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World’s Favorite Condiment

The condiment that has gained,
and retained for ovet a century, the
favor of the people, in all parts of
the world, is

COLMAN’SD.S.F. MUSTARD

Try it on all meats, fish, poutry,
game, etc. It enhances their flavor,
and makes them easily digested.

Use it with every meal,
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REMORSE and
REPENTANGE.

For Daisie’s Sake

CHAPTER
REMORSE AND REPENTANCE.
“A pleasure! Oh, God!” and his

husky voice almost broke as he con-
tinued: “Let me speak; let me tell you
my real motive, and then you will see

XXX.

1

that I am not quite a fiend!

Without waiting for her permission,
he went on with his reasons in such
an eloquent voice that she could not
doubt his truth.

“Do you think it does not stab me
to the heart to look on my accursed
work? Do you think I am so vile I can-
and wish to expiate the
Yes, I am

not repent
deed by a life’s devotion?
a changed man, Annette. My former
madness would not be possible to me
now. I am a crushed and broken man,
sin-stricken, sorrowful, repentant. I
wigh to devote my life to Royall Sher-
wood, so as to alleviate as far as pos-
sible the sufferings I have caused.
Could remorse and repentance further
go? I ask nothing of you or any one
but the privilege to remain near him
and give up the best that is in me for
his comfort. Will you grant me that
jonged-for boon?”

“Yes,” she murmured, very low;
#en added: “But you and I, Ray Der-
ag, must meet hereafter as the care-
Jess strangers we appear to our
friends.”

“Oh, yes;'I understand all that. I
shall not presume, believe me, al-
though,” with stifled bitterness, “there
might be women tender enough to
forgive even such sins as mine when
8. man was driven mad by love of
them.”

“T am not one of them,” Annette an-
swered, with cruel frankness. “You!
were not worthy of my love; you dis-
trusted it, and now &t lies cold and
dead in my bosom, never to awake
again!” :

“I deserve your contempt and scorn.
I cannot resent it,”” he answered hum-
bly; adding: “And you were
of you. Let me thank you.”

“I did it because—I had loved you
once!” she murmured, hastily leaving
him to his own unpleasant reflections.
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After Shaving

Keeps the Skin Soft and
Smooth

ANY men suffer from

irritation of ‘the skin
as a result of shaving. With
some it assumes a form of
eczema and becomes most
annoying and unsightly.
By applying a little of Dr.
Chase’s Ointment after shav-
ing the irritation is overcome

and such ailments as Barber’s
Itch and Eczema are cured.

-
; , all dealers, or Edmanson,
" Bates & Co., Ltd., Toronto.

GERALD S. DOYLE,
Distributing Azei\i..
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enough to keep my secret. It was great |

CHAPTER XXXI
THE CRUEL TRUTH.

That afternoon the sun came out as
bright and warm as in April, and
tempted Daisie and Annette to go out
for a spin on their bicycles.

“And let us call for Lutie. Perhaps
she will like to join us,” said Daisie,
who had grown almost fond of the de-
ceitful little widow who had chosen
to be very kind to her since her
treachery had succeeded so well.

As they pedaled along on their shin-
ing wheels, both so beautiful, though
as different as night and morning in
their dark and light types, they at-
tracted much attention and admira-
tion; but their thoughts were too
busy with recent events to notice it
Daisie seemed to be charmed cver the
knowledge that her afflicted husband
had secured so suitable a companion.

“He will have no more lonely hours
now, with this delightful man to amuse
him. Oh, what a burden it lifts from
my mind!” she cried gladly.

“Are yc : learning to love Royall at
last, Dai.ie?’ exclaimed Annette.

The dark-blue eyes turned a sweet,
sad gaze on the other’s face.

“I love Royall as a friend or a bro-
ther-—that is all; but I pity him so—
{ pity him so!” she sighed.

“Perhaps, if he should grow strong
and well, some time
to love him as a husband?”

A sudden pallor drifted over the
biooming face, flushed by the exercise
of wheelixig.

“I—I—am afraid not,” Daisie an-
swered sadly; adding: “Oh, Annette,
all my love was given once, and
thrown back upon my heart! After
such a shock I can never love again.”

And her thoughts flew back in an-
guished to that night when she had
been so cruelly sundered from Dallas
Bain by the plotting of Royall and his
cousin—plotting that she never could
have forgiven had it not been proved
to her afterward that Dallas Bain was
unworthy, of her love.

Oh, the bitterness of that know-
ledge! Could she ever forget the
anguish of the first days after she
woke to the truth—the crushing strug-
gle between love and pride—the
humllmhon of knowing that he had de-
=erted her for silly, chattering Letty,
Mrs. Fleming's servant?

! Suddenly she gave such a start that
she nearly lost her balance "on the
wheel.

As they wheeled around the corner,
toward Mrs. Fleming's elegant brown-
stone mansion, they came face to face
with 2 man loitering on the corner as
if waiting for some one, and—the man
was James Cullen!

Yes, it was Mrs. Fleming’s old ser-
vant, whom no one had heard of since
he left Sea View, swearing that he
would find Letty and her lover, and
kill them both.

Impulsively Daisie flung herseif
from her wheel. Annette following her
example, and beckoned the man to ap-
proach.

He slouched toward them sullenly,
looking as if he had far rather run
away. He was well dressed, in a loud,
flashy style, with rings on his stubby
fingers, and a thick gold watch chain
ostentatiously paraded across his
plaid vest.

“How do you do, Cullen? I'm glad
to find you looking so prosperous. Did
—did—you ever find Letty Green?” de-
manded Daisie breathlessly.

Cullen turned red and pale by turns,
and shuffled his feet confusedly, giv-
ing a rapid, furtive glance down the
street toward Mrs. Fleming’s mansion;
then he blurted out eagerly:

“No, madame; I swear I've never
caught up with the little baggage yie!"”

With that, he turned quickly from
them, and hurried around the corner,
losing himself in the crowds on Fifth
Avenue,

“The man looked as if he were ly-
ing!” exclaimed Annette, as they re-
mounted their wheels.

A few more turns brought them to
the widow’s house, and, to their
amazement, they saw Letty Green
coming down the marble steps, gayly
dressed, and looking quite as prospet-
ous as Cullen, a look of satisfaction
on her pert little face.

Daisie and Annette looked at each
other with a vague suspicion in their
cyes, and the latter cried, in a trou-
bled voice:

“Don’t let ua speak to the girl--oh,
don’t!”

But again Daisie sprang from her
wheel in front of the approaching

girl, exclaiming sharply:

“Btop, Letty Green, I wish to spaak
to you!” :

Letty paused, with an insolent smila,
and swept them both a curtsy.

Water St., Si. John’s,

“I'm sure I'm glad to see you again

: haps—you didn’t elope with Mr.

you might learn '

Mrs. Sherwood and Miss Janowitz.”

Daisie spoke again, and a strange
impulse made her exclaim coolly:
“Letty, we saw Cullen waiting for
you at the corner. So you married him,
after all?”

Imposed on by the quietly assertive
tone, and supposing Cullen had con-
fessed the truth, Letty answered fal-
teringly:

“Yes, madam.”

“And,” pursued
her face death-white,

Daisie gaspingly,
“perhaps—per-

—-after all. It—it-——was a lie you wrote
to Cullen, was it not?”

“Come away, Daisie,” pleaded An-
nette; but she shook off the genlle
hand impatiently.

“Answer me,” she said imploringly,

o5

—him—or not?

The girl hung her head in shame,
and muttered defiantly:

“Yes, madam, I did elope with Mr.
Bain. I can’t deny the truth.”

3ut falsehood was written on her
{ face and in her eyes that she dare not
uplif#*to the girl she had wronged.

Daisie cried bitterly:

“Then where is he now? Why are
you with Cullen instead of——" Her
voice broke with emotion, and
crafty Letty rejoined meekly:

“Oh. Mrs. Sherweod,
derstand? He—that Dallas Bain,
a—betrayer of innocence!
persuaded me to go away he wouldn’t
marry me. He got tired of me in a
month, and then he disappeared, the
wretch! Then I was starving—I tried
to find him, but I could not, and I was
going to drown myself when I chanc-
ed to meet Cullen, who had come to
the city to look for me—to kill me, as
he said. But my misery melted his
heart. He forgave me, and agreed to!
make an honest woman of me if I'
would behave myself. So I married ,
him, the good, kind soul, and—oh, |
there he is waiting for me now. Excuse
me, ladies;” and Letty darted awayI
tc join her husband, who had sneaked
back to the corner.

Annette felt like a criminal beforc |
Ler friend that she did not cry out '
, that Letty’s was a falsehood,
f thdat Dallas Bain was true and good,
and that his sweetheart had been lur—E
ed away from him by the most dastard-
ly plot in the world.

She could have wept as“he saw the
white agony of Daisie’'s face—poor
Daisie, whose springing hopes hadi
been so cruelly dashed to earth again, |
for it did not occur to her to cast doubt
on Letty's specious story.

But again Annette said to herself
{ that in this case ignorance was bliss. '
She dare not speak, for Daisie’s own
sake. [

was

story

arm around the
trembling form and supporied

|
her up the steps. |

Dut she put her
girl’s

“Oh, my poor dear, you are almost
fainting! I wish you had not spoken
to that hussy!” she lamented.

Mrs. Fleming was- startled at the
pallor of her visitor, and exclaimed:

“You have had an accident?” |

“No; she has seen Cullen and hls'
wife, Letty, outside your door,” ex-
plained Annette, as she held Daisie's
head against her breast and patted her
cold cheek.

Mrs. Fleming rang for wine, and
helped Annette to fuss over agitated
Daisie.

“No wonder she is unnerved, poor
child!” she said. “I suppose they told
you their romantic story—that Mr.|
Bain deserted Letty, and Cullen found |
her about to drown herself, and marri- '
ed her offhand. Well, this is the secz-
ond time that they have come here
begging to be taken back into my ser-
vice. Of course,
they were very good help when I had
them. But I knew Daisie would not
wish to see them about. Drink a little
of this wine, dear, it wilF help you.
Now, tell me how Royall likes his new
companion. Finds him charming, does
he? I am very glad of that. He is very
handsome and distinguished-looking,
Is he not? Do you know there is some-
thing familiar about him, as if I had
seen him before? And it almost seems
to me it was at Gull Beach? Can you
recall anything familiar about him,
Annette?”

.(to be continued.)

We make and temper
our own steel which
gives the teeth of
Simonds Saws a tough-
ness and hardness
which ensures their
keeping their sharp
cutting edge under
severe usage. 5562
SIMONDS CANADA SAW CO., LIMITED

St. Remi Street and Acarn Avenue,
MONTREAL Que,
VANCOUYER, B, C. ST. JOHN, N. B.

MINARD’'S' LINIMENT RELIEVES
DISTEMPER,
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to Letty, a wild hope springing in her : \
| tortured heart. “Did you go away with }'.’;
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Your School Supplies

We can supply you with everything in the
line of School Books and School Statlonery Let
us have your order now for

SCRIBBLERS
EXZRCISE BOOKS
DRAWING BOOKS
PRIMERS and READERS
DRAWING SETS
T Z“NHOLDERS and PENS
RUBBER ERASERS
BLACKBOARDS
BLACKBOARD CHALK
PENCIL SHARPENERS
MANUSCRIPT BOOKS
INKS and MUCILAGE
and all kinds of
SCHOOL REQUISITES.

Special prices to Teachers and Wholesale
Buyers.

GARRETIT BYRNE,

Bookseller and Staticner.
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“EXCEL.”

BOOTS FOR FISHERMEN

00T CURED UNDER
STEAM PRESSURE)

insoLe/fro 0
“BEST IN THE WORLD.”
Sold by all reliable dealers. Fully guaran-
teed by

PARKER & MONROE, Lid

SOLE AGENTS.

[THE WAY UNDER HEEL
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One thing essential in your Winter Coat is QUAL-
ITY. One has to wear their Winter Coat for many
months, and to stand against this you require the best
of material in it.

We have carefully selected our stock of Winter
Coatings and feel we have goods that merit your ap-
proval. You can purchase enough excellent material
to make a coat for $24.00, and if you wish we can make
it up for you, and deliver the finished garment in a
week or less if necessary. The material is equal in
quality to that in coats which retail at $70.00 to $90.00.

We ask you to come in and see the goods, examine
them, get samples and prices, compare with others and
cor:: back and purchase the goods.

]

I refused, although | R

GILLTETE’S

AT DULEY’S.

We take this opportunity of advising our
many patrons in the city and outside towns
that we are now carrying a corapiete line
of Gillette Razors,

Prices $5.00 to $7.50.

We can supply Blades in dozen or half
dozen packages, $1.00 per dozen and 50c.
half dozen.

T. J. DULEY, & Co., Ltd,

*The Reliable Jewellers,
ST. JOHN’S, NFLD.
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' Ready to Weai' ~Hils.

Black and Coloured;
Beavers, etc., just opened.

Childrens Dark Tweed School Dresses.

Sizes. 6 to 15 years
MARABOU TRIMMING—Black
40 cents yard,

large assortment Velours, Velvets,

good value.

Brown, White, Natural,

SMITH’S Dry Goods Store

Rawlins’ Cross, St. John’s.
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A Suit or Overcoat at
Maunder’s, selected
a splendid
British Weellens,
an un-to-date
from the latest {:
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Samrcles and stvle sheots
sent to any address.
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‘Tailor and Clothier

80 Bundies

alv. Sheet Ir

60 Bundles

lack Sheet [ron.
All Slightly Damaged.
Get Our Prices.

JIE

Whelesale Hardware Dealers.”

\

Harris & Eifiofi, Lid.

TO ARRIVE NEX!‘ WEEK
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Apples.

BURT & LAWRENCE.
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