gy

eome—unless, of tourse, Tm not worth

»o much trouble!” .
My darfing girl, ¥ #aid {hé Captain,
Benderly stroking her hair, at sight of
which the other eould have killed him
thera and thee, "if you will leave ma
alone for a minote or twoe, I thiak I
can find a way out of the dificulty.”
Wondering at ber lover's serious tone
and her eoumin's averted look, Helen suf-
Hered hemell to_be coaxed drom the
room with moistefing eyes; and the two
men confronted sarh other ones more,
“] owe you a debt of gratitude for
keeping silence before her” said Alstone
hoareely, "anl now in Heaven's nama
what {s it you wapt me {o dot”
“What T want?”
gternly,
with me at once and never anter it
Bgain™

“Ah!? eried the Capialm etrangely.’

™And then?!”

v “You will sign a writien eaafession of
wour knavery” pursued Philip, amazed
to find himeelf calmly parleying with
Rbe rogue, "and I will book your pas-
Bage to any part of the world you
rhoose.*”

“And suppese,® replied the . Caplaln.

with an enigmalical expression, “supposq

For & moment I dow't choose to mgres

Eo these terms ™ .o .
*“Then,” said the other with flashing
eyts, “I will expose you publicly, and

Fou'll hardly escape with a whele skin”,

“Just one thimg more,” asked Alstone
Weprecatingly. “Buppose I deny the
whole thing )

“Deny it? repeated Philip seornfully.
¥ Yes, suppose I aay your charge is false
—we may as well play with cards on
Rable—what proof have you! Come!™

“Are you mad? Will it not*euffice for
me to publish the fact that you have a
wife already?™

“But _you may publish—and I may,

Weny! You have no proof!” E
“Have T not?t” replied Philip primly,

And producing once more the letter he
‘had bastily concealed on Helea's en-

trance, he resd oul the damping pas-

sage with due emphasis

“Yow inquire whether I know any-

thing of a Captain. Alstone of these
parts, Well, rather! .Who doesn’t, ouk
here? There may e bigger eeoundrels
in ibe Colony, but o far I haven't coma
merpas one. Why, Lis past dreatment of
his wife alone would suffice to ensure
bhim & good horsewhipping, if he ever
Qares to show his face in the meighbour-
hood of Perth again. But what makes
you ask about the dellowi”

\As he read, be lad the eatbsfaction of
»eeing the balled Ffortupe-hunters face
turn all colours; and the singular smila
that secmed to lutk at tue coroer of hig
mouth ofily confirmed Philip's opinion. of
bis utier heartlessnes.

“All this is very fine, I admit,” was
his comnment, submissive enough, appar-
enily, yet not enlirely free from a sus-
preton of insolence. “But isn’'t there a
Little flaw in your picee de convictiont”

Philip cauld bot stare at the speaker
tn vague disquictude, -

“Asauming, enire nous, that I have
been mnrried before—-"

“MALY inlerected the other in disgust.

"—it Goesn’t by any mesns ivllow mny
wile ia aiill alive—" S
- “What!" eried Philip, aghast at this
wndreamed-of possibility.

“Anl, as a matter of fast, she kn't!”
rocained Alslony with bruzen elfrontery.
“So, pray, why shoulin't I warry agnin
1 choose!™ .

“Es a lie!" eried Philip fieroely. *1
dou't liers  it—no, ot one single
ward!™ Hut i blood fiying from his
whenkn beirayed dim,

L Witi lewildered ryes and swimmuing

replied  Philip
“That you leave the honse:

brain he scanned the fatal words omos
fhore, . God in [eaven, it was “true!
Not W éylable was there o give the Jjo'
to the fellow's impudent explanation;
indeed, did not his very coolness show he
d{elt bimself securel “His past treat-
mert of hiw wife,”—there was nolhing
to indicate thal she was sLill living; nay,’
was not the very contrary implied? Pér.,
fiape _the " wretsh could - [egally marry
Helen after all; and the ¢hought drove
him to despair,

“We will see what Mr. Gower says,”
he faltered, catching mt the last hope, -
“whether he will still be content to en-
trust his onfy child to the eare of anch
a man—even if yod have succeeded some-
bhow in getting rid of your unfortunate
wile - e . .-

My dear fellow,” replied Alstons,
with spirits rising es the othera fell,

you shown him this letter a month
ago, I grant you that he might have
hesitated. But now, at the éleventh
hour, are you simpleton enongh to dream-
he would take actton on a docwment ob-
viously got up for the Hacasion?
ially when I deny every word of i:"
. Philip listened in & stuper of conster-’
nation. He was ¢rushed, he had ro more-
to any, 'While & groan he stagzered to
a ehaiy and covered his face with hig
Lignds.

The Capiain regarded his enemy’s eol-
mpse witét & eurious expression of eoun-
tepance. “And so you see,”’ he pursued
remaorselessly, “the best thing you can
do is to let well alone and welcome your
new cousin with open arms.”

Philip pulled himsef dogether at the
eneer. “You must be the Devil in per
son!” he cried bitterly, “But at what-
ever vost t0 myself I will 4o my duty,
1 wili show thia lelter 40 my Uncle and
you ean ted him  whatever lies you
choose. But- I daresay you wre right. ..
No doubt it % too late wnd you have -

“PEEPS AT PEOFLE-THE MESMERIST.

nothing to fear—nothing” he ndded hadl
1o himseM, “save ome thing”
“And that in? bantered

Alstone.
AH," erted Philip, rising and looking
the otler unflinchingly in the fade, "if
you are going to.wreck ihe life of a
pure-and-inpocent girl; if, whatever you
may have been guilty of in the past,
Helen is to be sacrifieced foo, after the
same fashion—then I will follow you
even toc the other end of the wornd ”»
“Thanks!® jnterjected the Captain,
fronically. ) N
“——and ghoot you like the dog you
are! And this I gwear, so help me God!™ ~
At thms he raized his right hand
golemnly and for an imktant let if-vrest—
tightly, not menacingly—upen the othera
rioulder; them turned maide with &
eatch in his throai. Con .
"""Ip the mame of sl that's sacred,”
cried the Captain in amazemen!, not um-
wingled with respect, “what is this busi-
mess of yours?” .
*It ia my business,” exclaimed FPhilip
with unconcealed emotion, "for ] love
lieten, and I have loved her all my life,
Now you know!” And he gazed detiantly
at the other, - S '
© Then to his astonishment he saw &
thange ereep over the Oaptain's fentures;
saw him, too, decply moved, and Hiled
with unlisguised remerse, “Tiy heaven!”
cried this one, feelingly. “low 1 have
misjudged you! ¥You are & far betbor
man than L Can you fergive me?” ...
Philip could hardly believe his eary, apd
stared at the Caplain distrustfully. - -
“Wait but a moment” rTesumed tha
latter, parnestiy, “and ] -will show you
what will save yod the troubls of dias-
tarbing 3Mr. Gower st ail” And he
haatily 1eft the room. '
T'hilip garl after him with his head
in & whiri, What was the Geptuin going
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to may—to do! A thousand will cojes
tures darted confusediy -through this

brain, * The moménts semed -hourz unkil' .

the other xeturned with™ & paper I is
hand. Without a word hs passed it to
Phitip, only pointing to a brief paragraph,
headed, A Colonial Tragedy.” It waa s

_cable from Perth and read as followa:

*“A potorious resident of Westzrn Aus-
tralia, known as Captain. Alstane, ‘was
elot dead ocutside the Town Hall to-day
by his wife, ‘whom hia brutality had
driven out of her mind.” ’

“Wiat doea it all mean?” gLammarsd
Philip, atriving to colleet his acatiered
thoughts, ’

“Forgive me, Mr, Gower,” 8aid tha Unp.

tain penitently, “but it seems I have—
or, rather, had—a blackguard uainesake,

to whom, no doubt, your letter also re-

ferred. I waa so annoyed at your absurd
suspicion—whan I did begin to realize

wlat you were driving at—that 1l didn't.

tell you your Uncle had been chafling

me unmercifully over dinmer abuut.thia
very paragraph. I fhought you, I een- °

fess, an impudent meddler, and so I led
you on. It was eruel, it was wicked,
and mow that I underatand yon better,
1 humbly beg your pardon. Come, won't
¥ou shake handa® -

At- this unexpected dispelling of ‘the
clouds, Philip experienced a whola world
of conflieting emetions.  He falt—he
krew—it was true, and the Caprain’s
every woard carried eonviction with it.
AWhat an-ass he had made of himself!
And yet hew immeasurable the rclief
to feel that Helem wias mot to marry a
seoundrel aftar alll B - .

“Can you forgive me? —he grasp2d the
proffered handi—“I wish you every happi-
nesat®

Conld Helen have chosen a maire op-
portone momeant for her retarn? She mag
delighted beyond measure to witness the

: good naderstanding between the fwo men,

“Pm po glad!™ ehe eried, glesfuliy clap-
ping ber hands. “So you've managed ta

persuade Philip at last!
and & hlush

And yei—I'm [}
not surprised!” she ended with & whisp=r /3
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TheBest Soap

While You're Looking the
Work is almost done
and just becanss yon have sson
Yital Necessity ‘
of uing the VTERY BEST
BRANDOF S0AP. Yimosands
. of vary Rouse [T
Satisfied and Delighted
With “TANIWHA" SOAP
oL _ Indispanrehie oo washin
.7 A necessity for general
hold work —-Every economlical
and shrewd housewife orders it
. —Evory grocor hos to stock if,
and the
[Phenomenal Increase in Sales

‘demanstrates “beyond dispute
that Lhis o

day—

Pépular Brand .
isa eoap of the purast and mosh
gifective quality, It woold not

Hurt s Baby - -
or injars u_n most
Delicate Fabric.
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" Wary Jine |s mow contant - -
That her work ls quickly e?&i‘ad.
Looks oo PALLI® an a treasure,

Making work a perfoci ploasurs. ]

® o DalH " the best, mast simple ard most com-
- fortabte way of moning. Independant of stove and
© geat it can be wesd anywhens,
Nom-imflamrentit bucl with-

out poxioas fames.  Norisk

p from fire; bealthier and

- than sny olber oo,

Stocked by=

EW Mnis & Co., Lo,
Wellington, N.Z

MADE IN

BY APPOINTMENT T0 ﬁgf_ﬁ HIS MAJESTY THE KINC.

'BOVR

Everyone should keep a bottle of Bovril in the house,
It is so handy for Impromptu meals, lnvalld cookery,
and tasty dishes. -

L

A MINUTE.

S
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a healthy drink’

Made 1n two kinds - Unsweetenod
Sweetened, ir., L'uu? :’-r'a C-;t»‘:-L‘. -

-
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.. _ Thirslr;l Quencher.
‘MONTSERRAT"
LIME JUICE.

Delicious also 'at lunch or dinner, and

RRNERY;
FALT

=

at all times.
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