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//7 Living Canadian Models

Serve as standards for the various

styles of D & A Ceorsets whose 1917
H models embody the best features of
leading Paris and New York designs.

\\\\

“And you did all this for love of
me! My love, my wife!”

The relief, the gratitude, the un-
speakable joy, almost overwhelmed
her. The tears rose to her eyes, she
had to clutch the coverlid to save
herself from falling; but, half-blinded

800D WORK
FOR SICK WOMEN

The Woman's Medicine Has

Telegram

The Home Dressmaker should keep

Fashion Plates |

Corduroy

. Pro Worth.
st a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-
When Lydia E. Pinkham’s remedies | torn Cuts, ~These will be, found very

| by her tears, she saw him stretch out

it and style, ask yeur corsetiére to
his arms toward her, and the next

show you the D & A Models.
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There is a style for every figure.
HE DOMINION CORSET CO.
\ Toronto—QUEBEC——Montreal
"
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i For economy, as well as for comfort

Makers also of the ‘‘La Diva'’ Corsets
and “‘D & A"’ Good Shape Brassiéres.

RUSTABLE

The Dio is Cas

For Better or For
Worsg.”

CHAPTER XXXIL
The Crisis.

“You have been ill, dearest,” she
murmured. “Lie stiil.” Her arm
went across his chest with a gentle,
1. ving pressure. “You've been very
ill, Harry.”

b ¢ g
cdly, silent for a moment;
returning mem-

He frowned at her perplex-
then he
gripred the slowly

ory and uttered a faint ery, which

“1

made her arm tightea round him.

rem~mber! I was—shot!” His eyes
flashed, his hand closed on her arm.
“Shot! In my own woods. I remem-
ber--poachers, Have they got the
poor devil? I hope not. Let him go,
Eva. He didn’t mean to kill me—and
I'm not dead--yet.”

He was silent, as if he were fight-
ing for a completer memory, search-
ing amongst the shadows for some-
thing; and presently she saw by his
face that he had found it.

“Eva!
me—separated! It’s all coming back!
Eva—

Is it
head?

You have been away from
The other woman—the other
the woman I mistook for you!
all a dream, am I still off my
Are you not really there, but only
a shadow, a vision? Tell me. Quick!
Don’t keep me in suspense—I can
bear anything but that. I tell you I
can't bear——"

His voice had risen, his hand was
gripping her arm feverishly, fiercely.
She knew the danger, the relapse that
might follow if she could not soothe
him, quiet the whirling brain. She
half-sat, half-knelt on the bed and,
drawing his head to her heaving bos-
om, whispered, as steadily as she
could:

Your

“Harry, Harry! I am here!

wife. Ah, you know it! See, dearest,

my arms are around you, your head ;

is on my bosom. I have been away;

-we have been parted, but I have
come back, never to leave you'again.
send me,”
“T will
tell you everything, yes, everything,

never, never—unless you
she added almost inaudibly.
but not now. You could not bear it,
you are not strong

You must sleep first. A,

enough—nor 1,
nor I!

Harry, you must sleep. When you

wake, T will tell you. I will con-

fess——'

His eyes opened on her and he

echoed the word “confess!”

“Yes,” she said, controlling her
voice by a superhuman effort. “Sleep
now, Harry, darling. *1 will hold you
all the while, as I am holding you
now.”

His spirit yielded to the wondrous
power of wifely, maternal love, and
he fell asleep. The nurse and the
doctor came in and fcund him lying
placidly in her arms, which never for
their hold,

though she was in cruel pain, and yet

an instant had relaxed
sweet pain, with stiffness and cramp.
She motioned them, with her eyelids,
Lashmore

to leave them; and when

woke, they were alone. There  was

no lack of intelligence in his eyes
now, and she reached for a restora
tive on the table beside her, and held
it to his lips while he drained it.
“That’s better,” he said faintly, but
with a note of renewed strength in
his voice. “I'm all right now. I'm
not going to die; anyhow, I couldn’'t
until you had spoken, explained.” His
eyes sought hers with sudden stern-
know that

ness. ‘“You are here. I

now. You are my wife—but who are
you, Eva?”

She knelt beside the bed, not touch-
hands

ing him now, but with her

clasped like those of a suppliant,
pleading for something more precious
than life.

“I am not Eva,” she said, as if
every word cost her an untold agony.
Kittie

whom

“My name is ‘Kittie'—I was

Norton, a poor girl; the girl
you saved from the crowd that night
Don't

Harry—let me go on to the end with-

—ah, you remember! speak,
out a word, or—or I cannot do it!”
He listened to the end.
he started up, to fall back again with
a stifled cry of amazement, almost of
unbelief; his head tossed to and fro
as he tried to realize that it was not
Eva Lyndhurst whom he

At times

had made
love to, engaged himself to, in the
moonlight on the edge of the Ripley
woods, that it was not Eva Lyndhurst

whom he had married and lived with
as a husband.

of all
! the phases of his emotion, as if she
were suffering them
voice, which was sometimes almost a
moan, éame to an end. Her confes-
sion was finished: what would be his
verdict? Would she receive
justice and be sent away,

Acutely she was conscious

herself. Her

bare
to expiate
her sin in lifelong banishment from
his presence? With bursting heart,
her lips parched and dry,

burning, she waited.

her eyes
He was silent
for a moment or two, then he said in
broken accents:

When Women are Weak'

Women who feel weak, languid and depressed—
who look pale and dull-eyed, and have lost appe-
tite and fresh looks—need a tonic that will
purify the blood, help the organs of digestion,
regulate the liver and bowels, and strengthen

the system. It long has

safe to take as th
any harmful dr

been known that

S Pl

blessing to , woren, for they quickly correct
womanly ailments, improve
Blood #nd i

the a te, purify the

spirits, improyed health and a feeling of ﬁtrms,’

Worth a Guinea a Box

St. Helens, Lancashire, England.

oo S g mp T America. In boxes, 25 cents.

moment, half-swooning, she lay on
his breast, his lips on hers, his' arms
holding her, as if fearful that she
might leave him again.
* - * - *

The rapidity with which Lashmore
regained his strength astonished the
doctor and every one else, excepting
Kittie and Lashmore
these two knew that it

himself; for
was not so
much Herndale’'s shot that had laid
Lashmore low as the terrible strain
and anxiety which he had undergonc
before Herndale's attempt at murder.
Very soon he was oui on the terrace
of course leaning -on Kittie’s arm
and friends surrounded them witi
unfeigned congratulations and satis

faction at his recovery, for Lash-
more had the knack of winning their
hearts—and keeping them, which is
quite another thing. But he was hap-
piest when Kittie and he were in a
solitude of two. And how much she
had to say and how intently, witl
what emotion, he listened! He want
ed all the details of lLier early life, got
to know all the boys by name and
not a little of a Boliemian himself
revelled in the scenes in which they
appeared.

“I must know them, all of them.
Kittie,” he said. “We must have :

big dinner; they must come dowi

here and stay. Bickers must bring

his mother—good chap, that Bickers!
must be

And the dear old lady

brick. have them
all!”

They often spoke of Eva Lyndhurst

Oh, yes, we will

and several times Lashmore dwelt up
on the extraordinary resemblance be-
tween the two girls, and expressed his
amazement. But, on this point, Kib
tie was silent and cast down her eye:s
or averted her face, every expressio:
of which Lashmore’s love made hin
quick to interpret. She could have
thrown some light on this strange re-
semblance, but she would not speak:
she was leaving it to others.

One day Osborne came down nd
was received with an eager welcome

“Takes a lot of killing, Lady Hern
dale, doesn’t he?” he said, as he grip
ped Lashmore’s hand. ‘“But, you see.
he has a great deal to live for.”
glanced at the house and round about
him, but his eyes came back to Kit-
tie's face and rested there significant-
ly.

“Have you—have you brought any
news?” said Lashmore in a low voice

Osborne’s face became clouded.
“No,” he said. ‘“Nothing has
heard of Herndale. We

his club,

been
inquired at
everywhere; but no one
have
any idea where to look for him. It is

May 1
my dear

seems to have seen him or to

a complete disappearance.
speak openly?
Lashmore, I, and Levison, know why

Of course,

he has gone.”

Lashmore nodded and frowned. Hc
knew now; for Kittie, when he had
got strong enough to be told, had de-
scribed how she had come upon him
lying unconscious in theg wood, the
would-be murderer bending over him,
and the villain’s start of horror and
cry of “Eva!” as he saw her. Lash-
more gent Kittie in, and told Osborne.
Osborne nodded.

“He thought it was Miss Lyndhurst
who had discovered him,” he said.
“He concluded that the game was up,
that the marriage was impossible; he
saw the gallows before him. He will
not come back—unless you fetch him
back at the end of a rope, Lashmore.”
Lashmore shuddered. “Let him go,”
he said grimly. “I
blame; I was a fool

was partly to
to trust him.
There was murder that night in his
eye, behind his smile, if I had been
in a condition to read the signs. Yes,
let him go. After all, I have won; I
have got the titie and estate, and,
better than all else—my wife! I'll
tell you her story some day, Osborne.
It is a story of a girl, a mere girl,
who risked all for love. And I reap-
ed the reward. But Miss Lyndhurst?”’
“She has been ill, is still il1,” said
Osborne gravely. “And Sir Talbot is
like.a man distraught There is some
money-trouble—with which I have a

cerned; indeed, he is, I think, the

ere first introduced, their curative
:owers were doubted and had to be
roved. But the proof came, and grad-
ually the use of them spread over the
whole country. Now that hundreds of
thousands of women have experienced
the most beneficial effects from the use
of these medicines, their value has bt';!-
come generally recogrized, and Lydn.a
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound is
the standard medicine for women.

The following letter is only one of
the thousands on file in the ?inkham
office, at Lynn, Mass., proving that
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound is an article of great merit as
shown by the results it produces.

Anamosa,Jowa.— ‘“When I began tak-
ing Lydia E.Pinkham’s \'egemble Com-
pound 1 suffered with a dieplacement,
and my system was in 8 general run-
down condition. I would havethe head-
ache for a week and my back would
ache so bad when I would bend down I
could hardly straighten up. My sister
was sick in bed for two months and
doctored, but did not get any relief.
She saw an advertisement of your med-
cine and tried it and got better. She
told me what it had done for her, and
when I had taken only two bottles of
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Coma-
pound my head began to feel better. 1
continued its use and now I don’t have
any of those troubles.’” — Mrs. L. J.
HANNAN, R.F.D.1, Anamosa, lowa.

I have not been able to see
I think

cause.
her—and I want to—badly.
Levison knows something; but you
know what he is, close as an oyster,
and he won't speak or move until he
chooses to do so.”

“Jf it is

shyly.

money,” said Lashmore

pressed his shoulder.

But that's not

Osborne
“Thanks, dear fellow!
worrying me. I'm rather flush my-
self, just now. A speculation out there
has turned up trumps, and I'm per-
fectly comfortable. But it's no use;
Sir Talbot would not take it, would
not accept any help from a mere ac-
quaintance.”

“You won't be only that long,” said
Lashmore.

Osborne shook his head gloomily.
“I don’t

considers

know. You' see, she still
herself bound to that

scoundrel. She doesn’t know what

we know. I'm just waiting on Provi-
dence; and waiting is a poor game,
as you know. Who's this coming un
the drive?”

Lashmore looked at the approach-
ing fly, then sprang to his feet.

“It's Coke! Kittie!”

way down the steps as the fly drove

He was half*-

up, and he almost dragged Coke out.
“Why you dear old chap! Is it really
you? To think of your coming over!
But of course you would; it's just
what’s you'd do! Kittie—my wife—
Eva,” he colored at the slip, “is just
with

inside. She will be balf-crazy

joy to see you. Oshorne, here is one
of the best friends a man ever had.
Coke, this is another; Owen Osborne,
the great Owen Osborne. Kittie!
Kittie!”

She came running out all
and fearful at his excited tones; and

anxiety

her face went pale as she saw Coke;
but Mr. Coke, who had been diligent-
ly reading the newspapers, and had
been preparing himseif for the meet-
ing, showed no embarrassment, but
took both her hands and with a “May
I, Lashmore?”’ kissed her paternally
on the forehead.
(To be Continued.)

Cheeks Like The
Wild Rose

For all complexionills—for Pimples
and Blotches and Sallow Skin—
take the one thing that will cleanse
the system of impurities. « o o o o »

Dr. Wilson's
ERBINE. BITTER

Creams and ointments and lotions
won’tdo it—because they only treat
the skin. The trouble lies deeper
—in the blood. Purify the blood—
cleanse the stomach—regulate the
lee.r_nnd you will have a com-
Blenon like the wild rose.

r. Wilson’s Herbine Bitters is
Nature’s tonic and blood purifier.
25c. a bottle. Family size,five times
as large, $1. At moststores. 27

The Brayley Drug Co., Limited, St. John, N.B.
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useful to refer to from time to time.

A SMART AND STYLISH MODEL.

2065—Ladies’ Skirt in Raised Waist-
line.

This model is attractive for all of
this season’s dress materials. It has
three gores, and is cut in raised waist-
line. The pockets which are unique
in their shaping, may be oimtted. The
skirt measures about 3 yards at the
foot. ‘'The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes:
22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34 inches
waist measure. It requires 33 yards
of 44-inch material for a 24-inch size.

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

A PRACTICAL UNDERGARMENT.

™) A
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2083—This model combines
fortable brassiere and drawers.
suitable for cambric, muslin, lawn,
satin, gilk and nainsook. The bras-
siere may be of drill or jean and may
be boned like any corset.

a com-
It is

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36,
38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust meas-
ure. It requires 314 yards of 36-inch
material for a 36-inch size.

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

FOR SALE.
300 doz. Selected Pansy Roots
200 doz. Double and Single
Daisy Roots.
e ATSD

10,000 Hardy Cabbage Plants.

M. A. BASTOW,
Beck’s Cove.
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Velveteens

JUST OPENED.

The Best Value for your money to-day of any materials for
making Costumes, Skirts or Dresses is shown in these beautiful-
ly silky finished Corduroy Velveteens. Corduroys combine rich
appearance with the highest wearing qualities, whereas you are
aware you can now pay very high prices for other materials
and get neither of thege qualities.

Other Dress values that we can recommend are shown in
our selection of

Mercerised
Dress Poplins,

All the leading shades, at 75¢. and $1.15 yard.

Then we have a few snaps in Dress Material that are old
stock (and to-day old stock is the best stock), these include

French All Wool Amazon Cloths,

For Costumes, etc., in colors of Myrtle, Reseda, Brown and
Grey only, at $1.15 and $1.30 yard.

These cloths cannot be replaced at any price to-day. Other
old values you can save a lot of money on we show in certain
colors of Alpacas, Cashmeres, Voiles, Crepelles, Nun's Veilings,
ete., and besides these a lot of Shepherds’ Checks at various

e NEW BUTTONS,

For Coats, Costumes and Dresses, just opened.
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TWEEDS

and

SERGES.

No scarcity at

Maunder’s.

However,web2g
to remind our cus-
tomers thesegoods
are selling rapid-
ly, and cannot be"
replaced at the
same price,

SLATTERY'’S

Wholesale Dry Goods
House.

To The Trade:

137 Doz. Children’s
GINGHAM DRESSES

Assorted sizes and patterns.
At Lowest Possible Prices.

Slattery Bldg., Duckworth & George’s Sts.
Phone 522. P. O. Box 236.
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No loss from leal
You use every dr
The modern, clea

The full purchase pric
on its return which, ol
over 2c. on the net c

We recommend the
the wood cask if you
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PRAISE FOR THE ALLII
LONDON, May
* That the second phase
ian offensive,
meeting with remarkable
announced by General
rector of Operations at
war office to-day. The
effort of the past ten d:
ed by General Maurice,
offensive, he continued,
made possible by the thoroug
sive work of the Anglo-F
during the past few weeks.
had not been keeping the Ge
busy the Italians would not only
found an offensive impossible
would actually have been f
great Austro-German {
al Maurice also had h. prai
the work of thé French
past weék, which, he said, wa
more. important strategicaily th:
map indicates.
for the past week, he
midst of one of those lul

begun yest

during

The British he

necessary development
tinued modern battles.
Iall is exactly like
the battle of the Somme
‘communiques during
are interesting, as indicati
of morale and jumpiness of
who repeatedly report d
British offensives at
never made the
move beyond the
Discussing the
whole, General

béest comparison is sti
tle of the
year continue 50 pe:

Somme. Our
although larger forces
We already have gained
as much ground as during
Somme battle and have
times more prisoners :
British captured 21,000

the battle of Arras, w

3,000 captured

Maurice attaches ¢

to thé continuance of t

the Germans by the Entente f
the Franco-Belgian front.
man army, he commented,
everything to impress the
must not surrender.
recently issued an order to evel

Von Hinden
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