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CHAPTER XXIL

ID the mirth, the nolse,
the festivity, which reigned
throughout the camp as the
men surrendered themselves
to the enjoyment of the largesses of
food and of wine allotted to them by
their marshal's command in com memo-
ration of Zaraila one alome remained
apart, silent and powerless to rouse
himself even to the forced semblanuce,
the forced endurance, of their mischief
and their pleasure. He sat motionless,
sunk in thought, with his bead .1r. oed

upon his breast. The volee of {lza-
rette broke on his musing.

. “Good sir, you are wanted yonder.”
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fdence, in Philin. Let him learn thiat
you live: let him decido whether or vot
this sacrifice of yourself be neeiled,
Ilis lionor Is as punctilions as that of
any man on earth. [lis Friendship
¥ou cam never doubt. Why conceal
anything from hix

Flis eyes turned on her with tha; |
dumb agony which once vefore bl
chilled her to the soul

“Do you think, if 1 could gprak in
honor, I should not tell you all ™

A flush passed over her face. the Breg |
that the gaze of any wmwan bad ever |
brought there. She understood i,

“But,” she sald gently and Lurried
ly. “may It not be that yol overrate the
oblizations of honor? 1 Eknow tiaat |
many a ooble hearted man has inex-
orably condemned himself to a severi-
ty of rule that a dispassionate judge |

, for me, you could not speak them.”

| sounds insult—Iif you loved me. ecould

-

not! And—TI am no longer capable or
being just!™

slon in her volce. She felt that so bis murder.
greatly did she desire his deliverance, . ® * . * .
his justification, his return to 21l which
was his own, desired even hiz presence
among them in her own world, that she
~ could no longer give him ealm and un-
biased judgment. He heard, and the
burning tide of » new joy rushed on
him,

“Follow the counsels of your own
conscience,” she continued. “Yon have
been true to them hitherto. It is not
for me or through me that vou shall.
ever be turned aside from them.”

A Dbitter sigh broke from him as he
heard.

“They are poble vords, and yet it 1s | strong enough to ~iiow his features.
0 easy to utter, so hard to follow, them. “Halt. or 1 1ire™ The
If you had one thonght of tenderness brought the weuon to his should

Outside her tent the challenge ra
on the air:
“VWho roes there?™

obedience were killed in bim.
“Who goes there?"
rapg again.

through which he had pass=ed and w

A flush passed over her face.

“Do not think me without feeling,
without sympathy. pity”—

“If vou loved me."” he pursued pas- |
sionately— “Ah, God! The very word ' ai
from me to you sounds in=ult! And
yet there is not one thoucht in me that

did not speak.

or never given it

nel.

¥ou staud there and bld me drag on

e — - ‘

7R | go the round of the cavalry camp.

] :I ' “It 1s one of my

#51  carelessly to the scutinel
to deal with him."”

" beat.

It seemed to ber as if she bad seen I
him slaipn in cold bleood and had vever
There was an accent almost of pas- lifted her hand or Ler voice against

Cecil pever heard it. Even the old,
lonz accustomed babits of a soldier's

the challenge

Still be never heard, but went on
Blindly. From where the teats stood
there was a stronger breadth of light,

pa=sing still—a lizit strong enough for
it 10 be seen whernce he came, but not

sentinel

and took a calm, «'ose, sure aim. He
The password bhe bad
forgzotten as though !JE' had never heard

Another figure than that of the sol-
¢r on guard came out of the shadow
and stood between him and the sentl-
It was that of Chateaurcy. He

was mounted on his gray borse and
. wrapped in his military cloak, about to

n,” said the chief
“Leave me

The guard saluted and resnomed his

ence.
“For what?"

He rose on the o!d instinet of obedi-
irniture . . .

— | G
“Who? I do not"—
“That ia sure to please can| “Can you not understand?
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OHN CLARK

{(MeKinnon's old Stand)

retired to the farther end of the tent.
“1 only kept my word,” she answer-
ed, “for we leave the camp tomorrow:
Africa next week.”
“Bo soon ™
She saw the blood forsake the bronz-
ed fairness of his face and leave a
dusky pallor there. It wounded her as
If she suffered herself. For the first
time she belleved whst the little one
had said—that this mauo loved her.
“1 sent for you,” she continued hur-
. - riedly. “There are many things I de-
5y A lﬂ GIEM H-l'ld HD{)f sire to say to you. I must entreat you
2 0ir tment, go to | to allow me to tell Philip what I know.
K ' You eannot conceive how intensely op-

SAUNDERS - pressive it becomes to me to have any
"

| secret from him. [ never concealed so
P, Y

)
:

BHAM, — —  ONTARIO.

m_
‘Machine Oil, Harness Oil,

The Harnesamaker much as a thought from my brother in

-~ | all my life, and to evade even a mute
e ' question from his brave, frank eyes
makes me feel a traltress to him.”
, “Anything else,” he muttered. “Ask
e me anything else. For God's sake, do
| § P ries i not let him dream that I live!”
. “But why? You still speak to me in
' enizmas. Tomorrow, moreover, before

¥ For the Millona.' we leave, he intends to seek you out

We bave a fine assortment| 1 ot he thinks you—a soldier of
of the best GROCERIES|y .o, Te Is interested by all he

hears of your career. He was first in-
..y-li-:::b:r-pr-nnd '0 | terested by what I told him of you
- sell prices. These when he the ivory carvings at
Pl not cheap goods which mlu' o to
dear tell on
um:hmmmll'ﬂm

E
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“By your silver pheasant yonder.

Miladi

B | hag that washes out my soldiers’ linen

' Princesse, who has never done aught
DURHAM, | in her life, not even brushed out her
own bair of gold! She waits for you
Where are your palace manners? Go
=he Is of your own

pnd Smoothing Harrows he thonght as she sat by th
Fill Grinder:. and Dowse!l's mibers And she remembered
W ashors and Wringer« = M story of the Marseille

her heart,
Mmove-

marquees of the gener-

'y the sentinels, the

viFrant ceremonial due
d see the Ft‘l'”llﬁ”!l from the rank ne ostensibly held to |

“Madame, this Is very mereiful., 1
She motioned to nim to take : LT

near to her, while the Levantine, who
knew nothing of the English tongue,

of his life might deem very exagzgerat- i

ed, very unnecessary."”
last words,

calmness of the destiny that bhe g
cepted.

v, A0 intense earnestness,
st treaty, to her argument,

la o©f the tent like a caged animal.

Her voice failed slightly over the
She could not think with |

Involuntarily some prescience
1d ©f pain that would forever pursue Ler
at own life unless his were rescued lent
almost en-

He started from her side as he heard |
e- and paced to and fro the narrow limits |
For

‘ “I did oot hear.”

squadron ?"
There was no reply.
.[_l-
you here?"
There was again no answer.

rious oath.

light glittered in his eyes. At last h

“Why dld you refuse the word, sir?

“Why are you absent from your

“Have you no tongue, sir? Why are

Chateauroy’s teeth ground out a fu-
Yet a flash of brutal de-

had bounded down this man, so long
out of his reach, into disobediecce and

ng and of sullen admiration

ed to the sold :

.wtl‘t';: one hand, while with m;her he
still eovered with his s =
whom martial law would bave al
him to have shot down or
down at his horse’s feet.
as “Aprest him,” he said simply. <O N

Cecil offered no mwth :t“
them seize and disarm Lim witho -
effort at the opposition which mm
bave been but a futile, unavailing :1;!&
er of brute force. He dreaded lest t =
should be one sound that should rea -
her in that tent where the triad dI':-
standards drooped In the dusky h
tance. He was content with what
had done—content to have met once,
not as a soldier to chief, but as man
to man, the tyrant who held his fn.t;h

None knew, not even Cigarette.
sat alone, so far away that none sought
her out, beside the picket fire that had
long died out, with the little white dg
of Zaraila curled on the scarlet folds
her skirt. She had the cross on E:'
heart, the idol of her long desire, :
star to which her longing eyes ha
looked up ever since her childhood
through the reek of carnage and the
smoke of battle, and she would have
flung it away like dross to have bad
his lips touch hers once with love.
She rose impetuously. The night was
far spent, the camp was very still, the
torches had long died out, and a streak
of dawn was visible in the east. She
stood awhile looking very earnestly
across the wide black city of tents.
e “I shall be best away for a time. E
grow mad, treacherous, wicked here,
she thought. *“I will go and see Elanc-

“pi) : : . contumacy. Bee.”
;:::,il,:l;t”:,jn:ﬁ;ilﬂvl: :;I;:LFF m‘:il:: | “Why are you bere, and where have Blanc-Bee was the soldier of the ar-
MIZ 1 e e 1reg, we wyE 4
he owner of kis heritaeo he could | : i you been?" he demanded once more. my of Italy. R
i it . st e o o e “1 will pot say.” In a brief while she had saddled an
1.r.1F|H“ h:ll h;-,lrtl fru.m its long repose | = A g i The dark and evil countenance above bridied Biotle-Pilente sad widden ot
'"ffi,:”'lr‘f'”m.r.I”;'t" I“i!ili.l oftly. “T do | = . ‘.;--:‘.Zj him grew livid with fury of the eamp without warning or fare-
i 0 12, Bhe 8f 8 ¥. ; "

g Bot bid you decide.

gerate the aboegation required of you.
n Whoever was the eriminal should suf-
* fired my pistol into her

fer. Yours is magnificent magnanimi
e ty. but it may surely be also false
justice allke to vourself and
q world.”

t He turned on her almost flercely in
1w ueder the hot south-
* the ruthless southern

the suffering she dealt him.
“It is!

r fool! What you will!
It was done forever—so long ago--

- choice of a madman by repenting of it
y  with a coward’s ecaprice. Ah. God!
You do not know what you do—how
you tempt! Answer me! Choose for
. | me!” he said veliemently, “Be my law
and be my God!™

She gave a gesture almost of fear.,

“Hush, bush! The woman does not
live who should be that to any man.”

“You shall be it to me. Choose for
me!"

“l cannot! You leave so much in
darkness and untold”—

“Nothing that you need know to de-
cide your choice for me save one thing
only—that I love youn.”
. ®he shuddered,

“This is madness!
seen of me?”

“Enough to love you while my life
shall last and love no other woman.
Ah, T was but an Afriean trooper in
your sight, but in my own I was your
equal. No famine, no humiliation. ng
viioquy. no loss I have Enown, ave-
drove me so crt !ly to buy hach
bappiness with the price of
as thiz one desire to stand in mv rici.
ful place before men and be f{rec o
sirive with you for what they have not
won!"

“Yon give me great pain, grent sur-
prise.” she murmured. “Alll ean trust
is that your love is of such sudden
birth that it will die as rapidly”—
He interrupted her.

“You mean that under no ecircum-
stances—not even were I to possess my
inheritance—could you give me any
hope that I might wake your tender-
ness?”
She looked at him full in the eyes
with the old, fearless, haughty instinct
of refusal to all such entreaty which
had made her so indifferent—and many
sald so pitiless—to all. At his gaze,
however, her own changed and soften-

What have vou

I only bid you con- |

the

It was a madness, a quixot- |
ism, the wild, unconsidered act of a
But It is done.

when your young eves looked on me in
1 the pity of your innocent childhood. 1 |
- cannot redeem its folly now by adding
to its baseness; 1 cannot change the |

“Choose for me, Venctio!

for that answer, and | will. But firs

ing. A moment ago you implored me

not to tempt you to the violation of
| what you hold your honor. Decause I
| bid you be faithful to it you deem me
cruel.”

“Ieaven help me!
what 1 say.

intrigues like a eamp courtesan!”

-

vile words were spoken. With

I scarce know
I ask you iIf vou were a
woman who loved me eould you decide

lieve that I should—I am sure that I
should. As it is—as your friend"”—

"Ab, hush! Friendship is erueler than
hate.”

“Cruel 7

“Yes, the worst cruelty when we seek
love—a stone proffered us when we ask
for bread in famine!”

“Lord Royallien.” she said slowly, as

will have your life for your outrase!™

be smote the lips that bhad blasphemed
against her.

Chateauroy wrenched his wrist out
of the hold that erushed it and drew
his pistol. Cecil knew that the laws of

—

“1 can bave you thrashed like a dog

equals only to ehoose her lovers out of
my blackgzuards and take her midnizht

Cecil's face changed terribly as the
thne
light and rapid spring of a leopard he
reached the side of his commander,
one hand on the bhorse's manpe, the oth-

er on the wrist of his chief, that it
”“{-"‘_-’ H gripped like an iron vise. !
| mured.  “*What can they serve? he-

Breathe ber name once more, and, by
heaven, ns we are both living men, | |

And as be spoke with his left hand |

her heart to go to him with a warmer | With that same gesture with whicl
and a softer impulse than that of | 8he had first declared her faith in his
friendship. The herolsm of his life | Builtlessness, The tears trembled in

if the familiar name were some tie be-
tween them, some cause of excuse for
 these the only love words she had evoer
heard without disdain and rejection—
“Lord Rovrallieu, it is unworthy of
¥ou to take this advantage of an inter-
view which | sought and sought for
your own sake. You pain me: you
| wound me. 1 cannot tell how to an-
swer you. You speak strangely and
without warrant.”

ITe stood mute and motionless before
ker., his head sunk on his chest, He
knew that she rebuked him justly,

“Forgive me, for pity’s sake! After
tonight 1 shall never look upon your
[1ce again.”

“I do forgive,” she said gently, while
her voice grew very sweot. “You en-
ture too mnch alreadv for e poodlaes

pang to be added by me. All I wish Is
that you had never met me, so that thia
last, worst thing had not come unto
you! You wrong me if you think that
I could be so callous, so indifferent, as
to leave you here without heed as to
your fate. Belleve in your innocence!
You know that I do as firmly as though
You substantiated it with a thousand
proofs. Reverence your devotion to
Your honor! You are certain that 1
must or all better things were dead in
me. You reject my friendship. You
term It cruel, but at least it will be
faithful to you—too faithful for me to
pass out of Africa and never give you
one thought again. I believe in you.
Do you not know that that is the high-
est trust, to my thinking, that one hy-
man life can show in another's? You
decide that it is your duty not to free |
Yourself from this bondage, not to ex-
pose the actual eriminal, not to take up

I dare not seek to

Bt

puin.udthmmmt—-thmmm
mthmuhwhlchmwmm:n.

hurn!rnu.thmuh which, at least, [
can know that you dre living.”

g
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cause it is so perfectly adapted
to their wants,

thin children Scott's Emulsion

is the most satisfactory treat-
ment, .

active service would bold bim but jus:
ly dealt with if the shot laid Lim dead
in that instant for bis aet aod hLis
words

“You can kill me; 1 know I Well
use your prerogative; it will be the
sole good you have ever done to me.”

“When the butter won't
come put a penny in the
churn,” is an old time dairy
proverb. It often seems to
work though no one has ever
told why.

When mothers are worried
because the children do not
gain strength and flesh we
say give them Scott’s Emul-
sion.

It is like the penny in the
milk because it works and

because there is something
astonishing about it.

Scott’s Emulsion is simply
a milk of pure cod liver ojl
with some hypophosphites
especially prepared for delicate
stomachs,

Children take to it naturally
because they like the taste
and the remedy takes just as
naturally to the children be-

For all weak and pale and

th'ﬁ"lwil!mdm*
penny, le., a
sample free. :

well to any. Thus she went, knowing
t nothing of his fate. And with the sun-
rise went also the woman whom he
loved—in ignorance.

[TO BE CONTINUED.,]
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: h ! did » play some trick wpon him: That is noble; that is great. But it is | guiltless of all crime?’ dame your princess Is so cold 1o he
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i i
Sollcitous About Him.

An artist who was spendine a month
in the neighborhood had aske?d \irs
Lawton’s permission to make a sketch
of the little bridge in bher meadow,
The permission was given, and Bobbhy
had been spending the morning with

. the artist.

“l1 stood close to him all the time.”
announced Bobby triumphantly, *“and
I watched him, and I talked to him a
good deal so he wouldn't be lonesome.”

“I'm afraid perbaps you botherad
| him. dear,” sajd Bobby’s doting moth-

er.
| “Oh, no, I didn't, mother.,” said Bob-
by. “He liked me. He gaid he was
| real interested in me, He kept looking

at his watch =o be could tell me when
. 12 o'clock came, so I feedn’t be late for
dinner. He even made me show bhim
what thick shoes I had on. for he said

‘twas so damp he was most afraid 1
might cateh cold.”

Checks and Drafis,

A bank check is really a sight draft
on the depositor's bank. It differs from
a draft in wording and is used in pay-
ing n ereditor, whereas a draft is com-
monly used as a means of collecting
money from a debtor. The bank is
obliged to pay a check if it has funds
enough of the drawer .to meet it, but
the person on whom a draft is drawn
may or may not honor it at pleasure.
Another use to which merchants put
drafts is in sending remittances from
one part of the conntry to another, for
a8 banks keep money on deposit in all
of the large commercial centers a bank
draft is simply the bank’s check draw-
- ing on its deposit with some other bank
which it calls its corregpondent. Banks

gell these drafts or “cashier checks” to
customers.

Professional Jealounay.
Brignoli, the famous singer., was in-
tensely jealous of all other tenors, nev-
er admitting for an instant that any
one of them could sing even passably
well. When the handsome, talented
Tom Karl burst upon the New York
stage Brignoli turned up his nose.
“What do you think of Tom Karl?'
Tagliapietra asked him ene night.
“Oh, he is a very nice little boy.” he
replied, with a shrug. “I like him very
much, but he his missed his vocation.
I think he was born to be a police-
man."”

Karl was tall and of fine proportions
and was singing at the time with
Titlens in “La Favorita.”

No l-n-l-.-. Horse Type.
Notwithstanding the importance of
horse breeding as an industry
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Dre. Jamieson & Macdeonaid.
FFYICE AND I{T',HII'I'.."'«-..I.'

“t"'” "f'l"Tu‘llll:'lr st of H|.:-| [ I
Lambton Street, Lower Town, 1o
Ofice Liours from 12 to 2 o'cloc

). G. Hutton, M. D., C. M.

AFFICE AND RESIDENCE — (%
( Uaralraxa a1d George Sires
foot of hill Oftice hours—4.11
pom. Y pm Telephone No, 10

Arthur Gun, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

hee over Melachlan's stor
hours, 8 to 10 &, m I . m. m
P. m, -“'iu't'i:l| RETEb tainhe givean Lo of peae
of women and children Reside e
pozite |'Ilr-!lj'.h risn Chureh

-

Dental Direclon

Dr. 7. G. Holt, L. 0. 5
()FVICE—FIRST

the Durham Pharmaey {
Block., Residence—Lambton tres

the :';Ilil’ll..

DOORK E

W C. Pickering, D.D.S., L.D.5.

ONOR GRADUATE OF TORON
II t9 [University: Graduate of Hovs
College of Dental Burgeons of Outa -
Rooms—Calder Block, over Post Office. H.
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]. P. Telford.

ARRISTER, SOLICITOR, k1
OUtlice ovar Gordon's new Jewielle
Btore, Lower Town, Durham. Auny am
of money to loan at 5 per cent. on 1
property.

G. Lefroy McCaul.

ARRISTER, SOLICITOR., ET
B Melntyre's Block, Lower Town, i)
Colleetion and Agency pron
menrches made at the Reg

hllh
I.“l':lu:--n £,

try Othee.

W. S. Davidson.

ARRISTER. NOTARY,CONVEY
I ancer, Ete.. Ete. Mo .Ie}_. 1e 1 a
reasonable rates, N ad ou S |
'|_|qr|uv.'|-| { e Velntyre 1310
the Bank,

MacKay & Dunn.

ARRISTERS, SOLICITOR:
vEY Nrers .t il
b TH L 4 W0 | 1l Ll
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e

daugh House

A, G. MACKAY. k. €. W. I

ik —

A. H. Jackson.
TOTARY PUBLKC, COMMISSION

er, Conveyancer, elc. Private e
to Joan., Old accounts and debts of a
kind= colleclted on -.'ulnlnlul--til: Farms

c I ] ¥ F '|_' =1

bought and sold. Ihhtllulri! Agout, etc
Office—MacKenzie’s Old Stand, Lowes
Town, Durham, Ont.
r
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Miscellaneous.

UGH MackKAY. DUKHEAM
H Land Valuator and Lacensed Auctio
aer for the Counry of Grey, Sales promptl
attended to and notes eashed.
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OBERT BRIGHAM, L]L'i'._\.".'u-_.!
Auctioneer’ for the County of Lrey
Bales promptly attended to JLaI] at qu.
residence or write to Allan Park P. )
Orders may be left at the Chronicle uilice,
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AMES CARSON, IEURE:lAlEI. LIC-
101188 the County '
mf}'?u“lf“dhlisﬂmt‘"i ﬁﬂiﬂ. of lhl.* et | 1 |
Division, Court Bales and all other inatter

Iv attended to, Highest refereencs
B aithed if voquired.

CLARK, LICENSED AUC
J mﬂ’ﬁ-m the County of Grey. Sales

attended to, Orders way be laft
his Warerooms, 3
$1d stand. of at the Chronicle Ofiice.
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