And his body?’ Jacques asked.

“The tide ‘will doubtless wash it
ashore later. It can then be buried in
holy ground, and his friends can g0
shed their tears over his grave.”

A deep groan, and the noise of a
falling body in the parlor, were heard
at the same moment. Jaeques and
the doctor started to their feet in
terror. Davidoff went hastily forward,
drew the blinds, and uttered an ex-
clamation of surprise. At two steps
from the windocw Juliette was lving
unconscious on the floor. She had
caught a chair to support herself with,
which had fallen to the ground with
her.  Pale and with closed oyes, she
looked as if she were deaxd.

The two men hurried into the
house. At the noise Mme. de Vignes
had appeared. She had no need to
asik any questions. Through the open
door she had scen her daughter. For
tl woman, apparently so frail, to
take Juliette in her arms was the work
of an instant. She laid cn the
s0fa, examined her countc nance, placed
her hand upon ler heart, f It it beat-
ing, and, somewhat rea ured, asked
her son:

“What has happened?”

Davidoft approached the young girl
and moistened her temples with water
Jacques did not give his mother the
ard on which was written the last
Will of his friends bequeathing to him
his soul. He only uttercd the words:
“Fierre is dea

It seemed as if these words had
power to make themselves lieard by
Juiictte, even in her unconscious state.
She sighed, opened her TOeog-
nized those round her, and returning
to life and to suffering at the same
time, burst into tears.

Mme, de Vignes and her son
changed glanees, Jacques casi down
his eyes. Then the mother, divining
the secret of the virginal love of
Julictte, uttercd a deep sigh, and be-
gen 1o weep with her.

Davidolf took Jacques by
and led him out of the house. On the
terrace the air was mild; the sun
drew their fragrance from the odorous
plants; the light brecze gladdened the
heart; the 4 of a sapphire
blue, the swallows skimnmed along the
surface of the water with joviul cries,
It scemed to the doctor that hiis patient
was no longer the same; he walked
with a firm siep, i held himseclf
crect; his eyes, a monient bhefore hol-
low and dull, shene brightly. He did
net speak, but from the animated ex-
pression of his face one conld divine
that a sudden cxaltation had take the
place of his former dejection. Davi-
doff, with an expression - of Dlitter
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irony, looked at Lim thus transfoermed
by hope.

Then, as he thought of Pierre Laur-
ier dead. and of Juliette weeping, the
Russian smiled sardonically in silence.
He thought that in order to restore
this selfish young man to life the sac-
rifice of two human ‘beings was a
heavy price to pay, and he could fancy
he saw a pair of lovers, young and
happy, walking arm in arm in the
intoxicating perfume of the flowering
orange trees, on this beautiful terrace,
under this cloudless sky. But the
vision swiftly passed, and Davidoff
saw only Jacques, revivifying already
by the blood of Pierre and the tears

.of Juliette, walking by his side tri-

umphantly,
CHAPTER 111,

While he was swimming with all
his strength toward the drowning
man, Pierre, his figure brought into
sharp relief by the light of the moon,
at that moment unclouded, had been
perceived by the custom-house of-
ficers, who were in ambush on the
clitf. Two shots passing close to
him, a sharp whizzing sound in his
ears, a dash of spray thrown up by
the ball, told him that he had been
mistaken for a smuggler. He raised
himself on the crest of a wave and
cast a rapid glance around. Ten
yards away a black form was strug-
gling in an eddy; two hundred yards
farther off the boat, impelled by the
efforts of the rowers, was making for
the cutter, which tacked about in the
open  sea. A few vigorous strokes
brought Pierre beside the wrelch wio
was struggling desperately though al-
most unconsciovsly with the waves.
Pierre grasped him vigorously, raised
his head above the water, and with
all the force of his lungs gave a cry,
vhiclh, borne from wave to wave,

‘hed the boat.. The man at the
tiller raised himself up ac this ao-
peal, lcoked saround attentively, and
perceeiving the two men struggling in
the water in the moonlight, responded
with a sharp whistle. Imniediately
the oars ceased to strike the surface
of the water. The boat stopned, and
the cutter, as if obeying orders pre-
viously received, headed towards the
land. Weighed down by his human
freight, and collecting all h rength
Pierrc made slow progre: His
clothes clinging to his body prevented
the free movement of his limbs, and
he  could scarcely breathe. The
waves now passed over his head. He
no longer made an effort to swim. Tt
seemed to him  that an  irresistible
power drew him downward, and that
invigible bonds weighed heavily upon
his limbs. A buzzing sound filled his
cars, and his darkened vision eould no
longer behold the sky. He thought
to himself.  “T shall never have the
strength to reach the boat., and T am
going to die along with this unfortu-
nate wretch.” He was seized with
despair at not heing able to save thig
man, whom he had never secn lgfore,
and whom he held as clos Iy clasped
as if he had been a tenderly cardd-for
brother.

(To be Continued.)

CERMANS MRE
{UCH MSLED

Prisoners Talked With in France
Widely Misinformed.

Russians Beaten, Britain Totally
Blockaded.

(Ilnglish  Exchange.)
On the barrack ground of Isscudun
I met two German prisoners wio could
speak Knglish, a cavalr) 1 belonging

o cne  of tie regimets in

1 b - 1
rrussia and a | trom tawburg wko

1 a shipping office. T'ne

1 whils ¢ CiIraluoll Lo pu

viic uo

end?

1 Noveinboer,” said
ian, e
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don't vyou wiink Austria
crushcu?”

Ity can Lhase all she wants for the
1 g, and Roumania is of nou impert-
ance,  Moreover, -we have pleaty of
scluiers in Gernmany. In time v shall
uo cverything.”

The boy from Hamburg inte rposcd
with a questicn: “How many ncn

the
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Y
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from England are there in France?® |

he asked.
“Less than haif" a million probahiy,”
lic was told, “and Yet none of tie
new army; and tiere are a miilion of
the new army, all well mmiw\in d,
trained, and ready to come when they
are wanted.”

“But what is the use of them if you
cannot bring thiem over— you know

Wil

sion oltside |

ians. |

there is only one service running from
England, and that is to Flushing?”
THE BLOCKADE,

Perhaps we lavghed more than was
politc even in speaking 1o a German
rrisoner, but the lausuier seemed to
convince the Liamburg shipping clerk
and the cavalryman thai he had :nade
a mistake.

“Do you really believe that?” they
were asked. “Has no one told you that
the mail and passenger boats are run-
ning as usual, and that out of thou-
sands of vessels entering British ports
every week your submarines do not
get more than three or four?”

The faces of the prisoners showed
their disappointment plainly.

Then an American journalist joined
in the conversation.

“why do your people sink merchant
ships witl civilians on board and nev-
er give them a chance to save their
lives? That sort of thing won’t win
any battles for you and only exasper-
ates neutral countries.”

“What does America think ahout
the war?” asked the cavalryman.

‘America knows,” said the journal-
ist, who was once a United States sen-
ator and a Roosevelt roughrider in the
Cuban War, “that she can’t afford to
let Germany win. We can’t let any na-
tion that keeps a million men under
arms rule the world.”

The conversation went back to
“frightfulness” and the question was
asked:

“What is the good of enraging the
world by pouring burning petrol on
men in order to gain a few yards of
trenches?”

The Prussian replied with a curious
evasion of the question and a direct
assertion,

“That will soon be over,” _ he said.
“When the dry weather comes we
shall be able to move our heavy artil~
lery, ang then we shall advance once
more.” s

SPREADING KNOWLEDGE,

Other German prisoners gathered
round, and looked in the faces of
those who could speak English ae if
trying to catch a reflection of the
thinggs they were being told. They
knew about the British victory at
Neuve Chapelle, but considered it an
incident onlv. ang did not realize how
much was due to the weight and ac-
curacy of "Britigsh artillery.

“Your infantry are good,” said a
third Enmlish—speaking prtsoner. *‘I
have fought against Irish regiments.
We made a mistake ther We did not
think the Irish would f tht. But the
blacks-are no good, and you have no
heavy guns.”

Again it became necessary to add
a little to their store of knowledg:
regarding tlhic progress of events since
the new yvear. Their faces were long-
er when the talk was over, but thay
brightened up with the suggestion'
that the new English army and e
new French army, and the forcinz of
the Dardanelles, and a few mora
cheery suggestions about the partici-
bation of the *nited States, should tije
U-28 sink a United States vessel, vwould
tend to shorten the war and send
them all home again,

She So;m Gained—
Forty Pounds

Dame Bouchard Found New Health
in Dodd’s Kidney Pilis.

Now She is Advising all Her Friends
Who Suffer From Kidney Disease
to Use Dodd’s Kidney Pills,

Portneuf, Hamilton Cove, Fagurnay
Ca., Que., May 10.—(Special).—i‘e
feetly cured by the use of Dodd s Kid-
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