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IT STOPPED
MY SUFFERING

Said Mrs. Jaynes, Speaking
of Lydia E. Pinkbam’s

Vegetable Compound.
o i, with what

well woman and the mext nu-ﬂa-
gave birth to a_ healthy »
—Mrs. SALLlE JAYNGS, 87 Ly.n
Anderson, S

Toe iett,ers which we are constantly
publishing from women in every section
of this countr{ prove beyond qw
the merit of this famous root
medicine, Lydia E. Pinkham's ’Vgo-
table Compound.

Ruled

Destiny!
CHAPTER XXVII.
A BLOW THAT STUNNED.
“You ask me to trust you,” she
murmured. “If you knew how all
faith in a man’s words wes slain in

me you would scarcely hope that even
what you have said could move me.”

The tears came into her eyes, but | whe

she brushed them away quickly.

“Before I'tan give you any answer,
1 must tell you my story. When you
have heard it you will know how im-
_?oséible it is that there should ever
%e any power in my heart to give back
fae love you have spoken of. If—if—
when you have heard all, you still
think, you will wish that I should be
your wife——"

He seized her hand, but she disen-
ga,god it, and went on, with an un-
nawral calm.

“rp you should still think that I
could make your life better worth the
living, then—""

“Then you will say ‘Yes?
be my wife?” he murmured huskily.
before you
I care not what

You will

“Oh, take my answer Dow;
say another word.
happened in the-past. 1
care not. Oh, do I not know beyond
all doubt that let it have been what
it may, you are pure and blameless!”
trust and devetien

may have

His absolute
touched her,

“#{,isten to me and be patient,” she
said. “You, who have only seen me
here in Florence, only know me as a
woman with a broken spirit, living a
life under a dark and heayy cloud. It
is hard for me even to remember that
ah, how lomng it
seems, sometimes! I was @ happy,
light-hearted girll I don’t think"—
and with a faint smlie that
was nuoro piteous than tears—“that
there was ever any girl happier than
1 was! I used to fear sometimes ihat
1 was too happy, and to tremble lest
the gods should be envious and send
a thunderbolt to shatter my Jjoy

a short time ago,

pensively,

dream—'

“I know,” he murmured, softly,
svmpathizingly. “Dver since last
night T have told myself that it would
net be nossible or right for man te be
so happy as your ‘yes’ would make
me*

Floris sighed.

“] was engaged to be married to &
man T loved with all my heart and
sou! » ;

Ee 4id nat move, but his lips set
themselves tightly, as-if he had de-
termined to permit no sign of any suf-

i

fering her story might h!_ﬂh on him
to eseape him, S

“f joved him with sll my heart and
soul,” she repeated, aimost s hersell.
as if she found some strange comfort
in'the words. “Fe was my superior in
rank and wealth, ‘in position, but the
world had forgotten that, and every-
bod ytheught that we were going to be
wery happy. I did not doubt his love,
B0, to the last, the Iast moment, 1
elung to my faith in him. Bven mow’
] awake spmettmes st uight and won-
der whether I have pot been deceived,
hody theaght that we ware going to be
mpuuhﬂemlnm:ndulu."

She paused a monrent. Like a statue
Oscar Raymend lesned en the back of
the seat, his hapds clasped, his eyes
fized on her face.

“We were almost on the eve of our
marrigge,” ¥ioris went en, in a low
weice, which, try as she would to keep
it calm snd steady, guivered like the
tremulo of a harp. “We were staying
gt a great country house. Happy, s
happy, that 1 begar to look upon my-
self as one beyond the reach of sor-
soi One @ay"—she stopped, sné her
fece grew white.

"§Vhy tell me? Why torture your-
self, dearsst?’ he whispersed, jmplor-
ingly.

“One day,” she went on, as if deter-
mined to ge threugh with the task
she had set herself, “a servant came to
me with a wild story which I at first
put down to the ravings of a lunatic.
She told me that the man I [ Joved was
false to me e

Be did pot move, but his eyes grew
fizad. with an fiotent expression in
tha, as if he were looking through
and bevond her.

“She told me thai another woman
in the same house had stolen his
heart from me, and that that very
night they had planned to iy together,
that he had in cold blood decided to
leave me for her, to desert me who
loved him witk all my heart and soul,
would have given my life to in-
‘sure one hour’s happiness to him, who.
if—if he had eame to me and told me
that he loved her Dbest, would have
given bim his freedom and——" she
breke off, and a passionate sob seem-
ed to choke her.

The man beside her did hoet move,
did not speak. _

#1—1 treated the girl's stesy as a
lie, a stupid invention prompted by
malice. I—I—oh, Heaven! it all
cemes back to me now! I would not
believe until I had proof, until I saw,
heard, was shown beyond the shadow
of doubt that my lever had been false
to me. The girl offered proof. That
afternoon 1 followed her to a conser-
vatory near a room. I—I saw the
man I loved at the feet of the woman
who had stolen him from me; O |
eannot go on. I—oh, leave me! leave

me!"'

And"hiding her face in her hands
she wept, wept bitterly for the first
time since her mother’s death.

And he?

He stood beside her
turned to stone.

Gradually the truth had broken in
upon his soul.

“Gradually, step by step, he had
traced the identity of this woman he
loved with all the passion hig intense
nature was capable of, with the girl
whose happiness he had, with diaboli-
cal ingenuity, wrecked and ruined.

The blow stunped him. It was as if
gsome one had plucked his heart out by
the roots.

Despajr—despair darker and more
terrible than that which falls upon
the assassin—fell upon him, like tie
cold hand of death,

like a man

was the girl whose happiness he had
hunted down and destroyed!

She was net Lilliaa Wood, but Flor-
is Carlisle!

CHAPTER XXVIIL
FIGHTING LIFF’S BATTLE.
FLORIS CARLISLE! He clutched
the scat with beth hands, and looked
down at her as she bent forward, her
face hidden in her hands, her slight
figure shaken by her grief; looked
down at her with an- expression in his
face which, dreadful as it was, but

ham.
Retribution!
could .be more

What retribution
dire—more complete

| thanthis?

That the very womar who had, as

.’- un were, plucked him from the dcpths

10 be the girl whom be had, with cold-
Noodo\lhurummmchduddo‘
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The girl with the puyre, sweet eyes, !

with the pale, lovely, suffering face,

I
|
|
!

poorly reflected the. remorse within

Are-
You
Deceived?

Have you been led to be-
liewe ithat the knife is the
only cure for piles?

If so, it is unfortunate,

_for many thousands are be-
ing cured by the use of Dr.
Chase’s Ointment. Some-
times after operations have
failed and often when doc-
tors have said that an op-
eration was the only hope,

It won’t cost you much
to try this treatment in
your own home, It is sure
to relieve and usually ef-
fects complete cure.

indignant Providence that bhe stoed
stunned and overwhelmed.

What should he say to her? Great
and merciful Heaven!—what could he
say? In an instant a wild temptation
assailed him. Why should he tell her
who he was, and the crime he had
committed ?

Why not keep his secret forever, or
at any rate until he had married her
and made her his own? Ile might tell
her then, perhaps.

He put the terrible temptation away
from him with a shudder. Vile as he
had been, he was not vile enough for
that.

His head drooped; a wistful, aching
Jonging came over him to teil her all;
to throw himseif at her feet and say,
“It is I, who love you better than life
itself, who have done this!” buat he
econld not find strength for it.

He waited; silent, motionless—his
brain whirling, his heart aching with
a duall, gnawing despair.

Woris struggled with her outburst
of grief.

Slowiy she raised and
stretched out her hand toward him,
but he did not-—could not—take it

“Forgive me!” she said; “I—I have
been very selfish. But it will all come
It seems only

her head,

back to me so plainly!
yesterday that it all happened, instead
of months ago! -And now, now that ¥
have told you all, you see, do you n&’i
know that it is impessible I coull
ever be your wife; do you?”’

He tried to speak, but the words
died away on his dry lips.

“As yes,” she said, “it is better that
it should be so, that you should un-
derstand why—why it cannot be as
you would wish it. But I am very
grateful; you have been very kind and
considerate, and I am sorry that I
colud not say yes. As to trust, yes,
I would have trusted you, I do mnot
think you will go back to the evil life
you have lived. If—if,” she went on,
looking up at him and starting slight-
ly at the sight of the pallor and hag-
gardgess which had settled on his
face—‘if you have freely forgiven me
for inflicting so much pain on you,
will you promise me that—that you
will keep the resolution that you have
made?”

He was silent.

She sighed.

“If you would,” she pleaded meekly,
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T.J. EDENS.

NEW YORK CORNED BEEF.
PIGS’ TONGUES-—Corned.
PORK LOINE.
JOWLS—Small, with Tongue.
SPARE RIBS.

HAM BUTT PORK.

' FAT BACK PORK.

500 bags OATS, $3,00 bag.

200 bdls. No. 1 HAY.
YELLOW CORN,

CORN MEAL—Table & Feed.

CROWN LAGER BEER—Bils.
CROWN PORTER—Btls.
ICING SUGAR—Pare Gold.
JELLIES—Pure Gold.

TOMATOES, 3 1b. tins, 30c. tin.

PICKLES, 20c. btk

CORNED BEEF, 6 Ib. tin, $2.00

CORN—Tins, best Maine, 25c.
tin.

CEYLON TEA, 50c. 1b,

McCORMICK’S

FANCY BISCUITS—
Shortbread—Rich Bntter,
Maple Leaf—Fruit Ginger.
Patricla—Pineapple.
Cocoa Bar—Water Ice Wafers
Arrowroot—Pat-a-cake.
100 Dinner Pails Sodas.

T. J. EDENS,

Duekworth St saé Rawline
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“it vould be some ccmulsdon for ne

41in my solitude to feel that I had been

the means of effecting some good in
my poor, fniserable life! Will ypu

not promise to keap upon the path.

which you have struck out for your-
self?™ & 4

She put out her hand with a hum-
ble, deprecating glance at him, and

slowly he took her hand and held it

in his own, hot and burning and fever-
ish. '

“] promise,” ‘he ssid, hoarsely. *1
promise! ¥Yon shall see that I can re-
member, and keep my promise.”

That was all. He counld not trust
himself to utter another word.

He put her hand down gently, iook-
ed into her eyes with all the agony of
despair bairninz in his, and turned
and left her.

With unsteady steps and with the
face of a man who has suddenly been
told that he is condemned to death, he
made his way to his hotel.

It was the Hotel Italia, the best ho-

tel in the place, and he held the best |

rooms in it.

For when he had told Floris that he
was poor, he had omitted to tell her
that it was his iatention to give up
the money he had to some charity.

He crossed ihe street and entering
the hall, went up to the Ilandlord.
whose voice he heard-raised in loud
conversation with his wife.

Oscar Raymond leaned against the
window of the little office, and waited
till the man was disepgaged.

Now and then fragments of the con-
versation reached him. It seemed that
they were deploring the lack of ac-
commodation.

An English milord was about tn ar-
rive with his friends and suite, and
the Hotel Italin was too full to afford
them the rooms they required.

“It is always so!” ejaculated the
Jittle landlord, excitedly. ‘When one
is busy then come persons of import-
ance, and one has to send them to the
attics—at other times,
embpiy, then no one comes df any kind;
it is always so!”

Oscar Raymond stepped-up to him.

*“You can have my rooms,” Ee said.
“I leave Florence to-pight®™ - -

“But signor—-" z

“You can have them in half an
hour,” went on Oscar Raymond.
“Send my luggage to the réilway sta-
tion.”

The landlord was profuse in his re-
grets at losing so good a customer as
Signor Raymond, and gratitude for
his consideration.

“You see, this is a great English
milord—oh, very great! and naturally
the Hotel Italia would like to give him
of its best!”

“Who is he?” asked Oscar Raymond,
indifferently.

The landlord tried to remember the
name, but after striking his forehead
melodramatically several times, gave
it up as a bad job, and Oscar - Ray-
mond ascended to his rooms and list-
lessly packed his things. When he
had finished, he descended and gave
the keys of his apartments to the
landlord.

“They are at your disposal now,” he
said.

(To be Continued.)

Household Notes.

blue-

.

Excellent jelly is made of
berries.

Insist on everything you can being
perfect.

Raspberries can be - canned without
cocking. .

Paprika is the best pepper to uase
with cheese. .

Fresh pork should be caten only in
cold weather.

Linens kept in a light room will not
turn yellow.

Ginger is the favorite
cornmeal puddings.

Cocoa has more nourisnment in it
than tea and coffee, »

Meat pies may be made of any ten-
der leftover meat.

Flour, cornstarch or rice flour make
thickening for soups.

Every grown person shomla drink
three pints of water s day.

Two ounces of fat per day is as

spice for

1much as any person needs.

One potato supplies as muh starch
as one slice of bread,

The greatest aid to food conserva-
tion is in the saving of waste.

Borax added to the starch pre-

vents its sticking to the iroms.

Cornmeal, boiled rice and barley
flour make excellent griddle cakes,

Potatoes that are shriveled can be

.bakad it they are parboiled first.

when ome is|

2513—This outfit comprises a sim-
ple dress, a short-waisted petticoat,
and a combination garment conw
ing of waist and drawers which couid
algo serve as a model for bloomers.
The dress is a design good for lawn,
batiste, gingham, chambray, voile or
percale. For the undergarment mus-
lin, cambric, long cloth and nainsook
ecould be used. If the combination un-
dergarment is used as rompers, it
could be of galatea, gingham, drill,
limen. repp or percale.

The Pattern is ecut in 5 sizes: 1, 2,
3, 4 and 5 years. Bize 4 requires, for
the dress, 23 yards; for the petticoat,
1% yard; for the combination, 1%
yard, of 36-inch material.

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

A DAI\TY DRESS FOR PARTY OR
BEST WEAR.
7,
¥ 57 O
-

2487—In soft batiste, china silk or
crepe,” handkerchief linen or dimily,
this will make a pretty frock. It is
alse nice for all-over
flouncing, embroidered’ voile or dot-
ted swiss. The sleeve may be in
wrist or elbow length. A

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10,
12 and 14 years. Size 10 requires 4%
yards of 36-inch material.
A pattern of this illustration mailed

in silver or stamps.

Size ..

Address In full:—
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European Agency.

ted at lowest cash prices for sll Brit~
ish and Continental goods, including:

Books apnd Stationery,
Boots, 8hoes and Leather,
chemiecls and Druggists’ Sundries,

Cycles, Motor Cars and

Drapery, Millinery and Piece
sSample Cases from $50 upwards.
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,

ulad.
Special Quotations o]
nllnmtl P!clm lolden

2
’-’.thlimWﬂm&Sons

1814.)
25 uemeng m Londo.
Cable Address: * o f’&-

embroidery, |
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Everything

in a Cdrset ‘Lines at a sacrifice
of comfort are decidedly unsat-
isfactory. ;

Warner’s
Rust-Proof
Corsets
are comfortable — guaranteed
so; they shape fashionably.
The bones cannot break or rust,
or can the fabric tear. Try a

pair. You will declare that it
is Corset Perfection.

Price : From $2.00
per pair up.

=

SOME MORE NEW
GOODS ARRIVED !

“that.

Ladies’ Shower and
Covert (Ceats.

We don’t have to tell you that our Coats are
the best value in the City, anybody will tell you

Ladies’ Black and
White Silk Blouses.

“W. B.” Corsels.

Corticelli Silks and Twists.

We have these on the small reels,
have the heavier Twist now, on the larger reels,
in Black and leading shades, which you can

but we

purchase by the yard

to any address on receipt of 10:-cénts | W& ;3

HENRY BLAIR.

Wholesale indents promptly execu-’

China, Earthenware and Glassware, | 9
Accessories,

; The sentiment represented py..

THE WEDDING RING

suggests the selection of an article’ guar-
anteed to be Finest Gold;, $aod clour, and
made with greatcare-r-—a ring to be found

s J DULEY & €0.,

Rellable Jewelers. St John's.

Forty Yaars ln
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OFFENSIVE WILL CONTINUE.

WASHINGTON, July 20.

Six of General Pershing’s divisions
of about 20,000 American troops, are
fighting with the French in the pres-
ent offensive in the Aisne-Marne dis-
trict. General March, Chief of Staff
to-day advised members of the Senate
Military Committee at their weekly
conference. The Franco-American
offensive will continue as long as it
is possible to force the Germans back,
General March stated.

WITH THE FRENCH ARMIES IN
FRANCE, July 20. (By the Associa-
ted Press.)—Entente Allied troops to-
day are driving back the Germans on |
the southern bank of the River Marne |
and are now approaching i
embankment, '

|
DRIVING THEM BACK. I
|
1

the river

PENETRATED TEN MILES.

2

bombs, the concentration of

WASHINGTON, July 20.

Official reports {o the war depart-
ment, General March, Chief of Staff, |
told newspaper men to~day, showed a
maximum penetration by the Franco- |
American counter attack of ten milesj
and an average penetration of
. miles on

~

seven |
a twenty-two mile front.

FRENCH ENTER CHTEAU-THIERY.

PARIS, July 20.
French troops entered
Thiery this morning, according to an
official statement issued by the war
office. Violent combats continue north
and south of the Ourcq and between
"the Marne and Rheims. In spite of
violent resistance by the enemy. the'
French have continued to advance.
The statement adds: The Franco-
American forces continue to make
Jogress, repelling the enemy who is
{efending himself obstinately, accord-
Mg to the official statement issued to-
aay by the war office.

Chateau-

GERMANS RETREATING.

WITH THE AMERICAN ARMY ON

THE MARNE, July 21.
.ciated Press.)—An attack from Chat-
eau-Thiery to Rheims began on Sat
urday. American forces captured Hill
193 north of Vaux and advanced more
than two kilometres, at last accounts
they were more than holding their |;
their own against German resistance. | |
The German retreat on the Marne be- | 4

(By the Asso-

gan on Friday under cover of a great | §

smoks screen; at last accounts great
herds of Germans were continuing'
northward. Organized resistance has
been met with so far only ‘
places. The district south of the ,
Marne and cast of Chateau-Thiery is
entirely cleared of Germans.

badly cut up German regiments were !
left south of the Marne. In the Ger-|

man retreat Allied aviators bombed ! B

the bridges across the river, and their {
escape was impossible. All Saturday ;j
night the Allies hammered away at the |
widening wedge between the Germans |

and Paris as the Germans withdrew $pl i
Americans are | fi

north of the Marne.
continuing taking prisoners and guns. ;r
Allied reinforcements are pouring in |
to overcome any determined resist- |
ance the Germans may attempt. The |
heavy artillery of the Allies contmue’
to-day. In the clearing of the district | T
north of the Marne, Indian scouts W ho}
were with Pershing in Mexico, play ed i
a prominent part in the scout work on

the river. I
dr
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WORK OF AIRMEN.
LONDON, July 21.

Attacking with much guns and
troops we

| Wiich the enemy was preparing for fan

counter attacks, and his convoys, our.
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