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ms she wwept ncross to the window, and
yeal with incredible wonder that uRBed
superscription which the lawyer's pen
had veiled but not obliterated—read
with dazed eyea and number facullies—
read and read sguin what looked so im-

oneibly, so tragically like Barton's own
Eundwriting!

What could it be but sheer madneas,
Marguret thought, that eould tempt her
for una minute to think that dead Dar-
ton wes thus writing to dead Ralph—
iNo! she was bramin-sick and heart-sick,
and would not give way to it; sha
smiled through her frightened tewrs, and
tearing the letter open turned to the
signature mt the end—it woas John Bar-
ton's, she saw with a siifled ery,. clear
and fresh; not two months’ old; then
back ‘to the date at the tap, her eyes
eped “with a fierce deflant readiness to
be cheatrd somehow, a reckless expecta-
tion of heving thix mad fancy shattered,
and hereelf hurled back inte the plain
world of dull prosaic patience, and read
witl: even that scarcely saw, and heart
that pearcely beat, on top of that letter
the very date of the day when, as Bar-
ton In Australia had sat writing it to
Btandish, Standish was being buriad by
Barton's deaxd “wife” in England!

There was nothing wonderful in the
letter save its existence. It was a plain,
emotionless message of friendship be-
tween two men long parted; full of
figurea and ietails of the “run” and the
record of the fortune the writer had
made out of it—the mere fuct of the
ictter was 8o wonderfu! to the weman
who sat mechanically reading it again
and again, that when Barton went on
1o say a great thirst for a sight of the
Oid Country possessed him, and he was
coming lack for a few menths' holiday
—indeed, that he would be in England
shortly after this letter had arrived—
naming the very ship by which he had
taken passage, poor bewildered Margaret
had hardly enough eomprehension left
to be more asioaished.

#Hhe had ssarcely read ‘the letter
through a fourth time when in cume
her  daughter, and to that marvelling
gitl the mother poured out her troubled
soul. It was a story to move even those
less clonely affected by it than the two
who sat there hapnd in hand thinking
it over, now that the first shock had
passed, in silent amazement. And of the
two, the younger was the more collected.
Bhe sugpested presently that they should
gt 4 paper, and see when the ship, mean-
iug so much for them, would arrive, The
papeér was fetehed, the telegram was
found, and aa the girl leoked up from it
with finger on the passage and wonder
in her oyes, “Why, mother,” ghe said,
;‘t.he ship will be here to-morrow marn.
npt™

Ant on the morrow thay went down
to the quay; the big ship came, true to
her 4ime, and they were rowed on bsard
of her, But Harton was not amongst
the noisy erowd struggling. on deck, aml
Marguret, who lad suifered so much al-
teady, sank frightened and weary upon
8 boneh, and could seek na further,

“'Go down Lelow, dearest,” she said to
the girl, “see if he i there; and if you
meet him tell him gently, or it will kill
him, my courage and strength give out
together——*

But 4hat dub‘mui messen"cr Teesitated.
"0, mother,” she eaid, "must 1 ge,
alene, o lind h:mehmk mother! I, of
ail peaple in the world, to greet him
first in England!” Buat the muech tred
wife cbuld not think, and seeing that
that was so, Madge (for she bore hor
mother’s name) sighed, and started on
the act of restitution fate had decreed
for her,

ke went down below, and wandered
threugh corridoras and past empty cabins
in all the disarray of their new daser-
tion, sceing nobody until, just at the
cntrance of the main ealoon, she ceme
foce to face all on a sudiden with a stal-
wart man of downeast eves and griezled
beard, hundsome still in spite of his sad-
newd—sho kunew lim in a minute from
many a deseription of her mother’a, and
gtopping drack with a start and a half
atifled ery-—the mecting was ao sudden—
she grasped Lhe brasa handeail and stood
#aring al lLim, And that wan who would
have prsacd hier unnotived bt for the
movemeni alsa looked up, and, starting

I turn, Inoked weain, staring harder
than ale did, and 8o they stouvd for a
minute, until Barton. for it was le,

smade an cifart, and snid with deep cme-
€ion: —

I am sorry, madam,; If T should scomx
rude, but indecd you atartled me--you
are A like to one I once knew—aud
Yot

“And loat, sirt"

*Yas, and lost—ihe very face, and
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bmir, and bearing, the aame voice—ia

" agoeny,

mercy, madam, let ma paas——"

“Oh, wait sir; wait & minute. How
long ago was it you lost that friend
who was @0 like me!” Madge usked,
standing manfully in the way, with her
brown eyes full of great pity.

“Eighteen yeara all but,” he answered,
hardly daring to look at her,

“And ¥ have known a woman, air, for
Tear a0 many years,” burst out that
fair, tall girl, “the gentle woman wha
is nty mother, ob, sir, a woman ao faith-
ful, and a'teadfnt and simple—she who
hu given me of her face with scoree a
pertion of her worth or sweetngss—sir!
If it were bui the same one you had
loved and lost-—if, perhaps, some horrible
misteke, or wickedness, had, hap
ppned;—-'

"W'omnn' woman,” cried Barton in an
“you know not whai you say;
you torture me; there,.let me hide my
eyes and pass you—and ferget and for-
give, I beg, the rudeness of a poor fool,
whose mind the sight of Fmg]nh ahure,
and all it recalls, unhinges

“Ay, but, eir, 'wait s moment,” eried
Madge, swiftly drawing him inta the
empty saloon, and seating him on a
chair, and there Lending sver the strong
man, wha buried his face in his hands,
she Inid her light touch wpon his shoul-
der, and said in a voice whose very ac-
cent thrilied inte his soui, “Oh, Mr,
Barton, that woman still lives; E]lB is
near—ne, no, 4o not ery out and look
at me like that—she ig here, here or this
very ship—~Mr. Barton! Mr. Barton!”
cried she, dropping on her knees beside
him in the excess of emotion, and pull-

fng @own hin handk hﬁm\ﬁl face, ®dhe 1

- here, T say, ready amd waiting th wome

to yon—‘!—he your wiHe—oh, lel me feinh

* her, wir; tet me do but that ome thing
" that 1 can to stove for the wrong 1 re-

© wan well.

present!” and without wafting' for per-
mission the prirl ‘aprang 40 her ¥est mwnd
aped acroms the cabin. At -the enrtsin

" she paused a moment, fooking back to
" be amsored Barton wad ready for that

meeting; ‘theh fled dowm the pamsage,

- and up the paspway, and “found t.hn
other one.

“Muother, mother,” gha cnad, Yit s

well; he i -below—waiting for you!™
and with w single kiss pointed the way;
and sent the dared happy womsn to that

.wondrous meeting, then ssnk down her.

&elf breathlesa on a s=at oa deck.

When, ten minutes later, she atals
inte the saloon, one glance told her all
Fhere was Barton and  his
recovered wife sitting hand in hand fo-
gether npon & couch at the further end,

so radiantly happy it was a pleasure ~

ierely to look at them, Then it was
poor Madge's turn to ery, and, all too

conscious of her aweet invidiousness, she

eat down, remote and humble, by tife
door, and, not venturmg even to look

at them, fell to weeping silen$, bitter

tears of shame for a dead man's fault
behind the white sereen of her handa, .

And before Bhe had wept a single
minute, generouz Jokrn Barten, who now
knew everything, atrode over to her,
and iaking both her handa in his, looked
down inta her eyes for a space, then
drew ler silently to him, and kissed her
twice in friendship and forgiveness upon
the ferehead!

- Three days' treatment
with Dr. Sheldon’s New
‘Discovery entirely cured
me of 4 savers ocold om
the chest. ' I can heartily
recommend. it, writes
John W. Riall, Hon. Sec.
‘'of the Melbourne Press
Assoo., and - Publisher
of the Port Melbonrno
" Standa.rd." o i

For perfect personal
Cleanliness use- -

Calvert's
Carbolic Toilet Soap.

You will appreciate the feeling of
thorough purification ensured by
the aotiseptic properties of thia
delicately perfumed soap, while ita
purc quality meets the requirements
of cven a sensitive skin.
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HEADAGCHE, INDIGESTlUN GUNSTIPATIUN
“and BILIGUSHESS

The Immense number of erders for FROOTOIDS sent by post direct to the Proprietor s

convincihng proof that the Public appreclate thelr splendid curing power.

qulckiy, are elegant If appearance, and pleasant to take.

.

. They cure

] am writing to you to express my thanks -
for the Frootolds which ! recelved from you some
My mother, who was a great suffcrer
from Headache &nd Billous Attacke for many years,
has been taking them, and has found ooemplecte

time ago.

rellaf from them.”

L. PATCH, Pelican Grook, Cornkl, N.5.W..

tokds.

#t Please forward me ancther boitle of Frooe

The other bottie | got gave great satisface
fion, am my husband had bkeen suffering from
Constipation for a long time and nothing did him
pny good untll he took your. Froatolds.
h& now feels that he Ig quite & different man.”

‘He says

4. LONERGAN Ylellma, Vlc.tarla.

#For about three yeara [ have been a great

4 KIndly send by return post twa separats
bottles of Frootoids for Indigestion, &o. T got a
bettia from you before, and am pleased to say
they have dene me good.”

E. PIKE, " Myrtle Cottage,” Manildra, N.8.W.

"“Your ‘Frootolds' 1z tha only medicina 1
have ever found tc do me any good for Billousness
and Indigestion.  One doge gives rellef.”

J. H. SLEEP, Lochlel, B.A.

* Enclosed please find 3)- for two bottles of
Frootoida for Indigestion. | got aome from yom
two montha ago, e.nd found them very good.”

HENRY MASLIN, Chllders, tals, Queensiaind,

"WII you please forward another bottle of
Frootolds! They have relieved me of my Head-
fches.” You can use my name at any time aa a
testimonlal for the benefit of others.”

- F.J. CHUBB, Moe, Glppsland, Victor|a.

" wulterer from Nervous Depression caused by a

ronstipated state of the Bowels. |s&ent to you for
o bottla of Frootolds, which 1 duly recelved, and
am pleased to say that they have worked a
wonderful change in me—in tact,  feel &z If t am
getting a new iease of lite, and wlli be glad te
recommend them to any of my friends.”

T. CRESBEY, Ahaura, West Coast, N.2,
“ Pleasse send me threo bottles of Frootolds.

- 1took two doses from the last bottle, and gave the

bolance away to soma friends, and they ara of the
same oplnien that lam—that f Frootolds' are a very
goed medicine.” -

A. 8. PEDEN, Glenmaggie, Victorta.

“Many thanks for torwarding the Frootolds.
1 took a dose of them at night, and by the morning
they had removed all trace of headache, It was
quite a relef to get rid of it so speedlly. lam feel~
ing spiendld now.'*

. M. M'CALLUM, 65 Cunningham Road,
TOORAK.

For sals by leading Chemists and Storckoopers. Retall price, 1

1/8. ¥ your Dhamist or

Btorekespor has not got them, ask him to get tham for you. If not nbtllnlbl. l-nally.
send direct to the Proprietor, W. G. Hearne, Chemiat, Qeslong, Victoria.
N.Z BRANCH OX¥ICE, 11, FIRST FLOOR. E‘IIM'.EE BULLINNGS, WEI.I.!HGTOH. .

NOTICE.—The materials In FROOTOIDS are of the VERY BEST QUALIT’Y and conslet,
amongst other Ingredients, of the active principis of sack of FIVE different MEDICAL FRUATH
and ROOTS, so combined and progorthnad in a nniouiu wlv that. s far BETTER renuit [

ohtalnnd than rrom an ordinary npcrionh



