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softening water, for clean-
Ing, disinfecting and for over

6500 other purposes.

A Terrible
Disclosure;

OR,

What Fools
Men Are!

CHAPTER L

“Yes?” very shortly.

“He does not know the cause;
I do. I am the cause!”

She did not start, but she glanced
at him, and then bent her gaze on the

but

floor.

He laughed, and wiped his lips with
kis white silk handkerchief.

“Yet, little as he thinks it, I am the
cause. Do you doubt me?”

“No,” she said.

_ “No,” he continued.  “You know
-me too well to think that I could stand
b7 and see my one hope wrecked by
,his folly. He stands between me and
rank and wealth, If any man can pre-
vent his marriage, I will do so. You
know me well enough, or should do
so, to feel convinced that I can pre-
vent this.”

“How?” she breathed.

He laughed. In his triumph, his
insolent triumiph, he permitted his
tongue full scope. -

“Did you ever see a puppet-show?”
he said. “It is amusing. The pup-
pets move upon the stage, dance, and
walk at the will of the wire-puller.
1 am the wire-puller, and no less a
man than the great Marquis of Farin-
tosh is my puppet.”

“The marquis?” she breathed.

“Yes, I pulled the wire of his fame~
ily pride, and he danced. In other
words, I sent him an anonymous let-
ter, informing him that his son was
going to marry a daughter of one of
his dependents, and he danced. He
donced so excellently that he caused
the girl to fly. I then pulled the wire
to which my puppet Lord Edgar is at-
tached, and he is dancing to my tune.
And so I hold them-at my fingers’
ends. And so I will hold them until
po obstacle remains, and I am the
Marquis of Farintosh!"”

He paused, and she looked up at
him. If there was fear in her heart,
ghe showed nothing of it; she did not
quail beneath the glitter of his sinis-
ter eyes. 2

“Come!” he said, bending over her.
“See me here at your side! I offer
you one of the oldest titles in Europe;
I offer you wealth beyond the dream
of avarice, and—mark me! by fair
means or foul, I will grasp them!—I
lay them at your feet with such love
as comes to a man-once, and once only
in a lifetime. Will you accept them?”

She sat withr downcast head. If she
had ever thought favorably of him,
if she had ever been inclined toward
him, that inclination was now turned
to loathing. In confessing his mean,
base plots he had dragged her down
to his level, and she hated him for it,
Yes, hated him, for—she loved the

| to stone;

man ‘against whom he was pletiing.

She loved Lord Edgar. If she had mot
| xpown it until now, she knew it now.

Compared with this man, polished

{and refined, with the pelish snd re-

finement of 3 demen, Lord Bdgar

brein werked hard and fast.

wCome!™ he said. “What de you
gay? I will not urge my love! 1
know that it will weigh little or no-
thing with you, but I appeal to your
ambition. As sure as we are in this
room, I shall be the Marquis of Far-
{ntosh. I offer you the coronet, the
wealth, the position of a marchion-
ess—of the first marchioness in Eng-
land. De you accept!”

In his passion he drew nearer to
her and seized her hand. She flung
his from her as if it were a serpeni,

him. .
“I accept.”

He sprang to her side, all hia self-
possession vanguished at the words,
put she put up her hand.

«wait! 1 accept——when you are
the Marquis of Farintogh!"

CHAPTER 1L

“I agcept—when you are the Mar-
guis of Farintosh.” Slowly, distinet-
ly, though in a perfectly low voice,
she gave him his answer.
Clifford Revel drew back and look-
ed at her. She had eaught him in
his own toils; but he did met falter,
«When I am! Good!” he said. he-
accept the challenge.”
There was something 8o sardonie in
the gleam of his dark eyes, that a ter-
rible fear seized her. He saw it in
her face and smiled.
“Have no fear! 1 am no villain in
a melodrama; I do not “ntend"—he
laughed softly—"to put m¥ cousin out
of the way in the fashion approved in
olden times.”
She shuddered.
“No! If I know him, he will save
me the trouble. I wauld not give a
hundred pounds for his life; he is
sure to lose it-in some foothardy trick.
He is just thesortofidietto get thrown
from his horse, or lost in his yacht.
As for the marquis, he ig an 0151 man
whose lifc hangs by a thread. At this
moment he is ill—perhaps dangerous-
ly. But why do I tell you all thia?
It is a sorry subject for you to dis-
cuss; leave it to me. The means are
for me to plan and wait for, the end
alone concerns you, and, rest assur-
ed, that the end I have foretold will
come to pass, Yes, Edith, my queen,
my beautiful queen, I will place the
Farintosh coronet on your brow, I
will lay the Farintosh wealth at your
feet.”
He bent nearer as he spoke,
almost knelt to her.
His usual calm impassivepess had
gone, and in its place was a passion-
ate earnestmess that, suppressed as
it 'was, seemed more terrible for the
suppression. Her soul shrank from
him, yet she schooled herself, and
summoned a smile to her face.
“] will carry out my promise, .do
not fear! That ambition which you
have nursed and cherished so long—
do I not kmow it?—shall be gratified
by me, and all I ask in return is that
you will try and love me. I will be
satisfied with that. As there is a
heaven above us, I care nothing for
rank, or wealth, or honor, save as a
means of gratifying you. If I were to
lose you, then—ah, then, I care not
who reigns at Fane Abbey. It is for
you, for you, my beloved, that I am
ambitious, for your happiness that I
dream—ay, and work. Give me but a
little love for the earthly dross that
I may win for you, and I shall be
more than rewarded.” .

He broke off and touched her hand.
She would have given worlds to have
withdrawn it; but she dared not; and
he took it in his and carried it to his
lips. Then he arose and took up his
hat.

“Good-pight,” he said, and his voice
quivered with emotion—his that was

and

an iceberg. - “Good-night! If you
knew how happy you have made me—
but you canpot! It is beyond even
imagination. Good-night, my queen,”
and, just touching her hand again,
carelessly, he went out.

She sat for ¢ moment as if turned
then, with a low cry of self-

loathing, she -slipped to the floor, and

& |1ay all abased and bumbled.

. She lay so long—she might have

stood as an angel of light. Her acute

then she turned her white tace up to | #

wont 6 be as cool and unbroken 8s|

lain there till the dawn—that her|

Madein England gvery
drop, and enjoyed all
over the world.

Grocers keep
H.P, on their
handiest shelf,
it sells so freely. |
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she pressed Ner trembling hand to
her weak heart. “You frighten me to
death! Edith, have you fainted?”

She knelt down beside her, and
tried to raise the imperial head, with
the diamonds still sparkling in the
raven hair. But Edith Drayton put up
her hand.

“Don’t touch me, mother.
fit for you to toueh!”

“Fit! Rdith—Edith! what do you
mean? Do you want to drive me
mad?”

I am net

“Look at me, mother!” she exclaim-
ed, in & hollow vaice; “look well at
me! Do I look the base and vile
thing I am? Is my nature so plainly
porirayed in my face that men can
read it at a glance, and point ta me
as one whose soul is sordid and be-
smirehed with vile plans and selfish
aims? Tell me, mother, do I look the
vile wreteh he thinks me?”

“BEdith, you must be mad!
it—what~has happened?”

What is

“Happened!"” she laughed, with wild
gelffscorn. “It has happened, mother,
that a man with a nature base and
vile and treacherous as a viper's has
dared to claim me as kindred with
himself, as one to whom he could ¢is-
close his vileness and be sure of sym-
pathy! 1 must be as bad-and.]ost as
he deemsg me, Or he would not have
dared to tell me all he did—to lay
bare his wickedness and villainy, I
must be! But how did he know it?
How, Mother, you must be blind, or
you would be able to read in my face
my degraded nature!  Oh,  Heaven!
the shame of it—the shame of it! To
be loved by such a man, to be trust-
ed by-him, to be made his confidante
in crime and rasecality!—to be told eof
all his base plots and plans! Oh!
mother, I was ambitious, but I did not
know I had sunk so low as this. He
would not have dared to have thrown
off the mask before a pure and inno-
cent girl; but before—before me—he
felt no shame! He said, in as many
words, ‘I know that you are no bet-
ter than myself, and go I tell you this,
sure of your sympathy!” ~-Qh! the
shame will kill me!”

And she covered her face with her
hands, and knelt, bowed down with
self-storn and shame.

Mrs. Drayton stood trembling and
frightened. She scarcely caught .the
words as they fell in a broken torrent
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from the white lips—certainly did
not understand them.

' “I den't ¥nmow what you mean,
Edith! Who has ' heen calling ' you l

“ | these names? Who thinks that you
are bage snd vile? Oh, dear! that ¥ ¥

should have lived to hear you wuse
such words! Mr, Clifford Revel came
baek, did he not? Was it he—"

A ghudder crept over the bowed
form, and one white arm was extend-
u} imploringly.

“Don’t speak his name, mother!
Don't utter it ta me to-night, It fills
me with leathing! It covera me with
shame!"”

“What has he said? What has he
said?” demanded Mrs, Drayten, quem
ulously, and beginning to weep pite-
ously. “You are always upset after
he has been here, I hate the sight of
him. What has he said?”

“I would rather die than tell yew,”
came from the white lips,

“Oh, dear! And we have had such
a pleasant evening! Anrd I thought
Lord Fane,and you were getting ta
understand each other so nicely!™
whined Mrs. Drayton.

A wild, despairing laugh, terrible in
its mockery, broke from the dry lips.

“Understan deach other! Yes, so
thoroughly and nicely that he could
sit and tell me of his love for another
woman! and not know that every
word pierced my heart like the thrust
of a dagger. Oh, mother, leave me!
{All my ambitious schemes have come
to this: that the man whom you and
1 have sought to entrap is in leve,
madly, truly in love with another,
and comes to tell me of it; and that”
—she. shuddered—“Clifford Revel re-
ocognizes me as a kindred spirit to his
own base, degraded ope, and offers
me hig love! There! I have said it!"”
“Edith] He! Clifford Revel! He
must be mad!”

(To be Centinued.)

A Minister’s Evidence.

That Piles or Hemorrhoids, Can be
Quiekly Cured—A_ Justice of the
Peace Cur;d Many Years
g0,

There has come to use recently
these two letters from prominent men
who bear unguestionable testimony in
regerd to Dr, Chase's Ointment 28 a
prompt and lasting eure for piles.

These men give their evidence free-
'ly becsuse they know what it means
to suffer from the tortures of piles and
then be cured. They feel it a duty
and a pleasure to lat 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
. €obalt: I went for a snowshoe tramp
one day, and sat for only a few min-
utes on a cold stump waiting for some
comrades to catch up to me. From
sitting on the damp stump I con-
tracted piles, and suffered so severely
that it caused me great pain to walk.
A friend reeommended Dr, Chase'’s
Ointment, and I immediately purchas-
ed 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. Thorne, J.P., Alderside,
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 witheut 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 ' traubled
isluce. That was twenty-eight years
ago, so I think the cure ig permanent.

It is good for sore lips and hands,
chafing ‘and, in fact, all sorts of sores.
You are at liberty to use this state-
ment 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
obtain relief from suffering and ulti-
mately lasting cure. 60 cents-a box,
at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates &
Co., Limited, Toronto. Look for the
portrait and signature of A. W. Chase,
M.D, the famous Receipt Book au-
thor, on the box you buy,

Your Boys and Girls.

A pleasing way to furnish a child’s
room at little cost is to paint the fioor
a drab color two feet along the walla
and cover the remainder of the floor
with an art equare of light matting.

‘| Paint the bed, chairs, stand and other

furniture in white. Pad the chairs,
back and seat, with some soft goods,
then .cover with white oilcloth- and

-{tack with brass tacks all about the

seats and backs.

Use a small hox for & footstool, cov-
er it and you ‘will have a rest for the
feot ‘which will be pretty and lasting,
Make curtains  of bleached cheese-
¢loth, with ruffies and edged with lace
it you like. On the walls have pie-
tures of children and animals {n bright
colors. : %

. ' Laugh often with, but never at your
child. This takes self denlal but it
pays. Make up ycur mind that what-
ever others may say, he can depend

‘lupen you for a quick, sure under-

standing, without quibble or joke at
his expense. This does not mean that
he must not take his share of harm-
lesc fun. It is wholesoms, and . too
much sheltering would make oversen-

mmm mother who lets her
| know ‘that she never makes fun

{of him will bo surprised at the confi-
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Fashion

- Plates.

Catalogue Sorap Beck of our Pat.
r3 Cuts. These will be fennd very
to refor to from time o time
A GOOD OUTING DRESS.
0 A

y

Blouse—2405. Skirt—2410.

Here is & style that is admirable
for sports or eoutdeer Wear, It
will develep nieely in sport materials,
shantung, girgham, pique, linen,
voile, eordurgy or repp. The bleuse
slips over the head. The skirt is cut
on prevailing straight lines; the
plaits adding width, without detract-
ing from the marrow effect, It is a
comfortable model and very stylish.
The Blouse Pattern 2405 is eut in 7
sizes:’ 34, 86, 38, 40, 43, 44 and 46 in-
ches bust measure. The 8kirt in T
sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34 in-
ches waist measure. It will require
8% yards of 44-inch material for the
entire dress. The skirt measures
about 3% yards at the foot, with plaita
drawn out.

This illustration ealls- for TWO
separate patterns which will be mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents FOR BACH pattern, in ail-
ver or stamps.

A CHARMING NEGLIGEE,

2069-~This model is fine for soft
crepes, lawns and organdies, It is
also nice for challie, silk, batiste and
voile. The sleceve i8 cut in one with
the front and side back. Pane] see-
tions are joined to the full gkirt.
The Pattern is in 4 sizes: Small, for
32 and 3¢ inches bust measure; - Me-
dium, for 36 and-38 inches bust meas-
ure; Large for 40 and 42 inches bust
measure, and Extra Large, for 44 and
46 inches bust measure. The Medium
size will require 6% yards of 36-inch
material.
A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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POSIIVE SALE!

~ Extensivo Timber Limit, to-
gether with Freeholds, on the
x:mammwm

o

2|0 'L"_.U

Ve B

vers, Hall’s Bn;mml

The Best Value that
Money Can Buy.

Shades of Green,
Brown and Navy,

TO-DAY

$2.50

EACH

" SMYTH’S.

100 Sacks RICE, each 200 Ibs.
400 Sacks RICE, each 100 Ibs.

Millions of People in the World are
Starving.

Hundreds of Millions are Short of
Food.
CONSUME LESS
PRODUCE MORE

HARVEY & C0., Lid,

WHOLESALE
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500 Boxes Just Arrived.

Here You Are, |
Gentlemen!
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Evaporated Apples. #

SUNLIGHT SOAP.

George Washington Coffee. ;

TABLE GORN MEALe
(in pkts. and on retail),
POTATO FLOUR.
MIDGET RAISINS,
=  SULTANA RAISINS,
DROMEDARY DATES.
BONED CHICKEN.

DRIED BEEF. '
~ALMOND PASTE.
BEEF SUET.

PAKER'S CHOCOLATE.
CUSTARD POWDER.

BAEON!

BEECHNUT, PBEMW"M ) X

FIDELITY, CEDAR BA
and LOCAL. (Machine sl
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BOWRING BROTHERS,
332 GROC RY, St. John's.
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: unto the children of Igrael
they 80 forward.
Exodus 14: 15,)

or go under. For the British
s the one or the other,
shristianity, for civilization, for
om, it is the one or the other.
ne rights of men, for the purity
for the Hberty of Laber
he iyeacurity of Capital, for the
4y of the home, for the integ-
¢ the State, for uprightness, for
s for truth, for mutual trust-
iess of individuals and of ma-
it is one or the other. There
ossible compromise. It is go
; under. President Wilson
" matter in a nutshell when he
umho world must be made’ safe
smocracy.” The world must be
gafe for Democracy—safe for
o for me, safe for your home,

or my home, safe for your coun-
s for my country, safe for
dv’s country. How? By de-
$'root and branch that, and all
ich would make it impossible.
troying the principles that
dermine it, and the powers

d invade it. By making it
that Demccracy should not

by making it impossible for

or any combination of men,

de and overrule it.

1d is not safe for Democracy

It has an enemy pledged to
¢it. For ferty long years that
Qﬁu been planning, preparing,
¢ t0 destray it. For farty long
. that onemy of Demoecracy has
training armies, heaping up guns
munitions, building railways,
jng nets of commercial mono-
_exploiting other lands with un-
able trickery, craft, and cun-
Py wholesale spying, by hellish
by tho meanest and mest das-
‘betrayal of confidence and hos-
¥, —all for what? All to crush,
‘do away with, all to destroy the
of Democracy. That enemy is
¥—the German Emperor, the
an military party, the German
B, trained from birth to ahject
iy to their military leaders.
admit it, they glory in it,—their
nation to destroy Democracy.
prepared for the war, they are
hning the war, with that intent.
lhey expect to carry on the war
cbject is attained. They say

¥, and they show plainly, that
1 stick at nothing, till that ob-
accomplished. Do you doubt it?
look at what Germany has done
figlum, and Northern France,
pland, and Serhia and Roumania,
lisgia. Do you know what ahe
fione in these countries? Why I
not, I dare not, describe .the
ghe has done. They are too
100 revolting for words. Do
0w that every German soldier
fh an iron coin as a token—on
e of it a representation of the
holding a sword jn his- right
and labelled, “The Good Old
'Go:g: E‘)gmtiliat coin are these
The D;y e Ju?i your enemy
gement will not

%8 for your reasons.” Under
URE they started their pro-

e of war. Do yeu know what it
lell in one week, Paris in
°6ks, London in three weeks.”
80t Bruesels, but net in one
l!;i t:l]:rye have not got Paris or
rs! Byt t:x years and three
®inet P ey are fighting hard
hbta::s and to get London.,
1en,~—the m::’ o . 551-1
and the g of lfdons, and the
and Beay omme; the men of
¥ 1¢ Preux . . s
. Meon | and Vimy Ridge, and
i » gallant men, North
th "'VN"'foundllnd fisher-
=58 Dy the scare, by the hun-
n m‘:“;:,:;“' Ltihe boldest
1YY blue, o ) en, ‘gallant
'1.1;:15, '111:" and lit-

ght, and Jut-
tht:__‘:'; Falklands, and the
e silent men of the

kas saved the world

® what h.::, ’: These, under
4, T say; p tept ShN. DRCE.
0d” ot'ha:e tl!:d Good Old
e God of love. —
7%’::::, .::”0 brave ‘men,
Wothers ':m unselfish
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Bave let them go
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