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head, and reverentially kissed the
strancer’s hand, which lay om the
coverlet.

An hour or more Margaret kept
her weary vigil by the strang-
er's bedside, and she could not ac-

count for the keen comfort it gave |

her to =it there and watch him, hold-
ing his hand clasped in Dboth of
hers.

He had fallen into a deep slcep
when she had taken her place beside
kim, and now suddenly his eyes opel-
ed again, but there Wwas no light
of reason in them as they wandered
atbout the room.

At length they rested upon
and a smile that was like a
broke over his face.

“Margaret—precious,”” he whisper-
ed. fearfully, “is it indeed you,come
back from the grave to me?”’

Margaret was startled at the men-
tion of her name, but she accounted
for it by thinking he had heard
Mrs. Denham call her by name, and
now it ran in his thoughts. Per-
chance her name might be Margaret,
too. this woman of whom he was
fnurmuring.

“Margaret,”” he went on pleading-
ly. ‘it seems but yvesterday that
we wandered through the hop fields
fand-in-hand. We were all in all to
each other then, love. I would give
my life to live those days again,

d., ah, sweet, a thousand lives,
§f I had them to give, to atone for
the wrong I did you. DBut you
{oved me through it all. Oh, Mar-

aret, tender and true, I meant that
the little child you left me should
Inherit all, dear, but she died. . 1
tried to find her grave but I could
not.  Oh, Margaret, love, I never
found life quite the same without
you; it was all a dreary blank. Ah,
me, if we could but live the bright-
est part of our lives over acain,
how we would improve the golden

hours. mv H_nrurn.rnt.
““Margaret,”” he moaned, ‘'why are

you so cold to me? Would all the

love I could lavish upon you atone

for that great wrong? You do not
wer, darling, and your siience
Is me the past is past.”

her,
glory

Suddenly he held out his arms to |

her.
“Margaret,'” - e said, "let ma
Bold you close to my heart for one
Jittle minute, as I used to do in
the old sweet days; lay your soft
cheek against mine, and let me kiss
gour sweet true lips.””

Margaret bent over him; her heart
was too full for utterance, and genti-
ly his arms closed about her, and
his 1ips reverently touched hers.

At that moment, so fatal to the
happiness of two lives, the door
opencd softly, and the next instant
the one word—'‘Margaret!” rang like
& trumpet through the room, and
ftearing herself free from the en=
circling arms that clasped her 8o
closely, Margaret turned swiftly, and
beheld Gerald Romaine, with a face
shite and stern as death, stand-
ing on the threshold.

“If an angel from Heaven had
cried out trumpet-tongued that you
were false to me, Muargaret, I
should not have believed it,”” he
tried, fierceiy; “‘‘but what my eves
bhave witnessed 1 must believe,’” he
added, advancing a step into %hs
room. ““No, don't come near me :
don't touch me, Margaret! Sit
down; we wiil talk this matter over
a8 calmly as we can.”

““Gerald,”” she sobbed, coming - to
bim and standing before him,
bands clutched tightly together, “*do
not talk to me s0; You— you are
reaking my heart! You must not
think—yvou must not believe—e—""

A hard, bitter laugh, that froze
the blood in the girl's weins, broke
from his lips and arrested the sen-
tence on hers.

“Do you mean to say that +vou
@did not permit this stranger to kiss
the lips of my promised bride? Dare
m deny it, when I saw it my-

She looked up at him with be-
wildered eyes.

“How can I deny it when you —

saw it, Gerald?’’ she muttered,

a low, distressed wvoice. “But

I—oh, QGerald, believe me, love!— I
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with"

He laughed the bitterest laugh that
was ever heard.

“In the fairest of jewels why must
th=re be flaws?'’ he asked, harshly—
“in the most perfect fruit, the black
speck that marks decay at the root?
and in the women, whom men be-
lieve angels, dcception at their
heart’s core? Is no woman true ?
Great God! the thought is horrible!
Tell me the truth, Margaret,” he
went on, hoarsely—'""has your heart
gone out te this man? It is better
to know before than after marriage.
1 want the plain truth—it is due
ne—I must have it!”

My heart is warm with gratitude
toward him, for I owe my life
to him, Gerald®" she moaned; “‘you
know that is only right; but I love
you, Gerald, with a diflerent love.
If we were to part I—I should pray
'God in Heaven to let the moment
| in which yvou turned from me be
my last! Trust me and believe me,
! dear! Oh, you must—you must!"
| *“Margaret,”” returned Gerald Ro-
maine, gravely, “‘my faith in Yyou
has been terribly shaken. God help
me! I cannot trust you!™

P

CHAPTER L.

Gerald saw a great shiver pass
over Margaret. The cruel words had
! struck her as lightning strikés a fair
flower.

She swaved to and fro as a leaf
sways in the wind, and if he had
not put his arm out quickly und
caught her, she would have fallen
to the floor.

She did not turn and cling to him
with tears and sobs; she lay in his
arms like a marble statue, her facc
turned toward his shoulder.

«*Have I hurt wyou by my. words.
Margaret?”” he cried, in alarm.

-yYou have killed me. Gerald, that
is all.,”” she snid, struggling with

the sobs to keep them. back.

With Orm hanas sne 1m'eca ncr-

ing at him with a look that haunt-
ed him for many a long, dark Yyear
afrterwards.

““I shall never
a man who has not unbounded
confidence in me. You asked me
once in the past to release you from
your vows, and I did so. 1 now
ask the same request of you, and
you must grant it.”

“Do you mean that you want
this engagement of ours bro-
ken?"" he asked, catching his breath

hard.
1 do,”" she answered firmly.

be the wife of

easily as this—see me pass out of
vour life without making one eflort
to keep me, then your love is in-
deed much shallower than I  could
have balieved."”

““We will not speak further of the
depths of my love for you,”” she an-
swered slowly. “I . have given

vou too much proof of it alreadv.”
~—¢DQa *nave Drougnt Lms IMATLSr

to a climax purposely, Mar-
f garet,” cried Gerald, his face white
-4 and set. : :

She turned away [rom him, and he
rose abruptly.

““Good-bye, Margaret,”’ he eaid,
*] leave vou now and forever; CLut
I forsee that wvou will not die in
the hour that we part, as you
declared a moment since that vou
should do; you will nurse the hand-
some stranger back to health, mar-
rv him, ‘and be happy ever after,’
as the story-books say. Well, as I
cannot prevent {it, I must endure
+ Hag

““Good-bye, Gerald,”" she
gravely, steadily.

He picked up his hat and walked
slowly to the door, expecting every
moment that she would call him
back; but she did not, and the
door opened slowly, and closed again
after his retreating form.

A few moments Ilater, Mrs.
Denham, entering the sick room,
found Margaret Ilyving in a dead
swoon upon the floor,

Thomas, one of the stalwart ser-
vants, was quickly summoned, and
Margaret - was carried at once to
her own room.

But she was so long in reguining
consciousness that Mrs. Denham was
frightened, and sent for Gerald in
post-haste, which, much to her sur-
prise, ae was slow in answering—hgs
was usually so prompt where BMar-
garet was concerned.

When he at length arrived at the
house, and heard front Mrs. Ien-
ham how apparently ill Margaret
wus, he blamed himself greatly, be-
 lieving that it was his abruptuness
in leaving her that had caused
this.

““We have now two patients in
the house instead of one,”” said
Mrs. Denham, thoughtfully. *“The
stranger is better,”” she went on;
| ““he is rational enough now. Had

said

maine, and learn from him his
ltrieml-' address, if he has any?"’

Yery _ machapically Gerald com-

self from his grasp, and stood lcok- |

““Then if you could lose me as |

you not /better see him, Mr. Ro- |\

ng to himself that the
stranger should be removed  from |
beneath that roof as soon as he
was able to be takea away.

He found the man rational  as
Mrs. Denham had said, but So . re-
markably weak that he could mnot
speak above a whisper..

““Will you tell me what is the
matter with me, where I am, and
why I am here?’ the stranger ask-
ed in a bewildered tone of voice,
raising his eyes to the young man
bending over him.

“Have you any friends you would
like to send for?' asked Gerald.
favorably impressed with the man,
although he had sworn to him-
self that he should hate him until
the day he died.

““Yes,”' replied the stranger. =
have a daughter—but for her I
should have been all alone in the
world now, with no one to care
whether I lived or died.”

“You would like vour
sent for?"' returned Gerald.

“If you will be so Kkind,”” return-

ed the other.
Gerald took his memorandum

from his breast-pocket, and waited

daughter
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Carter’s

courteously.
““The address
ton Avenue,

weakly.
“‘But the name?'" said Gerald.

““You have forgotten to give me
the most important part of the ad-

dress."”
““The name,”” replied the strangzer

in a low wvoice, “‘is Miss Aurclia
Lancaster.”’

A thunderbolt
—a voleano bursting
feet—could not have shocked
startled Gerald Romaine more.

“Am 1 mad—or—dreaming !’ he
cried, excitedly. “'Did I understand
vou to name Aurelia Lancaster?”’

““Yes,”" replied “the count, whom
we mayv as well call by his correct
name—Paul Lancaster — now, °“‘you
heard aright.
daughter. Send for her.”

““Then Margaret is vour daughter,

ton." cried Garald. iovfullv. "(:raat
God! wnit-a weight 1s now lifted

from my mind."’

Paul Lancaster looked at him in
bewilderment. -

“I—1 had a little daughter namcd
Margaret—but she died in her in-
fancy when I—I—was not with the
children, so her sister Aurelia told
me. ‘The—the young lady whom
I saw in the park looked so0o much
like the dear young wife I had lost
in vouth, that it scemed to me, for
the first time in my life, my feel-
ings carried me away beyond my
control, and I—I ‘kissed her. 1 did
not mean any harm, Heaven
knows."’

How Aurelia had found her father,
Gerald could form no ldea—but he
was astounded bevond all words
to hear that she had told him that
Margaret—her sister—was dead.

There was somethinge back of it
he could not fathom.

All these thoughts passed throuch
P w1d’s mind with lightning-like ra-
pidity, but he drew up a chair
and, sinking into it, asked, without
betraying his intense excitement:

“Did you ever hear your daughter
Aurelin speak of the Romaines? They
were the people who brought her
up from infancy. They were farm-
ers down in Virginia."

“Yes, yes,” said Paul Lancaster. | d
huskily. “My wife died under their
roof— and— my little. child Mar-
garet. Who are vou, YyYoung man, | a
that you ask me these personal
questions?”’

I am Gerald Romaine—the farm-
er's son,”” was the quiet answer,

““God bless you and yours," re-
turned Paul Lancaster, with great
emotion. “‘I intended to search
for vou, and make it all up to
}*'ﬂu, I_._I'l

He sunk back exhausted on the
pillow, too weak to finish the sen-
tence., and Gerald dared not tell him
in his weak state, the great news
he had in store for him.

DBut Margaret—he could tell her—
but then all the story of Aurelia's
perfidy, which he had kept so care-
fully guarded from her, would come
out.

Hastily quitting the sick-room he
went to the library, and sent one of
the servants to Margaret's room,
begging her to come down to sce
him, as he had something particular | 1
to say to her.

is No. — Lexine-
city,”” he murmured,

from a clear sky
beneath his
and

h

h
u

A few moments later Mrs. Denham | o4
fore, in that past which it pains me
to recall—the betrothed husband of

Margaret.””

entered the room lookine very pale.
and walked up to him, laying a
trembling hand on his arm.

“Mr. Romaine, can vou bear a
great shock?" she said, gently.

““Yes,”” he answered, hoarsely :
“but don't keep me in suspense.”’ -

“*Margaret—has gone,”” she said,
slowlyv: ‘'she left a note for me
saving she was going where no one
whomn she had ever known should
look upon her face again.”

CHAPTER LI.
Den-

such
heed

When Margaret left Mrs.
ham's house her head was in
a whirl that she paid little
whither her footsteps turned.

Finding herself opposite a cafe,
and feeling greatly in neced of re-
freshments, Margaret cntered it and
sunk into the nearest chair.

Margaret drank only the tea,
pushing back the food untasted
after he had brought it. Suddenly
she ‘was startled by the sound of a
sharp, stifled cry, proceeding from
a small table directly opposite her.

A voung girl had risen from her
chair and was hurrying toward the
door.

One glance at that face— that was
like no  other face, and Margaret
sp.rung to her feet, calling loudly:

“Avreiia!  Aurelia!®’

DBut the girl only hurried the fast-
er to reach the dowor.

In that moment
paid no- heed to aught

. . e, N o —
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else
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is an outward sign of

Coughi
ward disease.

count from Aurelia of how she
met her father, and where; and she ||
‘also rehearsed Lo Gerald the story of |
the money the old doctor had willed, |
and, as before, she substituted her
‘own name instead of Margaret's. I

A\
and the cough will :
Try it to-nlEt. Hﬂ‘??dum't
benefit you, we'll give your
money back. :

: Prices: 8. C. Werrs & Co, 307
b 25¢. 50c. §i1 LeRoy,N.Y., Can, 1

save
Aurelin,
fashionable
possibility of losing her, for Aurclia
had evidently not heard her voice.

: ; was the same grand equipage
she — is— my — { the
once belore.

nearest cab.

around the cornmer?' she cried, ex-
citedly.

said, “and I will give you double
your fare." I

whirling
the direction
and as the cabman turned the first

corner, he saw the vehicle just abead
of him.

miss,”” said the man, ‘‘and don’t you
see, a young lady has a'ighted and
gone up the-stone steps.”

just ringing the bell, but the great-
est surprise of all to Margaret was,
she saw tHat it was Mrs. Denham's
house which her sister had entered.

Margaret paid the driver and
missed him, and, all unmindful of
the note she had written and lelt be-

walis

the sourd of voices.
the direction of

The door
she entererd,

as she parted the pink blossoms and
looked at them, remained before her
until the day she died.

rustic chairs near the fountain, his
face hidden in one hand; Aurelia, half
kneeling at his feet, had grasped the
other hand, and he!d it tightly.

love," she said, in her musical voice
—"vou tell me that no woman ought
to kneel.
my prayer is to you, and you must
hear me, dearest.”’

Gerald, distressedly: *‘you will® not
give m2 time to explain.
you, not on my own account, but
on your father's, as I told you in my
note, which explained to you

tween us: other ties have been form-

back from her face and looked at
him, with a low, passionate cry.

garet — weak, docile Margaret, as
you once used to call her! I
not, 1 will not belleve that you have
been so foolish as to renew those old
ties with her, dearest; but, even were
it so, they can be as easily broken
now as
insipid creature like Margaret know
ol love!
Gerald,
tween you and me and our love

ter than life,
not die out of your heart so soon,
as you would have me believe.
batrothed
through pique; but now that she has
gone away from you voluntarily, do
not seek to find her — let her
where she will.
grieve if we never see her face again.
We shall
Er.-l

mark struck Gerald.
relia, whom Margaret loved so well,
spenk so snecringly, so harshly of
her? he thought to himself in won-
der; and she Margaret's own sister.

his face, for she went on eagerly:

Margaret | ;much of a claim on me as you fm-
agine, Gerald—Margaret is but my
half-sister, the daughter of a pretty
peasant girl whom my. f
ded and—and—deserted soon the
child was born.
story from papa’s lips."’

hear how innocen
that glaring falsehood.

CURE SICK HEADACHE.

haﬂ_ = found
the midst of the
every

=

and, in
crush there was

She saw her enter a carriage; it
with

coal-black horscs she had seen

Frantically Margaret signalled the
L

“No you see tha carriage turning

The man nodded.
“Follow and overtake it,”” she

The next instant the cab was
at a break-neck speed in
the coach had taken,

At length the cab came to a sudden

all.
1t is stopping at the corner house

Margaret looked.
Yes, Aurelia had alighted, and was

from the cab,

alighting 2
18-

Hastily

ind her for Mrs. Denham, hurried
p the broad marble steps after Au-

Margaret glided inte the house and
own the corridor, where she-heard

They were from
the conservalory,
nd thither Margaret bent her steps.
was ajar, and noisclessly

The sight that greeted her eyes,

Gerald was sitting in one of the

““You tell meé to rise, Gerald, my

I shall kneel to you, for

“Jt is madness, Aurelia,” said

I sent for

that

know all. The past is past be-

] am now, as 1 was once be-

The beauty pushed her dark curls

““The betrothed husband of Mar-

can-

then! What does a weak,

Nothing, I tell you! Oh,
do not let her come be-

'II'
=

“You loved me once, Gerald, bet-
and such a love can-

You

yourself to Margaret

B0
You and I will not
have love and each oth-

The very heartlessness of the re-
How could Au-

IPerhaks she read the thought in

*‘Margaret Lancaster has not so

wed-
I heard the whole

Then followed an accurate ac-
had

It actually staggered Gerald to
tly she could tell |

*“IL is a wonder and your fa-

ther, hqth!;dni-u?:t:h. did not at~ |

e

h i
ﬂ;‘ar the first time in her life Au-

's cool, daring ‘courage for-
:g:; her. She saw in an instant

that she was driven at bay.
T

CHAPTER LIL

What pen could portray tke feol-
ings of Margarct Lancaster as she
listened, with breathless attention.
to 1he wonderful revelation that fell
from Aurelia's lips, and it dawned
upon her dazed senses that the
stranger who had been so irresistibly
attracted to her at the park en-
trance, and to whom her heart had
gune out so strangely, was her own

[aluer.
And she heard Gerald tell Aurclia

how, on awakening to cansciousness
a sew Rpouls smler, e ona caled up-

on the strangers about him to send
for his daughter, Aurelia, naming
where they would find her, and Ger-
ald had sent for her at once.

“Dut why,” thought Margaret,
*did my father not make some ef-
fort to find me, too, even though
Aurelia, who seems to think so little
aof me, did not?"”

And the thought had hardly shap-
ed itself in her mind ere Gerald ask-
ed of Aureclis. the same question,
and, looking through the oleandar
hranches, she saw Aurelia turn as
palc as death.

How little Margaret [magined
whnt the answering of that question
would mean for the treacherous girl!

DBut Margaret’s thoughts were ino
too much of a whirl to pay much
heeda to this.

Witk fleet footsteps she turned, and
would have fled from the conserva-
tory to her father’s side had not the
hand of a strange fute held her back
At tLhe first step the darkness of
death seemed to enfold her; she
threw out her hands with a little
ery, and fell, face downward, among

the roses in a deep swoon.
Both Gerald and Aurelia, hearing

the crash of the breaking vines and
falling body, sprung forward.

It is—Margaret!’ ecried Aurelia,
excitedly, and in a voice that sound-
ed like nothing human, she gasped,
oul, hoarsely:

“Do vou think she heard ail?”

I have every reasen to believe
s0,”” said Corald, raising the inani-
mate figure in his strong arms and
laying her down on the rustic bench
near the fountain, from which he
luved her face with cold water with
his handkerchief to revive her, and
too thankful in finding her to think
of much else.

Aurelia stood beside him, looking
down at the death-white face, but
no wave of tender feeling stirred her
hard heart.

“You said Margaret had fled from
you, Gerald,” she whispered, hoarse-
ly. ““Are you glad that she has
has come back, or—are—you—
sOrrvT’’

For answer he bent his fair, hand-
some head and passionately kissed
Margaret's pale lips.

““1f I had lost her,”” he murmured,
brokenly, “life would have becn
nothing to me. 1 would have search-
ed the world over to find her; and,
having found her, pleaded with her,
on my knees, not to break the sweet
bond of love between us. My prayer

(To be Continoad.)
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LANDS IN THE NORTH-
WEST FOR SALE.

We have 1760 acres of tne fioest lands in
the Northwest for sale in blocks to smit
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20 to 30 miles of Regina, Coepital of the
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Station, where grain csn be shipped.
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And SEWING MACHINE

Largest stock in the Cound
of Victoria to select from

Call and inspect goods

Best Goods

amE

At lowest possible pricés 3

J. J. WETHERUP

Box 415, Lindsay, Cor. Sussex and Peel-Sts.
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GOOD PUMPS

The day of iron pipes and cast iron cylinders is past s
public know from experience what you want when you buy 2 P‘:
is galvanized iron pipe, brass cylinder and steel rods, which &

rot or taint the water, o
We are i ah.rgebarem:yﬁndtrandstcdmd#

which will outwear and throw more water than any pump &

SYLVESTER M'FG co

LINDSA

PIANOS, ORGANS
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