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IN THE TOILS;
But Happiness

Comes at Last.
CHAPTER XLL 

HAPPINESS AT LAST.
THE three* men looked towart the 

doorway, against the darkness at 
Which stood Katrine Haldine, She 
was as pale as a ghost, and stood 
almost like a specter, looking, after 
one quick glance at Olive, at Stephen 
Rawdon. Hastiey Derrick looked at 
him, too. A sudden change had come 
over the miserable creature. At the 
sound of that quiet, constrained voice, 
he had started as If he had been 
struck, and now stood, bent and shiv
ering, as if the blow had utterly cow
ed and broken him down.

"Katrine Haldine!" said Hastier 
Derrick, with a twitch of the thin lips. 
"You here, too! What have you to 
do in this affair?"

He paused suddenly, and shot a 
sharp, suspicious glance at Stephen 
Rawdon, who stood with his head 
bent and his face white and working.

She raised her hand and pointed to 
the shrinking, cringing figure.

"Ask him," she said, in the same 
constrained voice.

Then she looked at fiastley Derrick 
with a smile that was both bitter and 
contemptuous.

"Mr. Derrick, you are not the first 
person who has been fooled by a 
tool."

Hastier Derrick catne forward, bit
ing his lips.

“IS this a piece of dramatic art, 
Miss Haldine?" he said sarcastically. 
"May I ask on what right you base 
your interference In Mr. Rawdon’s 
affairs?"

She looked at him with quiet scorn.
"By the right which belongs to 

fvery wife, Mr. Derrick. This man is 
iiy husband!"

Hastley Derrick stood for a moment 
transfixed, then he stared at Stephen 
Rawdon with a piercing glance.

"Your husband!" he said, almost 
l&audlbly.

“My husband!" repeated Katrine, 
turning away from him to Lord Hea- 
therdene. "My lord, this Is the secret 
of my life. There stands the shame 
of It!" and she pointed to Stephen 
Rawdon. "I married that man seven 
years ago. You will need little proof. 
But as for you, Mr. Derrick, there Is 
another certificate to place beside 
yours," and she took a small packet 
from her pocket and dropped it with 
a contemptuous smile, upon the table. 
“If you need any further present cor
roboration, he can supply it"

She turned as she spoke to where 
Stephen Rawdon leaned against the 
table, with his arms folded, and his 
haggard face hffrd and defiant

Hastley Derrick went up to him 
and caught him by the shoulder with 
brutal violence. Stephen Rawdon
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turned upon him with the ferocity of 
a wolf at bay.

"Hands oft," he burst out "I have 
bad enough of it! She Is right I am 
her husband, and you have lost your 
game. Is it any fault of min#? Did 
I know that she was going to turn up 
here? Another hour and we should 
have won. Is it any fault of mine? 
Yes," with a sullen scowl at Katrine; 
"she is my wife—end was mine when 
I married Olive Estcourt!"

With a sigh Olive turned her head 
and looked eagerly, then she sprang 
to her feet and threw up her arms 
with a wild cry.

Lord Heatherdene and Katrine 
caught her between them.

“Take her away, my lord!” Kat
rine murmured ; "take her away from 
here—she has fainted ! "

Lord Heatherdene raised the un
conscious form in his arms. With a 
spring like a tiger, Hastley Derrick, 
moved by some mad impulse, got in 
front of him. With a quick move
ment, Lord Heatherdene shifted his 
precious burden to his left arm and 
struck the white face in front of him. 
Hastley Derrick was dashed aside 
like a feather, and stumbling against 
a chair, went down with a crash. 
When he rose to his feet he was" alone. 
One of the windows was swinging 
open, and he staggered to it in time 
to see Stephen Rawdon drop to the 
pavement below.

A few minutes afterward, his valet 
running in, pale and frightened, 
found him lying across the chair, his 
face livid and discolored, his hands 
clenched upon the certificate of Ste
phen Hkwdon’s first marriage; and 
the man knew that his master was in 
a fit

A few hours later, Lord Heather
dene stood in the breakfast rodm of 
Heatherdene House. He was very 
pale and anxious-looking, for the fear
ful ordeal which he had gone through 
had told upon him. As he stood there, 
the dreadful scene of the preceding 
night rose before his eyes and made 
him shudder. He scarcely remember
ed how he and Katrine had brought 
the crushed and helpless Olive home, 
but he was conscious, with a feeling 
of relief, that she was home.

Katrine had remained the night be
side her adopted sister, and from the 
few words which had passed between 
them, Charlie knew that, in the com
ing trial, Adrienne, as she would al
ways be to him, would have at least 
one constant, unswerving friendship 
to sustain her.

The door opened, and Katrine en
tered. She was pale, but as calm, if 
sadder than usual. >

Charlie went up to her and took 
her hand, pressing it gratefully.

For a few minutes no words passed 
between them, then be said, with a 
break in his void#* ^ <

"Well, how is «her 
-Better," said Ketrta x 
-Thank God!" he said.
-She has been very til," Katrine 

said; "delirious nearly all night, 
thought it best not to «end for a doo- 
tor, as there was nothing more sert' 
ous that I could cope with. She ii 
conscious, and altogether better this 
morning."

-My poor darting?" he said; then 
he looked up, with a slight color. 
“Katrine, I have no thanks for you; 
my appreciation of your nobleness 
too deep for expression in words, 
will, never would say, that Adrienne 
had Injured you—unconsciously— 

"Do not speak of that,” said Kat
rine, with a spasm of pain. ‘3 lore 
her all the more deeply; we are si* 
ters indeed now; sisters In misfor 
tune. Oh, my lord, if—if I had but 
stayed with you that night, in Haw 
tfiorpe churchyard, we should have 
saved her!"

Charlie started and turned pale.
(To he Continued.)
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CHAPTER L
WEALTH FOB LOT*.

He turned and bowed, with his Op
era hat under his arm, but she held 
out her hand, with a smile, and, per
haps not estimating this graciousness 
at its true estimate, he shook hands 
with her; there was not a man in the 
room who had done so excepting him
self.

“I did not expect to see you here, 
Lord Fane,” she said, moving her 
fan to and fro, and looking into his 
eyes with the smile which the prince, 
five minutes ago, had pronounced ir 
resistible.

"No? Well, I didn’t expect to be 
here," he said, in his blunt fashion. 
"My cousin, Clifford Revel, brought 
toe."

She Inclined her head. She saw, at 
a glance, the change In him, the hag
gard and anxious expression on his 
handsome face.

“Mr. Revel is a social benefactor,' 
she said, with a smile. "It is a grand 
ball, is it not?"

"Yes—I suppose so," said Lord Ed 
gar, trying to speak cheerfully. 
"There seems to be a terrible num
ber of people present; If that makes 
a grand ball, it is grand, Indeed.”

She smiled.
“That Is Ironical, Lord Fane. It 

you are ironical I shall be afraid uf 
you.”
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"I didn’t mean It,” he said, with his 
usual simplicity.

"You are quite right," aha said. 
"Thera are a great number of people 
here. But have you not been dan
cing ?” > ;

"No," ha said, sadly. "I haven’t 
danced to-night”

ghe looked at him with a smile 
that died away gradually.

"All this bores you?" she said. In
quiringly.

"No,” he answered; "I am not bor
ed; but I don’t feel Inclined tor dan
cing."

She sighed, and the fan, an ex
quisite example of Louis Quartorse, 
fell Hstiessly from her hand.

"How fortunate you gentlemen 
are. If you are not Inclined to 
dance, yon can remain motionless. 
We poor women must dance, whether 
we like It or not"

There was a tinge of melancholy In 
her voice that appealed to him; It 
was as If it were In sympathy with 
his own mood. He looked at her 
wistfully; he felt fearfully alone anti 
solitary In the great crowd Into which 
Clifford Revel bad brought him; 
and there was a subtle flattery In this 
lovely creature’s manner that touch
ed him. He would have felt still 
more" flattered If he had understood 
how great an honor she had paid him 
In standing talking to him while num
bers of others were watching and 
waiting to approach her; but Lord 
Edgar, for all his prospective wealth 
and rank, knew little of the extreme 
upper ten, and didn’t understand 
that men, and women, too, were look
ing at them with politely veiled glan
ces of wonder and curiosity.

“You do not ask after the horse?” 
she said, opening her ten.

Lord Edgar started and flushed with 
self-reproach. He had forgotten all 
about It

“I beg your pardon!" he said, pent' 
tently. “Of course, I ought to have 
asked."

“Why not?” she said, with that 
smile which won men’s hearts; it was 
so gracious, so gentle, compared with 
her queenly loveliness. “I dare say 
you have forgotten all about him- 
and me----- ”

And she laughed
"No; no!” he said, feeling rude and 

boorish., “That would be impossible! 
And the horse?"

“Can you ask? I rids him. Do you 
not remember you told me to do so?”

It was the subtlest flattery. "You 
told me to do sol" As It her obedi
ence were unquestionable!

He flushed to the temples.
"I am very glad,” he said. “It would 

not have been safe for you to have 
ridden her. Have you got a second 
yet?” _ -

“Not yet,” she replied. “It is so 
short a time.’’

“Ah, yes," he said, unconsciously. 
It seemed ages to him since that 
pleasant little luncheon In Elton 
Square.

"Besides,” she said—then the hesi
tated.

"Well?"
“Well, I was going to presume on 

your good nature, and ask you to ad
vise me. In fact, I have been sum 
molting up courage to ask you to get 
one for me."

He inclined his head humbly.
"I shall be very pleased and proud 

to be of the slightest service to you,1 
he said.

"I felt that you would say that!' 
she responded, in a low tone. “Ah 
here comes my partner. I am sorry 
you will not dance.”

What could he do but ask to see 
her card.

She shook her head, with 'a teint 
smile, as she extended the dainty 
programme to him.

"It Is quite full," she said.
“It Is just what I deserve," he re

marked. "I ought to have asked 
earliefi.” '

She smiled.
“It was filled directly. And"—the 

faintest pause—“I did not know you 
were coming." -

It would have sounded forward and 
inviting from most women, but from 
her It came with a sweet gracious
ness that would have brqnght him to 
her feet—if his whole heart had not 
been given to Lela.

As It was, be turned pale and look
ed hard at Ms boots. He tried to 
think of something to say, to acknow
ledge her/ graciousness, but could 
find nothing. <

(To be Continued.)

Fashion
Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pal- 
tors Cate. These will be feuid very 
useful to refer to from time to time.
A SPLENDID DRESS FOR SCHOOL 

OR GENERAL WEAR.

ZZ79

Î379—This model provides for 
sleeves in two different styles. The 
fronts are laid in a deep plait at each 
side, to form a panel. The fulness is 
held Over the sides and back at the 
waistline, under a straight belt 

The Pattern Is cut In 6 sizes: 6, 8, 
10, 12 and 14 years. Size 10 will re
quire 4% yards of 36-lneh material.

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

A PRETTY UNDERGARMENT.

Every hour of delay increases 
the need tot Selective Conscrip- 
tior

2407—This style Is very comfort
able and suitable for crepe, lawn, 
batiste, dimity, washable satin and 

! linen. The fulness may be confined at 
Empire waistline. Lace, embroidery 
or beading will be pretty and effect
ive trimming.

The Pattern is cut In 4 sises: Small, 
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42; 
Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust meas
ure. Size Medium requires 814 yards 
of 86-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents, 
in silver or stamps.
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Nixey’s BLUE,
500 Boxes Just Arrived.

Evaporated Apples.
SUNLIGHT SOAP. 
George Washington Coffee.

TABLE CORN MEAL 
(In pkts. and on retain 

POTATO FLOUR, 
MIDGET RAISINS. 
SULTANA RAISINS. 

DROMEDARY DATES. 
BONED CHICKEN ‘ 

DRIED BEEF. 
ALMOND PASTE. 

BEEF SUET. 
BAKER’S CHOCOLATE. 

CÜSTABD POWDER.

BACON!
BEECHNUT, PREMIUM, 
FIDELITY, CEDAR RAPIDS 
and LOCAL. (Machine sliced)

TEA!~
There will be no doubt 

about the quality of the Tea 
you drink if you use 

‘OUR BEST.”

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,
332 GROCERY, SI. John’s. 332
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SLATTERY’S 
Wholesale Drif Goods.

TO THE TRADE.
We always carry large stocks of

English and American

DRY GOODS.
Headquarters for POUND T300DS. 

Slattery Bldg., Duckworth Street.
'Phone 522. P. 0. Box 236,

ENABLES traders throughout the 
English World to Communicate direct 
with ___ •
MANUFACTURERS * DEALERS
i each class of goods. Besides be

ing a complete commercial guide to 
London and its suburbs the Directory 
contains Hat» of

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, and the 
Colonial and Foreign Markets they 
supply;

STEAMSHIP LINES 
arranged under the Ports to Which 
they sail, and Indicating the approxi
mate sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc.. In the leading provincial towns 
and Industrial centres of the United 
Kingdom. '

A copy of the current edition will 
be forwarded, freight paid, on re
ceipt of Postal Orders tor 86s.

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad
vertise their trade cards tor £1, or 
larger advertisements from £8.

The London Director), 
Company, Ltd.,

06, Ab church Lane, London, E.C.

We Have
Warner’s Corsets

in a fashionable design for 
êvery imaginable type of 
figure.

WARNER’S CORSETS really 
form the back-bone of our 
Corset Department—so con
fident are we of the perma
nent quality of Warner’s Cop 
sets.

Andjn these times, when we 
must search the market for 
dependable merchandise, to 
’ now that there is a manu
facturer upon whom you can 
count for guaranteed service, 
makes Corset selling quite 
worth while.
If you are not a devotee of 
WARNER’S CORSETS, try 

one of tile many models in our Corset Department

Sole Agents for Newfoundland.

The First Principle of Modern
Business is SERVICI

That is where we shine.
Good Goods well made, mod

erately priced, and honest effort 
made to deliver on time. Expert 
accounting and satisfactory set
tlements of all claims.

The biggest clothing manu
facturing organization in New
foundland backs up its claim 
for"Superior Service. x

WHOLESALE ONLY.

Newfoundland Clothing Co, M
mar6,eed,tf WM. WHITE,

Germans Hi 
I Front. Pori 
gaged. Nel 

j Extreme Si 
be Applied

ANOTHER OFFENSIVE.
LONDON, April 9| 

(Via Reuter’s Ottawa Agency.'
I Telegraphing from the British herd 
[quarters in France this eveniij 
I Reuter’s correspondent says the eii 
PP has been shelling us arouj 
Kith of Armentieres for sever 
Lrs, employing gas shells very larg 
BT Following a similar outburst til 
Corning, the Germans at 8 o’cloJ 
Cere seen advancing under cover ofl 
J4ense mist, which limited the visij 
I a few hundred yards. Our patrn 
find sentries immediately opened fir] 
[and the fire steps of our trenches wc| 

gnned with the utmost prompt! tud 
|The bombardment had extended fro! 
I LaBassee to Fleurba taking in tlf 
|p»rt of the line held by the Porlij 
I geese. The extent of the infantry a| 
I tack is not yet certain owing to til 

list, and communication with t if 
[front line being interrupted by guij 
[fire. Our airmen several days ag 
[reported abnormal activity of t 1 
[enemy behind his lines on this fronj 
[Bodies of enemy troops were se ■ 
[marching, and also many mechanic!
I transports and waggon trains werl 
[spotted. Germans in their shirtf 
[sleeves were seen carrying ammun I 
Jtion to the communication trenche[ 
[and consequently our gunners main 
[tained an incessant fire on all road I 
[and railways. News of the fighting il 
[at present fragmentary, but the fighJ 
[ing is still progressing between Gi t 
[enchy and the LaBassee Road. On 
[the southern flank of the attack tbs 
|enemy apparently has occupied some 
[of our forward positions, principal!.? 
[east of the village of Leplanin, bui 
[on the left flank north of Givench;! 
[it is reported that the line is holding 
[well. A fierce hand-to-hand struggle 

i developing between Leplanin anil] 
pleur hair, the Portuguese front be-| 

ng heavily attacked east of the ham 
; of Petillion, where the enemy has] 

[apparently gained a footing. The 
I weather has cleared, and the airmen] 
[are participating. The Germans ar-j 
[heavily shelling towns and village;-j 
pear the fighting, especially BethumJ 

nd Esaires. The Germans are no; [ 
aving it all their own way. At one I 
dint we arrested the assailants and I 
ok eighty prisoners. The country j 

Pu this sector is unfavorable for an 
tensive, our defense forming a prêt- j 

: deep network.

LLOYD GEORGE SPEAKS.
LONDON, April 9. 

a Premier Lloyd George announc 
7 t*16 House of Commons this afte 

on that the Irish Convention- R 
• had been laid on the table. Pr 

1er Lloyd George told the House 
nons to-day that when the batt 

the Somme commenced the tot 
IDbatant strength of the Germs 

on the west front was approx 
lately equal to the total of the Ei 

P°te Allies. Lloyd George said h 
^n-power proposals would invoh 

■reme sacrifice by a part of ti 
filiation of Great Britain. Th 

nbrai battle, he said, was a ver 
_U event when compared to th 

I,: nt battle and until the strain ha 
"xed 11 would be difficult to fin 
t exactly what had happened. I 

® course of his speech the Britis 
er sa'd, “We have now entere 

most critical period of the wai 
e s a lull in the storm, but th 

fof is not yet over. The fat
EmPire, of Europe, and of lib 

vith ^ePemi upon the succès; 
res, . ch the last German attack i; 
uier .o.a"! mmntered.” The Pre 
r. . the Cabinet had taken ev 

, , to hurry reinforcements
iea v.?, rv 0t SU”8 end prisoner, 
___ had been exaggerated great
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