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ner out and {ell her mo, withont dis.
loyalty to his dead friend.

‘et, before doing this, he must resolve
certmin doubts that, sgaiust Lis will,
continually troubled his mind. A

The weeks grew inta montla and still
he fouad theso questions unannwered,
wntil one day ike matter for his debule
wus rettled Ly the news that Lady Dyart
— the widow of a year — was to be
married aguin
The talk about her, which had abated,
flawed once more and reached pa ligh &
tide that wome of it wna earried to Clem-
entina heraelf, It had auch an effect on
ker that she broke off her engagement,
and rtetired from social life, yealiding
at lost 1he renson why so many of her
former frivands had mude no ottempt to
draw her from the seclusion of ey time
©f nourning.

Wihen Lord Wrexham heard that she
had thrown Mr, de Froyne over and had
shut hersell up in a lonely villa in Ialy,
his gensation wus one of relief, Tlhis fajtl
it her, dimmed by all that had happened,
revived; and e wrote at once telling
her he would moon be yachting in the
Mediterranean and wislied very much to
&ce her,

But Lefore her nnswer came, o ¢urious
fhing happencd—one of those coinci-
dencts that occur in real life, and seet
slranger than fidtion,

He was motoring on lhia way to Souih.
ampton 1o join Lis yacht when he came
upen the scene of an aceident in which
o woman had heen knovked down by a
runaway horse and badly hurt. He con-
veyed her to the nearest infirmary and
was preseut when she died there, alnost
1mmediately.

Just before the end, to Lis surprise,
she recogmised him and said she lad
known him well by sight in Ler dnys of
service, whin shw was cook to Sir Francis
and Lady Dyvart, in Mount-st, It was hier
last pluce; sbe lad been living on ler
Bavings aince {hen,

“Her ladyship was an angel],” she fal-
tered in brokena sentences, “and I wor-
shipped her, . I wasn't the onty one—she
Bad a Jot of love given to her. I did
what I woudn't have done for anyone clse

and to Mr. de Freyne..

in the world; T soiled my Lands to get
Der free. She wusn't happy and 1 kuew
what she wanted—and gave it to her”

“What do  you. mean?™ guestioned
Weexham engerly, “Won't you tell me—
for Lady Dyurt’s sake 1™ -

‘the woman lucked at him comprehen-
rively. “L seel™ she said, “We'll FIL tell
¥ou for your own sake, beeause you
were & good friend to ler and ale iked
you. I gave Rir Francis what the Indisn
woman guve her master.”

“Of your own acord I demanded VWrex. _
ham Lreathlessly,

“Lady Dyart knew nothing about it,” )

the woman answered evasively. “She
wouldn't have harmed a fiy—Ict alone
her husband, Hir Francis and ebe had
drifted . apart, not through her fault
cither, and—I thought 1 would set things
right.” :

And thea, with n sigh, the wowan
divd. ~

But Lord Wrexham, with a lightened
heart, went on his way rejoicing and be-
fore many daya had passed found him-
self at the Villa Aundrea, ot the shores
of an Ttaliam luke, .

Lidly Dyart was ig ler garden, and
o8 she came through the eypress trees
towards kim, he thought wliat a lovely,
desolate figure she looked, in her black
dress, and how changed, in her pensive
sadness, lo the brilliant Society star
whom le lad Past seen. Yet 1here seemed
& new pentleness and sweetness about
ber that made her, to him, infinitely
more attraclive,

“You are the first of my old friends to
come 16 me.” she raid, s she gave him
l:;r band. *I thought T liad lest them
all"

He kept the hand in his while lie an-
swered: I was coming two wonths apo,
and then I hentd some news that stop-
ped me”

“You_ menn about ‘my engngement,™
she said quite simply. “But that is all
over now, over and done with, for good.”
Then ae lie looked surprised rhe went
an; “I should hike {o tell you all about -
it, Lord Wrexham, if I may, We arc
such otd friends and—and § wish to jus-
tify myself to you”
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“Hefore you justify yourxelf,” he naid,
“I wuut to tell you thut I love you—that
1 have loved yuu all along—and that 1
have cowms bere (o ask yow to be my
wife,

fshe made an exclamation of surprise,
and Aushed ruse-red, while her eves had
the shiwmer of sudden tears,

“You care for met* she said wonder-
ongly, *You lwlieve in we—in wpite of
abi that Las been said and thoughtt”

“L believed in you, thank CGod, when T
wrote and asked yofl to see me, Rince
then I bave learnt smoething that I will
tell you when yon have given me my zn-
swer.  Will you marry me, Clem? §
have waited a long time—anid very hope-
lessly—for  you. Will you make me
happy at lasty™

“But are you sure it would make you
happy #'  ehe questioned.  “Happiness
seetny  far away from me, and I am
doubtful of mysell and you. 1 hove felt
so lonely—so deserted!™

**You shall never be lonely any more,”
he naid, and he took her in his arms.

A little luter, when they sat on the
terrace together, slie Lold him of nll that
had happened to chauge her life.

“I think Fuastace de Freype had a
strange iufluence over me,” ahe raid. I
have wondered sometimes wlether he did
not cast & spell om wme. He was a Mexi-
can, you know, on his wother's side, and

© had curious  thonghts and ways that

made bim diffevent from Furopeans. I
always wanted to please and atiract him,
yet when T did =0 it repelled nte.
frightened of Kim. Frank had a great
distike to bim, and gradually he seemed
to ereate a hurrier between my hnsband
and myzelf. - We never had & real guar.

rel, Frank amd 1, but we eeased to be -

companions—we grew distant nnd con-
strained to  one another. Aund ihen
Frank died—so suddenly, you know—and
T felt miserable and setf-reproachful, and
made up my mind nevet to ses Eustace
again. RBut he seemed t0 have the power
to magnetise me, and when we met ab
last and he told me I must marry him,
I had no courage to resist. But one
day a rumear reached me that I waa
suspected of causing poor Frank's death.
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I went to Fustace and” told him of |t
with indigaation, and be laughed ja my
fuce,

"It may be true’ he maid; ‘you may
have caused it indirectly, and in wny
care it wan & happy release for you.!

“Then the realeas seemed to fall from
my eyea, and I paw him auddenly as ho
really was—saw him as Frank wust bave
seen him, and then and there I left him,
He has tried enireaties, threata, enme
mande ;:they are all useless. s has
Jost his power over me. I no longer
dread him. He ia nothing to me,

“I bave been renlising all 1 have loat

- through him, and [ have even dared to
think=—=* "Rhe broke off in agitation,
her fase while and anguished. .

“Think of it no more,” gaid FLord
Wrexham, *“The paai is done, and eannot
bz urdone. Come e o yvour own
country, to your old friends, with me,
and forget this man's existence. Your
future is in my eare now, Clem., and I
mean to make it worth living—for both
of us™ - . Lo .
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THE EFFICACY OF TRENCH'S
REMEDY IS DAILY PROVED by
testimonlals ¥ecelved from indepen-
dent aonrces. Over 1000 Test-
monials have beem recelved in one
year. Write for pamphlet contain-
ing valuable infarmnation to suffer-
ers, sent post free on application to
TREENCH'S REMEDIES, Ltd.,
NZ. Ageuts: Ellisom and Duncan,
Litd., Port Ahuriri, Mapier,

eauty’s

‘avourite

The article which excels” all others in improving
the beauty of the skin is naturally and deservedly

beauty’s

favourite.

This has been the acknowledged

and honoured- position held by Pears’ Soap for nearly

120 years.

It won, and has maintained that position
by virtue of its complete purity, and by the possession
of those special emollient properties which soften, refine

and impart natural colour to the skin. No other soap

possesses these qualities in such a pre-eminent degree as

MATCHLESS FOR THE COMPLEXION.
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