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' Iks OU is Cast
For Better or For 

Worse.”
CHAPTER XXIX.
To the Rescue!

Mr. Levison shrugged his shoulders 
and" shook his head regretfully.

"I have an important engagement 
for which I am already late. And, 
my dear young lady, I tear I cannot 
help you. The other young lady is 
lost, here in London.” He was silent 
for a momept or two, his brows drawn 
together, his eyes shadowed bÿ their 
thick lids. “No, I can’t help you," he 
said, "and I make it a rule never to 
interefere in any business unless I 
can do so successfully. Give me your 
address, and I will communicate with 
you if there is any cause for doing so. 
I have just left Mr. Lashmore"—he 
paused a moment—“and his friend, 
Mr. Osborne."

He did not look at her, but he saw 
the burning blush which suffused her 
face. “Mr. Osborne is a great friend 

"of Mr. Lashmore’s and has been a 
great help to him. He is a fine fel
low—Mr. Osborne, I mean.” Again 
the blush rose. “But you know him, I 
think? It is a great mystery. I wish 
it could be solved for Mr. Lashmore’s 
—I mean Lord Herndale’s—sake. I’m 
afraid I must go now. Let me take 
you to a cab.”

Eva went for no more shopping that 
day, but drove straight home. Levi
son gazed after her, then went on to 
his appointment. His lips moved; he 
was saying to himself: “A strange 
likeness! Kittie Norton herself! No 
wonder Lashmore was deceived. A 
sweet-looking girl, too; far too good 
for that fellow Herndale. And she 
blushed when I spoke of Osborne. 
That’s the man she cares for, though 
she’s going to marry the other. And 
I can guess why. But where is Kittie 
Norton?” He stopped and frowned 
thoughtfully and a trifle impatiently. 
"Why, it—it looks like a case of per
sonation. It’s a mystery; and I hate 
mysteries—especially when I’m ex
pected to clear them up. And my 
hands are too full already.”

He shook his head as if to shake 
the business off his mind; but it came 
back upon him immediately after his 
successful interview with the finan
cier, and refused to be shaken off.

The secret which Kittie had found 
amohg her father’s papers would 
have greatly affected her under other 
circumstances; as it was, though she 
was moved by it, its effect was ’ not 
perceptible in her mode of life or 
manner. She toiled at her monoton
ous work, met the boys occasionally, 
and, when she was alone, brooded 
and longed for a sight, only a sight, of 
Lashmore. Presently she came upon 
the report in a newspaper on “The 
Strange Case of Mistaken Identity in 
High Life.” What she had feared 
had come to pass. Lashmore had met 
Eva Lyndhurst, had mistaken her for

HOW MRS. BEAN 
MET THE CRISIS

Carried Safely Through Change 
of Life by Lydia E. Pinkham • 

Vegetable Compound.

Nashville,Tenn.—"When I was going 
through the Change of Life I had a tu

mor as large as t
child’s head. The 
doctor said it wa$ 
three years coming 
and gave me medi 
cine for i( until 1 
was called away 
from the city for 
some time. Oi 
course I could not 
go to him then, sc 

j my sister-in-law told 
3m e that she thought

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com 
pound would cure it. It helped both 
the Change of Life and the tumor and 
when I got home I did not need the docurr. 
I took the Pinkham remedies until the 
tumor was gone, the doctor said, and 1 
have not felt it since. I tell every one 
how I was cured. If this letter wil! 
help others you are welcome to use it.” 
—Mrs. E. H. Bean, 626 Joseph Avenue, 
Nashville, Tenn.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound, a pure remedy containing the 
extractive properties of good old fash
ioned roots and herbs, meets the needs 
of woman’s system at this critical period 
of her life. Try it

If tliere is any symptom in your 
case which puzzles you, write to 
the Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine 
Co., Lynn, Mass.

his wife, and had discovered his rea 
wife’s terrible deceit.

She trembled as she read, and bur 
ied her face in her hands. She darei 
not look back on the past; the future 
loomed before her dark and threaten 
ing, an infinity of hopelessness ant 
despair. Of course she made hersel 
ill, and for some days she was unablt 
to leave her room; a lassitude seizei 
upon her which gave place to a de 
sire for punishment. She wanted tc 
expiate her sin, to find relief, peace; 
her mental anguish, the acute pain 
of longing for the love of the man 
who was all the world to her—this 
was not punishment enough. She 
wanted to throw herself at his feet 
to obtain forgiveness, just his for
giveness, then crawl away somewhere 
and die. But, alas! she knéw that 
she was nowhere near dying; not
withstanding her lassitude and her 
misery, the tide of life was moving 
strongly in her.

One evening she went out to take 
her work to the shop; her veil was 
closely drawn and she walked slow 
Iy and with downcast head ; she did 
not see a tali, carefully dressed, el 
derly man, who stopped suddenly on 
the other side of the street and look
ed after her; and she started when he 
followed her as she left the shop, and 
coming up to her said, in a calm, im 
passive voice:

“So here you are, Miss Kittie!”
She started and gasped, as her 

hand went to her heart.
"Mr. Levison!"
“Yes, here I am, Miss Kittie,” he 

said with commonplace cheerfulness, 
“No, it’s not an accident. I’ve been 
looking for you.”

She trembled so that she could

And the Worst is Yet to Come-
-------------------------------------------------—,
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scarcely stand ; and he took her hand 
and drew it through his arm, in a 
most natural and fatherly way.

“Yes, I’ve been looking for you. I 
want to have a talk with you.” He 
looked around and saw a quiet little 
confeqtipner’s shop. “We will go in 
here and have a cup of tea. I am like 
an old woman for my tea.”

He led her into a small tea-room 
at the back of the shop, and said 
nothing until the cups were on the 
table ; then, closing the door so tha* 
they would not be overheard—there 
was no one there but themselves—he 
leant forward and patting her trem
bling hand soothingly, said in a low 
voice:

“Now, Mrs. Lashmore------”
Kittie started and her face went 

white.
“You—know?” she gasped.
Mr. Levison nodded and, smiled. 

Yes, I know,” he said. “I know that 
you are the wife of Harry Lashmore,. 
as he called himself, and I can guess, 
though it’s only a guess, why you 
left him. I can’t even guess the whole 
story ; I don’t want you to tell me. 
The reason I have been looking for 
you is because I have something to 
say to you. I can put it in one sen
tence: You must go back to him.”

Kittie shuddered and clasped her 
hands.

“I can’t, I can’t!” she breathed. 
“You don’t know what I’ve done! It’s 
impossible, impossible! I shall never 
see him again. And, oh, I do want to 
see him so!”

“Not more than he wants to see 
you,” said Mr. Levison. "If ever a 
man wanted his wife, your husband 
wants you. I have seen him nearly 
every day—he is wearing himself out 
with longing for you. You know—or 
don’t you know?—that he is the Ear! 
of Herndale? You are a countess. 
Miss Kittie. It is scarcely the thing 
for a countess to be living alone, to 
be earning her livelihood by—what is 
it, teaching?”

"Needlework,” said Kittle, faintly. 
She was scarcely listening to him. 
She was thinking of her husband.

“Come now, be sensible! You al
ways were ; one of the cutest, the 
cleverest of girls. Forgive me for 
speaking so plainly. I forget I am 
talking to a countess; I remember 
only the Miss Kittie I knew. You 
must go back to him or you will ruin 
his life.”

“I have ruined it,” said Kittie with 
a dry sob. “It is too late. I can never 
undo what I have done.” Terror came 
suddenly into her eyes. “You won’t 
tell him that you’ve seen me, Mr. 
Levison?”

"I ought not to give you the prom
ise,” said Levison. “I ought to go 
straight to him and tell him that I 
have found you.”

“Ah, you will not, you will not!" 
She clasped her hands and looked at 
him imploringly.

Mr. Levison was silent for a minute 
or two.; then he said gravely:

"I can’t refuse you anything, Miss 
Kittie. I won’t tell him; but you 
must give me your address, where I 
can find you.”

She hesitated for a while; but at 
last she gave him the address.

“I can trust you?”
“Yes,” said Levison, “you can trust 

me; that’s my strong point. Do you 
—forgive me—but do you want mon 
ey?”

She shook her head, the tears start
ed to her eyes. "No; I only want one 
thing in all the world, and that I 
have lost forever—my husband's love 
and trust in me. I must go. I rely 
on your promise.”

She gave him her shaking hand 
and, with her veil lowered, passed 
out. Mr. Levison ordered another 
cup of tea, but did not drink it. He 
was regretting that promise, but he 
had given it, and he was a man of 
his word.

He went round next morning to 
Forbes. The old man seemed sur
prised to s«f him.

‘Didn’t h$Ü lordship tell you, Mr. 
Levison i” he said. “His lordship has 
gone down to Herondyke, with his 
cousin.”

Mr. Levison’s lips twitched and his 
heavy brows went up; then they 
drew together, and Forbes instantly 
became anxious.

T didn’t like the idea myself, Mr. 
Levison," he said. “I tried to per
suade his lordship not to go; but hè 
laughed in that sad way of his, and 
asked me why not. Of course I

A Minister s Evidence.
That Piles, or Hemorrhoids, Can be

Quickly Cured—A Justice of the 
Peace Cured Many Years Ago.

Toronto, Ont., May 21st. — There 
has come to use recently these two 
letters from prominent men who bear 
unquestionable testimony in regard to 
Dr. Chase’s Ointment as a prompt and 
lasting cure for piles.

These men give their evidence free
ly because thqy know what it means 
to suffer from the tortures of piles 
and then he cured. They feel it a 
duty and a pleasure . to let others 
know how they too may be cured.

Rev. Frank N. Bowes, Methodist 
Minister, Priceville, Ont., writes: “In 
the winter of 1912, I was stationed in 
Cobalt. I went for a snowshoe tramp 
one day, and sat only for a few min
utes on a cold stump waiting for some 
comrades to catch up to me. From 
sitting on the damp stump I contract
ed piles, and suffered so severely that 
it caused me great pain to walk. A 
friend recomended Dr. Chase’s Oint
ment, and I immediately purchased a 
small box which very rapidly effected 
a cure. I always keep a box on hand 
and find it excellent for any kind of 
wound or sore.”

Mr. W. B. Thoren, J. P., Alderslde, 
Alta., writes: “It was twenty-eight 
years ago that I became acquainted 
with the merits of Dr. Chase’s Oint
ment and would not be without it on 
any account as it never fails to do its 
work. I was first induced to try it for 
piles. Less than one box cured me 
and I have never been troubled since. 
That was twenty-eight years ago, so 
I think the cure is permanent. It is 
good for sore lips and hands, chafing 
and in fact, all sorts of sores. You 
are at liberty to use this statement for 
the benefit of others.”

You can put Dr. Chase's Ointment to 
the test in any case of piles with the 
utmost assurance that you will ob
tain relief from suffering and ulti
mately lasting curé. 60 cents a box, 
at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & 
Co., Limited, Toronto. 9

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep |1 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of okr Pf#- | 
tern Cuts. These wHl be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

A PLEASING DRESS FOR HOME, j 
BUSINESS OR CALLING.

couldn’t say. It was only a kind of 
feeling, on my part ; a fearsome kind 
of feeling, as if something—some
thing might happen. I didn't explain 
to his lordship, for he would only 
have laughed at me.”

“Naturally,” said Mr. Levison, with 
a smile.

But the smile faded as he turned 
a way ; and at the end of the street he 
called a cab and drove to the address 
Kittie had given him. He climbed up 
the stairs to her attic. “Nice place 
for a countess," he murmured to him
self. She came to the door, pale and 
wan, and with q,. little start of appre
hension.

"Do you know Herondyke?” he ask
ed quietly, as he heiti her hand.

She shook her head.
"I’ll tell you where it is and find 

the train for you,” he said. "I want 
you to go there.”

She gazed at him with fear and 
doubt in her eyes. “He is there!" she 
murmured breathlessly.

“He is," said Mr. Levison as quietly 
as before. “Wait! Wl.en a man is in 
danger, who is the proper person to 
be by his side, Miss Kittie?”

She leant against the table, her 
hands gripping its edge, lier eyes fix
ed on him.

“Danger?" she breathed almost in- 
audibly.

“Yes,” said Mr. Levison. "I think 
there is. He (as gone down with a 
man I should not trust out of my 
sight. You see, I speak openly. You 
used to have plenty of pluck In the 
old days, and I fancy you have It still. 
That’s why I tell you what is in my 
thoughts. Put on your things; we'll 
go straight down to tlio station. Don't 
be alarmed. Nothing can have hap
pened yet, nothing will happen if'you 
are by his side.”

She was white, but she was not 
trembling. At that moment she for
got the past, forgot her sin; she was 
only conscious that the man she lov
ed was in danger and that she could 
help him. In less than five minutes 
she was ready. Mr. Levison took her 
arm and they went down to the cab, 
which he had kept waiting. She was 
silent as they went to the station ; 
but her lips moved and formed the 
word “Danger." They had to wait 
for over an hour for the train, and 
Levison took her to the refreshment- 
room and, in his quiet way, persuaded 
her to take some food.

He held her hand and pressed it as 
he put her into the train, and she fix
ed her eyes on him In a speechless 
gratitude and comprehension. He 
had given liër no particulars, no di
rections, and she had asked for none. 
It seemed to her to be sufficient that 
the man she loved, her husband, was 
in some vague, nameless peril, from 
which she pould save him. And she 
was going to him.

(To be Continued.)
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Waist—2037. Skirt—2060.

Ladies’ Waist Pattern 2037, and 
Ladies’ Skirt Pattern 2060, are here 
combined. Linen, serge, jersey cloth, 
satin, tub silk, shantung, pique, ging
ham and other wash fabrics are good 
for these models. Skirt and waist 
may be worn separately. The skirt is 
also nice for the new mannish weaves, 
for shepherd checks and plaids. The 
waist is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40 
42, 44 and 46 inches bust measure. It 
requires 3 yards of 44-inch material 
for a 36-inch size. 'For the skirt of 
the same width materia!, 4% yards 
will be required. Skirt 2060 is cut in 
7 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34 
inches waist measure. It measures 
with plaits drawn out 3% yards at .the 
foot.

This illustration calls for TWO sep
arate patterns, which will be mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
FOR EACH PATTERN, in silver or 
stamps.

A COMFORTABLE PLAY OR
SCHOOL DRESS.

a /
ZC50

MIN ARIFS LHHMENT CUBES DIFU- 
TUER1A.

2060—Girls’ One-Piece Dress, with 
Bloomers.

This désignais good for chambray, 
gingham, linen, linene, drill, percale 
and lawn. It may also be developed 
in serge and gabardine. The bloom
ers may be of the same material as 
the dress, or of sateen, drill, serge, 
galatea, or gingham. The Pattern is 
cut in 5 sizes: 2, 4, 6, 8 and 10 years. 
It requires 3% yards of 27-inch ma 
terial for the dress and 2 yards for the 
bloomers, for a 6-year size.

A patern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

FIRST!

No.

Size..........................

Address in full:—

Name........................

Y out Warner 
Corset,
That foundation upon which 
you correctly mould your 
suits and frocks this new 
season.

Our Corset Service provides the cer
tainty ot success in FIT and COMFORT.

See that YOUR CORSET is RIGHT 
—and it will be if it’s a WARNER’S.
NEW MODELS, from $1.30 per pair up

AGENTS.
aomsc.-zmi......m

New Goods !
WE HAVE JUST OPENED

A Magnifièrent Lot oi

and other Millinery.
In fact as good a lot as we have ever had.

Awning Stripe 
COSTUME CLOTHS

AND NEW COLOURED STRIPED MUSLINS.

We are busy opening and marking a large selection of the 
following goods, which are splendid values:

LADIES’ COSTUMES.
LADIES’ and MISSES’ BLOUSE ROBES and DRESSES. 
LADIES’ SPRING COATS.
LADIES’ and MISSES’ SHOWER COATS.
LADIES’ COSTUME SKIRTS.
LADIES’ NEWEST NECKWEAR.
CHILDREN’S WHITE SILK HATS.
LADIES’ WHITE SILK BLOUSES.

All the above goods are made in Britain. Whilst many items are 
difficult to get. good management is shown by the fact that they 
cun still export so much goods, and still better American values.

HENRY BLAIR.
e

'Welch’s*

□

WELCH’S
For Sale at Shops where Quality Counts.

' Large stock of Quarts, Pints and “Nips ” 
now on sale by

P. E. OUTERBRIDGE
(Sole Agent for Newfoundland)

COMMERCIAL CHAMBERS. Telephone 60.
apr26,th,s,tu,tf
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LONDON, April

jPRINCESS MARY’S
P.rincess Mary com pi « 

ticjtli year on April 25ti 
Highness was looking 
charming when 1 saw h 
to St. Paul’s Cathedral 
an# she is obviously en 
tie!break from life in to 
of the Court’s stay at V 
Princess is meeting son 
estieg personages at 
now, including a M 
Food Controller (Loi 
Lieut.-General Smuts, 
er. ,The King’s guests 
during the past fortnigj 
able list. Most of tlicii 
night beneath the Boy 
Oversea visitors have 
by. full week-end conn 
those invited recently 
Ilardingc, British Anil 
drid, who was able to 
ty ah authoritative vv 
tude of Spain towards 
an explanation of the

THE “BLIGHTY

In spite of the su 
wounded soldiers arc i 
ly deprived of the mu 
to "Blighty.” The flow 
across the Channel 
though naturally it 
smaller than in the i f 
present the light cases 
their cures In France, 
cases will be retained iij 
they are well on the w; 
and then shipped holm 
their convalescence. T I 
been adopted because 
that the trip home play . 
part In restoring the si \ 
cd men. A medical aul| 
me that cures are eft-! 
country in little more I !j 
time that is required i 
limn is left to complete 
abroad. The reason, of 
in France the war is (in
to bo easily forgotten.

THE KAISER’S I]

No surprise seems ttj 
created in diplomatic
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