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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.

TORQNTO, CANADA.
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A Terrible
Disclosure ;

OR,
Fools
Men Are!

CHAPTER XI.

“I wish I could say how very much
I prefer to—to accompanying ycu
tian sitting idly there!” he said, with
8 flush,

They reached a little open meadow,
running to the river bank, and came
upon the weir; and Edith stood gazing
at it in an abstracted mood, through
which Lord Claxton’s voice broke fit-
fully and unmeaningly.

“Where was Lord Edgar now?” she

What

wondered, and as she thought of what
the answer must be. “With the fair
girl whom he loved,” a great wave of
bitterness and pain flooded her heart,
and she turned pale and sighed.

“Are you tired?” asked the Ilad,
earnestly; his eyes had been fixed on
her: face, though she had forgotten
him.

“I think I am, a little,” she said,
with a start. “The sun is hot here in
the open.”

“And you have not brought your
sunshade? How careless of me to for-
get it. If you will sit down and rest,
I will run back and get it.”

“Do not trouble,” she said, obeying
her tone rather than her words, and
he set off,

She sat listening to the falling
water for a few minutes; then, grow-
ing restless, rose and strolled on to
the weir bridge; half unconsciously
she crossed it, and found herself on
the opposite bank, in the midst of a
small plantation, which seemed so
quiet and peaceful that she wandered
on, still communing with herself, still
asking the ever-recurring question,
“Where is he?™

Suddenly she remembered young

Yord Claxtone and his quest, and with
a sigh turned to retrace her steps.
As she did so she became aware of
two persons who were strolling down
a narrow path that led through the
plantation to the river. Not caring to
be seen alone, she drew back, and
leaning listlessly against a tree, wait-
ed for them to pass.

Suddenly, so suddenly that the blood
rushed to her face, she heard Lord
Edgar’s voice, and saw that it was he,

name! She braged up  her ‘resolu-
tion, and forcing = smile, came out
from among the trees, and went to-
ward them.

As she did so, Lord Edgar bent his
head and murmured some sweet
word of love, ané Lela, looking up,/
offered him her lips, which he kissed
with a long, lingering caress. At
this, Edith put her hand upon the
handrail to steady herself, and Lela,
feeling it shake, ‘turned wondering!y
and saw her. |

Saw the tall, graceful figure, and
the pale, beautifu! face—not only
beautiful, but almost terrible in its set
éxpression of stern self-repression—
and with a swift sensation of fear, she
uttered a faint cry of alarm and sur-
prise.

Lord Edgar swung around all in
arms in a moment, then he exclaimed:

“Edith—Miss Drayton!” and strode
forward to meet her.

Lela had recognized her even be-
fore Lord Edgar’s words of recogni-
tion, but the Christian name upon his
lips struck her unpleasantly.

“Why, Miss Drayton!” exclaimed
Lord Edgar, with his usual impetuous
delight, “you are the 1ast person I
should have expected to see on Pang-
ly weir! Where have you come from,
the sky?” And, still holding her
hand, and covering it with his left, he
poured a flood of welcome from his
dark eyes.

This outburst gave her time to re-
cover herself.

“I am a nymph of the wood, Lord
in her full, low
surprised at

Fane,” she said,
voice . “But I am as
seeing you as you are at seeing me.
“And,” then she looked beyond him,
“yes! why, it is Lela Temple!” At
the word “Temple,” ILord Edgar
flushed snd was about {o speak, but
she swept past him and took Lela’s
outstretched hand. “My dear Lela!”

and—yes, the girl who was leaning
upon his arm, with her face turned up
to his .with rapt, loving gaze, was Le-
la Temple!

For a moment the sky seemed to
grow all aflame to Edith; a hot wave
of jealousy swept over her soul;
white and motionless she stood, her
hands clinched, her lips caught in her
teeth, trying to regain self-possession,
for she knew that they might see her,
that she might have to speak and to
smile as if nothing was the matter.

It was a moment of agony, but there
was one of intenser anguish in re-
serve for her. B

“Shall we go back, dearest?”’ she
heard Lord Edgar ask; “or will ybu
like to go on to the weir?”

“One moment on the wier,” rapliad
Lela, ax_ld her voice, sweet and musical
though it was, smote like some horrid
discord on the listener’s ear.

“Heavens, how happy she is!” was
the bitter thought, “and he—he has
quite forgotten me, and all the world
for her sake, Oh, if I could but hate
him as I hate her!”

They passed her, and went upon the
bridge. Edith, watching, with self-
absorbing jealousy, noticed haw care-
fully and tenderly he held Lela’s hand,
and guided her over the narrow
planking,

Then she drew a breath of relief,
but the next moment she saw that she
had not escaped; that coming back
they must see her; that Lord Claxtone
would appear on the opposite bank
and, not finding her, would cross in
search of her, perhaps shout her

And the Worstis Yet to Come—

she murmured, holding her hands.
| “Why, this is like a scene out of a
French play! Now don’t say that you
have forgotten me!”

“Forgotten you, Edith; no indeed!™
said Lela, in her soft voice, and with
a welcoming light in her gentle eyes,
“Oh, I am so glad to see you!”

“And I you, 1ittlé mouse! That w.

you remember?”

“Yes, yes,” assented T.ela, laughing
softly. “I have forgotten nothing.”

“Nor I! Ah! those happy days!
But these are happy days, too,” she
added, archly; remember how her
heart ached and jburned with-its con-
Isuming fire of jedlousy and wasted
Ilove and zive her credit for her mar-
{ velous self-control. “Are you stay-

ing here with your grandfather?”
“No,” faltered Lela, and a burning
blush covered her face and neck.

Edith looked from one to the other,

then her breath came with a quick
fpa.nt. What did the word ‘“no“ and
the crimson blush mean?

Lord Edgar came nearer and took
Lela’s hand in his.

“Lela is not stopping with her
grandfather; he is in Germany at
present; she is staying with me,” and
he smiled.

Still Edith did not realize the truth;
perhaps becauso she fought hard
against it

“Don’t you understand?’ he sald,
softly, with a happy light in his eyes
and a lover’'s triumphant curl of the
lip. “Lela is no longer Lela Temple,
but Lela Fane, my wife!”

She stood for a moment while the
light seemed to go out of the day like
a flash, and a great darkness fell over
her. For a moment her lips framed
the words, “Your wife!” then, with a
mighty effort, she recovered herself,

‘the first time I put it on she was re-

the name we used to call you; don®¥f
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There is no disease of the skin more
obstinate than rinkworm, and the
mother who writes ithis letter does so
fully “realizing what it will mean to
other anxious mothers to know about
Dr. Chase’s Ointment. 3
'This remarkable cure was brought
about two years ago, and as there has
beenr no return of the distressing dis-
ease there can be no doubt that the
cure¢ - is permanent,

Mrs. D, Stebbins, Grand Bend, Ont.,
writes: “I am going to tell you of my
experience w Dr. Chase's Oint-
ment. - My little girl had sores come
out .on her head which looked like
rlnd‘wom. They were spreading fast,
and I tried home treatment, but noth-
ing helped her. I took her to the
doctor, and he opened some of the
sores, which were as big as the yoke
of an egg. The salve he gave me to
put on was very severe, and the poor
child would cry for an hour or more
after an application, For six weeks
it continued to spread all over her
head, and came down to her neck and
eurs. BShe suffered terribly. At last
some kind ladies told me about Dr.
Chase’s Ointment, so I got a box, and

lieved of pain, and the second time
the swelling was all gone. Before we
had finished tho first box the sores
were nearly all gone, I have told all
the people around here about your
Ointment, and I cannot praise it too
much: It is now two years since my
little girl was troubled in this way,
and it never came back, so you can
see she is completely cured. You are
at liberty to use this statement for
the benefit of others who may be suf-
fering in a similar manner.”

Joseph Brenner, J.P., endorses this
statement as follows: “This - is to
certify that I am personally acquaint-
ed with Mrs. D. Stebbins, of Grand
Bend., Ont., and believe her statement
with reference to Dr. Chase’s Oint-
ment to be true and correct.”

Dr. Chase’s Ointment, 60 cents a
box, all dealers or Edmanson, Bates
& Co., Limited, Toronto. Be suspici-
ous of the druggist who tries to talk
you into accepting a substitute.

“Yes, it was needless. You look so
perfectly happy!” said Edith. “Well,
it is more like a French play than
ever!
it. Where are you staying?”

“At the ‘Moorhen,”” said Lord Ed-
gar, “the inn in the village. Can you
come?’ he added, eagerly. “Where
are you staying?”’

She answered without looking at

i “I am not staying in ‘the neighbor-
‘hood. I cameé down with“a part& from
town—a sort of picnic—Lord Comber-
mere’s. They ate on the island.”
Lord Edgar looked across, and saw
Lord Claxtone standing on the oppos-
ite bank.

“Ah, yes! There is one of your par-
ty, 1 suppose?”

Edith inclined her head. She could
only give herself a few more minutes
of such self-restraint as she was ex-
erting.

“Yes: and he will be growing im-
patient. He left me to fetch my sun-
shade, and I strayed like a sheep from
the fold, little dreaming that I should
meet you here. I must go back.”

“I will come back with you across
the bridge,” said Lord Edgar. Then
he turned to Lela. ‘“Will you go down
to the boat, Lela?” he said. “I shall
not be a moment.”

“Do not come,” said Edith, almost
hoarsely.

“’x"es, yes, he must,” said Lela. “He
shall go all the way with you. Do not
mind leaving me, Edgar.”

“I will take Miss Drayton to her
friend,” said Lord Edgar, simply.
“The fact is"—he added, with a smile
“Lela and I are in hiding for strate-
gical reasons, and I don’t wish her to
be seen.”

“I'll go,” said Lela, holding out her
hand.

“Good-by,” murmured Edith Dray-
ton. “When you come to town you
must come and see us; Lord Edgar”

But yoxi must tell me all about

‘him—-his voice seemed tq sing in her
d "qﬁ.rs. 3 .
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Dental Parlors.

(The Home of Good Denutistry.)
Give the matter of your teeth some
thought. They deserve it. If you re-
quire dental advice consult us. It will
cost you nothing, and any work you
may entrust to us will be done in
such a way as to give entire satisfac-
tion. We are speclalists in extrac-
tion and plate work. Our painless
method of extraction, used solely and
exclusively by us, cannot be surpass-
ed. Our lrtlﬂchf sets, which are of
the best quality, fit perfectly and defy
detection. Crown and Bridge work
and Filling at reasonable prices.
Plates repaired and made strong as

Koter & Campben
Player Pianos,

| i

The best player action embodied iy
a Piano, which has been sold in thig
country for over thirty years. Come iy
and hear it.

oy

ever,
Painless Extraction .. .. «s . 25¢

Full Upper or Lower Sets .. ..$12.00

‘PHONE 62,
M. 8. POWER, D.D.S. (Graduate of
Philadelphia Dental Co Gar.
retson Hospital of Oral Sur.
gery and Philadelphia
General Hospital.)
176 WATER ST. (opp. M. Chaplin’s,)
nova4,s,w.tf

Photographic
PLATES.___}

Player Piano Owners,
ATTENTION!

Library which should appeal to you from both
an economic and musical viewpoint. Rolls will
fit any-88 Note Player and may be exchanged
as often as you wish. SoE

Full particulars on application. .

Musicians’ Supply Co.,
Royal Stores Furniture Store.

mar23,s,tf

Vi

~ We have established a Player Roll h‘xchange :

SEED 26.  SEED 27.

We have just receiv-
ed a new shipment
of Seed

DRY PLATES

of all the different
sizes at the regular
prices.

Tooton’s,
The Kodak Store,

Headquarters for * Everything
pertaining to Photography.

Canada’s Most Famous
TOBACCO

BAY

This choice brand of Tobacco
can now be had at

CASH’S Tobacco Store,

Water Sireet.

100 Copies
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“ ALL PEOPLE!*

|
The Patrons of this Shoe Store know for a certainty that our
Shoes are right. They know that the{_ are protected by our
guarantee and, therefore, they have nd “Shoe worries.”
Our responsibility for the good behaviour of our Shoes be-
gins when you make your purchase and does not end until
the Shoes have earned

Your Complete Satisfaction !
OUR MEN’S SHOES
Dull, Bright or Tan leatherf. Lace or Button style. High
or Low Cut. The Business Man’s Conservative Shoes and the
Young Fellow’s Swagger styles, $4.00, $5.50, $6.50 or $1150,
There are no better values for the money!
OUR WOMEN’S SHOES
Dull or Bright leathers. The handsome new Military Lace
Boots, the new Cloth Top Gaiter Boots, beautiful new Oxfords,
Colonjals and Sandals, $3.50, $5.00, $6.00 to $10.50.
The limit of value and satisfaction at every price!
BOYS’, MISSES’ AND CHILDREN’S SHOES
We're Expert Fitters of Children’s Feet and we show the
sort of Shoes to fit Growing Feet correctly, Sece our Splendid
School Shoes at $2.00, $3.00 or $4.50.
Our Expert Fitting Service insures Shoes that are right
every way. Avoid all Shoe troubles and worries by making this
Your Shoe Store!

PARKER & MONROE, Limited

THE SHOE MEN,
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FIRE IS CAUSED

& loser. Take time to

you the best companies
reasonable rates.

about your policies. We give

NO MATTER HOW THE

§f you're not insured, you'ré

sed

and

PERCIE JOENSON

Insurance Agent
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and with a fixed look in her eyes anad’

—with a smile of hidden bitterness— JUST RECEIVED OF serve (N ewf

jil)

L

a forced smile drew Lela nearer to
her. i
“I—I am so glad!” she murmured.
“And you are really married! You
did not tell me?” with the faintest
touch of reproach in her voice,
Lord Edgar shook his head.
“] wag waiting until I could bring
her to you, and claim your friend-
ship on her behalf,” he said, simply.
“Ah! you were sure of having that!”
“Your wife—after all
your troubles! Well, I—I congratu-
late you. And are you. happy?”’ she
asked, looking into Lela’s downcast
faco with her dark eyes whick the
fire in her heart madoc almost tragic
in their intensity. f
“I'd better go out of hearing while
she answers,” said Lord. Edgar, with
his frank laugh.
enough.”

she murmured.

Lela raiseC her eyes and looked at

“I'm already vain .
“Aro you happy?” repeated Edith.

her witi: simple truth, o By

“knows the house.”
“Indeed I do!” said Lord Edgar,
with grateful  significance. “Lela
knows how true and good a friend you
have been to me and her.”
“Good-by,” said Lela, and she put up
her face. :
Edith paused half a second, then
put -wer hot lips on the white, sweet
forehead.
- Lela ran across the bridge.
“Take care, dearest!” called Lord
Edgar, warningly, and she Ilooked
baék with a smile, and waved her
Band.
S (To be Continued.)
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Trenching
at Gallipoli

By JOHN GALLISHAW.

This is a personal narrative of a
Royal Newfoundlander soldiering in

An adventure story, stronger than
fiction; as well as a reliable account
by an:unusually keen participant of
the gigantic failure at Gallipoli. This
book, moreover, gives an 'extraordi-
pnarily vivid impression of ‘what
trench” fighting and trench living is
like. »3

This book should be read by every:

Price  75c. Postage 4c.

S. E. GARLAND,

! Leading Booiaeller,
- ;-177.9 WATER STREET.

SN
Sy

the disastrous Dardanelles camipaign. .

one of us. Everybody can afford it.

.0.. ct

Last report from Safe on Sea, Ltd., shows that nearly all the
stock has been subscribed for. Quick action is necessary if
you want to share in this great money-making proposition.
Get in at the beginning.

Shares: $10.00 each.
L. J. HARNUM,

. P 0, Box 1024, 268 Water Streef, St. John's

¢ {. ~You will appreciate the wonderfal values we now offer i
; LADIES’, MISSES’ and CHILDREN'S
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White.and Colored Wash DreseS

Latest styles. Lowest Prices. See them to-day. ¥ ','ﬂ ¢

New Wash Dresses
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