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The London Times,"I don’t know,* she answered, 
laughing, too; "but J am sure he did 
not want me to see him. It was Just 
the sort of thing a woman would do.*

"Oh, indeed! What artful crea
tures women must be.”

"Well, It was. I am sure"—laugh
ing again—"that there was nothing in 
his eyes."

“There was a picture of a remark
ably pretty young miss, if he saw 
you."

"Now, Edgar, dont be foolish”— 
kissing him. “I wonder who he is!"

"Oh, the parson's church warden, 
or—anybody; what does It matter! 
The question is, what are yen going 
to do! Win yon go for a drive!"

She was silent for a moment, then, 
as if her thoughts had strayed, she 
saM:

“Edgar, does Edith Drayton know 
we are in London!"

"Tee, I suppose so,” he replied. *1 
suppose Clifford told her.”

"Why does she not call!* she ask-

Fashionand again aS something vague and in
distinct—in the coming future she 
might have, would have, to preside at 
grand dinners, banquets, social and 
political; but would any of them be 
so perfect and delicious as those 
which were eaten in the dainty Al
bany Chambers, with her darling, her 
lever, her husband, for sole compan
ion!

Then, the dinner over, they would 
go into the little drawing-room—%«r 
boudoir, he called it—and she would 
insist upon his smoking a cigar, and 
as sure and certain that day followed 
day, she would And herself seated 
at hie feet, with her bead upon Ms 
knee.

Then, Level would, after knocking 
discreetly, come in noiselessly With 
the tea; and it would be;

"Lela, I’ve got a box for the theatre 
In my pocket! What do you say!”
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CHAPTER XIIL z -, .
“About me!" exclaimed Lela, turn

ing pale as the vision of that awful 
meeting in the garden row before
her.

“Y—ee! I can’t understand it 
Shall I read it! T wish to mention a 
subject that I had hoped would never 
be referred to by either of ns. I refer 
to my late librarian and his grand
daughter, Miss Lela Temple.’ *

Lela drew a long breath, and came 
gliding round to him.

"Why should he speak of me? Ah, 
Edgar! he has found out that we are 
married," and she trembled.

“No, no! Don’t be frightened, my 
Though I have

aine so
.et times

1 could not be on
my feet end it did
net seem ss though

^•foMideUmdit I 
tried different

,medicines without 
any benefit end 
.several doctors
told me nothing 

I but an Operation 
would da tee any 
good. My drug- 
gist M ae of 
Lydia E. Pffllc- 
hism’s Vegetable 
Compound. I took 
it with the result 
that I a* new well 
and strong. I get 

do myup in the morning at four o'
all day, com# home and get supper and 
feel good. I don’t know how many of 
my friends I have told what Lydia E. 
Pinkbam’s Vegetable Compound has 
done forme. "—Mrs. A*NA Meteriano, 
36 West 10th St., Peru, Ind.

Women who suffer from any such ail
ments should not fail to try this famous 
root end herb remedy, Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound.

He had asked himself the Mme 
question, and shook his head.

T don’t know. HI ask Clifford. 
Perhaps she is out of town; every
body, excepting our benighted selves, 
are out of town.”

As he spoke, Level knocked and 
entered, first giving Lela time to glide 
from Lord Edgar’s side and assume 
an absorbed interest in the flowers on 
the table.

"Mr. Revel, my lady."
“Speâk of an angel and you hear 

the rustle of its wings!” exclaimed 
"How are you,

darling.
made enquiries, I have failed to diy 
cover the whereabout, of these two 
persons. You, who, no doubt, have 
made inquiries on your own behalf, 
though I am convinced that you would 
not be so unwise as to ruin yourself 
by disobeying me, may have found 
them. If so, I shall be glad if you 
will let me know in what position 

I do not wish that any

her lips. The face was always fairer 
to him than that of any one behind 
the footlights.

Sometimes, but not often, he would 
see some friend or acquaintance; but 
he never spoke ; and 
a bow and pass on.

The time had not 
could introduce her 
Heaven knows what they thought; he 
cared not.

Then, the theatre over, the minia
ture brougham would roll off to one 
of the best of the restaurants, and he 
would choose some dainty little dish 
for her; he had a fixed idea that, be
ing so slim and fairy-like, she needed 
a great deal of keeping up and nour
ishment; an idea which caused Lela 
no inconsiderable amount of amuse
ment; and then they would go home 
to the pretty rooms again and talk 
over the evening.

Happy! How could they, loving 
each other as they did, be otherwise?

"What shall it be? Any shopping 
to dor

Lela shook her head laughingly.
"No! Why, there is nothing left 

for me to buy!” she said. “Besides, 
do you think I have no pity, you poor, 
dear boy? The hours you have wait
ed about in the brougham for me? Oh, 
by the way, Edgar, I forgot to tell 
you. Whom do you think I saw yes
terday?"

“Can't guess. Who was itr
"Why," and she blushed 

crimson, "the Reverend Mr. Browne.
‘The Reverend Mr. Browne? 01 

ah, yes! Did you? Wherer

Luckily for him, Lela never thought 
Of glancing at a newspaper, or she 
would not have failed to have caught 
sight of his name to the sporting col
umn, which was full of a coming race, 
and had a great deal to say about the 

hors* Assassin—its bad
F. McNAMARA,2423.—This excellent model has a 

blouse finished with surplice fronts. 
The skirt is a two-piece model. As 
her* illustrated, white serge was 
used with trimming of black and 

catin. Gingham,

they may be. 
servant of mine should be to a condi
tion of poverty, and shall be glad to 
be assured that such is not til* cas*.’ 
That is all!” said Edgar, staring at 
the nate.

"What does it mean?” faltered Lela.
"I don’t know. I can’t conjecture. 

If he were any one else, I should say 
that he was anxious that you should 
not be suffering from his cruel injus
tice and Oppression, but — - Wéll, I 
nevér knew him pitiful or merciful 
before.”

There was a silence for a moment, 
then she said, to a low voice:

"What Will y Ou say?” j
“What shall I say? Why—Why, I 

shall say that I know where you are, 
and that yon are certainly not to 
want."

And he smiled.
"I wish—I wish he COtlld know, 

Edgar,” she whispered.
Hé frowned and bit his lip. It wae 

a perpetual remorse to him, this life 
of deception—the One thorn in the bed 
of rosés.

“So he shall,” he Mid, firmly. 
“Nothing but dire necessity Bas kept 
me. silent. He shall know, and very 
soon. If”—he stopped suddenly, tor 
he was going to My—“if Assassin

come when

wonderful 
temper, and the pluck and racing ca
pabilities of its noble owner.

It was full of it this morning, and 
Lord Edgar saw that the horse was 
a gerater favorite than it had been— 

With a little to-

QUEEN STREETLord Edgar, cheerily.
CMfr

Carefully dressed as usual, with an 
orchid in his buttonhole, and his 
pleasant smile on his face, Clifford 
Revel approached, Lela with extend
ed hand.

“The tiptop of the morning to you, 
Lady Fane! Excuse the form of 
greeting, but it is such a lovely morn
ing, and you look so bright and fresh 
that one is tempted to be rustic!” and 
he bent over her hand impressively.

Lela had confessed her distrust of 
him, but Lord Edgar and she had 
agreed that the subject should not be 
mentioned between the^jaod though 
the same cold chill that had struck 
her whea she first saw him revisited 
her now, she smiled and bade him 
welcome.

"On my way to my office, to the 
slavery of the mill, my dear Lady 
Fane! I’ve just dropped in to say 
‘good-morning,’ and have a few min
utes’ chat; tkls pretty room, and your 
happiness—the sight of it—gives a 

a deep ' flavor and a pleasant aroma to my 
daily , toil. How are you, Edgar, 
luckiest and happiest of mortals?”

exclaimed Lord EM gar,

white checked 
chatobray, linen and nbantung would 
also be nice for ibis style. Skirt and 
blouse may be usiti eperately.

The Pattern 18 cut in 7 sizes: 34, Sfi, 
38, 40, 42, 44 and 45 inches bust 
measure. Size '48 requires 6% yards 
of 44-lnch material. The skirt meas
ure* about 1 7-8 yard at the toot.

A pattern of this Illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt ol 10 
cents in silver or stamps.

why, he knew not 
patient sigh, be folded the paper and 
thrust it out of sight, and got his 
cigarette case.

"And What’i it to he to-day, butter
fly?” he asked. "London’s delights 
are not nearly exhausted yet”

She smiled up at him, half ashamed 
of her delight to the eights and 
amusements. They had been up in 
town now nearly a week, and Lord 
Edgar had made those days a round 

After breakfast

Yes, the best there is; and 
the wearer of a Warner’s looks 
comfortable. She looks as 
though she really enjoyed 
wearing her corset. Even poor 
dressing cannot conceal the 
good lines that a Warner’s Cor
set will give.

It is the best Corset we sell.
You may be stout or extreme

ly slender, but we can fit you 
with a Warner’s—fit you com
fortably, too, with a Corset that 
we guarantee not to

RUST, BREAK, or TEAR

of pleasure for her. 
he would take her for a drive in the 
park in his tall dogcart, with the 
much-beloved chestnut. Then they 
would lunch at borne, or sometimes at 
Blanchard’s or Vefdy’s. In the after
noon they would go to some concert, 
of perhaps wander round a picture 
gallery; then Home to dinner—that 
delightful little dinner, so beautifully 
COoked and served, with Level to 
wait, not tike a machine, but like a

wanted

tionalism. It stood for unionism, \ 
hs corollaries of supremacy for 
ster and coercion for the rest of 1 
land, with a passion and sincerity 
the more formidable because of the 
tellectual capacity with which tl 
were fortified.

The Launching of a Tliundcrboll
When, with th e enormous pres 

ol its name and reputation, it lain 
6* the thunderbolt of “ParnellismWtzzard guessing what they 

before they asked for It Ah, those 
little dinners! with Lord Edgar all to 
b*rs*lf, sitting opposite her in his 
evening dress, eo near that by 
stretching across the table they could 
touch hands, which they did often 
when Level had l«ft the room for n 

■with th* sweet little room

Price from $1.80 up,"All right! 
wringing hie hand and gazing up into 
his tale* fhes with a genial «mile. “We 
were just talking et you!"

"Unworthy subject tor your 
thoughts or tongues!"

"What a fellow you are! Never 
want a word! Lela wae Just laying 
that she had met Mr. Browne."

(To be Continued.)

ther that I have lost the right to take 
money from his hands." But he stop
ped in time. He hsd Just said that 
h* would have no secret! froth her, 
but he did mean to rids this rad* 
without telling her. Ho knew that 
the dread with which she would re
gard the Idea of his riding a steeple- 
chsie would bo almost more than she 
could bear to see her suffering from.

“If a little event that I am hoping 
for comes off satisfactorily, Lela, I 
will tell him, and end this deception. 
There, don't say any more about lb”

And be soothed her with a kiss, and 
took up hie Times.

moment!
softly glowing In the light of the wax 
candles reflected in the Venetian mir
rors and ancient braes repouie work; 
with the old china and antique bron- 
ees; with the beautiful cabinet pic
tures, and the odor of crushed roses 
in the Etruscan vases.

She wae my Lady Fans; in the fu
ture time—Lord Edgar talked of It 
sometimes, sad ah* thought of it now

Waiat—2448. Skirt—2444.
Here Is a Combination that Will 

make a pretty afternoon or calling 
The blouse fronts are closed 

The square neck

Sole Agents for Newfoundland,noticed Mr. Browne, He was a man 
with a tees like those children, dear, 
do you know what I mean? without 
any expression, Just as It he were 
blind or deaf. But he was neither, 
tor when I leaned forward and called
to Mr. Browne----- Did I do wrong,
dMr?”

“Wrong! Bless my soul, not” re
sponded Lord Edgar, frankly, and

frock.
over a tucked vest, 
ts trimmed with a collar cut in pointe 
over the front The skirt tl made 
with gathered tunic portions, and 
will prove a splendid style tor rtmod- 
lng. One could combine serge and 
satin or foulard iu this design, or use 
two other contrasting materials. The 
Blouse Pattern 2441 is cut in 7 sises: 
34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches 
bust measure. The Slirt 2444 In 7 
sises: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 82 and ^84 in
ches waist measure. For a medium 
size the entire dress will require 8% 
yards of 36-inch material, without the 
tunic 2 yards less.

This Illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns, which will be mail
ed to any address on receipt of id 
cents FOR EACH pattern, in silver or 
stamps.

Eczema Cored
Five Years Ago,

SLATTERY’SA Treatment Which Has Proven 
Woederfsl Healer of the Skin- 

Certified Evidence of Lasting 
Cure. Wholesale Dm Goods

And the Worst is Yet to Come The old notion that eczema Is a dis
ease of the blood la refuted time and 
time again by the ouree that are daily 2000 yards Black Linnenette,

2000 yards Bleached Damask,
3000 yards Cotton Tweed.

Also a large assortment of
Dress Goods, Dress Muslin,

and many other lines for your Spring trade
Jordan, Ont., writes: “My brother 
had a bad case of eczema on his legs. 
He was troubled nearly all one fail 
and winter with It, and could not work 
* * ‘ ». He tried differ-for days at a time, 
eut Mlves and ointments, but none 
cured him. * " . : ' " "
Chase’s Ointment, and it gave almost

No. »* m m «
Headquarters for POUND GOODS,tried Dr.

«• »< ww ■ ^vuaec o uiaiuicin, buu u 6»vv ai_______
instant relief. He continued tie use, 
but had not quite finished the second 
box when he was cured. It is now 
about fivs years since then, and it has 
never returned. We certainly can re
commend Dr. Chase’s Ointment and 
are very grateful for my brother’s 
cure.”

(Rev. 8. F. Coffman, Vineland, Ont, 
states; "This is to certify that I know 
Mrs. Thweites end the party to whom 
she refers, and her statements are
correct.”)

Mr. J. B. Jones, 228 .University 
avenue, Kingston, Ont, writes: “I had 
eczema to my head for about five 
years. I tried a great many remedies,

Slattery Bldg., Duckworth Street. 
Phone 522. P. O. Box 236,

where you will alvAddress to faut-*"Poor fellow. Perhaps he is poor.
I wish I’d asked Clifford how much 
be gave him."

"It is not too late now," said Lela, 
gently. "But I haven’t finished, Ed
gar. I told you I noticed th* man 
who was with him; well, to the after
noon, while I was standing at the 
window here, I nw the same man 
waiting on the other side of the road, 
and when he came opposite he stop
ped and looked up at the window; but __ _____
directly he eaw me he pretended’ that ' 1® ■** weeka my hand wae conn
. _ , pletely better. I would not do with-
he”—«he stopped and laughed— „ut u box of Dr. Chase’s Ointment to
“wanted to get something out of his 11 w* $• a box. I amgiving my name to this firm so that it 
eyes, and then went on." will get to those who suffer es I did.”

“Oh, oome
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