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IN THE TOILS:

Btit Happiness
Comes at Last.
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CHAPTER XLI.
HAPPINESS AT LAST.

“Do you mean to say!—great Heav-
en! yes, I see it now! And I never
recognized you! No wonder,” he
added sadly, “when I failed to recog-
nize her. But why were you down
there? Did you know Adrienne at
that time? What a mystery it is!”

“It is all clear now,” said Katrine
quietly. “No, I did\not know Adri-
enne as Olive Estcourt. I have never
been to Hawth‘)rpe before, nor have
I been since. I heard that—whom T
had left was down there, and I went
to find him, and persuade him to leave
the country and me in peace. I went,
to speak the truth, to bribe him. The
meeting was one of a few minutes
only; he took the money and promis-
ed to leave the country in a week’s
time. I had just left him, and, being
weak from illness, fainted, as you
know. If we had remained we should
have prevented that meeting between
him and Olive. Fate works with
cruel persistency.”

Charlie, pale and troubled, nodded
3adly.

“Cruel, indeed,” he said, “and I, too,
¥ight have prevented all that has
passed if I had been but a few min-

utes earlier.” He clenched his hand.
“It all comes back to me now! I re-

member how Derrick persuaded me
that I had been mistaken in hearing
voices. Those voices were Adrienne’s
and——"

“My husband’s,” said Katrine un-
fiinchingly. “Now, let it all be bur-
ied, so far as we are concerned.”

“Ah! so far as we are concerned,
that is easy; but,” he hesitated, “Kat-
rine, the note which brought me to
Grafton Street last night was given
me by Florence; Florence has some
spite—she has a tongue. In a .few
hours the story of Lady Heatherdene'’s
visit at midnight and alone to Hast-
ley Derrick’s chambers will have been
told.”

He groaned.

Katrine mused for a moment; then
she looked up. “Will you leave Lady
Florence to me, my lord?” she said.

“Will I?” said Charlie gratefully.
“T feel that all our hopes of happiness
are bound up in you.”

Katrine shakes her head with a
sigh.

“T wish they were,” she said; “your
insured; but,”
in an-

happiness should be
she hesitated, “my fears lay
other direction. You have forgotten
Adrienne’s intentions to——'

, happened? I don’t see my way clear,

“Intentjens?” he asked, puzzled and
anxious. .

“Yes,” said Katrine. “From her de-
lirious ravings, and from what she
nmarmured in her quieter moments
this morning, I fear that the obstacle
will be with her.”

“Do you mean to say,”
“that—that——"

“That she deems herself unworthy
to be your wife,” said Katrine, “and
that it is her duty to rid you of her
presence. All night long she was
moaning about the shame and dis-
grace she had brought on you, and
longing and praying to die. Oh, my
lord,” and the tears welled up into the

he said,

loving eyes; “it was a cruel thing to
watch her and hear her talk. It was
love for you and remorse for herself
struggling for mastery. My poor
child!”

“What shall we do?” said Charlie,
with great agitation. *“Could you not
convince her that my love for her has
deepened, not decreased; and that I
trust her none the less for what has

Katrine! What will Florence and the
earl—ah!” he said, pursing his lips,
“the earl! What is to be done with
him? Florence will take care that,
directly or indirectly, the story of last
night’s work shall reach him. What
is to be done?”

“That which is honest and right!”
said Katrine bravely. “From your
lips the earl should first hear this
story, Lord Heatherdene.”

“You are right,” he said, knitting
his brows. “He will feel it bitterly;
the more bitterly because of his love
Yes, the blow must come
from me. It will be a blow, Katrine;
you know his pride?”

“Whatever comes of it, he shouild be
told,” she said gently, “Itis a hard
task, Lord Heatherdene.”

“It is,” he said; “but it is mine, and
I will do it. My poor darling, it will
be a bitter trial for her if the old man
turns away from her, For the rest of

the world we both care little—"
As he spoke, a servant brought up

the Marchioness of Ellinton’s card.

for her.

Charlie’s face flushed with momen-
tary anger.

“You see,” he said, )\anding the card
to Katrine, “it has commenced. She
is here to enjoy her triumph.”

“I don’t think it will be a very sub-
stantial one,” said Katrine, with the
quick flash of battle in her eyes.
“Shall I go, Lord Heatherdene?”

“Not if you will- stay,”
Charlie wistfully.

K-‘rine nodded, and
afterword Lady Florence
She stopped short on seeing Katrine
and Charlie seated at the breakfast |
table as quietly as if nothing had hap-
pened, and the look of eager curiosity
and expéctant triumph was displaced
by a sudden uneasy glance of doubt

said poor

the moment
entered. {

and uncertainty.

And the Worst is

over to Charlie and giving him her
hand with an earnest, sympathizing
smile. : 3 5
“Good morning, Florence,” he . re-
turned, in his usual way. “Youjrz
early, but we are late, though. Have
you breakfasted ?” p 2

“Do you think: I
am devoid of feeling. You-—you-can
git ,here unconcerned——" R ke
“Certainly; what's there to be ¢on-
cerned about?” he said, ignoring her
low, hushed voice, which was meant
as an invitation for his to be hughed
and low also. She looked at him‘and
then at Katrine. £
(To be Continued.)

A Terrible .
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CHAPTER 1L

“It is Lord Combermere!” she- said,
as the old man came toward-them. “I

wonder if I said to him, ‘My lord, I
am very tired, and would rather rest,
or go home, than dance with you,
much as I like you,” what he would
say?™

“I know what I should say,”
sponded Lbrd Edgar, promptly.

She looked at him; then shook her
head slowly, with a smile.

“Yes! But I must not, you . see!
After all, we fashionable people work
very hard. Have I kept you waiting,

Lord Combermere? 1 was asking
Lord Fane about a horse.”

Lord Combermere made & courtly
response, and just inclining-his head
to Lord Edgar, bore~her off on his
arm. )

As she went, she just glanced back
at Lord Edgar, and the half-mournful

What

re-

smile flitted across her face again.

Lord Edgar sank into a seat, with a
sigh.

What a lovely woman she was!
How queenly and gracious. No won-
der Lela admired her. The poor dar-
ling! Where was she now? He long-
ed to have some one to whom he
could speak of her, in whom he could
confide, He had Clifford Revel, it
was true, but Clifford, with all his
cleverness, was a man, and lacked
the tender, ready faculty of sympathy
which every woman—Edith Drayton,
for instance—must possess.

A sudden desire to tell her of his
trouble, to confide in her, seized him
and sent his blood to his face.

After all, a woman would be more
sure of and quicker to understand a
woman than any man would be!

Suppose he should tell her! He
knew, he felt, rather, that a warm,
kindly heart beat within her bosom;
that, with all her snd
splendor, she would sympathize with
him.

He looked after her wistfully as she
seemed to float on the polished floor;
and, as he did so, he felt that indes-
cribable fascination which Lela had
its influence

loveliness

spoken of exercising
over him.

He got up and made his way into
the room, where, with admirable judg-
ment, Lady Debenham had provided

refreshments, which any one could
obtain by the mere asking. A footman

approached ‘him and waited in re-
spectful silence, and Lord Edgar ask-
ed him for some champagne.

He was sitting on a velvet lounge,
drinking this absently, when Clifford
Revel came in, and, looking around,
saw and approached him.

has a flavour,
a_ distinctive-
ness, and an
excellence all
its own.

| “Breakfast!” she repeated in & low,!
reproachful voice.

Best fer liver and | for bilious-
ness, sour and

your druggist
‘feeling good for months. Millions of

men and,women take a Cascaret now
and then to keep their stomich, liver

nd bowels regulated, and never know
a miserable moment. Don’t forget the
children—their little insides need a
good, gentle cleansing, too.

“Well?? he said, inquiringly; “hot,
isn’t it? Champagne cup! Get me
some, please,” to the footman.

He sltood and sipped it; then look-
ed around, thoughtfully.

“I am afraid this is tiring you, oli
fellow?”

Lord Edgar shrugged his shoulders.

“I was afraid it would. Well, Mrs.
Drayton has sent me on a message to
you. They are going home; Miss
Drayton is tired, it seems, and re-
quires a cup of tea.”

Lord Edgar glanced at the urn on
the marble counter. /

“Yes, I know,” said Cliﬂgrd Revel,
in the same cynical tone. *“But it ap-
pears that the tea is lukewarm. and
Miss Drayton demands it hot, so she
is going home to get it. Under the
impression that you and I would also
welcome hot tea, she is kind enough
to suggest that we follow her. What
do you say?”’ :

He looked keenly at Lord Edgar as
he spoke.

Lord Edgar rose and put down his
glass,

“I shall be very glad,” he replied,
listlessly.

“Come on then,” said Clifford Revel;
“they have gone by this time.”

They made their way through the
crowded rooms, and went in a han-
som to Elton Square.

The littlg drawing-room, with its
aesthetic hangings and' furniturs,
looked deliciously cool and comfort-
able after the hot, glaring ballroom,
and Lord Edgar said so to Mrs. Dray-
ton, who came forward in her half-
nervous fashion to shake hands.

ham would say, if she knew we had
enticed you two gentlemen away!”™
she bleated, with a thin smile.

“Well,” said Edith Drayton’s clear
voice from the other end of the room,
where she sat at one of the gypsy ta-
bles, pouring out the tea; “Lord Ed-
gar was not contributing to the gen-
eral gayety of the evening.”

“No, I shall not be missed,” he as-
sented, coloring.

She glanced up quickly, reproach-

fully. “I did not mean that, and you
know it. Will you take my mother

this cup of tea?”’ and she handed him
a cup, for there were no servants in
the room. He took the cup to Mrs.
Drayton, and stood talking to her
for a few minutes, while Clifford Rev-
el seated himself beside Ethel.

“That was very kind of you,”
murmured.

“Kind? ~Of me?” she repeated,
just glancing up at him.

he

“You know what I mean; releasing
us from that terrible ball, and giving
us the relief of this precious half
hour.”

“If there was any kindness, it was
mamma’'s,” she said, carelessly. “It
was she who invited you, you know.”

He smiled incredulously.

“Let us say it was kind of her,
then,” he assented. “I have to thank
you for your graciousness to my
cousifi; I may do that, I suppose?”’
/,“Have I been gracious?” she said,
coloring faintly, but otherwise per-
fectly self-possesged and on the alert.

{“I suppose he can express his grat-

itude on hie own behalf!” and she
glanced across the room to where
Lord Edgar stood, tall and stalwart,

jand altogether noble in face and fig-
1 ” A cold, contemptuous smilc . fiitted

across his face. :
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by the Huns and Retaken by British Wi

HEAYY FIGHTING CONTINUES.

LONDON, April 10.

(Official.)—On the front north of
LaBassee Canal fierce fighting - con-
tinued during the night. Our troops
are holding the line of the Rivers
Lawe and Lys, and are heavily en-
gaged with the enemy at the River
crossings at Estaires and Bac St
Maur. On the southern flank of the
attack, Givenchy, into which the ene-
my at one time forced his way, was
re-captured later by a successful
counter attack by the 60th Division,
which took 750 prisoners in this area.
Early this morning the enemy opened
a bombardment of our positions east
and south of Armentieres and as far
as the Ypres-Comines Canal. Fight-
ing is reported to have begun on the
southern portion of this front. On
the British front south of the Somme
there was local fighting yesterday at
certain points without changing the
situation.

STRUGGLE WAXES WARM.

LONDON, April 10.
(Via Reuter’s Ottawa Agency.)—
Telegraphing from British headquar-
ters in France this evening, Reuter’s
correspondent says: Throughout the
day the struggle north of Bethune

waxed and waned. The artillery duel”

developed southwards to the vicinity
of Wyteschaete. It is clear the Ger-
mans are making a desperate effort
to break through anywhere by shock
tactics, which perchance discloses
their weakness. During the two days
of fighting the enemy pressed us back
at certain places necessitating read-
justments in our line. Elsewhere the
enemy is flinging his main weight in-
to an endeavor to destroy the fighting
power of the British. This morning
the Germans were! reported to be in
the Village of Messines and Ploegs-
heert Wood, although probably only
in small numbers. The enemy  ob»
tained a footing in 'Estaines this
morning but is reported to have been
driven out later. Our troops are
fighting magnificently and are well
supplied by the artillery. The enemy
employed at least eight divisions in
yesterday’s attack.. The spearhead of
the enemy assault was the centre of

“I don’t know what Lady Deben-.

| “Idon’t’kdow. I am not sure thet

|he can express anything.  He is, as|
| you 'see, & sort of wild man of the
| woode. A good fellow—oh, yes; but

the Portuguese front. Owing to the
thickness of the weather a consider-
able number of Germans trickled
through while the alarm was being
given and consequently attacked in
the rear as well ag in the front. Our
ally, the Portuguese, was forced to re-

[ tire. A brilliantly fought rear guard

action averted serious menace at this
point, but the retiring movement be-
came inevitable. Givenchy, which is
valuable tactically, was eaptured by
the enemy who was driven out by a
counter attack, but this was not in
sufficient numbers to withstand the
oncoming waves and early in the
afternbon the Germans carried Giv-
enchy. It was just before dark that
the 55th division, consisting mainly
of Lancashire Territorials, made a
fine. charge, and again restoring Giv-
enchy. To-day there has been little
disposition to further attack along the
southern flank of yesterday’s t/hrust
and the battle is setting northwards.
The Germans are shelling all the
towns and villages a long way back
and also the road with steady resist-
ance, employing to the utmost their
great numbers of guns brought
from other fronts. ™

THE CLERGY AGAINST CONSCRIP-
TION.
DUBLIN, April 10.

The Irish Catholic Bishops Commit-
tee at a meeting yesterday, which was
presided over by Cardinal Logue, pass-
ed an unanimous resolution protest-
ing against Conscripton in ~Ireland,
a n d declaring that to enforce
without the consent of the people

Irish Affairs.

would soon inevitably end in defeating
its own purpose. ‘“What between
mismanagement and mischief mak<
ing,” said the resolution, “this country
already has been desperately upset,
and it would be a fatal mistake, pass-
ing the worst blunder of the past four
Years, to furnish a telling plea for
desperate couraes by an attempt to
force conscription.” The Bishops at-
tending included some who have sup-
ported recruiting and the Govern-
ment’s attitude in the war.

TO EXHAUST BRITISH ARMY.

LONDON, April 10.

On the Messines fropt the evening
attack to-day was rephlsed, Major
General F, B. Maurice, Chief Director
of Military Operations at the War
Office, announced this afternoon. The
enemy has obtained no footing on the
high grounds anywhere. In the
morning attack the enemy entered the
British first line between the Rivers
Lys and Double, said Major General
Maurice. The attack extended from
Armentieres to Messines. The Ger-
man gains to-day, he said, in con-
junction with the results of his attack
have placed Armentieres in an awk-
ward place. Armentieres, he said, is
new a little more than ruins, and its
loss will nof be a vital matter. It is
not lost yet and we hape it won’t bg,
but it may be. The Germans captured
a considerable part of Bloegstaert
Wood. In the fighting yesterday the
enemy advanced in the centre to a
depth of five thousand, five hundred
yards. It is quite certain we lost
some guns. In an advance in such
a depth considerable Portuguese ar-
tillery must have been lost and prob-
ably a number of prisoners. In the
retirement of the French to the line
of the Ailette River two French bat-
talions were cut off, and the Germans
took about 2,000 prisomers.
eral said: The withdrawal
French was made on account of an
awkward corner in the line. The
latest fighting, he went on, shows that

the enemy is merely carrying out an- : g8
other chapter in his effort to exhaust ; |
the British army. His first scheme §

was to cut off the British from the

French, that failed, now he is attack- |
ing wherever he sees a favorable|[§

chance with the idea of bleeding us
white if he can.

THE IRISH SITUATION.
LONDON, April 10.

At the conclusion of Asquith’s
speech in the House of Commons yes-
terday, Joseph Devlin moved an ad-
journment and warned the Govern-
ment that it was entering upon a
course of madness if it endeavored
to enforce - conscription. Ireland, he
said, never. had been consulted on its
willingness to pay this blood tax. . If
the Government would do justice to
the Irish people it would give them
the free government of a free people.
After some debate, Lloyd George ask-
ed that the motion be withdrawn, so
that the, bill might be presented. John
Dillon, supporting, Devlin’s motion,
asked the Premier whether he -had
consulted anyone before taking this
decision, if he had consulted a single
Irish representative. If he had he
should name the man. Dillon said he
hoped for the sake of the war and for
the sake of the Empire that the meth-
ods of the war cabinet in dealing with
the war were different from ifs meth-
ods in deailng with Ireland. Sir Ed-
ward C-rson, the “Ulsterite leader,
-103up jeqy Supgy £[UO oW} e} pies
ested him on this occasion _was the
pressing necessities of the country in
relation to the war. He said he asked
himself what right had he, as an Irish
member, to give his adhesion to a bill
which called wupom the . people of
Great Britain to make sacrifices most
terrible in character, while Ireland

g b
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should be absolved.
could happen he would hang hig
for shame. Sir Edward gaig he
gretted the bill had been Mixe
with Home Rule. Conscriptiog
Ireland, either right or wrong,
not to be propped up by Home
He warned the Government
introducing Home Rule they mig
raising two agitations, one gy
conscription and another in -.A.
Home Rule, both of which m
fect the operation of the bill, j
the Premier was referring to
Dillon, the Nationalist Leader,
“If Irish liberty were at gtapl
wouldn’t hesitate to support thaty
icy. I never challenged the justiy
the war. I don’t challenge ft
Lloyd George began, “I don’t wag
cause trouble.” “You will get ple
interrupted an Irish member,
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“A Mother’s Prayer for
Out There” .. .o so vt
“Some Day in Somewhere
“Three Wonderful Letters g
Home” .. .. .- »= ¢ 2t i
“Hello, Central! Give Me Francé
“Then I'll March Right
Tou” .. oo .o oo oo et
“Im Sending a Message to I-':ﬁd’(;
“Js My Papa Now 11 Fﬂ];ltddl)i-
a Child’s Prayer li’lm' o
“Going Up, My Drea i
“That's All One Mother g:lne %‘}
“Neath the Light of the =
vest Moon” .. .- °* it
“Every Girl That Has 8 5
Loves a Soldier R
“The Angel of No Manss'
“I'm Proud to be the
of a Soldier” . .
“The Widow C,)'f a .
Him Down .<.)es' 'Downll"‘"

.

Germ&n'“f 4
“When the Sun G .
manda” .. .. se 2t 3
“If They Ever Put a Tax 00 ¥
“In the Dim Fireligt™ -5 ** = 8
“Soldiers of the NagionsYo-; §
«I Want a Daddy Like
“He Sleeps Beneath tbe i
France” .. -« s+ ‘0%
“The Boys.in Browih Th'i':'u )
the Kaiser’s Goal” - o g’
“I'm a Devil with the 4
“Only. a Rose of Ye'“’,u, G
«gomewhere, Sometimé
“What a Wonderful D
“America for Evermoré
“My Dream Girl”."
Next Monday you
' Patrio
Comic and Dance ;llnfj"r
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(Continued from yesterday.)

‘hand in & chart on which I
down in red the course
1 am arguing’ that the ship |
_have followed. "It is put for-
only as a working hypothesis; l
wﬁng the whole. of ' the evi-:
. substantially true, which !
¢ us, 1 think, are disposed to do, [
¢ that it fits in with the prov- |
1t is clear that the ship lost |
amount of speed, and I)

' distributed the loss. over her
“as the evidence’seems to ren- |
‘most probable. It may be that:
: 1ost a little less speed by the ice, |
» midnight, than I have SUppos- |
 ana a little more after midnight
L ihe force of wind and sea against |
& This would not make much dif- |
nce to the result. It may be that
‘made somewhat less leeway than |
bave supposed between 10.30 and |
i84n thiat case we sghould merely
ive to assume that she ran a little |
Bther and faster/to”the W.S.W. in
% last fifty minutes than the cap-
n supposes. But substantially this
irse fits in with the evidence as ‘o
ind, sea and soundings; it accounts
the light supposed to have been
1'“ at 3 a.m. ,and for the very heavy
iling between 4 and 4.50, for ihe
p would on this theory have ac-
ally been on or close to the Bull-
ad Bantam and Renews Bantam
bout that time. One thing is evident,
the weather was more severe
i the seafaring witnesses will m}—i’
‘; and I submit that the only)|
estion’ really = left outstanding |
ether the whole error is to be ac-i
anted for by underestimation ofl’
gad in view of the weather, or whe-
jer part of it is to be attributed to
e reversal of he Polar current. I
gbmit that the latter is the more !
obable explanation. |1
1 have heard two other theories of |-

‘é wreck but have not adopted them.
pe assumes that the course was not |l
anged at -all, at midnight, but it !
Il requires a great loss of speed |/}

be accounted for, and notably bo-;
peen 4 and 4.50 when there is noi.
pason to assume such a loss. An-i:

|

18

ther assumes that the course was |«
hanged to seaward earlier than mid-!p
ight, which involves the necessity
an incredible amount of leeway to |«
ng the ship where she must have |1
pen at 4 o'clock, or else compels us !I
assume that she turned towards!!
I

3

he w’vest earlier than' 4 o’clock. Both

gories conflict with the details of
e circumstances at several points, |1
80 involve flat contradictions
evidence as to times and|!
u and consequently cannot pos- ! I
és 'the same degree of’ probability | b
theory here set forth \\'hich}':x
libstantially assumes the truth of a!c
ge body of consistent evidence. B
WNOW. with regard to -the blame, if:«

&Y, to be attributed to the captain,

psubmit as' follows: n
,‘,:wpuld seem from the chart that'w

i
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