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A Terrible
Dlsclosure-

What Fools
Men Are!

CHAPTER XIV.

“Yes, very! I should not be half
S0 happy as I am now in Edgar's
rooms, I dread the hour when we
shall leave them! But I did not come
here to talk about myself, dear Edith.”

“You cannot talk about me; there
is nothing respecting myself of any
interest.”

“Oh, Edith!” with a smile ot re-
proach. “When I know that you are
one of the leaders of fashion, whom
everybody knows and admires. Why,
do I not see your photograph in all
the stationers’ windows? Mr. Clifford
Revel says that you have almost set
the fashion in dress this season!”

“Mr. Clifford Revel honors me by
making ‘me the topic of his conver-
sation,” said Edith, with a bitter
smile. “And now that you have said
all that you can say about me, talk
about yourself.”

“Not yet, at any rate. Are you
better to-day,  dear?” asked Lela,
who thought how little changed the
imperious woman of the world was
from the imperious schoolgirl whom
she remembered.

“Better, yes!” replied Edith.
I look il1?”

Lela was silent.

Edith laughed bitterly.

“If you knew it, I look a thousand
times better since you came in; there
is a touch of color in my face; I can
see it in the glass there.
been ill. See here,” and she raised
her arm and let her bracelet fall from
her wrist downward:
that bracelet would not have fallen an
inch; my arm is so much the thinner.
Another month of this and I should
¥>—s0 says the doctor—“where they
$ not wear bracelets.”

“Bdith!” exclaimed Lela, shocked
end pitiful. “What is it? Why do
you stay in London? Why do you not
go away to the seaside—anywhere?”

Edith laughed; it was not a pleas-
ant laugh to hear.

“Perhaps I may. At present I pre-
fer to remain in London. Why do you
not go away? Is”"—she could not
speak his name without hesitation—
“4g Lord Edgar so fond of town in the
off season that he cannot tear himself
away.

Lela smiled and blushed.

“No! I am afraid that he is staying
- because I like it! You see, it is all
fresh to me, and I cannot help enjoy-
ing it. He is so kind and thoughtful.”

“Ah!” breathed Edith, shading her
eyes with her hand to hide the envious
feeling that gleamed within them.

“I cannot tell you how thoughtful!
He seems to know every wish I have
before I scarcely know it myself!
They used to say most men were sek-
fish; if it be so, he must be very,
very different to most men! I wish
that he would not give up so much for
me! Sometimes, when I think of all
that he has sacrificed, and all that he
has risked by—by making me his
wife, I feel that I have committed a
great wrong to be so happy!”

She paused, with a blush and a
smfile.

“There! I am speaking of myself
again,” she sald.

“No, of—of Lord Edg: said
Edith. “But I forgot; you and he are
sne now!” she added, with a malicious
accent that was not quite concealed,
tor Lela looked up with a faint, ques-
tioning surprise.

“Do

Convenience
The AutoStroF

Safety Razor is al-
ways ready for use
~—the edge is uni-
formly keen and it
is a simple matter
to keep it so.

: It strops, shaves and
is cleaned without
taking apart. ,

This explains why
the AutoStrop is uni-
vena"y used and

iked bytheboysover-

Give your soldier an
AutoStrop—it's the
gift he needs.

AutoStrop Safety
Razor Co. -
Limited
Toreate, Ont.

8387 Duke 8¢

e e

52-1-18

But I have

“a week ago

.and her head drooped, and she was

“Man and wife are one, so if you
talk of him, you talk of yourself, you
know,” said Edith, as if explaining.
A happy light came into Lela’s eyes,

silent.
Egdith Drayton, looking from under
her hand, felt a sharp pang of envy
and malice. Then she asked herself
the question: Was it possible that
Lela could have no suspicion of this
awful truth?
“How long are you going to keep
your marriage secret?’ she asked.
Lela started, as if waking from a
reverie,
“Only a little while longer. A few
days, Edgar says. He is waiting for
something to happen,” she smiled. “I
don’t know what it is; but it is to
make all the difference to us; it will
make further concealment altogether
unnecessary.”

“He means the race,” thought Edith,
“and he has not told her of it,” and a
faint thrill of evil satisfaction ran
through her at the thought that he
should conceal something from this
beautiful wife of his.

“And you have not minded being
hidden away?”’ she asked. “Some
girls, most girls, would have been
anxious to have been acknowledged
as Lady Fane, the wife of the heir
of Farintosh; to have tasted all the
glories of her position.”

Lela laughed and shook her head.
“I am not! I am quite content. I
only wish that we could always live
in those dear little rooms at the Al-
bany, and never be a great people.”
“You are a strange  girl,” said
Edith. “You always were a strange
girl at school: And do you not mind

what people think or say?”

“People think or say?”’ said Lela,

her brows knitting.
stand,” and she did not.
Edith Drayton colored with a mo-
‘mentary shame; Lela’s innocence was
a shield against_any arrows of that
sort.
“I mean that—— But it does not
matter. And you are very happy?”
“Most perfectly,” responded Lela.
She laughed. “You remind me of
Edgar! It is what he asks me 8o
often.”
“Ah!” with a spasm of jealousy.
‘“Yes; to-day he asked me, as usual,
the old, old question, and wanted to
know whether I should be happier
if I were like you—a great and fash-
ionable lady—"
- “He mentioned me?” said Edith, al-
most inaudibly.
Lela nodded, and turned round the
bracelet which clasped Edith Dray-
ton’s wrist.
“Yes, he often talks about you. He
says that he should have gone out of
his mind—that’s nonsense, of course!
—that time he was searching for me,
I think he looks upon
you as a sort of sister——"
Edith Drayton sat up and pushed
the mass of hair from her white brow
with a resperate air.
“A sister!” she echoed, with hidden
bitterness.
“Yes,” said Lela, all unconscious of
the storm that was raging in her
hearer’s bosom. “Yes, and he says
that when we go to Hemsworth—that
is a place which belongs to him—he
hopes that you will come and stay
with us. You will, will you not?”
With a long-drawn sigh that was
almost a sob, Edith Drayton rose and
stretched out her white arms. She
could not bear any more. All uncon-
sclously and innocently Lela had been
stabbing her to the heart; every word
of the sweet, gentle voice had been
like dagger thrusts, and she could
bear no more.
“Come and stéy with you!” she said
with a low laugh.

but for you.

“Come—and—stay
with you, and see for myself how hap-
py you are! Thanks, thanks, very
much! It is very kind! It is too
\ kind! But,” with a laugh of bitter
sarcasm, only thinly veiled, “shouldn’t
I be in the way, don’t you think?”
“No, no, no!” said Lela. “He would
be delighted, and so should I! But
ought you to get up, Edith, dear? I
am afraid I have disturbed and excit-
ed you!”
“Then do not fear!” she retorted,
gathering up her hair. “You have
done me good! Look, don’t I look
much better?” and she swung round.
Lela looked at the baeautiful face
flushed, full of energy, and smiled.
“Don’t you think s0? I am, then!
Your visit has done me more good
than all the doctor’s medicines, which
I didn’t take, by the way. Come and
stay with you! Oh, yes, I shall be de-
lighted! When you go to Hems-
 worth!”

“Edgar will be so pleased,” said Lef
la, simply. “Of course, Mr. Clifford
Revel must come, }oo!” and she smil-
ed.

Edith swung round again with a
passionate fire in her eyes.

“And why Mr. Clifford Revel?” she
demanded, almost fiercely.
“Because—oh, Edith, I am so sorry
if I have angered you!—I thought,
and so did Edgar, that—that——"
“Then think what you have thought
no longer!” reotrted Edith.

Lela rose, pale and grave, and re-
morseful.

“Edith, I am very sorry. I did not
It is just as if
I was

mean to annoy ycu.
we were at school together!
always saying something that made
you angry.” g

“We are at school no longer,” said
Edith Drayton, drawn to her full
height, and gleaming at the pure,
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“Yes,” said Edith, shortly; then she
looked down; “at least, I think I will
take your advice, and go away for a
time. You see, I am better,” and she
laughed constrainedly. “Good-by!
Go and be happy—while you may,”
she added, as Lela closed the door
after her.
A minute or two afterward Mrs.
Drayton stole dnto the room, and
started, for Edith was dressing with
feverish haste.
“My dear child,” she said, “what
are you doing? Dr. Wilkes said that
you were not to get up——"
“Dr. Wilkes and I disagree, mother,
and when doctor and patient disagree,
who shall decide?’ retorted Edith,
with a brusque laugh.
“But——" faltered the poor mother.
“But me no buts, mother.
Edith’s herself again and eager
for the fray! Look at me! Do I not
look better? Mother, that was an ex-
cellent idea of yours, sending my old
schoolfellow to see me! She has act-
ed like a tonic! No more lying on the
sofa for me!”

“My dear Edith!”
“Don’t expostulate. You are an ex-
cellent mother, but a poor logician.
I am better! Can you not see that?
There, I give you proof. You have
been badgering me to go out of town;
hitherto I have declined. I am ready
to accede to your views now. We will
We will go—to some

ter.

go out of town.
place near Badmore.”

“Near Badmore?” repeated Mrs.
Drayton, with a bewildered air.
“Yes. I want to be at the Badmore
races, mother. I feel timt they will
complete the cure which that ‘sweet
Send
to the agents at once and take a small
Don’t look at

young thing’ has commenced.

house near Badmore.
me as if I were mad.”
“Sometimes I think you are,”
ed the poor womam

Zdith laughed.

“Sometimes I, too, think I am; but
I am clothed,”” touching the costly
dress, “and in my right mind\ now.
Yes, mother, you and I will go to Bad-
more races, and see the end of the

whin-

comedy!”
(To be Continued.)
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This is smart for the new foul-
ards, voiles and pretty ginghams.
Lawn and batiste also, are desirable.
The skirt may be finished with or
without tucks, and the sleeve in wrist
or elbow length.
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38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust :'meas-
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inch material. The skirt measures
about 2 yards at its lower edge.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.
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French
Mustap,

Aspic Jelly,

Mango

5-Ib. tin 90c.
13-41b. tin, 35¢
In Glass, 25¢.
Packages, 20c.
package.
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Gem Peas.

French Capers.

Figs & Dates.

Lazenby’s
Soups.

Lemon Curg,
Honey.,
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Raisins: “Toem, Soira wos
Moist Mince Meat.
Ground Sweet Almonds.
Parmesian Cheese,
Salad Dressing.
Cream Lucea OiL
Essence Anchovies.
‘Worcestershire Sauce.
Lea & Perrins.)

Cherries in Marachin,,

Bird’s Eye Chillies,
Anchovy Paste,
Evaporated Horse R Radish,
Black Leister Hushroom
Spiced Salad Vinegar,
Distilled Crystal Vip
Banguet Sauce,

CURRANTS.

BOWRING BROTHERS, [um!ed

1 332 GROCERY, St. John s.
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GARDEN HOSE

It's worth just the difference between a dry,’ color|
less garden and a fresh, green one—a water-spotted
suit and a dry comfortable one—the annual purchase
of hose and a perennial one that does not-need watchs
ing with every bend and twmt.
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You don't have to buy garden hose annually—if you)
use “Goodrich.” : It costs less to pay a lmle»more,

and get hose that lasts for many seasons.
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Try s{GOODRICH'”

" Even the Feel of it is dxfferent
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Other Special Garden Supplies
Spﬁnklers

Pruning Knives
Trimming Shears

Spading Forks
Spades
Trowels .
_Hose Reels

Law-nmowers
Rakes
Hoes*

BOWRING BROTHERS LIMITED,
Hardware Department.
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Woodworking Factory and
Construction Work.

Our Factory is modern and up-to-date. ‘We
make "

DOORS, WINDOWS, STAIRS, OFFICE and
STORE FIXTURES, FURNITURE,
and all kinds of Cabinet Work, Mantels, Balus:
ters, and all kinds of Trim. We also build

houses and do all kinds of construction work.
All work done in a first-class workmanlike
manner, of good materials, and reasonable
prices.
PLANS AND SPECIFICATION FREE OF
CHARGE TO CUSTOMERS.

Newioundland Shipbuilding Co’y, Ltd-
HARBOR GRACE.
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sweet face darkly. “We are in the
world. woman against woman! You
have won, or think you have won"—
she stopped short, brought to a stand-
still by the sudden pallor of astonish-
ment and pain on Lela’s face.
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“I—I beg your pardon,” she said,
with a strained laugh. “I am talking
wildly! You must remember that I
have had fever, and am at times ra-
ther wild and delirious. “Thig"—
with a harsh laugh—*“must be one of
my times! Forgive me! There!”
and she held out her handy, “I—I beg
your pardon.”

Lela took the outstretched hand,
and drawing nearer, kissed t.he now
flushed face: . - : g%
“I forgive, if 1 mm umm to'

torglvo, she said, in her lwost, ;nn
voice, - “But T didn’t ummgu*
never: did Au,nq” tqd ;ou,__st; ch
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