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“fe brave, dear,” slie said, "1 know
you will be glad afterward.® Anld fnaily
she gained full permiseion to prorounce
Cevil Cartwright's mentence irrevoeably,
and wag solemnly inirusted with a heart-
phaped focket containing his piecture and
» vurl of his hair, zad & bunch of faded
forget-me-nats in an _envelop on whicl
waa written, “With Ceeil's love,” all of
which Mrs Trench tearfully explained she
lud promised to return only if she wish.
ed everything to bo over between thewn

“But,” alie insiated, “you are om nn
sccount to say that 1 dow't core for him
iy mere—only that I mean to try not
4o becpuge I know I ought to give him
up, Aud I dare way,” she added reluct-
antly, "it will be & relief in the end”

“ will explain said Helen =nothingly,
end then she locked the little pocket
away among her most private papera.

But Cecil Cartwright neveyr received it
from Ler hands, because the day aftexr
the ship Jeft Aden, Mrs Kenwithin dial
ruddenly and quietly of failure of the
heart, and the husband who had waited
lier grrival so impatiently at Bombay
wag obliged to return to the asnguare,
thatehed bungalow with enly her boxes
and pergonal belonglnga,

For him there followed days of bitter,
aching darkness, during which he did his
wark wechanieally, and wandered about
tho bousae and compound like a man in &
dream, his wife's luggage piled unopencd
In her room, gnd the old ayah lingering
disappointedly in the back premises. .

Cariwright had written to his cousin
on hearing of his retircment, but, re-
ceiving no answer, and being the worst
of correspondenta, had not done so again
unlil ehortly after his return, when he
anuounced hia approaching marriage with
the wilew of Colonel Trench. :

“I believe our marrying so sdon after
her husband's death Ia considered posi-
tively indecent,” he wrote; “but I have
cared for her for ao Jong, Do you re-
member my telling you about it the even-
ing you had returned from seeing poor
llelrn off?™

He had expected an auswer 1o his news
to meet him at Bombay, but none was
fortheoming, nnd therefurs hia surpride
and delight were unbounded when,
among the usnal erowd on the platiorm,
e caught sight of a faca which, though
altered so a4 to be hardly recognisable,
liec knew o be Kenwithin'a,

“Great Seatt! there’s John!” he “ex-
laimed, “Wait for me here a minute,
Daisy?; and he shouldered and pushed
hisa way through the moving throng.
“fohn, my dear old man! Did you get
my letter? 1lave you come to meet us?
How are you, okl ehap?”

“Yes,” Baid Kenwithin inertly, “I gob
yonr letier, aud I came to meet you to
ask you a nuestion which you can answer
here—now.”

Cartwright looked anxiously at the
altered face, all his ardour dampel in a
moment, Thera was evidently aomething
mera the matter with Kenwithin than
nndying grief at the losd of Lis wife,

“iHelea! Hrlen ! ke moancd?

Then at last Caviwright Interfored, and
eifered to forego hin Jeave to Fuglanl
if Kenwithin woulll accompauny him on
A& whooting  tour in Assam, Bub the
Major absolutely refused to take advant-
age of the other's good nature, 8o,
finally, Cartwright tosk his furlongh and
deparied, anel perhaps his intended stop-
PAgn At Adeil on his way home hadl
somoewhat to do with his wiguing the
matter uo Lurtier,

Therefore 3L was not until leng after
Crrtwright had gone, and the lirst agnny
of Lis utter loneliness waa abating, that
Kenwithin fareeil himself to go threugh
his wife's things; amd thew it was that
ihe little packet Jutrusiel to Jlelen by
Mrs Tremel fell into his hamle

A year later, when the Bumbay mail
triin stramed into the Jarge, echwing, up-
eourtry slatlen st e accustoned hour,
Cectl Crrlwright aml  his  wile wero
Iamnn[; the pasuengrrs who emerged from
t.

The regiment Tiad not been moved duz-
Ing Cartwright's Furlongh, but varioun
changes had taken place, the most im-
portant being the retivement of Major
Kenwithin,  Ile had sent in his paperd
pome weekn after hls wife’n death, which,
t wan generally underetnod, had rhanged
hm completaly. " Indeed, the {8 whe
liad seen hls hagmrd face nnd wikd eyen
Ererimu to hiw sdvparturs feared ghat it
Ad alwo affected his reasnn, » theory
that was strongthened when it becamo
known that he wes not retiting te Eng-
fand, like other people, hut meant to de-
vote the remainder of his exiutence to
sport io Indis.

“Yes, yes, anythiftg you like, John;
nnly come with us to the hotel; we shall
he there uutil our bungalow is straight.

Are you stopping there, ur with the regi- .

nwent

“Neither, I wrote teo the colonel for
the dute of your retuin, and ¥ came by
this mornings train. I slall go on by
this one when yow've told me what I
want to know, et into this carringe—
we lave only ten minufes more”—and
hie pushed the other into the empty firat-
clasy eompartment befare which they had
Leen standing.

“But my wife o

“ITang your wife! Took Lere; Jisten to
me!  Until I got your Jetter I thouglt
that—that—yow and- lelen—"

“jlelent”

“Look et that!" and ke 4hrust =&
vrumpled packed into Cartwright’s as-
tonished flngers. “Lock at your infernal
piture!  Look at your hair; look at
the flowers. “With Cecilm love” What
does 3 all mean? Bpeak, man, explain!l™

Cartwright had epened the paciet in
silence,

“Yea, T van explain? he wrald calmly.
“These things were given to Helen for
me by my wile. The d4wo wera in the
mame cabin as far as Aden, llelen per-
suadrd her to give me up) ghe told me
whrn I saw her at Aden on my way
home, and I suppess T ouglt to have
writlen to you about it. But I nerer
dreamed—Iit nevey even occurred to me
that yJou would think it wes Helen for
ang moment. Why dida’t you write and
ask me? €iond heavens! jmagine your
suapeettag her liks that)?

YEtopl” ered Keowithin loarscly, “Do
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you thivk I don‘t loathe myseclft But
it ie your fault—yoursl You eaid ithera
Wwo8 uo barm in that eursed intrigue of
yours with aunotler man'a wife, Well,
iliere was this harm in it, that it has
blasted iy life—it made e wrong her
memoryl I could kill youl Get out of
the earriage—the train's moving” And
before Uartwright ecould anawer he found
limself on the platform. The crowd of
natives yelled and surged, the hot odour
of curry and ghee and black lumanity
rose around him, and he atood dazed and
apprehensive, seeing as through a miat
the bright figure of his wife waiting
patiently for him by their dagrage, while
the train sped on threngh the warm,
quivering, afternoon air, carrying a man
who st with hia face hidden in his hands,
suffering the iorture of bvitter, hopelesy
regret.
“Helen?

Helent™ he moaned, “forgive!
forgive?™ .

A Bid for Forfune.

Pne of the surest Toads to the Bank-
Tuptey Court is to start a searclr for
buried treasure. The loat ships of the
Bpanish Arpada and the Wooed-ataimed
lot of Captain Kidd and other notoricus
marine highwaymen, and the buried
treasure of the Incas, have lured eeorves
of men to ruin, Now, it aeemw, the
cacheld wealth of the Jesuits expelied
from the Kpanish dominions in Amerkes
230 years ago is to pave another road to
the Court in Carey Street. .

“TWhere one man goes annther ia sure
te follow,” may safely be written in
connection with buried treasure and
bankrupter, and Mz, Arthur Ovmesby,

wha met bis ereditora in Carvey Street tho -~

other day, will probably find, ere many
yeara are out, that he wa= only the ad-
vanee- guard ¢f a amall army of men
“hroken” in the pursuit of Jesunits®
treasure. -

I there is one thing certain in this
world, i% is that in the earth and under
the sea there exista a vast amount of
treasure wlhich once helonged’ to man,
but has, in a way, returned to mature.
Untold millions in bullinn aml jewels
only await finding, but the difficulty is
to locate them, as treagure-huntera In
all party of the world for cemiuries past
have found to their cost. I1f the meoney
rpent on expeditions to distant lands, and
in diving operations off the. coast of
Npain, Portugal, Scotland, and Ireland,
were compared with the amount of
treasure rceavered, it would certainly be
found that there was a balance on the
wrong side.

Mr. Onmeaby waas interested in an ex-
pedition begun last year to search for
the Jesuits’ secreted wealth at Haeam-
baya, Bolivia, reputed te amount to
about £11L,000,000, -

Thia treasure was left by the Jesuils
at the tine of their expulsion from Span-
ish dominions in the year 1707, That
it has not been remeved since is due 1o
the fact that meven of the eight Jesuits
who lived in the monastery cof Bacam-
baya were hanged by the Pope, The
survivoer died in Peru, and through him
came ihe data relating to the {reasure,
and also te the mines worked by tle
Jewsuitsa, The informatlon was obtaiuen
from the daughter of a priest, to whom
1he oviginal dJocument was pent for
translation rome years ago, and who 1s
now dead.

Eight years ago cxcavations were be-
pun, at a point indicatelt in the cld docu-
ment, in the ruing of the monastery, A
tunnel was made in a hill which it was
supposed hid the buried millions, and it
was fondly supposed that further efforts
would bring then to light. Mr, Ormesby
had an -ngreement with Major-General
Bir John Campbell whereby, in considera-
tion of hin servicea rendered in the for-
mation of the expedition, Bir John had
agroed tn pay him £20,000 in the event
of £500,000 of the treasure Leing recov.
ered. Thus far, however, Mr, Ormesby’s
Lid for fortune has landed him with
£500 debts and nasets valucd at £80 to
patiafy his creditors, apart from any
value that niay be atiaching te his
'£20,000 interest under the agreement
with Eir John Camphell.

————————

Korter turned up ut the office one
nioriing with s blark eye and s missing
front tooth. “Just a fover's quarrel,” be
explained nirtly to bhis brother clerke—""a
lover's quarre), that's all” *“But, Kor-
ter) cried the book-keeper, “you don't

mean to tell me that dnlnt: Marla
Lanigan did all that to yout?” “No/
Korter admitted; “it was Dher other
lover.”
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HEADACHES, INDIGESTION
AND BILIOUSNESS.

Tompue was Furred ar+ Lrnetity

Poor.

Disordered Stomach Cared by
Bile Beans.

AMrs Margarvet’ Miller, ‘of 142 Harripm
ton Rtreet, Hobart, Tasmania, sayy,—.
“Hewmlaches, indigestion, bilionahews and
womiling fita redured me to dn owfa)
condition and made my life a Riisery,
The vomitirg houtsa made me po wenk
that I could not get abuuf, and wanld
Lave fo lay up for sowe time after, My
tungue was furred and  my stomany
rtPr_angﬂtl anet in a very bad mntlitiq}:
while ory appetite faded away and [ fcli
o ll-health generally, Althomgh T
touk everything that T conig et holi of
which ¥ thought would cure we, T eoyld
get na reepite from my suffering.

“The eurative ‘properties of [iile
Beans were them brought o WY noticn,
and 1 decided to etart {aking “]CE:IP:
The firet fow doses made me ferl so
much better that 1 kuew it wag only a
matter of time before T was well agaim,
As I progressed with Bite Beana T folt
brigiter, the headaches and sickly feels
ing left me, and I was no tonger trounled
with vomiting. I wan ra encouraped
that I persesered with Bile Beans yntil
my organs Tesumed their proper action,
and with these restored to health the
bodily tone returned.

“Bils Reans are & splendid louse
held wmedicine, and if ot any time I
feel at all out-of-worts, a timely dose of
this medicine mets like magie.”

Bile Heans are a proved cure for alf
Yiver ant stompch trunbles, conntipation,
piles, debility, anarmia and all female
itla.  Optainable of all  stores and
chemints at 1713 and 279 per bax. A
dose of Bile Beans in time may save
poumbs in doctors' bille.

Benger's Food, prepared
with fresh new milk forms
a dainty and delicious cream,
rich ir all the necessary food
_elements, ,

1f hali Benger's Foed so
prepared, is mixed with half
freshly made tea or coffee,
eocoa or chocolate, its highly
nourishing and digestive ad-
vantages are added with
great success t the refresh-
ing qualities of the beverage.

also mixes agreeably with
stimulants when these may
be medically recommended.
¥ Benger's Food and how to use
W, for fofams, Invalida aud the
Aged” —a bandsome 48 page
bookler, post fres from
BENGER'S FOOD, LTD,
Otter Works, Manchester, England,

Hemper't Booud st seid in tins by Diviggists, 0,
i st ez

DAWSON'S "
SCOTCH WHISKY

BOLE AGENTS

HIPKINS & COUTTS, Auskland



