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STOP LOOK and LISTEN
that

mag possibly- contain injurious inured- 
ien.ts.Many food scientists claim that
for u»linfood.T6emei» feet that some

proof that they are what they are re 
resented to be. Our chemists find
good many have’No Ahnribrithe outside 
but la^e quantities of it inside.
MAGIC BAKING POWDER

Contains No AlumWholesome

Hie Old Marquis
--------------------- or, ———---------

fhc Girl of the Cloisters

CHAPTER XXXVII.
THE SECRET OUT.

zf* .■ v -

"As the heir to the head of the fam- 
?«4y,” he said, slowly, “it is my duty 
-L® make the truth know». Miss 
îUlrayton has spoken the truth. This 
*!tung lady is—not my cousin’s wife!”
; Ï Lela rose and confronted him.
'.S'“You lie!”- she breathed. Then, 
pîjith a swift movement, she turned to 

f“jie marquis, i “My lord, you—you are 
rip man, while! he—he—” She pointed 
viler finger at Clifford Revel with a

t
jiib. “You ,'will protect me? This 
j^jan who says that I am not Lord Ed- 

r-s wife was present at our mar- 
ige? He—he arranged it! It was 

fî5e who suggested it! Oh, my lord, as 
•'■‘here is a heaven above us he speaks 
• iâlsely! Ho knows that my darling 
I» "les there helple ss and—ah, dying—or 
£t*Kj would not (tore— My lord—my 
Either—for you are my father—pro- 
y~)et me from them!” and she fell 
Shivering on the. marquis’ breast.

m
p: He trembled ;nid his lips moved 
£- ' f ismodically; 1iien he turned to the j 

’ to who stood side by side,.
JIT Clifford -Revel shook his head 
i-?xavely. " “
ÇÜ “This is very painful,” he said in a 
iSjbne of emotior. “This young lady 
"Lbinks that ehe speaks the truth, but

v.> “Go on, sir!” said the marquis, 
X-lernly.
tit “But she has been deceived. Hea- 
" ~»n knows that I would remain sileat 

\ I could. But iihe has forced me to 
|ieak out. She says that I was 
resent at her marriage with Lord 

'4dgar—that I planned it. My lord, 
ou will understand and appreciate 

Î - iy position when I tell you that the 
j ; larriage Was a mock one.”

The marquis started, and Lela rais- 
i- d her head.

“A mock one,” said Clifford Re
vel, with a feigned reluctance. “It 
was performed by a man procured 
and bribed to personate a clergy
man, and it—deceived her.”

There was a low, anguished cry 
from Lela, and her head fell upon 
the marquis’ breast again.

“You understand, my lord?” said 
Edith Drayton. “You have heard this 
tale of villainy"—Clifford Revel 
started—“you have but to hear my 
share in it. Mr, Clifford Revel, the j 
next Marquis of Farintosh, could ex- j 
plain it better than I can. He could 
explain how he has succeeded in en
folding me in his specious nets—from 1

■i
those nets I now free myself!” She ! 
turned to Clifford Revel. “This man !i
who planned this false marriage did so 1 
for two reasons : the first, that there 
might be no fresh barrier between him i 
and the Farintosh title ; the second, 
because he—loved me!” Her white face 
twisted into a smile. “I permitted him 
to think that I was to be won when he 
had obtained his ambition. I now tell I 
liim that, though the prize he has ' 
schemed for lies so near his grasp, I I 
loathe and detest him."

Clifford Revel started and moved ' 
forward, but she raised her hand.

“That I have hated him from the j 
moment he bared his guilty soul to my j 
view; that, rather yian become his 
wife, I would have left the world he 
has made almost unendurable.

I tell him this that he may know, 
once and for all, that though he has 
succeeded in gaining his end so far, he j 
lias not and never had the slightest 
hold upon my consideration.”

With gleaming eyes he stared at her, | 
his lipe quivered, his hands, clinched j 
at his side, shook.

“You—you have betrayed me!” he 1 
said. “Was not that enough? Why j 
should you stoop to insult me?” i

Edith Drayton looked at him 
steadily.

“Because I love the man whose life ! 
you have ruined, have destroyed,” 
she said, calmly.

Clifford Revel seemed bewildered

for a moment, as if he could not 

realize the truth ; then he drew a 
long breath, and smiled—and awful 
smile.

“And I never guessed it,” he mut
tered. “Well, Miss Drayton”—and 
the smile grew into a sneer of .trium
phant malignity—“for your sake I 
wish that my unfortunate cousin may 
recover. I think”—and he looked 
around—"I will withdraw from this 
scene in which I have played but a 
poor part. My lord, I wish you good- 
by. You have paid me the compli
ment of treating me with great con
sistency, but I think you will ack
nowledge that I have returned it, and 
with full measure."

The marquis said not a word, but 
met the taunting eyes with a direct 
gaze of his own fierce and haughty 
ones; and Clifford Revel left the 
room.

The marquis stood leaning upon 
his stick, his head bowed; lie had 
quite forgotten Lela in the moment 
of his bitter reflection that the man 
l\e hated would be the heir to Farin
tosh after all ! that Lord Edgar lay 
dying—then, he thought of the miser
able girl whom this Clifford Revel 
had destroyed as surely, in a sense, 
as if he had taken her life, and he 
turned to her where she stood, her 
face covered with her hands.

"My girl," he said, not. unkindly, 
though his face was stern, “you 
have heard what that—that villain 
said. Liar as he is, I think he has 
spoken the truth, because the foul 
deed is just such as he would de
light in performing. You see, my 
prophecy of the misery that would 
follow your friendship with my son 
has been fulfilled."

“Then I am not Edgar’s wife?” said 
Lela, in a holiov.’ voice, her hands 
dropping to ner side, her white face 
turned to him.

“I fear not,” be said. “Would to 
Heaven that X could say otherwise; 
but I tear not.”

She drew a hi lg, qu .vering hreath,

The Path to Health
For many thousands of women the 
Path to Health has certainly been 
through Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg
etable Compound. When this 
great remedy was first introduced, 
and for many years after, skeptics 
frowned .upon its curative claims, 
but as year after year has rolled by and the 
little group of women who had been cured 
by it has since grown into a vast army of 
hundreds of thousands—doubt and skepti
cism have been swept away as by a mighty 
tidal wave, until today this purely vegetable 
medicine is recognized as the greatest 
remedy for woman’s special ills in the 
world. This is because it is a wonderful tonic 
and reconstructor which acts directly and 
favorably upon the feminine organization 
and is a specific for that purpose.

~ Women in All Countries Depend Upon

then, with a slow step, moved to the 
dorr.

The marquis looked at her with n 
stern pity. His heart had grown 
softer during the last few months; 
it rad almost melted In tils bosom 
wren she had thrrw.i herself upon 
Ms l-i est and grayed him to protect 
bet. when shi hwl called him her 
father; it was terrible that she 
should go ont ruined, helpless, pe> 
chance homeless. \

“Stay,” she said. “Where are you 
going ?”

She looked around at him with 
weary surprise that he should .ask 
the question.

“To Edgar,” she said, dully.
Edith Drayton, who had been 

standing, disregarded by the others, 
turned crimson.

‘Lela'" she said, coldly, "you can not 
do that. You have been cruelly used 
but the world’s opinion—”

With a suddenness that startled 
even the marquis, Lela turned upon 
her; her slim figure seemed to grow 
taller and take to itself an imperial 
dignity.

"How dare you speak to me!” she 
said, holding out her hand as if to 
indicate the gulf that yawned be 
tween them. "You, who pretended to 
be my friend, and knew of what had 
been done to me! You tell me I must 
not go and watch beside him whom I 
have deemed my husband, who, even 
now, deems me his wife; you would 
hint at shame! You, whose lips have 
made the shameful avowal of the 
motive that led you to conspire 
against me! You, Edith Drayton, 
would separate us even in death— 
ah, in death, not because you care for 
my fate or my reputation, but be
cause you love him! I— who am 
utterly undone, who have no hope in 
life left, I, the target at which such 
as you will be free to shoot the arrow 
of scorn—am going to the man who 
in the sight of Heaven was and is my 
husband. And who shall prevent me?" 
Aud with a gesture that made the 
marquis’ cold blood run with swift 
admiration and emotion she raised ner 
arms to heaven.

Edith Drayton shrunk hack, white 
with rage and jealousy.

“My lord," she panted.
“Silence,” said the marquis. "It's 

for me to answer that question. Girl,
I coùld prevent you, but I do not! 
Go!”

Without a word, but with a glance 
of grateful humility toward him, 
Lela glided out and entered the next 
room.

Edith Drayton hesitated for a mo
ment, then the marquis, with a low 
tow was more scathing than any 
words, limped forward and opened the 
door, and with bent head she passed 
out.

The doctor looked up as Lela enter
ed; a nurse had arrived in the inter
val, and the motionless figure had 
been put in the bed.

“You have come back, Lady Fane?" 
he said, in: a low voice.

She bowed her head.
“I have come to nurse—my hus

band,” she said, with a quiver of the 
lips, as she laid her hand, soft as a 
snow-flake, on Edgar’s,

(To be Continued.)

Deadly Mystery Ship.
IDENTITY OF THE “VICTORY” 0

THE MERCANTILE MARINE.

Fashion
Plates.

—■
A BECOMING HOUSE DRESS.

2848—For this, striped seersucker, 
checked or plaid gingham, or percale, 
could be used Lawn, linen, drill and 
cotton gabardine are also desirable. 
The sleeve may be finished In wrist 
length, or in % length. The chebis- 
ette may be omitted. The skirt 1s a 
three-piece model and measures about 
2 yards at the foot 

The Pattern for this pleasing model 
If cut in 7 Sizes: 34, 36 38, 40, 4’i, 
44 and 46 Inches bust measure. Size 
38 requires 6 yards of 36 inch mater
ial.

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

A DAINTY FKOCK FOR THE LIT- 
TIE MISS.

Ladies’ and 
Blouse

WARNERS 
Rust-Proof Corsets!

TUB THEM— ‘
RUB THEM—

SCRUB THEM—
KEEP THEM CLEAN

You can’s hurt
WARNER’S RUST-PROOF 

CORSETS.
They have every Quality that 

spells Service—they are light, dur
able and comfortable.

The first feature that a woman ap- 
preciates in a corset is shape, but the 
shaping must be comfortable.

This you can rely upon through a 
Warner’a Rust-proof. And the fact 
that a corset is impervious to moist
ure is a feature not to overlook.

Price from $2.39 per pair un.

Sole Agents for Newfoundland.

IVe are still showing 
a splendid selec

tion of

Tweed s
and

Serges.
No scarcity at

Maunder’s.
However, we beg to 
remind our custom
ers thèse goods are 
selling rapidly, and 
cannot be replaced 
it the same price.

The Sweaters are o| 
Pull-over, Slip-on and 

The Blouses are ofl 
Silk, apd are of the lat{ 

The Skirts are Silk I 
pleated and fancy workl 

If you need a Sweaf 
your advantage to see

The Outlet
192 Duckworth St|

aprll.f.tf

Satisfies
is one of the best asset 

business h|

WE HAVE TH(
hence our rapidl

We guarantee our vj 
will stand behind it ever)

YOURS FOI

R. H. TRAl
THE EYESIC

(T

ALWAYS ROI
We are now

bottom, watch
We are rapidly selling 

and Boys’ Clothing as we arj
fighter.

On plunging destroyers 
flare of guns on the Westerij 
and character by the test of 1 

They will not now forgel 
Continue to demand Worth, Y 

That is why they are wa|

Victory Bi
Up-to-date Dealers who « 

orders at once to secure deli|

THE WHITE
june6.eod

2775—You can have this in challie, 
dotted Swiss or batiste, with a yoke 
of tucked lawn. The design is nice 
also for gingham, voile, albatross, or 
poplin. The sleeve may be finished in 
wrist or elbow length.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 
and 10 years. Size 8 will require 

3% yards of 36-inch material.
A pattern of this illustration mailed 
any address on receipt of 10 cents 

in silver or stamps.

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, St John’s, Nfld.

Lydia E. Pinkhams
Compound

One of the secrets of thé war 
against the Hun submarines—the 
identity of the deadly mystery ship 
Q5—was revealed this week at the 
ceremony of unveiling a tablet in the 
saloon of the tramp steamer Lodorer, 
lying in the Thames ok Greenwich, 
with a cargo of sugar on board. 
Owned by Holder Middleton, and Co., 
the Lodorer was, up to October," 1916, 
an ordinary tramp steamer, but on 
that date her destiny changed, and 
onward till the signing of the armis
tice she was foremost in the most 
brilliant feats performed by the 
mercantile marine in the history of 
the war—feats which hand her down 
to history as the "Victory" of the 
mercantile marine. The tablet is a 
plain brass one recording the vessel’s 
name, the name of her owners, and 
the fact that she was engaged in 
anti-submarine work for over two 
years. Then follows the name of her 
commander, Gordon Campbell, V.C., 
and the officers and men ^rho served 
under him—all of whbrn gained dis
tinction which are recorded on the 
brass. Vice-Admiral Sir A. Duff, in 
unveiling the tablet, said over 180 
mystery ships had been employed, 
and apart from the submarines sunk, 
their moral effect was very great.— 
Ex.
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European Agency.
Wholesale indents promptly execu

ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods, including; 

Books and Stationary,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories. 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods. 
Sample Cases from $60 upwards 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 3H p.c. to $ p.e. 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold oe 

Account
(Established 1314.)

« AbChurch lane. London, BA 
CsMe Address: “Annuaire. Lea.*

William Wilson 4 Sons

SLATTERY’S 

Wholesale Dry Goods
are now showing:

Boys’ Tweed Suits.
Men’s Wool Socks. 
Blouse Flannelette.
Dress Goods.
Misses’ Dresses. 
Remnants of Dress Goods 
White Flannelette.

Crib Blankets.
Chintz Quilt Cotton. 
White Nainsook.
White Cambric. 
Children’s Dresses. 
White Pique.
Ladies’ F. L. Underwear.

A large assortment of SMALLWARES always in

SLATTERY BLDG* Duckworth & George Si*.

Men’s
Trenc

FOR SALE by J. J. ST. JOHN
50 Casks

LUBRICATING OIL,
For Motor Boats. Also,

1 COD TRAP, about 14 tatiioms square, 
with gear, at a low figure.

Here’s a s] ij 
ine Khaki Gal 
only just rec< 
Country7.

These Trend 
cut and taild 
strap cuffs, 
out, and guarj 
ily and good

We also ce 
Men’s Waterf 
ous grades ar 
sizes.

U.S. Picture!
Saint! J»>|

J. J. ST. JOHN, Duckworth SL

Advertise in the “Telegram.v

Summer
SPECIAL BARGAI

Ladies’ Tan Laced Boots on| 
Ladies’ Tan Buttoned Boot 
l-adies’ Tan High Laced Bo 
Ladies’ Black High Laced 
Gent’s Tan Blucher Laced 
Gent’s Tan Blucher Laced 

Also a full range of I 
that will surely interest you

ILLIAM Fi

]0I


