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A Allow no ore to decd
11 Counterfeits, Imitations and *¢ Just-a ood ’’ are but
Experiments that trifle with and endangef the health of
Infants and Children—Experience againgl Experiment.

What is CASTQRIA

Castoria is a harmless substitute for C: or Qil, Pare-
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It i§ pleAsant. It
contains nejther Opium, Morphine mor Pther Narcotic
substance.Its age is its gunarantee. 1t dpstroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. For more thaig thirty years it
h:'s been in constant use icr the relief ¢f Constipation,
Ilatulcney, Wind Colic, all Teething §Troubles and
Diarrhcea. It regulates the Stomacl and Bowels,
assimilates the Food, giving healthy and] natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Hriend.

GENUINE CASTORIA ALways

dren Cry for Flet

AN AN

0

N

her’s

N R

IA

ALY P
b~
N
\

SNANANANA SN NN NN NN NS

ch has been
signatare of
nder his per-
e its infancy.

3

Bought

Years

cIvy, -

The Kind You Have Aiways

tn Use For Over 3(C

THE CENTAI'R COMBANY MEWw VO

NEWCASTLE STEAMBOAT
COMPANY, LTD.
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L R. C. TIME TAB

TIME TABLE STR.
1913
The 1 R. C. summer change of
timae which went into e’ffect on Sun-
daar, June 2, 1912 is as follows:
DEFARIURES—EAST
Night Freigkt, No. 40,
f.ocal Express, No. 36..
Lfaritime Express, No
Ccean Limited, No. £00,
DEPARTURES—WEST
“vight Freight, No. 39

25th, the Str.
n the Red-
ay excepted)
te poinis, as

Commencing on Apri
“Dorothy N."” will rua
Bank route, daily (Su
calling at all in(erms—d
tollows: —

Leave Newcastle Tod redbank
5.30 a. m., every Mongay ard
leave Redbank vewcastl2
7.45 a. m, daily

Leave Newcastle 'or
every day at 2 p.m :
when she will leave a
{urning will leave Rgfbank
lerton at 3. 20 p. m. £

Tuesdays wiil be 3 Gays
and,

at
will
for ° at
2edbank
egcept Saturdays
130 p. m.,

socal Express
re-
Mil-

Maritimme Express,
dcean Limited, No. 129,........
INDIANTCWN PRANCH

.\\('k\'ille.

it bus, dep.

Lor

cursions
dep....
Redbank mtermea‘ate

poinis to Newcastle, freturn fare 33

from

.Jii*nrton.
Lely Jct,
\eucastle, arrive,
Newcastle, dep.
Mil’erton, dep.
Derby Jet.,
Itencus, dep.
H.ackville, arrive,..

dep. cents,
Excursion

-10.05 only.

16.35 Freight on Saturdgys will
early .\Zx.d.x_\‘

tickets ?ud for date o'
igsne
be helc

7.10
1710 4ver until moraing

6.5¢ .

165 :

i Str. will be cpen 1vr engagemensis

or excursion parl:n‘ every day, ex

cept Saturdays, fro 10 a. m., until

p. m.,, aud any evgnings from 7 p
7

The: way freight carries passengers
and runs daily letween Moncton and
Camwpbellton, but has no stated time
for arriving and departing at the dif-
feront stations.

m.
FREIGHT ‘?QATES
100 1bs., 15¢. 500 ¥bs., 60c.
£1.00, one ton, $1.54
Furniture and mpchinery
bulk. {
FREIGHT AND PARCELS MUST
BE PREPAID.
THE NEWCASTLE'STEAM-
BOAT CO.,, LTD
D. MORRISON,
Manager.

1-2 ton

charged
by

Chas. g rgeant

First Class

ivery

Hack in connecti with Hotel

Miramichi meeg@.all trains oF | Donstioh  Masthasast

Land regulaticns

Synopsis
and bofts.
Auy pe:son who 18 tne sole thead
of a family, o2r any male over 18 years
old, may homestead a quarter section
~* available Dominion land in Man-
.toba, Saskatchewan or Alberta.
The applicant must appear in person
at the Dominion Lands Agency or
Phone 61 | Sub-agency for district. Entry by
| proxy may be maae at any agency,
|on certain conditions, by father
| mother, son, daughter, brother or
sister of intending homesteader.
Duties: Six months’ residente
apon and cultivation of the land in
2ach of three years. A homesteador
may live within nine miles of his
homestead on a farm of at ieast 80
acres solely owned and ocupied by
bhim or by his father, mother, son,
daughter, brother or sister.
In certain districts a homesteader

Horses for Salzgat all nnies.

Public Wharf.
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W.J.0OSBORNE |

PRING)
OUR SEPTE ER CLASSES are

the largest sincd the school was es-| (D good standing may pre-empt a
tablished . quarter section alongside his home-

i stead, Price $3 per acte
Classes will b§ formed during the Duties: Must 1eside upon the
first week in October and the first| homestead ar pre-emption six months
in each of six years from date of
waek in Hevamige tor: 1hoes who homestead entry (including the time
were not able to jenter at the begin

ning of the term. and cultivate fifty acres extra.

A homesteader who has exhausted
his homestead right and cuannot
obtain a pre-emption may enter for a
purchased homestead in certain
| distiicts. Price $3 per acie. Dutles:
Must reside six months in each of
tkree years,cultivate fifty acres and
srect a house worth $300.

W. W. COLY.

Deputy of *he Minister of the In
erfo-.

N. I'. ~-Tnau‘horized publication of
this advertisment will not be paid

for.

, OSBORNE,
Principal

#{‘1’:

Full staff of skill
teachers. Up to-d@ge
study. Light, airy,
Complete equipmen
experience of the
lic, and of success
needs.

Catalogue mailed

and («.\'p(,‘:‘ienoedk

courses of |
heerful rooms.:
Over 40 )'var51
ds of the pub-;
meeting those

“Have something to do and do it."
‘Thal is the secret of good health andi
|happiness which long life has reveal-
ed to Lord Frederick Fitzroy, who re-
cently, at Balcombe, Sussex, G. B.,
‘celebrawd the 60th annivemsary of
|his wedding with Lady Frederick
1 Fitzroy.

any address.

SIKERR,
Principal.

required to earn homestead patent) |
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WOMAN AND MOSES
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(Continued)

The en‘rance of Mouche. all golden
curls and white frock, did a good
deal to enhance Doreen’s positicn i1
Mrs. Farquharson's eyves.

| he

she were a bad woman

wouldn’t let her have the child with

her,” she said to herself. The child
seemed to justify her presence in the
to excuse the paren®’s wish
Georg2 could have shared
million.

room,
that
Dcreen’s

“You must come and see us, dear.” |

Warm-hearted Mrs. Farquharson kiss-
ed Doreen lizhtly as she said gocd-
bye.

Doreen smil>d gratefully, but Mrs.
Farquharson could not interpret her
words or *he expression of her face
as she said:

“Thank you so much, Mrs. Farqu-
harson. but [ never _ anywhere
new. Mecuche and I are quite happv
alone. but 1 shall be so gra‘eful to
vou if you will come som-times and
see me. I shall love to hear how
George gets on.”

“What a thousand pities she is a
divorcee,” Mrs. Farquharson said to
herself. as she re-entered the family
landau. which was so soon t9o fall be-
neath the hammer. It was not often
that she had time to think. There
were generally two if not three
daughters in the biz carriage. but to-
day she had thought it wiser not to
bring them.

She quite forgot as she
Doreen’s position that had she not
been divorced she would still have
been Mrs. Trefusis, and qui‘e as un-
attainabl> to her wonderful son.

“Poor dear George, he does
unlucky.”

“Ce que c'est que l'argent tout de
meme!” Rosalie was watching the
big carriage rolling awav from the
door. “Veila le moade oui commence
a revenir. Je l'avais dit.”

“If

20

bemoaned

geem

onily 1 knew what I ouglt to
do.” murmured Doreen. *“I feel
a brute marrying him.
did I should feel a still oreater cne.”
One thing do. ani she
did She
buv Killieclochie

suct

no*

she counld
ie

wrote to her soliciter to
when it cam~ into
the market.
“Thev can'
and 1 know
ine more than anvthing ™
Dear old Mrs. F
so much and so nnwisely
that
Doreen.
on

be

help my doinz that.

he feels the old house go-

talk=d

£000N

arquharsen
that i*
George
One or two

got about London was

zcing to marry
said

bu*

her and
unkind,
care

acquainrances called
th to
they woul
ll em,
“y et
tn herself

v h

hadn’t

1dn’t meant

if she to see

ow emnty i=.” Dor en

make-he-

I did

caid “Wha* a

lieve of happiness. T feel as
ild when 1 tired of «
pretending to pay v

had
whether

not

a ch wak
up and
She realized that

he stage of car

be-
nec-

<] ant

e iice to e o

w r she was well dressed or

She craved for semethi

the way of haopin~s

“1 would rather he a good old dirty

herself
t

shar
ha

said to

ildren =

lahourer's wife,” she

“with hunery ch
round the table,
evervthinet was all

“Hew 1 hat
" she said over and ever again

ten
and vet to feel
rizht."
Jheing a woman with a
storv
to herself. The peaceful pleasures of
ie. the respectable common-
nlace of
oh. all
ginning to pi~ce together the warld's
puzzle, the most unlikely
pieces vet fitted in deftlv

“And all *his I would have if I mar-
ried George.” It was just that
plicity of the Farquharsons that
pealed to her. Y=t she realized that
she would brine into their midst .an
uncomfortable element of no‘oriety
that would be inconzruous and
unsuitable as
would be unbecoming
harsen’s matronly frame.

After all, there is some*hing ta be
proud of in a record of undisturbed
dullness.

“To think that after all these vears
T am dying to be a frump! and even
that is impossible,” she added bitter-
Iv to herself. *I shall alwavs be that
notorious Mrs. Trefusis, that dread-
ful woman, that divorcee. That
man one dwesn't know."” The old hurt
pained again. and with it came the
wonder whether human beines had
the right to brand their fellow-men
for life like this. To set upon them
the mark tha* would make all men
flee that saw it.

“For ever and ever,” she murmured
ito herself. while Mouche slep* in her
little white bed by her side, and then

Bourg

habits *he middle classes:

she saw it now She was he-

to see how

sim-
ap-

as
dancer's dr=ss
Mrs. Farqu-

a ballet
to

wo-

he ointment
you put on youf child's skin gets
into the systeng just as surely as
i Don't let
mineral coloring
as many of the
cheap ointrfents contain) get
into your chfid’s blood! Zam-
Buk is purelf herbal. No pois-
onous colorifg. Use it always.

matter

(merging

Oh, !

she did what she often did. Lay still me the truth. Arthur, I am

in bed with her arms folded on her miserable.”

breast and wondered when she would He got up and paced the room. How
be likely to die. If it would be very clese their thoughts had been benea hi
dreadful. and whether she would go the great silence.

to Heaven, and what Mouche would “You have, you have,’
do. and whether Arthur would be raising herself on the cushions of the
sorry.  Yet the last thcught was al-'sofa,”l know it.”

ways Arthur, Arthur to whom she “Regret having married you? That
would never again stretch out her I never have, I swear it,” he sail.
arms in the wakeful moments of the adcre you. No one on earih could
night. have suited me better. 1 idolize you
as a woman—" He paused.

“But? There is a ‘but’—"'

“Why try and analyvze
Are we not perfectly
gether?”

“You think we were wrong to mar
ry while Doreea lives,” she said. dis-
regarding his words.

she said.

CHAPTER XIX

“Such a pretiy iittle gi.
nurse’s voice was apologetic
swer to Avril's feeble inquiry
the sex of her offspring.

“I knew' it would be,” she said to
herself, which did not look as if she'
had placed much faith in the efficacy

“I can’t tell, 1 have tried t in% i
of her prayers. She had counted on . : n_th L
] A y ocut, but I can’t. Sometimes it seems

the arrival of a son and heir. as ‘he

&y . X to me awful that there should be two
linking of a closer chain between her- z

o women on earth at once whom I have
self and her husband. For a year and Sworh (6 Tova aadll ciebish il doatt v
a half she had been, as it were, rak- i
ing her husband's heart towards her.
but *here was alwayvs something left
that slipped between the teeth. She
knew how he longed for a son. If she
had had one Arthur mizht have learnt
to forget. It was *h-> old story of
Hagar and Sarah. She took the
child very coldly in her arms and for-
get to kiss it. Arthur was very kind
and ‘ender to her., vet his expression
as he looked down upon the sleeping

“God is azainst me.” she thought
in those weary days before she was
allowed to see anvone. a1d once more
the thought that hard!y ever left her
m‘nd for many minutes returned. A
thought that was gradually moulling
itself into a resolution.

Doreen wrote very sweetly about
Mouche's little sister, and Avril won-
dered how she could.

“] believe she is a much be‘ter wo-
man than I am.” she said to herself.

Two or three davs la‘er Arthur
came i1 with the news he had heard
—that Doreen was going to marry

orge Farquharson.

“Are vou sorry Avril could never
frcm siftine his thoughts.
should T be? What diff r
it make to me?" I* struck
unpleasantly, rthat

The
in an-
as to

much?
happy

S0

to-

“Ah, that's it, that's it,” interruptel
Avril.

But he went on talking passionately
for he was glad to unburden the
doubts and uncertainties of months
“I have told myself that
twice the same words before God
must mean a mockery somewhere
and vet I have asked myself how 1
could have acted differentlv. Surelv
I could not be exnrcted to sacrifice
myself anl vou for her? It is ah-
surd.” Then in ancther tone he ald-
ed: “When she is married the whole
positicn will be easier.”

Avril got up from the sofa and went
near to him. Presently leaned
against him.

“Nothing can ever chanee it
Arthur.” Then throwing herself into
his arms.

_"“Oh, Arthur, I cannot give you up.
Yet that is what we ought to do. We
ought to part.”

“Part? What do yeu meza: He
had heard of women whose minds
had been affected by the birth of a
child. Was this the case with Avril?

“Can’'t vou see, darling. that we are
not married? Not legally in the eyes
of Ged. That in His eyves we are no
better than Doreen? She cared for
Captain Lancaster and never thought
of you, and you-and 1 cared for each
other and never thought of her. We
cared for each other befere yon
divorced her even. What the dif-
ference between her and me?”

to repeat

she

get awayv
“Whv
ence can
him thovzh, his
former secretary should possess at
former wife and his Grohon

a

enee his

Mire,
“Do you think that she will be re-

now?”

ceivel is

“I don’t suppose so."

When would she uncerstand that he
hated discussing Doreen. he
elf. Women have not so
tact as they are supposed have
She began wondering whetlier Doreen
had any eof the scruples she had had
It seeme 1 to her that the Bible gave
clearer evidence i1 Doreen’s case than

“Every dinerence. You and I could
not help caring for each other, but
we did our best to conceal it. we never
wounded her. We did no harm. Oh.
it absurd—absurd to compare our
behavicur with hers. One cannot linlp

asked
hin much
o

is

cne’s thoughts, but pne can one's ac-
tion

“That it.” . Avril
ing away out of the window.

“We control our acridus, yet
blood married, just
cared for each other. It was just the
same feeling that tempted Dereen to
go and be with Captain
Arthur Trefusis remembered

had not anxious

in hers. is just was look-

“He
away,
er: Yet it
Trefusis
It

She

that is put
a tul*-
woulé be hard indeed if

and

lier

to

that

causerh

marries

her commit in cold

we because we

Arthur could marry
seemed clearer *o her

had f
was

Dereen not
Lancaster.”
that

broken
and

one o
cemmandments he
pur Mr. Harding had been
right. Marriages were and was silent.

The link which the Divine has crea‘- “I know that I am married in
ed make the foundation of human God’s eyes. In God's eyes I am just
interccurse a lihrk which makes
our hearts a reflection of the e‘ernal
the loosening or disregardin~ of

dailv

God’'s

now

12 her, he been to marry,
inlissoluble

not
to
as bad as any poor wretched woman
in the streets, worse a thousand times

is

than Doreen, for she was unhappy and
sought love and happiness.”

She little knew how she wounded
when she reminded him of
treatment of Doreen,

“So did Do you
happy ?”

“l know you wern't, my poor darl
ing, but who knows whether happi-
ness would not have come to you in
another way. You are happy
now.”

\"1(‘
ply.

“Who is happy?" he said. evasively.
“I am far happier thar 1 with
Doreen.”

“Yet 1 would do an)‘hing to make
you happy."”

“I know it. It
is—I can’t explain what it is.

“Oh, 1 know just how you
There was a hopeless ring
voice. A ring that seemed an-
nounce that all her worst fears had
been realized. There was a muffled
moan in it that sounded like the death
knell of all earthly happiness.
“Haven't 1 been fecling just the
|same?”

“Yet you care for me

“Care for you!” Hcr whole heart
{was laid at his feet in those words,

“What is it, what is it? must 'ang he threw his arms around her. |
know, You must tell me.” As h(—“ “Little woman, we may have done
spoke, she turned her face, wet with 'wrong, but we can't undo it. We must
tears, and looked into his, as if search make the best of our lives now. Re-
ing for something. Then she held his grets are useless. We cannot undo
face with her two hands and looked the past.”
into his eyes. “But we can, we must undp it," she

“Do you love me, Arthur?" sajd fiercely. “We must part. While

The voice was despairing in its en- poreen lives we must part. Every
treaty for him to answer as she wish- moment that we are together like this
ed. 1s a sin. We went to Thurch, but the

“Love you, of course 1 do, have I Church held no blessing for us. There
ever given cause to think 1 wagq nothing sacred in our marriage
didn't?" When we invoked God's blessing we

She feeling better now were playing at holiness. God did not
had begun ‘o speak. Her voice listen or look our way. And every
steadier. day seems to repeat: ‘I never

“T=1l me, tell me one thine. Arthur
I can't bear it vnless vou tell me the
whole truth. Don't fear to C - I s
Hard coughs, old coughs, tearing hs.

Do you ever regre!
Give Ayer’s Cheryy Pectoral a chance.
Sold

rlage?"
Arthur was about to protest, but
for 70 years.
Made by J. 0. Ayer Co

she stonped him.
Montreal, Canada.

and
which
same footing as beasis

During the first dayvs of
valescence Avril seemed absent-mind-
ed, wrapt in though* The doctors
prescribed change. an® Arthur tonk
her and the babv to Briehton, bu*
there still remainel about her a sort
of feverish concentration Arthur Tre
fusis could not nenetrate, and which
ascribed to ill-health. Avril too%
going o <hurch .constantly. ‘and
there huneg abov: her a wmelancholv
which depressed him. He hardly ever
left her. His conscience often vrick-
¢d him when he thought of the long.
hours in which Doreer had beer left
to herself.

“How differentlv he treats his new
wife.” people said, ascribing his as
siduity to devotion. and little imagin-
ing that his behaviour was one long
apologv to Doreen.

But the crisis came at last, for it is
a merciful dispensation of rrovidence
that vague uneasinesses never go on
long ei*her culminating in disaster or
into satisfactory (IP?IO\IP"

places men and women on the

¥

her con- him his

we, think that I

was

not

he

e watted breathlessly for his re-

was

is not your fault, it

feel.”
in her
to

ments.

One night Arthur
Avril sobbing in her room.
down beside her.

an

Trefusis found
He knelt

I

you
was she
grew
biess-

answer

me, our mar-|

“Don’t tell me half-truths, T want to
jknew. It will kill me if you don't te]l‘

Ask Yoyr Doctor.

|

|
[tin @eatn.’
|
|

|that it had been

“You are not unhappy.” Avril look-
“You are go-

1
ed you." ‘You are 1ot married.’ ‘Your |

husband's wife lives and will be his €d almost with envy.
ing to be married.”

Samaria as Damascus?”’
“I am not hap-

“Do you f-el like that?" Arihur's! 18 not
veice was full of horror ani awe, She 4Uc'€d Doreen sadly.

describing his feelings. py. only perhaps beginninz to emerge
“Do 1 feel like that? Yes. and have from great horrors. Life will always
felt it ever be pretty much the same for me, I

before.

W

since our marriagze and
Before I knew that I was do- ©XPect.”
ing wrene. 1 was warned. Mr. Hard-| Suddenly Avril seized Doreen’s two
ing teld me that I should not be hap hands.
py. The Vicar—so manay friepds | *“I wisn you wouldn't
but I loved vou so, I loved you 30- - Doreen.”
She was sobbing quietly'on his hrcav-!i “Why?"
and he pressed her clese *o him for
never had he unierstood ¢ill then how
2reat her love had been. Her act
seemed justified by the intensity  of
her love. bu* this? Had he not acie-]
in cold blood. more from a wish te
revenge himself cn Dorecn thaa from
passig‘na'e love for Avril?

“Yet what can do?" he

streking her soft hair. “Surels. -
; ; R TeL, dull roar of the distant traffic
we love each other truly til, th end. | :

we shall be doing right now. Think 'l-nr A fow mumegts RREEn tried to
of ‘the ‘¢hila. (picture herself again with Arthur, but
s l'lhu visicn® would not be conjured® up.
Tt o ; “]i"""‘ . Had she then ceased to care for him?
¥ : v n't. hink of
No, the Arthu )8 'S 8
the  fuiure when she vil' have to loved still blu: ;::, “:: T :Idd 4am She
know that I was not reallv wmarried Doreen of.(hv%e Qam::n‘.’.p T;n i
to vcu, that in the eyes of God she ‘s life she prc ‘p.oceld 4 ai 5 ”1@ nAe\:
illegitimate.” : Hid 1S At b
ieorge Farquharson wculd be nipped
at birth.
“He would
€aid presently.

marry him,
There was a tone of irony
Lalmost’ iq her voice. Was everyone
{to have everything except herself?

| *I feel, I koow it
wen't be happy. Look at
sides—"

is wrong, you

me. Be-
Avril's voice grew unsteady.
“Perhaps if 1 went away would
ccme back to you.”

he

Dereen was silent, and the two wo-
men listened for an instant to the

we s

“Oh, den’t think of her”

“Ycu exaggerate. Avrii: legally we
are married and we love each other.
Do not create complicaticns that do
not exist. It is pleases vou I will con- v
fess I have had misgivings of late as "O,l, .dq‘ 5
to whethey divorced people should Yet 1t wou_ld o Al
marry, but I feel that aow there g piorellyijspatking. |
nothing to be done, and that to re-i
pine or to make ourselves miserable Doreen had mo religious scruples.
would be uscless. Doreen herself is The new episode of life on which she
going to marry. We shall feel quite had entered was more the outcome of
different when she is Mrs. Farquhar- 8Téat suffering, from which an in‘ui-
son.” He tried to speak cheerfully.‘tion of right had sprung.
but Avril shook her head. | “So strongly, Doreen,

“We have merely put temptation in youto-telp me."
Doreen’s way. She too, will be com-: "Andithe ohid 7
mitting a sin.” | “The child must bear its parents’

sins.” Avril's voice was_ cold.

“You take it too tragically,” saii
Doreen. = “The time is past. If, in-
deed, you and Arthur have done
(wrong, the punishment rests with me,
since I was your stumbling block, .nd
sometimes I feel as if 1 had suffered
enough punishment.” Her lips
itrembled.

not come back,” she
“If he did, wouli

it

right again,

“Do you feel it as strongiy as that?"

that 1 want

Perhaps she does not feel like us.
“She doesn't know what it's like.”
Avril said sadly, and her words aad
tone showed the anguish of mind she
had gone through.
“l have been wondering whether |
ought to go away somewhere.”
*“That you shall certainly not do,”

he said, gravely.
“Yet if Arthur returned, you would

not send him away?”

Doreen's heart stiffened.
weculd not have him back at
bidding.

“I think I should.” she said.

Avril gave a sigh of relief. It was
what she wanted Doreen to say. Yet
to her wonderful that any
like that towards

Once more Avril turned the knife
round in her own wound. “If 1 went
away somewhere, would you go hacik
to Doreen?”

She
Avril's

It was very dark in their room. yet, |
by the glow cutside, she could see the |
expression of his face as he answered
slowly:

“I don’t think so.”

CHAPTER XX

A few weeks later Doreen was sit-} Presently Doreen burst out:
ting in her boudoir, the brightest| “] wish you would get him to take
thing in a room radiant with flowers the money, 1 hate it so.”
and birds, and all things lovely, when |
“Mrs. Trefusis,” looking thin and pale |
but very pretty. was announcel. Her' Avril hesitated.
startled Doreen much it think you have
had surprised the parleurmaid who ad- little compensation.”
mitted her, for Doreen, notwithstand “Do vou mean
ing her wealth, kept no man-servant. ! thinks like vou?

“My like discarded “l think =o0.”
harem,” sl said her quaint “How the world would laugh at us!”
way. one of her

it seemed
woman should feel
her husband.

“He mever will.”

“Why?”

he's glad
seems a

“1 think
it. It

VISl as as to

me that he

he regrets?”

to tell
That
is

house a

1 had in
|Dereen’s voice reminded

For an ‘nstant the-old pain return- old flippant davs.
She hail, of for “No doubt; the
That was the greatest trial wrong ideas. wrong
of all in those days. The feelinz that Divorce is one.”
she cnly had Mouche with her by| Then, with wonderful
favour, and must give her up at the Doreen prenounced the words
had never left her lips.

“And, you know, I was unfaithful to

has many
institutions.

ed. course, ccme world

Mouche.

effort,
that

a

word of command.

Avril kissed her affectionately. Then
held her at arms’ leneth with her two him.”
hands on She watched Avril's face to see the
taller than effect of her words.
“That is not the point.,”
Trefusis's

her shoulders, for she was
Doreen.

Yet Avril
ac-

“Can you ever pgorgive me for not|
having come near you all this time?" W#s glad that Arthur
Doreen cculd not quite understand |'/c™ in divoreing her had been justi-
The Groben Mine slid silently through |fied by Doreen's own lips. :
Lier -brain, then disappeared at “We ‘have taiked ‘for an
“What will he say? Does he know?"' We have come to no eonclusioin,” she
“He*doesn’t know, but he would say
nothing.” ]
“Is anything 'wmnz'." ' Hoarsely,
hoped he wasn't unhappy
“Don’t tell me you have quar-

liour ‘and

anee.|
said presently.

“There is none to come to. We have
all done wrong. We are all paving
for it. We must live our lives now.
; You must not leave him. Promise me
You will only be punish-
Surely, surely, I have

Doreen
again.
relled.”
“Quarrelled, no,” replied Avril sad- ing me more.
y. “We have not quarrelled, but we suffered enough.”
are going to part.” “Don't tempt me."” Avril
“What nonsense!" It struck 'most fiercely. “It is what
Doreen oddly that she should be re- You to say, what I want to
menstrating with Avril. It was in-(must not.”
deed the reversing of positions. i Doreen was about to interfere.
Then Avril told her what hai pass-| “You do not know all, Doreen. 1
ed between them, of the shadow that|was no better than you were. I long-
haunted her footsteps. The shadow |ed to marry him, long, long before you
of herself—Doreen. were divorced. Afterwards I forced
Doreen would not have been human  him to marry me, because 1 loved him
still less a woman, had she not felt|50. I could not do without him. Had
one swift passing shiver of gladness | YOU not been divorced, and had he
so. But the new asked me, 1 should have done any-
Doreen brushed it away from h(\rsel{‘lhi“g he wanted. I want you %'o
as unworthy. know this, Doreen.” As she spoke,
“My poor child,” she said, “and |she came close to the other w?mnni
had thought you were so happy.” Then “Doreen, how can I blame you when

o
she added, “But what good can you do am just as wicked:

by leaving him now? It would be “That is all over, .
cruel.” '“We have both done wrong,

'have suffered.”
“1 feel -

“And yet you won't let me put i:
thing to do.” The voice was charged right.”
with bigoted fanaticism, the bigotry “And he, what does he say?”
and fanaticism of the newly awaken-

. “Nothing, but I know that he thinks
There was about her whole being as 1 do. What can he do or say? We
a feverish want to act at once. To

|have rendered him poweriegs, we wo-
hurt herself to the quick, so that from |

men who care for him so much.”
the quivering should arise fresh im- e
pulses. There was a hurried fear ahrm" (To be continue

her as if she dreaded to fall back in-|

be |
is interested and should know

Arthur
Doreen's e
e wonderfu!
showt th Whirling Spray

Marvel fouche

'vou won't.

ly.
spoke al-

1 wanted
do, and 1

saild Doreen.
but we

that it 18 the only right

ed.

to apathy or slugeishness, or ‘o
lulled to sleep in the armsa of
“How utterly absurd!”
can

the

voii"e was quite cross “How

vour leaving Arthur wipe out
past?”

“Ah!" Avril
“Anvhow, it
“Not a bit of it.
ling but make us all

and miserable than we are.”
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