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Should be in every
kitchen. Its use
assures complete
satisfaction in bak-
ing cakes, biscuits
and pastry.

YOUR GROCER
SELLS IT.

E.W. Gillett Co. Ltd.

TORONTO, CANADA.
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IN THE TOILS;

But 'Happiness

Comes at Last.

CHAPTER XLIL
HAPPINESS AT LAST.

“I fear for Adrienne,” he said. “A
barrier seems to have come between
us!” He moved to the door as he
Jpoke. “The earl,” he said; “shall I
Zell him, after what has occurred?”

Katrine nodded.

“Yes,” she said gravely.

“You are right,” he said. “There
shall be no more concealment in this
home.”

It was a hard and bitter task, and
Charlie quailed a little as he stood
before the door of the earl’s apartment
It was not of himself that he thought,
but of the old man’s pride in Olive;
of his pride and his love. THley were
now to receive a deadly wound. A lit-
tle further down the corridor was
Qilve's room. He walked down to it
and hesitated wistfully, but he feared
to go to her; he was like a man
stumbling in the dark.

He turned back and knocked at
the earl’s sitting room.

”

“Come answered the earl's
voice, and Charlie opened the door.
For a moment he stood, speechless.
The earl was sitting old
armchair, with his arm round Olive,
who was kneeling at his feet with her
face hidden in her hands.
At Charlie's entrance the earl rais-

ed his face; it was white and working,

in,

in his

and the proud gray eyes were softencd
with tears.

As he saw his son, he put his hand
on the head bowed upon his knee, as
if to soothe—or protect her—it were
difficult to say which; but Olive, look-
ing up, shrank closer to him and away
from her husband, trembling like a
leaf.

The earl put up his white hand.

“No need,” he said; “I know all.

“why do you shrink from me—why
not come to me?”

She sobbed, and looked at him with
great, loving eyes.

“I am not worthy,” she cried, with
a great sob. “I have deceived and
shamed you—I am not worthy.”

“All that is past and forgiven,”
pleaded.

She looked up from him to the
proud, haughty face of the old man—
appealingly, entreatingly—as if her
fate hung up on his decision.

He put his hand upon her arm soft-
ly, and said:

“Go to your husband, my child.”

The next moment she was sobbing

upon her husband’s breast.
* *

he
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“Have I heard this, and that, and
the other?” said Fitzgerald impatient-
ly, as he lay back in the smoking
room of his club. “Of course I have,
and so has all the rest of the world.
What does it matter whether Lady
Heatherdene’s maiden name was
Mary Jones or Jenny Brown? She is
the most beautiful woman—the most
courted, the most popular woman in
society; and that is answer enough to
all the silly, rumors that
were ever circulated by people who
have m0 brains for better work. And
what’s this about Hastley Derrick?”
he continued; “what mystery is
there about it? He has an apoplectic
or paralytic fit, and leaves England
for the benefit of his health. Now,
what on earth is there to chatter
about in that? What!—he and Lady
Heatherdene were very thick? Of
Isn’t any one of us
Doesn’t

baseless

course they were.
glad to be seen with her?

: it cover us with glory and honor for

weeks after to be seen by her side?
And is there any one who can say she
makes any distinction? Why, she'll
sit and talk for half an hour with
you, even!” he added, with great con-
tempt, to the young gentleman who
had been hinting that there was some
mystery in the Heatherdene family.
“And what’s this about Katrine Hal-
dine?”

“She is married,” said some one;

“I know that as a fact.”
“So do I,” retorted Fitz, “because I

seems to me as If the world concern-

rine Haldine's affairs than she does
in the world’s. No; there are two

and calumny can never injure, and
they are Lady Heatherdene and Kat-
rine Haldine. And why?”
manded. The Honorable Fitz taking
hig cigar' from his mouth and looking
round. “Because goodness and purity
are written on their faces, and shine
forth in their lives.
calumny.”

And Fitz was right.
The past, terrible as it was, casts
no shadow upon the lives of Charlie
and Olive Heatherdene and Katrine
Haldine.

Their happiness springs from a
source which the world at large can-
not assail: a heart of pure, unselfish

love.
THE END.

A Terrible
Disclosure;

OR,

What Fools
Men Are!

CHAPTER 1

He looked down for a moment;
then raised his eyes and met her gaze
steadily.

“I am afraid not,” he said, with a
sigh. “I do not know that any one
could help me.”

“And yet—do you not remember the
fable of the lion and the mouse—the
mouse who nibbled the strands of the
net and so gave liberty to the lion
who had once given life to the mouse;
I wish I could be your mouse.”

His heart beat. Something within
him whispered strongly, “Do not tell
her!” and yet he craved so for her
sympathy.

She sat and watched him without
appearing to do so—more like a cat
than a mouse, by the way!

“I am very grateful!” he said. *I
am sure that you would help me if
you could. It is true that I am very
unhappy; I don’t think any man is
more so!”

She leaned toward him so that there
was nc need for him to speak above
a whisper.

“Will you not tell me?”’ she mur-
mured. r

He was silent a moment; then he
looked vp at her.

“Yes, I will,” he said. “I feel as if
I must speak to some one, confide in
some one, or I shall go mad. Miss
Drayton, I am unhappy because I am
uncertain as to the fate of one whom
—whom I love very dearly.”

Did she wince as if with a spasm
of pain, or was it merely the flicker-
ing of the candle throwing a shadow
across the lovely face?

“Do you mean—I don’t understand,”
she said, with not a trace of vulgar
curiosity, but with gentle interest.
“I mean that the woman—woman!
she is but a girl, poor darling!—
whom I love has disappeared sudden-
ly and mysteriously, without leaving
any trace or clew behind her, leaving
no sign or word to comfort me, with-
out even a bare reason for her dis-
appearance! Is not that enough to
make me unhappy?’ and he smiled,
sadly.

She looked at him for a moment in
silence; then she put out her hand,
and let it fall like a snowflake on his.
“I am so .sorry!—truly, deeply sor-

ed itself a great deal more in Kat-|

he de-|
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has a flavour,
a distinctive-
ness, and an
excellence all

zourult.

moist and sympathetic—if they were
not!—with gentle pressure of the
white hand upon his, with soft, mur-
mured expressions of surprise and
pity! His heart seemed to go out of
him. He did not notice that, as half
forgetting that he had a listener, he
spoke of his love, his passionate love,
for Lela, Edith Drayton’s face grew
paler, or, if he noticed it, he ascribed
it to her intense interest; he did not
remark the gradual tightening of the
beautifully curved lips, the intense
pressure of the white fingers on the
fan; he could not hear her heart as
it throbbed with the wild rage and
passion of an imprisoned and tortured
animal. He knew—guessed nothing
of this; he saw before him only a
beautiful woman whose tender heart
was moved by the story of his unhap-
piness and doubt and fear, and so he
told the story to the end.

And when he had finished she put
out her hand and let it rest on his
arm. From the other end of the
room they could see nothing of this.
“I am so—so0 sorry!” she whispered,
“and I am so glad you have told me!
But you must not be cast down! You
will be sure to find her, and—and all
will end happily.”

He caught at the consolation as a
drowning man clutches at a straw.
“You are very good to me!” he
said, and his strong voice trembled.
“You have been very good to me'in
confiding in me, and proving that I
did not presume when I said that you
would let me be your friend.”

“I feel that you are a true friend!”
he said. “I"—he paused—“I have
never had a woman, a beautiful wo-
man—you are not offended?”

She smiled faintly and shook her
head.

“A woman for a friend. It will
comfort me during these hours of sus-
pense to remember that I have told
you! I am very grateful, very!” and
in his impetuous way he held out his
hand.

Her own white, soft one closed over
it, and held it.

“Tell me!” she said. “You say that
she is very beautiful?’ What makes
us all, the weakest and the strongest
of us, take a delight in torturing our-
“I have almost forgotten
She is very beau-

selves?
what she was like.
tiful ?”

“Very; I think she is the loveliest
creature I have ever seen,” he an-
swered, manlike, thoughtlessly, blun-
deringly.

Her eyelids drooped.
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for sports or outdoor
will develop nicely in sport materials,
shantung,
voile, corduroy or repp. The blouse
slips over the head. The gkirt is cut
on prevailing
plaits adding width, without detract-
ing from the narrow effect.
comfortable model and very stylish.
The Blouse Pattern 2405 is cut in 7
sizes:‘ 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 in-
ches bust measure.
sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34 in-
ches waist measure.
63 yards of 44-inch material for the
entire dress. I
about 23 yards at the foot, with plaits |
drawn out.

Blouse—2405. Skirt—2410.

Here is a style that is admirablel
wear. It

gingham, pique, linen,
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- Men’s ‘Stanfield

Underwear
FOR SPRING AND SUMMER,

—
———

We have just opened a shipment of this reliable |
and popular Underwear in Spring ang Summep
weights., This is the best value in Men’s Under.
wear now obtainable, and from a mere standpoint of
wear, there is no better. We are this season, in gg,
cordance with increasing requests, showing

Men’s Stanfield Combination Syjts
af $3.40 each. :

This lot of Underwear was booked last year, and
when stocks get depleted and have to be re-ordered
you know prices won’t go down. We protect you as'
far as we can by our advanced buying and reasonable
pricing, but you should protect you.self by early pup,
chases. We have some odds and ends in

Men’s Cashmere Underwear,

at Pre-War Prices, mostly smaller sizes to suit smg
men or boys about 17 or 18 years old. These are degg
bargains.

——

Henry Blair|
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‘The Skirt in 7

It will require

The skirt measures @

This illustration calls for TWO,

separate patterns which will be ma.ﬂ-‘
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents FOR EACH pattern,
ver or stamps.

in sil-
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Forces!

RENDERING YEOMAN SERVICE
TO THE CONSTITUTION.

A. T. Macnab & Co,,

Wholesale Distributors for Newfoundland.
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also mnice for challie, silk, batiste and

voile.
the front and side back. Panel sec-
tions are joined to the full skirt.

32 and 34 inches bust measure;

2059—This model 18 flne for soft
crepes, lawns and organdies. It is

The slceve is cut in one with

The Pattern is in 4 sizes: Small, for
Me-
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May Patterns and Summer §
Fashion Book and Piclorial §
Review Magazine.

OUTPORTS : Send 27c. for Fas.hion A
Book, select your 15c. Pattern, mail uS §
back Coupon with a 2c. stamp and We ]
will send pattern. 1
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CHARLES HUTTON,]

Sole Agent Newfoundland.
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“NO RETIREMENT!”

LONDON, April 12.
‘:'erld Marshal Haig, in a special
lorder of the day addressed to all
zanks of the British army in France
‘and Flanders _says: “Three weeks
m to-day the enemy began his terri-
o attacks against us on a fiffy-mile
front. His objects are to separate us
w the French, to take the Channel
os and to destroy our army. In
of throwing already one hun-

dred and six divisions into ihe battle
enduring the most reckless sac-

fice of human life, he has yet made
Jittle progress towards his goals. We
owe this to the deterimred fighting
land self-sacrifice of our  troops.
iWords fail me to expxcss the admira-
$ion which I feel for the splendid re-
dstance offered by all ranks of our
: under the most trying circum-
' now

HAT6 SAYS

gtances. Many among you are
fired,. To those I would say that vic-
tory will belong to the side which
holds out the longest. The French
larmy is moving rapidly and in great
mri:e to our support. Theré is no
other course open to us but to fight
it out. Every position must be held to
the last man. There must be no re-
tirement. With our backs to the wall |

| sh

and believing in the justice of our |
cause, each one of us must fight mi‘
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the end. The safety of our homes and | :th

ithe freedom of mankind depend alike
upon the conduct of each one of us
t this critical moment.”
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LONDON, April 12. J‘baﬂ

Ottawa Agency.)— |
anxiety | OU

(Via Reuter’s
he nation is watching with

anprecedented since the beginning of ‘ co-
most

he war the progress of the critical

weart

gl
o

battle in Northern France. This anx- ! obje
ety is ‘mingled with admiration for |leul

j-'hnacity of the British troops, who | Th
jaré contesting every foot of ground |at
ith the utmost stubbornness that

e
t

the

mékes the enemy pay dearly for his | are !
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dium, for 36 and 38 inches bust meas-
ure; Large for 40 and 42 inches bust
measure, and Extra Large, for 44 and
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saw her husband die three nights ago.
I stood by his bedside with her, and,

HOW THE TROUBLE

ry! And what have you done—what
are you doing?”

She has told me. It was her duty,
result]

snd she has done it.”

Charlie looked at the trembling
figure, so beautiful in its abpndance
of remorse and repentance, and he
held out his arms.

“Adrienne,” he said, with emotion,

therefore, I know that he is dead.
And suppose that she didn’t care to
proclaim her marriage to the world;
that’s her business. I don’t think she
has asked any one to marry her. It

\
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qu outside or inside
. yvork this is the

“At present sitting still and eating
my heart out,” he said, bitterly. “What
I have done is to leave the case—‘the
case!’—to a man whom my cousin
Clifford Revel has employed.”

She glanced across the rocm, with
a faint expression of bewilderment
that escaped him.

“I do hope that he will succeed!™
she murmured. “It sounds very mys-
terious and romantic,” she went on,
wooing his confidence with every look
and tone.' /

“It is, it is!” he assented, bending
forward, his honest eyes fixed on
hers, with anxious pain in them. *“I
do not lmow, though I can conjecture
the cause. I think my father had
somet&ﬂnx to do with  it. There, I
must tell you! You are so kind, so
gentle, so full of sympathy that I feel
as if T must tell you!” And he told
‘her how he had
had happened.

mf:au.umj@

STARTS

If more people knew how Rheuma-
tism and kindred ills started there would
be infinitely less suffering.

It shonld be a matter of popular
knowledge that the blood stream com-
pletes the circulation of the body in
approximately three minutes, gather-
ing up waste matters. Itisthe function
of the Kidneys to remove these impuri-
ties or poisons from the blood and
eliminate them from the body. Should
there be any derangement of the
Kidney action the poisons are not elimi-
nated but are carried around again in
the blood stream, to accumulate slowly
and occasion sickness and distress.

constant headaches, and the many
‘com arising from derangements
of the Kidneys or Bladder. First, the
Kidneys must be put in order and until
these organs are healed and regulated
‘10 rec! health is possible. Gin Pifls

medicinal and tonic pro-

r 6 hoxes for $2.50, er a

46 inches bust measure.
size will require 6% yards of 36-inch
material.

to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.

2 get Gin Pills at all dealers— | :
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A pattern of this illustration mailed
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POSIIVE SALE !

Extensive Timber Limit, to-
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The First Principle of Modern

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

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

The biggest clothing manu-

facturing organization in New-
foundland backs up its claim
{for Superior Service.
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