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CHAPTER XV,

Constance followed her friend up to
the room where they had so often passed
long hours together, wonderingly at
Sybil's composure and seeming resigna-
tion, and shudderingly recalling the
bland devouring stare of the man who
was her husband.

It was the first time since Sybil’s re-
turn that they had been alone together,
and Constance half dreaded the inter-
view, as well as wondered not a little
that the opportunity was of Sybil's own
muaking; hitherto she seemed anxious to
avoid a tete-a-tete.

Sybil moved straight on in advance of
her friend, and never turned her head
nor spoke, until the door of her boudoir
bad.shut them in; then she turned and
faced her companion, uttering as she did
so a low mirthless laugh.

“Well!"” she asked abruptly,
you like him?"’

Constance bent a searching gaze upon
her friend, and read her state of mind
with a woman's keem intuition. The
tensely strung nerves, the dread of this
interview, the determination to have it
over, and to bear her part bravely; a
proud and stubborn nature, battling with
despair, and unspeakable heartache. She
understood it all, and her own heart bled
for her friend. But, being a wise little
woman, she held her pity in reserve, and

‘“how do

replied, as if the question concerned a |

new dancing master:—

“I don't like him at all, child; let's
talk about something more interesting,’’
and she threw herseif down upon a fan-
teuil, and tossed off her hat; just as she
had tossed it asede a hundred times, in
that same pretty room. The simple action,
brought a thrill of tenderness, and sad
recollection, to the heart of Sybil. She
seated herself beside her friend, and her
face lost a shade of its bitterness.

‘It's like a shadow of the old days,
Con.,”’ she said sadly, ‘“‘and the substance
I can never have any more. But you
must let me talk, I feel as if I must talk,
and you will let me say what I will, and
ask me nothing. Con., you saw that—
that creature down stairs? You saw him,
but you did not hear him.”’

She shuddered, and paused for an
instant; but Constance did not speak,
and so she continued :—

“I had made up my mind never to
speak of him to you, but the very thing
I had dreaded has happened; you have
met, and, in the generosity of your soul,
for my sake, you have extended to him
your hand; have openly accepted his
acquaintance. Oh, Con.! I could have

struck him dead before he touched your
hand. He! Ah, there is a limit to my
forbearance; he has forced himself into
my life to blight it; he has forced him-
self into my family to be an added curse.
But he shall not force himself upon my
friends. Con., treat him with the disdain
he deserves, else, he will force his way
into your very drawing room. Never,
never, never, extend to him the courtesies
dus to an equal. He is not an equal, he
i3 not a man at all; he is a fat, sleek,
leering, ruminating animal, at his best;
he is a wolf, a vampire, a devil, at other
times; ignorant, vain, avaricious, gross.
Rather than see him force himself upof,
you, as he has forced himself upon us
here, I will myself sever our friendship,
I will never see, never speak with you
again. John Burrill shall find a limis,
which even his brute force cannot pass.’’
She was growing more and more excited,
and a bright spot burned on each cheek.
Constance was startled, but fully un-
derstanding the necessity for perfect cool-
ness, now that Sybil's composure had
almost given way, she never attempted to
interrupt the words that were but the
overflow of long pent up feelings; but sat
quietly stroking one of Sybil's slender
hands, and becoming more amazed and
mystified as she listened.
“‘Sometimes I find myself wondering
at the tenacity of my life,”’ went on
iybil, more hurriedly and with increas-
g excitement. ‘‘Sometimes I feel my
strength leaving me, and think the

battle isover; but somehow it is-renewed, -

and I find myself growing strong instead
of weak. For months I lived with my
inevitable fate constantly ‘before my eyes.
I knew that there was no escape; that
what has transpired, must happen. I
have suffered tortures, passed nights
without sleep, and days without food. I
have grown a little paler, a little thinner,
and a great deal wickeder, and that is
all. I am strong, as strong as in the be-
ginning, and yet, what am I but a gal-
vanized corpsée? I am dead to all that is
worth living for. My one wish is to be
free, and yet, Con., do you know I have
never once been tempted to self-destruc-
tion.”

(Constance Wardour sprang impetuously
to her feet, and paced the length of the
houdoir again and again in perfect silence.
The terrible weight of torment that was

crushing Sybil’s heart, and maddening
her brain, seemed to rest, too, upon her,
and weigh down her splriu. she was
tortured with the sight of Sybil’s misery,
and the thought of her own helpless-
ness. Could nothing be done? Struggling
for an appearance of composure, she
paced to and fre, and at last, having
‘mastered her feelings, and arranged her
vhoughts, she resumed her seat beside
=ybil, whose eyes had followed her move-
ment3 with curiosity.

*‘Sybil, listen;"’ she began with that

clear, concise energy of manner that, in

itgelf. inspired confidence. ‘‘If you do nof

Wisn me o make any overtares or triemnd-

ship, rest assured I shall make none. I
at least am not under the spell which
this man seems to have thrown about

you all. There, don't draw back, child, I
have no more to say on this part of the
subject. I may ask a few questions, how-
ever, without treading on forbidden
ground. You say John Burrill is avari-
cious; can he not be bought off?’’

Sybil shook her head.

‘““Not with the Wardour estate,”’ she
replied, sadly. ‘‘Not with all our fortunes

i united?”’

““Cannot he be frightened then?"’

‘“‘Frightened! You don’t know what
you are saying.’’

‘““Then, I can think of no other way.
He is a bad man; he must have led a
wicked life; can we not find something
in his past, which will place him in our
power? Can he not be driven into ban-
ishment, through fear of justice?’

Sybil turned her eyes full upon her

friend; eyes dark with the shadow of
despair, but unwavering in their sad
firmness.

“If that could be done,’”’ she said,

slowly. ‘‘The very day that witnessed his
downfall, would bring about the eatas-
trophe 1 have sacrificed myself to avert.
Constance, say no more; we can do none
of these things; there is no help for me
on this side of the grave.’

Constance looked once more at her
friend; looked long and earnestly then.

‘*Sybil,”’ she cried, with swift resolu-
tion. ‘Do you know what you are bring-
ing upon yourself? Do you want to go
mad, and so be at the merey of John
Burrill? It is what will come upon you
if you don’t throw off this torpor. Your
eyes are as dry as if tears were not
meant to relieve the overburdened heart.
Let your tears flow; shake off this
lethargy; battle royally for your life; it
is worth more than his; do not let him
put your reason to flight, and so conquer.
Sybil! Sybil!”’

The words ended in a sobbing cry, but

Sybil only gazed dumbly, and then
looked helplessly about her.
‘‘There, there, Conny,”’ she said at

last, as if soothing a hurt child; ‘‘don’t
mind me. It's true my life is worth more
than his, but—I can’t cry, I don’t feel
like crying.”’

*“Then laugh,”’ cried Constance desper-
ately; ‘‘laugh and defy your tormentor;
harden your heart if you must, but don’t
let it break.”’

“I won't,” said Sydil, with quiet em-
phasis. ‘‘Now come and see my dia-
monds, Con.”’

She crossed the room as she spoke,
bent over a dressing case, and came back
with a tray of sparkling newly set jewels.

‘“Bah!”’ she said, as she dropped the
glittering things one by one into her
friend’s lap. ‘‘How I loved their glitter
once, and how I envied your treasure of
jewels; now you have lost your treasure,
and I have no more love for mine.”’

Constance laughed oddly, as she bent
to recover her hat from the floor, where
it had lain during their interview.

“Secret for secret, Sybil,”’ she said,
with forced gaiety. “‘I have one little
secret of mine own, and 1 am inclined to
tell it to you, because I know you ean
appreciate it, and can keep it; and I
choose to have it kept. Bend down your
head, dear, walls may have ears. Listen.”’

Sybil bent her dark head, and Con-
stance whispered a few short sentences
that caused her to spring up ereet and
excited.

‘‘Constance! vou are not jesting?"’

‘““Honestly no. I have told youn the
truth, plain and unvarnished.”’

Sybil stood as if transfixed with sar-
prise, or some sudden inspiration

“Why, how amazed you look, dear;
after all it’s an old, old trick, and easily
played. Come, don’t stare at me any
longer; put away your diamonds and
come below with me, my ponies must be
dying with impatience, and I am anx-
ious to avoid our mutual foe, for I make
common cause with you, dear, and I
have told you my secret, that we may be
in very truth, fellow conspirators. Make
my adieus to the family, and be sure and
come to me just as you used; if your

ogre insists upon coming, trust me to
freeze him into an earnest desire to be in
a warmer and more congenial place.
Courage, mon ami, somehow we must
win the battle.”

Sybil took the diamonds from her
hands and put them  away, with far
mere care than she had displayed in
bringing them forth; then she followed
her friend from the room, closing and
carefully locking the door behind her.

Constance observed the unusual can-
tion, but made no comment. Only when
many days after she remembered that
day she wondered how “she could have
been so stupidly blind.

She effected her departure without be-
ing seen by Frank or Burrill, and drove
homeward, revolving in her mind various
plots for the confusion of the latter, and
plans for awakening Sybil from the
dangerous melancholy that would surely
unseat her reason.

“If I could only move her to tears,’’
she murmured, ‘‘only break that frozen
calm once. How can I touch, move, melt
her? It must be done.”’” And pondering
this difficult task, she drove slowly en.

“Y wonder if I blundered in telling
her my secret,’’ she mused. ‘‘I know she
will keep it; and yet, somehow, I fear I
was too hasty. One would think it had
grown too big for me to keep. But,
pshaw! it's not a life and death matter,
and I wanted to give a, new. lmpulse to

| way.”’

Dus 1 moasu
mpuisive-

that PoOr enua's vnongnis.
try and cure myseif of this
ness, just as if it were not ‘bred in the
bene,’ for it was an impulse that made
m= whisper my secret to Sybil; and once,
it has got me into serious trouble.”” And
her brow darkened, as she thought of the
feud thus raised betweem herself and
Doctor Heath.

While she was thus pondering, Sybil
Burrill had hurried back to her own
room, loeked herself in, and with hands
elasped and working nervously, was pac-
ing restlessly up and down, as Constance
had done a little earlier.

“It’s the only way,”’ she muttered be-
tween shut teeth, ‘‘the only possible
And then she unlocked the dress-
ing case, took out her jewels once more,

handling them with greatest care. She
spread them out before her, and resting
her elbows on the dressing table, and

her chin in the palm of oneslender hand,
gazed and thought with darkening brow
and compressed lips; and with now and
then a ‘lhlll‘lh‘l and a startled glanoce

Livd awmd abhant hare

(To ve Coutinued.)

A SPECIAL WAR!!NG T0 LADIES

The proprietors of Dianond Dyes are
the only people in the world that make
special dyes tor coloring cottons and all
mixed goods.

It is now admitted by all the best color
chemists that a dye prepared specially for
all wool goods will not color cotton or
mixed goods successfully,

When Diamond Dye pink, purple,
orange, garnet, navy, vellow, blue, scarlet,
turkey red, green, cardinal, brown and
black for cotton and mixed goods are used.
satisfaction is always guaranteed.

Beware of the dyes that pretend to color
all wool goods and cotton with the rame
package of dye,

The verdict of millions on this continent
ig, “Diamond Dyes are first and best.”
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The Albert Toilet Soap Co., Mirs.
Montreal.
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CYRUS mm M.D.,

Heaith Commissioner_of New
York City, and President of the
Board of Pharmacy of New
York City and County.

See that the trade mark name

TUTTI
FRUTTI

lsoneach&:.packago.

Wc wish we could makc
everybody believe that
promptness is prevention;
that there should be no de-
lay when you are losing flesh
and when you are pale, espec-
ially if a cough be present.
The continued use of Scott’s
Emulsion in the early stagesof
lung affections does prevent
the development of Con-
sumption. Your doctor will
tell you this is true and we
state it without wishing to
make any false claims or
false promises. Free book
tells more on the subject. |
$COTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont,

4

_ l or telegram.

CATARRH
CURE

Catarrh Positivelv €ured—Are yon a
sufferer with catarrh ? Have vou taken
alt sorts of drugs and patent nostrums?
Are vou tired of paying big doctors’ Inlls
with  nt being cured ?  Are vou willing to
spend 50 cents for a cure that permanently
cures eatarrh by removing the cause of the
diseare 7 Jf =0 ask your droggist for a 25
cent bottle of Munyon’s Catarrh Cure and
a 25 cont bottle of Catarrh Tablets. The
Catarrh  Cure will eradicate the disease
f omthe system and the Tahleta will cleanse
a dYealthe afflicted parts and re<tore them
i a patural and nealthful eondition,

A separate cure for each di-ease, Atall
drnggiste, mostly 25 cents a vial,

Personal letters 1o Prof. Munyon, 11 &
13 Albert street, Toronto, answered with
free medical advice for any disease.

McMillan&  Hornshy's

FOR WALL PAPER

EPPS'S GOGOA

ENGLISH
BREAKFAST COCOA

Possesses the following
Distinctive Merits:

DELICACY OF FLAVOR.

SUPERIORITY in QUALITY.

GRATEFUL and COMFORTING
to the NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC.

NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED.
In Quarter-Pound Tins and Packets only.

Prepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd.,
.Bmoplthic Chemisigy London,
England..

w.mte l,mt Muml dc

WANTED satonce, a Cook Apply at the
Revere Hotel.

WANTED. A smart bov, about 16 years of
age who would be gereral useful about &
sLore, Apply at Lhis oﬂice. 1wk

TO LET—House on Cumberland St H |
Wel~h

VVA NTED—A girl for general h011~;-w0rk
Appl) to Mrs Thos Campben Richmond St

VVAN'! ED—A competent girl for general
housework Apply to Mrs Geoff, Fitzroy St tf

l-‘OI \XD Pnrue cnntmmnv A fnm of mon-
ey. aApply to Il Monaghan, Grafton st 71i

"FOR SALE —A desiragie Building Lot on
corner of Sydney and Hillsborough Streets,
Apply to W. W, Wellner. 9

MUNYONS

SEEDS.

——— ——

We keep a stock of Tim-
othy Seed, Clover Seed, Vet
ehes, Peas. Pearce’s, Prolific
and Longfellow Corn, Red
White Fyfe Wheat, Celorado
Bearded and White Russian
Wheat, Mangei and Turnip
Seed. OQur stock is all fresh,
and our prices low. Eggs
trken in exchange for Seeds
or Groceries.

BFER & GG\FNF

W

Back-Ache, 'ace-Ache, Sclatie
Pains, Neuralzic Pains,
¥ain in the Side, ete,
Promptly Relieved and Cured by

The “D. & L.”
Menthol Plaster $

Having usea your D. & L. Menthol Plaster
for severe painin the buck and lumbago, I
unhesitatingly recommn.*nd same as a safe,
stire and rapid remedy @ in fact, they act like
magic. —A. LAPVINTE, Elizabethtown, Ont

Price 25¢.

DJAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., L1o.
Proprietors, MONTREAL.

"FOR SALE

(1) WHAT farm of SIXTY ACRES

wood,

(4)
110 ACRES

CALENDAR,

New Moon, 1st. 44. 33.8m. -x P m,
First Hmrur 9th. 5h.
Full Moon, 16th, 9h.

Last Quarter, 23rd, 5h, 22m, a. m.
New Moon, .ﬂ;t Hh 13.1m., a. m.

MAY,

MO( »\‘\ CHANGFS,

24.3m, . .
42m..,a. m,

Jay o b, Sun \un y
! ' o f Week. Rises. | Sets. ’ ‘ngh
h m. hm e
1 | Saturday | 51 | 7 m4. ';o(“
2‘ ¢ unday 1" 5 mf‘
31 Monday 48 ¢l 1 x‘
i ’IUlelu 46 7 1
21 W cdnu(hy 15 S 15
6 Thursday 13 10! g
7| Friday 42 11 3{
S | Satzxday 40 12 ‘b
9 | Sunday 39 13 ga
10 | Monda ay 33 15} .5
1 Tuesday 37 16 's
\\ u\ncs(hy 35 171 ¢ 9
Thursdny 34 18 819 p
14 | Friday 33 9] 98
15 Siturday 32 2| 9¢
16 | Sunday 31 21 1018
17 | Monidy 29 2| ox
18 | Tuesday 28 2 1S
19 | Wednesday 27 5! 188
20 | Thursday 26 8| 25
21 | Friday 2% 21| 39
Saturday 23 %1 4 "
23 | Sunaay 23 0 51
24 ’ Monday 22 3| aw
Tuesday 21 2! 648
a}’ Wednesday s Bl 74
27 | Thursday 20 3 sg
28 | Friday 19 Bl 8w
l Saturday 18 Bl 9N
30 | Sunday 18 3T w4
31 | Monday 417 7' n!g

P E [sland

On and after MONDAY, 4th
b+ trains of this Rallway will rau
Jundays excepted) as follows,—

——

o s S | lrains Out- Trains  In-
at PISQUID, LOT 37, lately ocoupi- | ward. Read] STATIONS, Read
ed by Ms. A. Campbell. TEe gpoater| down. “up.
part cleared and in good condition, ~ o -
Remainder with a fine growth of hard | 3 19/'7 Chaslottetonli s PS 'l"llo ‘1'6

30, 7 18). . Royalty Junction.| 2.50! 9 50

(2) ALSO, a comfortable and well :g{ g ..North \\l'{n!tshxxe } :g
situated dwelling house and premises - Hunter River. ...

TV P s il - 5 05, 8 52|..Bradalbane..... AR SHEST
AT (,I.L‘ DE I{I \Y}LR, LOI -31, ‘lth 513 9 _.Emerald.. i “
a half acre of ground. 5 27| 9 15, . Freetown ...... 12 53| 7 54

(3) A fine, dry building lot om Ed-| 5 47| 9 38{.. Kensmgton .... J285 18
ward $¢., Charlottetown, (near @Graf-| 6 2010 M0/Ar. e Lv.1200; 700
ton St. R. R. Crossing), 42 feet front, e 5Ol §'Side Arlls y
by 120 feet back. Terms easy. 1 Ml Niseouche .... B8

ALSO, all that fine farm of 1 37}, Wellington.......| 9 4

AT DROMORE, LOT -3 - Goh i >
37, lately owned by John Logars 3 58] ‘Bloombeld - 7
S 4 34y, Alberton........| 8
TO LET. 5 30) Tigaish ... il 8
P. M.

(3) TILAT convenient cottage-with . M. g
garden, 'yard and stable on Poplar 2 30|. . Charlottetown . .. ¥
Terrace, East Kent St., now ocompied ﬁ% --ggg‘?lig Junction "
by A. Bannerman \Varburton, MIL.A. 3 55|Ar.\ - Lv.l 9

Possession 1st October next. 1 10|Ly, g MiStew't pl 8

F. W. L. MOORZT, 5 £0]. . Morelki s . sumiculll
Londor. House Corner Selicitor g é;}) '%:a:‘ﬁ::r ';
9 —dbw—3wks 6 10| .Souris.... ...a o od
& P. M A
4 10| .Mt Stewart,...| 8
5 22|,.Cardigan........
\ ] BRisTOL'S | 5 15|. . Georgetown le
’ P. M. M g
- YBRISTOL’S o =3
515 .Emerald ......{%3%
BR[S | OI ,S 6 05..Cape Traverse ..| 700
P. M A B

RELIABLE pnushing agent wanted, Big
commismon Home Journal Publishing Co
‘lobe Building Toeronto 108 sat, we

]"OR SALE--At a bargain, a second-hand
A mer can Piano, patent action. Arvlv at
this office. 106 2i

TO LET—A house, sitnated on Orlebar St,
entaining 8 Roems, dbesides large pantry.
cossession given 19th May Mrs Blatche, Cor
Preat George and Fitzroy Streets
Gloa—lwk

TO LET—An office in Bank Rullding with
fire-pro~f vauld, sdjoining the offices of
Messrs Davies & Haszard. Apyply to.J. M.
Davicon, Cashier, 106

SALESMEN WANTED. in ‘every district
to handle reliable goods, new season, samples
free, salary from tive start. For panlcn ars
write Luke Bros, Co Montreal. 95

TO T.FE1.—The southern hali or the late
“hief Justice Valmer’s honse on Queen Street
"an be Inspected at any time, Apply to Mrs

4

3, Palmer, or at office of H. James Palmer

TO LET—The dwelling house contaimag
seven rooms, on Hillsborough 8t, adjoiming

the residence ot Lemuel Poole, Esq Also
stable therewith For rticularsu to rent,
etc apply 1o George Alle 14

I<OUR BOARDERS WAVTED- -Mrs. AL W.
Newbury, Grafton Street, oppogite the site of
Rattenbury’s new Pork Puckinz Factory, has
accomodations for four men borders.

3 eod pd

TO LET—A house containing six rooms sit-
uated on King 8t. back of Merehants Bank,
of P. E. Possession given 1st of June apply
tc Miss. Lowden Dundas Esplanade.

Plenty of good fresh Oysters, the gquart
and half shell Please  leave - oni‘e in the
forenoon  All orders promptly attended to

1aF'NOCH CARMODY, Sidney Street, Same
tSdol-—nd 103—-1wk

T EF = x houre on Stewart st. htelv oc-
cupied by Mr K Dobie, containin large
rooms. hall and pantry with outbu! ldln‘ at-
tached. Poss+ssion given immediately, Apply
to Thomas Edward Blackburn 16—-2wpd

UEEN VICTORIA: HER LIFE AND
REIGN; great historic work,selis on
sight to thousands, Lord Dufferin in-

troduces it to Canadians in glowing words
Easy to make $20.00 a week.some make twice
hat. Manv make more in spore time than
during day at regular e CK ent. This
ear's Great Sexagenary lebrations are
ming it. Bookson time. Prospectus free

to canvasesers, Territory gning fast.
THE BRADLEY GARRETSON Co Ltd

nto, Can *

Pressman Wanted.

At once a gocd pressman.,  Steady em-
[doyment and good wages.  Apply by letter

¥, L. HAM,
St. Stephen, N. B,

106—4i pd

Sarsaparilla

and
sSvUucC
CcCo

& PILLS

The Greatest of all Liver,
Stomach and Blood Medicines.

AR
TED

A SPECIFIC FOR
Rheumatism, Gout and

Chronic Comwplaints.

They Cleanse and Purify the
Blood.

All Druggists and
General Dealers.

NOTICE.

Notice is hereby given that an application
will be made to tike Parliament of Canada at
the present sessiom thereof, for an Act to In-
corporate a Company to be called The Halifax
Loan Company (Limited), for the purpese of
carrying on the business of a Loan Company
with dowers to loan money on real estate and
on certain classes of debentures and stocks
and with power to borrow on debentures, to
receive deposits, to issue debenture stock and
with other powers granted to other Loan
Companies.

Dated Halifax, the 29th day of April, 1897.

ALFRED WHITMAN,
Solicitor for Applicants,
58 Bedford Row,
10886 tf, Halifax, Nova Scotia.

PEAKES WHARF.

NC DANGER.

Wharf storage and yardage.

WAREHOUSES TO LET

By month or year. Apply to
ARTHUR G, PEAKE,
Office: in ecale house on wharf. No

coaunection with suy shop around the cor-
ner. 135

A MoDONALD,

wvny Office, Jang . 1897.

Tralnsare run by MWB&

G

- Break Up a Cold i Time

BY USING 7

PYNY- PECTORAL

The Quick Cure for  COUGHS,
COLDS, CROUP, BRON-
CHITIS, HOARSENESS, ete,

Mgs. Josgpn Norwick,
of 65 Sorauren Ave., Taronto, writes:

P{‘n has never failed to -=
my o ﬁn- of mupmenmm
cured myolf of a loi
several other remedies hu‘. ll —
also pioved an excellent veugh cure for my
znuy I prefer 1t to aay vtb«

& coughy

H. O. BarBoUR,

of Little Ro"he'. N.B., writes:

*“As & cure for eoughs Pyny-Pectoral I8
the best selling n:edicine I have; wmy cus
tomers will have no oter.”

Large Botile, 25 Cts.
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Ltos

croup or hoa

D . " A sy

Proprietors, MONTREAL
Cramps, oup
Celia, 2‘.’,2.‘:,.
Oo‘d‘. ach €,

DIARRH®EA, DYSENTERY,
azd all BOWEL COMPLA

A Sure, Safe, chk(uretorthen
troubles is

PainXille

(PERRY DAVIS'.)
Used Internally and Externally:

Two Sizes, 25¢. and 50c. botties.

resent o\.cupled by Mr. J.

ba: bor frout, with eplendid view.
ted with all the modern improv
Apply to Mr, Thes Cnmpbell.

TO LET.

The house on Rlchmond g‘.. ;«t, ‘l

his house is beautifully sitnated Oi'z

.




