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CHAPTER XLV.

For one awful moment “after the

oregoing paralyzing declaration,Helen
at staring blankly at her mother.

Then she sprang to her feet, with a
half-stified shriek.

“That man my father!” she cried
aidly, and throwing out her hands,
with & passionate gesture of repulsion.
“Mamma, you cannot mean it! Oh, I
cannot believe 1t! I will not belleve it!
4 will not have it so!”

Mrs, Lancaster had also arisen, and
now steod regarding the girl in blank
dismay, mingled with wonder.

‘““Heien!” she said almost sternly. “I
<¢an understand that you are astonish-
od at what I have told you, but I can-
ﬂot understand such an unwarrantable
display of passion and rebellion, in
‘\view of the fact. Perhaps I have done
wrong to keep the truth from you for
80 many years. I fear 1 have made a

ki

grave mistake; but I did what I
thought was for your best good. I felt
sure, if I allowed you to know, during
your childhood,
living, your youthful curiosity would
be aroused, and you would be contin-

ually asking questions that would beI
I/ how he had wronged me,” Mrs. Lan-[forgnen him,’

painful to me to answer. Indeed,
believed that he was the same as dedd
to me,and that we should never be re-
united in this world. I knew, also, that
with your loving, sensitive tempera-
ment, you would ceaselessly ysarn for
him and never be satisfied until
found him.
already—when 1 recently revealed the
fact that he was still living—and I will
not rehearse. Going back still farther
you will remember how overcome I was
when I learned, through that letter of

Marjorie's to you, who Rob’s uncle was, |
that I

At first I was so overcome
thought the truth would have to come
out.” All the old bitterness was re-
vived, however—yea, intensifled, if that
could be possible, for I had begun to

realize that the proud and aristocratic |

uncle of your lover did not wish him
to marry out of his own gilded circle,
and when, like a thunderbolt, it was
revealed to me that that uncle was my
own husband, and your father, the
blow seemed tenfold more crushing,and
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Designed by Martha Dearn.

& WModish Shirtwaist (6388)

“Very Smart,” you will say on first
blouse.

glance at the accompanying shirt

The deﬂgn is one of unusual attractiveness and possessing that rare

quality of becomingness. A pretty yoke extends over the shoulders and finishes
the box pleats which appear in front and back. The front edges of the yoke
are tabbed and adorned with small buttons, the same idea being repeated in

the cuffs.
from the usual stitching.
& stunning waist, as would silk, linen
pards of 36-inch material are needed;

The box pleats are pressed into position, and a

leasing change
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‘When miss’ or child’s pattern write only the figure representing the age.
It is not necessary to write “inches” or “years.” Patterns cannot reach

you in less than four days, from the date of order.
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that your father was;

you |
I have said this to you|

, was attracted to him,

1 sald to myself that T would never al- | and cuitivated, and who have suddenly

low you to marry Robert Eggleston.

Of tourse, I had to give you some ex-

planation. having betrayed 50 much, |

but I purposedly made it blind, vow Ing .
to myself that you should never learn’
your real name, if I could help it

Even when we talked of this matter
only a while ago, although my teel-i
ings had begun to change somewhat, I/
could not bring myself to tell you that. |

I told you that, sometime, I might re-
veal it, but I resolved to put off that

day as long as possinle, little dreaminﬂ"

It was so near. I think, Helen, that|
half that made me ill was fretting ov cr
the discovery that Mr. Lancaster was |
Rob’s uncle, and the knowledg that, in|
spite of all my past suffering, 1 lovedl
my husband still.”

“Loved him! When he had insulted
you in the worst possible way that a |
man could insult his wife?” interposed
Helen in tones that rang with scorn.

‘“Yes, Helen; for, while I was ill, T}
began to realize that I had sot been
blameless. I should have been more]
patient—I should have waited until he
had time to grow calm and reasonabla, |
when he doubtless would have seen|

caster argued feelingly. “I had noj|
right to leave him so summarily—with- |
out a word, making his home desvlate,
and dooming him to a terrible suspense

i been reduced to poverty and the neces-

sity of earning thelr daily bread. 1
have no patience or sympathy with
such insufferable prejudice,” the girl!
spiritedly concluded, her heart as hard
'as adamant against the man who had
made use of such dishonorable meas-
ures to separate her from Rob..

‘“Helen,” sald her mother, regarding
her in deep distress, “it is not like you |
to be so harsh and unforgiving. Whatj
has come over you, my child, to make
you so bitter against’ anyone, and es-
| pecially agalinst the father for whom
i you have always yearned?”

Helen flushed crimson under the re-
proof, turned sharply upon her mother
and opened her lips as if impelled to
an angry retort; but she closed them
resolutely again.

It had been upon the tip of her;
tongue to tell her ahout the letter and !
telegram but something restrained her,
{and she merely returned 1in an icy
'tone:

“I think him wonthy of all condem-
nation,”

“But I love him, Helen—with all my
heart and sowl I love him, and—I have
said Mrs. Lancaster,
i with quivering lips, a yearning ten-
derness in her tremulous lMps.

Helen started and glanced into the
pleading face before her. Her own

When I found that I was to become a |softened instantly and her conscience
mother, I felt, for a time, as if I had l reproached her, *She glided to her side

committed an unpardon.a‘ble crime—as |
if I had stolen from him all the sweet-
est hopes of his life—and

this sense of |

{and twined her arms lovingly about
! her.
‘“‘Have you, dear?” she queried gently

wrong grew upon me, and embittered | “Is there no lingering bitterness or re-

my cup tenfold, after you came, for Il
knew you rightly belonged to him as;
But I was proud and |

much as to me.
obstinate. I would not yield to take
the first step toward a reconciliation.
It was not until I began to fear that
I was never going to recover from that
illness a year ago last winter that I
began to relent, and realize that Marien
Ellsworth was more guilty than any-
one else.—I have told you how she de-
liberately planned to ruin me, to gain
the man whom she loved.”

“Was it Mr. Lancaster whom she
loved? I seem to be rather mixed re-
garding the two men,” said Helen,
somewhat sharply, as she recalled the
fact that Mrs. Ellsworth and Mar-
jJorie had been in the same party with
Mr. Lancaster and Rob during their
travels.

‘““No; she loved the other.”

“And who was the other?”

“My own cousin, John Wilton.”

Helen started.

“Why, do you mean that Mr. Wilton
who was at the Ellises, in the Adiron-
dacks, two years ago?”

‘“Yes; although I did not know t{hat
he was in the place until the day be-
fore he left,” said Mrs. Lancaster,with
a sigh, as she recalled that painful
interview. ‘‘He was the only child of
my father's brother, and came to live
with us when his own parents died. He
was always fond of me, and was heart-
broken when I chose another—but you
know all that.”

‘“Have you ever seen him since?”

“Yes. You remember the day that
you went on the excursion, when you
met Marjorie?”

“Yes.”

“I went into the woods that morning
to gather mosses. I took a book with
me, and while resting in the glen,
John, who was out hunting, came sud-
denly upon me. I had not a suspicion
until that moment that he was in the
place. We had a harrowing -dnterviesw,
during which he expressed great sorrow
for what he had done to mar my life;
he even begged that he might settle a
share of his wealth upon us, but I
would not have allowed him to do so,
even if we had not been beyond .he
need of it at that time. He mentionad

i that he had met you, and a few days
 later I heard you speak of having been

introduced to a Mr. Wilton, some time
previous, and you also stated that he

i had just left town.”

‘““He was a nice looking—a kind look-
ing—man, mamma. I remember that I
said Helen.

“He always was kind, and as gen-
erous as a prince, and my feelings have

. changed toward him also of late; I

hope I may meet him again sometime,
and tell him so0,” said her mother, a
wistful look in her blue eyes. ‘I am so
happy today, Helen, In view of this re-
union with your father, I feel almost ag
if I could forgive my worst enemy,”
she concluded, with a tender thrill in
her voice.

“Even Mrs. Ellworth, perhaps?”’
Helen bitterly.

“Poor woman!"” said Mrs.
with grave sweetness. “I am sure that
she must be very wretched, for no
one can wrong others, as she has done,
and maintain such a vindictive spirit
as she has recently manifested, with-
out bringing upon herself great suffer-
ing. Her sins must eventually recotl
upon her own head.”

“But, mamma, you have not yet told
me how you happened to meet Mr.
Lancaster today,” Helen observed, af-
ter a moment of silence.

Mrs. Lancaster told her of the acci-
dent in the grandstand, and which had
s0 nearly proved to be of a serious na-
ture, and how, just in the midst of it,
Mr. Lancaster had suddenly appeared
before her; how she had fainted, and
he had afterward taken her to “The
Antlers” where all the past had been
explained and all sense of wrong and
bitterness blotted out of their hearts.-

‘‘He feels very remorseful, Helen, be-
cause he has been working against his
own child in opposing Rob’s desire to
marry you,” she observed, after she
had rehearsed the most important facts
of the interview between herself and
her husband.

““Oh, then he acknowledges having
opposed it, does he?” said Helen, a
crimson spot burning upon either cheek
while she wondered how much Mr.
Lancaster had confessedto her mother.

‘“Yes; he admits that he took Rob
away, hoping that he might get wean-
ed from—well,” and Mrs. Lancaster
now flushed with embarrassment, “I
may as well out with it—he could not
be reconciled to the idea of his marry-

ing the daughter of a common dress-
maker.”

‘“You were no ‘commmon dressmaker’ ”
Helen sharply retorted, but secretly re-
Heved as she realized that her mother
was still ignorant of the wretched and
ignoble transaction between Mr. Lan-
caser and Hubert Alton. -

“Well, but, dear, he did not know
that.”

“He might have known had he
taken pains to inform himself,” said
Hplen perversely. “It does not follow
because a 'woman is a dressmaker, a
milliner, or follows some other trade,
that she is ‘cornmon’ or unfit to mate
Wwith her more fortunate fellow-beings;
there are doubtless thousands of wo-
men who have been tenderly reared

said

Lancaster,

gret in your heart?”

“No, my darling; only because of the
fact that I did not forgive and become
reconciled to him long ago,” was the
tearful reply. “You forget that I, also
have done wrong—that I, too, needed
to be forgiven, and that he has suffer-
ed no less than I. Ah, Helen, I feel
very humble, as well as joyful, in view
of the great happiness that has come
to me today.”

‘“Then forgive me, mamma. I would
not wound you for the world, and 1
will never utter another disparaging
word in your presence ag2in,” Helen
returned, as she kissed fier tenderly.

“But that does not satisfy me, love,”
said her mother, searching her face,
which had grown grave and sincere
again. “I want you to receive him
cordially, as your father—to take him
into your heart and love him, as I do.”

But Helen shrank from that as if
she felt the sting of a lash.

Love the man who had bartered her
i like a piece of merchandise, to keep
her from marrying the man whom she
adored?

[To be Continued.]

EXPLORERS SEEX
IMMENSE TREAURES

$500,000,000 Buried in a
South American Lake.

ENGLISH DETERMINED TO GET IT

Rain Alone Needed to Unveil Marvelous
Treasures, the Votive Tributes
to an Indian Deity.

London, July 16.—In a small city of-
fice situated in London-Wall news is
anxiously awaited from a man who is
sitting on the edge of a mountain lake
in Colombia, Central America, waiting
for rain.

Heavy rain may mean for him and
for those in the city office in London-
Wall, the recovery of treasure worth,
sO experts say, at least $500,000,000. The
hero of the vigil is H. Knowles, manag-
ling director in Bogota of Contractors,
i Limited. The story of the company
is one of the most amazing romances
of treasure-seeking in history.

The Lake of Guatavita, in Colombia,
lies in the basin formed by the cone
of an extinct volcano. It stands 9,000
to 10,000 feet above the sea level, and
is but a few miles from the thriving
little coal city of Bogota. Many cen-
turies ago it was the Sacred Lake of
the Chibchas, a race which at the time
of the Spanish conquest numbered over
1,000,000 individuals.

The Chibchas worshiped the “Gild-
ed Man,” and devoutly believed that
their deity made his home at the bot-
tom of the Lake of Guadavita. Pertod-
ically they are declared to have made
pilgrimages to the lake, when they cast
every imaginable kind of treasure, gold,
silver and jewels into the waters with
the object of propitiating the “Gilded
Man,” who, through his army of priests,
threatened all kinds of pains and pen-
alties unless the treasure were offered
in sufficient quantities.

The story of the Chibchas has
many times been investigated by trav-
elers, and all agree in believing that
the lake contains untold treasure.
Humboldt, the famous traveler and
historian, was one of those who esti-
mated its value at $500,000,000.

An Early Failure.

Quesadd, the Spanish conqueror of
the Chibchas, was wld the story of the
treasure, and succeeded in reducing the
water of the lake, then 214 feet deep,
to 15 feet. Then the sides fell in, and
all his labor was wasted. Further at-
tempts were abandoned, and the lake
regained to a very large extent its for-
mer depth.

‘Where the great Spanish administra-
tor failed, however, Contractors, Limi-
ted, a prosaic British syndicate, formed
just over six years ago, has determined
to succeed.

The syndicaté was formed for the
purpose of exploiting a concession ob-
tained from the Colombian Government
to drain the lake and recover for their
own uses the treasure believed to be
hidden by its waters. Among its di-
rectors are R. J. Price, M. P. for the
eastern division ot Norfolk, chairman,
and C. J. de Murletta. Its capital was
originally $150,000, and was increased
to $175,000 in 1903.

After six years of hard work, how-
ever, some of those connected with the
company are beginning to believe that
the “Gilded Man” is still at the bottom
of the lake guarding his treasure. En-
couraging finds of isolated gold and
silver gods and jeweled goddesses have
from time to time supported the tradi-
tion of the treasure, but so far the
dreams of untold wea]th have not ma-
terialized.

First the lake was drained. It wu

3

no: an easy task, for it is some nine
miles in length, and unforeseen diffi-
culties were continually confronting the
workers. The most harassing of these
{was the. constant rain, which, winter
and summer, hardly ever ceased.

Lake Drained.

At last, however, toward the end »f!
1903, the welcome news reached London
that Mr. Knowles and his staff of en-
gineers and workmen had succeed=d
'in cutting through the basin of the
lake, and the water had been drained
off successfully. There was great jubi-
lation, and preparations were made for
the large consignments of gold, silver
and jewels which might be expected
to arrive by the next boats.
Unfortunately, however, the water is
not the only barrier on which the
“Gilded Man” has to rely for the safe-
! keeping of his treasure. The Jubila-
tion in London-Wall was summarily
ended by a cablegram stating that 25
feet of solid mud, or some 30,000,000
cubic feet in all, still lay between the
treasure-seekers and thelr quest.

But what is 30,000,000 cubic feet of
mud when $500,000,000 is at stake? A
new engineering feat was decided on—
the construction of a great dam across
the hole made in the side of the basin
terminating in a shaft through which
the mud should be washed and careful-
ly precipitated, so as to secure the gold
and silver treasures as they were dis-
turbed from their hiding place of cen-
turies.

The dam was constructed, and with
it the cleansing shaft, but while the
work was in progress a strange thing
had happened. The ‘“Gilded Man” was
evidently at work again.

For over three years the engineers
had worked in the rain, in such a down-
pour, indeed, as was unprecedented in
Central America. As the water ran
from the lake, however, the rain had
stopped, and a drought equally without
a parallel In the history of the coun-
try set in. For more than two and a
half years not a drop of rain had fallen
at the scene of the operations, and
when the engineers had completed the
construction of the dam it was oniy
to find the sun had baked the 30,000,-
009 cubic feet of mud into the consist-
ency of hard rock.

Hidden Wealth.

Blue |
Tea

Resttul, Invigoratinz and Healthful.
BLACK, GREEN, MIXED—25c to $1.00 a ib.—ALL GROCBRS'V

Then, metaphorically speaking,
engineers sat down and wept.
rocklike substance still lles as an
penetrable bomb-proof lid over
golden gods and the silver dishes
ornaments, to say nothing of the jew-
eled goddesses and their glittering
handmaidens.

The few natives in the region, rem-
nants of the great race of Chibchas, oc-
casionally visit the scene and smile
cheerfully at the downcast Englishmen.
“It is all the work of the ‘Gilded Man,’
who is watching over his treasure
mountain,” they say, and they plainly
hint that when the rain comes—Iif ever
it does come—to softea the mud, some
other obstacle will defeat the desire of
the treasure-seekers.

Letter after letter from Mr. Knowles
to the little office in the city dejected-
ly refers to the determin»d opposition
nature has placed in his way.

“I regret to say rain absolutely re-
fuses to fall here,” he wrote in one of
his letters. “This is all the more
heartrending as it falls all round. I
have been here hoping against hope,
hearing the thunder and seeing the
storm pass us by, which is an awful
‘trial, as you can imagine.”

“We really ought to get all the water
we want in May,” he wrote again; “but
nobody can guarantee this.”

So far his pessimism has been justi-
fied. The “Gilded Man” is taking care
of his own.
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HOW TO CLEANEE THE SYSTEM.—
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills are the result
or scientific study of the effccts of ex-
tracts of certain roots and herbs upcen
the digestive organs. Their use has been
demonstrated in many instances that they !
regulate the action of the liver and the
kidneys, purify the blood and carry off
all morbid accumulations from the sys-,
tem. They are easy to take, and their !
action is mild and beneficial.

The young Duke of Saxe-Weimar, !
heir presumptive to the throne of Hol- !
land, is immensely wealthy and has |
more money invested in private busi- |
ness enterprises than any other royalty |
living. He has a million sterling in |
the Imperial Bank, several other royal-
ties being shareholders, and is inter-
ested in a lot of other paying concerns.

THESE TWO desirable qualifications,
pleasant to the taste and at the same
time effectual, are to be found in Mother

Graves’ Worm Exterminator. Children
like it.

Health says women are more sub-
ject to cancer than men is one of the
latest discoveries in medicine. Slxty-‘
three per cent of the deaths from can- |
cer were women, while only 37 per!
cent were men. It seems, also, that!
those people who are employed in;
hard outdoor work are more subject
to cancer than people employed at
sedentary indoor work.
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Something new for you. We have
just got out a new b¢c package
of

Golden Potato Crisp
oo MRS. RORER’S Deliiors

Saratoga Chips

NOTHING 80 GOOD.
ASK YOUR GROCER.

the |
and |

1
|

im- ;&

i

|
|

TRISCUIT

A filamented whole - wheat wafer
—tasty, wholesome, body-building—
more nourishing than white flour
crackers.

Send for the “Vital Question Cook Book,” postpaid.
CANADIAN SHREDDED WHEAT CO., Limited, Niagara Faiis,
Toronto Office, 32 Church Street.

Ont.

It is not the price you pay for a furnace that makes it cheap
or expensive, but the fuel it afterwards consumes.

A common furnace may cost you $5 or $10 less than a
“ Sunshine,” but if it eats this up the first winter in extra fuel,
what do you gain? Nothing, but all the annoyance and extra
work that go with a poor furnace.

The * Sunshine is in use from Halifax to Vancouver,
and we have hundreds of testimonials from pleased users.

Booklet free,

MClarys

LONDON, TORONTO, MONTREAL, WINNIPEG,
ST. JOHN, HAMILTON.

W. STEVELY & SON, 362 Richmond Street
J. A. BROWNLEE, 385-387 Talbot Street

Sold by enterprising dealers everywhere.

VANCOUVER,
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$6.00 REED ROCKERS

ror $3.33

Next Thursday and Friday we will put on sale one
hundred (100) Reed Rockers. These are a regular $6.00
rocker, but for these two days we will sell them for
$3.33. They are made of selected German reed, light finish.
The sweep of the rockers, height of the arms and tilt of the
back makes them inviting and comfortable,

The Ontario Furniture Co.
228-230 Dundas - Streeft.
L o e ]

Keeps Out Cold. Absorbs Moisture.

Eddy’s Impervious Sheathing

The Best Sheathing for Houses,
Stables, Barns, Churches, Silos
Equally good for inside decoration or outside
utility. Can be painted, tinted, oiled, varnished
or whitewashed. For sale everywhere.

Write for samples and price to

The E. B. EDDY CO., Limited, I'Iull Canada

DONALD McLEAN, Agent, 426 Richmond St., London.

Resists Damp.

HUNT BROS.,

Summmer. Cooking Made Easy

For breakfast use

Diamond Wheatlets

Prepared for eating in 10 minutes. Will not heat the blood.
Healthful and Nourishing. Ask your grocer for it.

Manufactured by

CITY MILLS:




