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wd her face in ber bunds, and socbbed
aloud, whilst the Doctor said never =
word, knowing thak natura demsunded
her own way, and  that tears alone
would vase the pain and the sbame from
which the outraged girl was suffering.

Wheu at last she became calmer, he
brought her a glass of sherry, which he
?uic:lly begged her te driuk, and then,
eelmg rtrouger, she went on with her
sad atary.

“I ston't know haw Tong I lay there,
kut when 1 came te wy senses I found
that daylight was fading. In terror lest
lie should return, I scized my hat and
cloak, and with my last few ghillings in
My purse, T huntied froe fhe house, not
cuaring where | went, fo tong ax lie vould
not follew we. 1 walked about ol that
might, and im the carly morning I eame
to » rudway station, and the thought
veeurred to e {o go by irain some-
where — anywhere—1 cared nut where,
There was a train waiting at the phat-
form. awml 1 got inte it, and secing the
rame Middleville on the carringe, [ #<ked
a porier fo get me a ticket for that
yrlatve. The ticket took all the money,
with the exeeption of one sixpenes, which
J guave to the man fur hiz trouble, When
I reached here it was petting davk, and
I walked abouwt thinking that I shoulld
cawe gerxss some place where T counld
it down amt wait aml rest untit the
daviight, but—*

At that mament the honse echoed with
& violent ring at the betl, and with a
reveane pf terror the girl rose to her
foet, exclaiming:

I s e, Ob, my Godt
fonnd me.? .

Sl would have rushed from the room,
hat the Doctor seived her arm, and
firmly placed her in her ehair, and he
rasured Wer it was werely  someone
coming to fewrh him 1o see & patient,
the dour was puzhed open, aml & man
gtrwle into 1he room.

Idoctar Craig knew, instinctively, as
he louked at the man that he was the
williin who had soe terribly ill-used the
Eﬂor girl who clung in pileous tervor to

ia shle.

The two men measured each other
with their eyss for some seconds, and
then the intrwler, cowed by the cool
gaze of the man before him, burst out,

“At last, madam, I have found you!
May 1 axk you te explain your strange
and trulv witadylike. behaviour?”

The girl shivered. and drew Ler hand
from the Doctor’s arm. .

“May T ask if von nve this lady™s hus-
Bl inquired Dr. Craig.

1 have thai honour” sneered tle
man. 1 need lardly #:k who vou are:
m luver is mever to be mistaken:  we
busbands are less fortunate”

The Doctuer controlled himzelf with
& wighiy effort and replied,

“1 have just hward this ludy’s story. so
your preseut bebavicar iz hardiy & sur-
prise to me™ .

“Her story, indeed,” blustered the
man.  “she's pretty good at story tell-
fug: she got e to wmarry her through
one of her varns, curse her for a fool.”

“The msnlt served to  sirengthen the
girl. deawing hersell to her full height,
she faced the man proudly.

- vase to further insult me and this
gentlenian, whese pawe you are not 4t
4o mention. anl tell me why you have
followed we” ehe demanded,  =if you
«lill hope o oblain woney from me
dhrongh my father, 1 assuce yan you ave
i<taken. I will die befoce 1T will own
my Lusband, or return te my
or's heuse to beg for you.”
hauk yow?! 1 da not think we will

the gentleman you honour by
w ae vour father” snerred the
wmun, “As 1 told you 1 must have five
hundred poamls, but a3 you have &0
veory oWigingly fed me to your lover, 1
think T will 1rouble him for that small
gum. and then Ul no longer intrude npon

sar—"

¥ e dul mot finish his seoience. for at
41t moment Dictor Craig seized him hy
the throar. and falrlr lifeed Tom ent of
£lie rouwm, throneh the unchssed door,
Into the midst of the wondering ser-
vani:, wha, hemdng the  unavenstomed
m fllowing the abropt emirance of
the ~tranger. had  colleeted in & silent
enl aue < en group 1n the hall

“Aarrts. ferch o a poliveman” ordered
4he Jleetor. sl retalning 2 firm hold
wpon the throat of his capiive, who, by
thi~ tine ana in a =tate of utier enllapse,

Norriz quickls apened the atroet door,
almnst R juto the arma of a police
oftier. wha waz at the mowent abwut Lo
riLe the bl

The wllicer enierad the hall, and taking
n e ation at a glanee, walkad up
to the half-suffocated Mertnn, #nd toich-
lug his cap to Doctur Craig, produced &

He has
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paper from lia pocket aud arresied
Charles Merion oa & charge of em-
bezeling fiva hundred pounds belonging
to his wife, Jane Merion, vn the 4th
day of May, 1000, )

Doctor Craig passed the prisoncr over
to the otficer, who at once haudeuttid the
muin, aud was preparing to tuke him off
the premises, when he fuand his arm
seized by an excited gitl, who gasped
wuk;

“You said his wife, Jane Merton. Who
ia shey Oh, dont tell me slie is dead!
Uh! apswer e, answer me!™
o, Mivz, she afu't dead, that I can
#wear,” answered the astonisiied police-
man, “she’s been after liwm thia st
weck, and only yesterday she fuund him
in Londen, and it's ewing to a wire from
her that I tracked the prisoner here this
blessed evening, afler he'd given them
chaps in Londos {le slip”

The pirl turned as though to walk
back into the room from which she had
darted like a being demented, upon hear-
ing the chiarge upon which her tormentor
had been arrested, hut the relief proved
more than her overtaxed strength could
bear, and with a murmured “Thank
God,” she would have fallen te the
ground, had not the Doctor cavght her
In his arms, and carrivd her, for the
seromnd time o that eventiul evening,
into the cosy libvary where he ain
placed her upon the sofa, and with tle
help of the good Mra, Holues, ouce
mare restored lier (o conscionsness,

‘The miserable 3Merton was at once
taken to the police station, sl after Mrs
Uolmes had manared to restore the ex-
vited domesties to a reasonable staie of
order, she took the poor young guest
to her own comfortalle room. nor did
she leave her until the tired eyes closed
in the sierp her weary body so murch
needed.  Surely her gnardian angel had
matehed well her wandering steps that
awful day, or it had been well for her
that she had never been born. -

Dactor Craig, after haviag given  strict
orders to his housekeeper not to permit
the strange visitor. on any avcount, to
leave the Louse until his return, deparied
Ly train for Londoun. te c¢all upon Mr.
Holt, in Queen Arnne’s Gate.

- . - . * .

It was a glorigus afternpoon in Angust,
and Mr. Holt was sitting reading his
newspaper in the dining-room of Carey
Hali, He wns a tall, finely-built man,
with a face that would have been hand-
some had it not been marred by aw ex-
preasion of uiter ill-temper and morose-
ness,  People who knew Mr. Helt were
anueh shovked, but by no means sur-
prised, when, some months before, it
was rumoured that his daughter Bea-
trice had left her home secretly, owing
to a rupture she had had with her father,
concerning g marriage he had tried to
force upon her. What did surprise Ar.
Helt’s acquaintances, for friends he had
none, was Beatrice’s return to hey fath.
€’s howe in London, and her rubsequent
¥isit to the Continent with him.

Had those people known Dr. (raig,
and his umcommon personality, ang had
they been present at a certain interview
which took place between Mr. Molt and
himszelf the preceding March. they might
have ceaed to wonder, and have taken
Deatrice’s return more as a matter of
CORESP.

AMr. Halt ]'“1( dovwn his panper. took ont
Lix» wateh;, noted the time, then rang
the Lell.

When the fontman enterved the room,
his master asked where Dr. Craig and
Mixs fleatrice were.

“They have taken a boat, and gone
for a row on the river, »ir,” answered
the man,

Something very neatly akin to & smile
passed over Mr. Holt's sountenance, and
molisming to the man, to  leave the
rvwom, he rvesumed his paper. The ser-
vant closed the daar leliind him noise-
lessls. and hurried dowi o the setvanis"
hall, and informed the various domestics
that he fonnd there that ~1he old man™
wanted to know whe Mies Heatrice
and the Doctor were.  ~And Tm blesa-
ed.” said the m “if he Jdulen't try to
gguerze A smile anr oof his ol bead-
piece when T told nim as Bow they were
ot om the river tooethier.”

“Thank Heaven: for thal” cjacslated
one of the maid servants; “if ouly Miss
Teeatrice will fuill in Tove with the Doctar
sha may Be happy yet. For anrane
can soe he fair worships hev

~If Mi+s Beairive will fall in Jove with
the Docter,” relteratea Zally. the young
ailour maul, with ay emphasis on tha
? +I'd like to see any gicl, were sha
twenty timea =3 Beatr lolt, ol
Carey ITall, vefusing to marey T Croiz
it he chose o ask her, 1f yaun ask me,
1 thiok ehe is a3 much in love with the
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Douwtor as-he in with her. And I think
1 know sowmcthing of these pluiters,”
she added wilth a coquettish smusile at
handsome James, the [ootman, who
promptly tried to steal o kiss on the
strength of surh encouragement, aml was
rewarded for his temerity by & sound
box an the ears.

Un the river the subjects of tuis eon-
versation were lazily drifting with the
current, the day being too hot for any
needless exertion, and ag they did not
wizh 10 journey unywhere in particnlar,
but wmerely to be iogether, why rowt
Why, indeed?

Dr. Craig bad been staying at Carey
Hall for the past weck, and was now
ne longer in doubi me to the curious
aensation which be experienced on that
eveniful evening when Beatrice told him
that she had marricd Charles Merton.
lle realizes that he lovey thiy girl with
nil the strength of bis matursd manhood,
apd he is only waiting until he thinks
that she returns hid leve before asking
hex to Le lis wife. He fecls conscious
that the knowledre of that terrible night
vonesz between them like a ¢lond, amd
le i3 trying to wait patiently wntil time
ehalli have softened the recollection, and
she shall have learned te love him, =o
thyd he shall become the man che cares
for, and, shull ccase to be merely w
friend wupon whom she lavishes her
pgratitude for the part he played in tha
moet awful incident of her voung life.
Any ordinary man would have arcepied
that gratitude as love, and been con-
lent, but Dr. Craim, being very far

" pbove tha ordinary man, is not conceited,

and ls, therefore. the last man on earth
to lmagine & girl in love with him, and
he iz too thoronglly in Jove himsel to
be satisfied with anything less than love
in exchange for that which he has to
give. ;

Beatrice was lovking very beautiful as
tle rested in the stern of the boat, her
slim, graceful figure, in her dainty white
dress, elearly outlined against the erim-
eon of ithe boai cushions, and her dainty
young face shaded by her parasol.

The man opposite to her would give
worlds to take her hand, which is rest-
ing on the side of the boat, in his, and
t¢ll her of his great love, but with a
mighty effort he controls himself, and
talks to her of the beauties which Na-
ture has. &0 laviehly sparved around
them. -

Ot the pity of it! For whilst le
talks eof vivid blues, and greens which
tparkle in the glorious sunchine, 1he girl
is longing for hini tc tell her all that she
knows is serthing in hia heart, and io
hreathe out to him, in the shelter of his
strong arms, the words he longs to hear.

Rurely mo ghrl was ever more :orely
tried. E

She kpew that itlis man loved her,
and she knew that ehe loved him, =he
realised too, the way he mirtook her love
for gratiinde, and try as she might. and
Cid, to tell bim-of her love. her efforts
only seemed to further muddie the situa-
tiom, - .

fhe ceazed to reply to his polite enn-
vorsation, in fact she failed to hear what
e was sayving. She was busy thinking,
thinking if. there nwas any way out of
the tangled skein. He, secing her paz-
ing absenily at the waler, as if wn-
consciona of his presence, asked her il
sliec were tired of the boat. and would

* Jike to Jand, and walk back to the Iall

1y the riverside.

“0h, yes,” she answered almo:t cross-
Tr. “J am very tired of this stupid boat,
Fot us walk bome, by zll mean<’

They landed and walked alons the
preity winding path slowly and sileotly.
At last lLie broke tha silence, saying
gravely: .

“May T hope to see yon in the morn-
irg. before 1 leave?”

~Refore you leave¥” gbe repented. *T

-—1 Jdid not know that you werve guing

s0 Bon.”

*Why! 1 huve been here a week? T
teared w¥ou were growing tired of my
JFe=ence, az MY pour patient= are of my
#heenee,” he replied, watehing the haif-
bowed head, €8 near lis shomider, with
a very tender smile

She lovked wp guickly, rrady to deny
biz impuiation, and caoght the look
upon his face, Throwing all reserve 1o
the wind=, she lmpulsively held out her
1wo hands to him, exclaiming in a voice,
trommmlous with the love it failed to hide.

“Oh! my dear! low can xou say
guch thinga to me”  And then the shame
f her confession rushed upon Ler, and
with a startle? exclamation, she tnened
to run from him, Lui she waa {oo jate.
Yie haa secn the lock b her eyes, he
has heard the mote in her voice, nnd with
oo epring he caughit her Iln his arms,

sno holdlng her so that thelr eyes mol
be demamded almoat roughly;

“Beutricel Don’t fool with me. Tel}
me! Ta i truct ¥ it truel”

Bhe tried to free herself, dut his arme
A ot loesen their hold, and his eyed
slill sought hers, as if they were o glase
wherein he would read her inmost aoul.

“Is what true?” shs whispered.

“You are playing with me,” Tie aniﬂi
letiing go olpher, and half pushing he
from him, aod then she renlised that sha'
wust tell him of her love or he would
never ek fyr it againi so she turmed
gently to him, and Ieoking gravely Ilnia
his face, sha eail guietly,

“Yes! it ia true’

She waa in his arms once more, And
thus they stood tasting the sweetesd
momenta of their lives.

The river murmured ai their feet, and
ihe birds twittered happily in Lhe trees
above their heads, but they hecded nels
ther the one nor the other. They wera
alone together, nothing else in ths wide
world mattered. -

That evening, na they sgai alone in the
drawinrg-room, after duly Teeeiving Mr,
Holt’s  sanction 1o ilheir engages
ment, they talked of ~ dheiz
strange and awful first ‘meeting, and
he begged her to forget the whola
tirrible circumstance, but she gilenced
all his fears on the subject by gently
remarking, co-

“Aly dearest! Do not ask me to . for,
my life’s lesson, ratber et us ever re-
Tember Jk, 80 that wlalever irialy may;
befal us in the years 1hat are to come,
We may remember that what seemed tl‘
s, In our ignorance, to be great calamis
ties; may, in reality be the road by whicll
it shall please Giod to lead us, ’n in this
c&ee, 1o the preatest happiness our lives
€sY. ever know.” - . .

VERD!CT OF SCIENCE ON
BILE BEANS.. -

PROVED SUPERIOR BY ANALYSIS

AXND TESTS. Y
A LEADING SCIENTIFIC JOURNALA
REPORT.

“We have satisfled ourseives that Eile
Beans are of purely vepetable origin
says that leading Londom scientifia
journmal, ‘Science Siftings’ “ Our labora-
tory experiments rnd practical tests
have disclosed {0 12 a valuable prepara=
tion . . . excellent for constipation,
- . . . anlas & regulator of the lived
and hile. When employed to relieve
constipation they do not—as is the ense
with =0 many purgalives - rause afters
constipation. There 35 po griping. They
relieve flatulence, sick Theadache, and
biliousness. 3ay alnays be relied upon
to rectify ihe overfluw. or- inpufficientl
flow of bile. Tile Beans are an excel-
lent family mediciue, and we award the

- Certificale of Merit to The Rile Beagy

Company in respect of them.”

The above rsupports ahsolutely the
claima we have long made for Bile Beans
The verdiet of Suence Siftings coincides
with the verdict of the pullic. Elevenr
vear3 ago Bile Beans were practically
unknown in Awsiralasia, To-dav they
have the largest sale thronglhout - the
world, and are the standard family
anedicine, preferred above all others as
n cure for liver eomplaint, indigestior,
Dilinusness, constipation, swl allied aile
ments. This is not merely our state-

ment. Why are Bilo Beans so rapidly,
replacing the nld-fashionred preparations
dating back fifty er sixty years, mos$
of which contain sowe harmful mineral
substanes?

Brewnse Tile Bans are a
modern acientifid
triuruph ; are coms
prutieled  from  the
finest medicina
roots  amd - herbs ¢
made in the best-
pped laborato-
n 1the warld; ara
mild in action, yet
always eflective 3
are econveoiend o
fake; are mot foo
expensiva for the
working man  and
woman — ANI
THEY CURR. Ob
tainable everywherq
at ls. 1., and
2s. Bd. large bom

(cont_aining tlu;u!
7

tiwes ki 13d. size).



