i Terrible
Disclosure

What Fools
Men Are!

CHAPTER 1V.

“Yes,” she said, and her hapds
clasped despairfully, as her eyes Brew
bungrily to his face. “Yes, now, at
once. Ah, I hope, I hope we shall
never meet ‘again. I thought that I
had suffered all that I could suffer in
the last week, but to-night——"

His lips twitched,

“Where do you live?” he asked, {n
a low voice.

She moved her hand heavily te-
ward a lane at the side of the church-
yard, and he inclined his head.

“Let me see you there safely?”’

“No,” she said, almost {inaudibly.
“I am quite safe, I—I often come
oyt at night alone—nearly every
pight. Do not come with me.”

“Very well,” he gaid, His heapt
beat tumultuously; he was playing a
bold game. “Good-hy, Lela. Goed-
by,” and he held out his hand,

She put hers into it; and the little
bhand struck like fire in his. Her lips
moved, though he heard no sound,
and pressing her hand between his,
he turned slowly and moved away.

He had not gone a dozen steps when
he heard her cry his name; it was a
wail, a desolate wail of entreaty and
despair. The next moment she was
on his breast, her slight frame con-
vulsed with sobs, her hands clutching
his arms, her eyes upturned teo his
with wild, helpless love.

“Oh, no! no!” she panted.
not let you go! I cannot!
Oh, Edgar, my love, my love!
give me! I.ecannot lose you! Oh, what
am I doing—I who had meant to be
so strong and brave? But I cannot!
It is like tearing the heart out of my
body! Edgar, stay with me! Don't
go! Ah, don’t go!”

He was silent for a moment, as he
pressed her to him and kissed the
silken hair and the pale, passion-
laden lips. She was transformed; it
was she who pleaded now by look
and gesture, not he.

His artifice had succeeded. The
great woman’s love had conguered,
and all vanished. She lay in his
arms, sobbing and panting, fearing to
release her hold of him lest she
should lose him; her lover, her god!

“I can-
I cannot!
For-

CHAPTER V.

An hour passed. The moon had
sailed into the heavens and poured
a stream of vaporish light em the
church, and on the two, as they sat on
a time-worn bench beside the poreh.
Lord Edgar had drawn her -cloak
around her as she lay against his
heart to shield her from the soft sum-
mer air, and she sat with her arm
around his neck, her eyes upturned
to his.

“And you have been so miserable;
you missed me?” she murmured, her
eyes glowing with solemn joy, her
face “encrimsoned with love's torch.’
“I thought you would have forgotten
me, dear.”

. “As you have forgotten me?

“Ah!” and she shuddered.
~ “There is not an hour of the day,

| heavenly chance!

darling,” he ggid, in his simple, eut-
spoken' fashion, “not an hour. I have
been unspeakably wretched and mis-
erable. Talk about ‘ruin,’ on my
word of honor I think apother week
would have made a bad lot of me, if
it had not been for my cousin and the
Draytens!”

She started, and looked at him
with 3 weman's sudden spasm of jeal-
ousy, but his clear, honest eyes met
hers unflinchingly, unsuspectingly.

“They have been awfully kind. I
don't wonder at you liking Edith
Drayion.  She has been like g pister
to me, She will be awfully glad to
know that I haye fournd yoy; she has
been 38 anxigus 3s any one could be
excepting mysell.”

#¥es; 1 will thank her seme day,
dear.”

“You shall. She will be rejoiced at
the news. And I am glad that I found
you myself, and not that man Clifford
employed——"

“That man!—what man?” she ask-
ed, with strange wonder.

Lord Edgar frowned. He wished
that he had net {old her; he hated the
idea so much himself.

“My darling, you know I had /to
leave no stone unturned. I went to
Clifford in' my trouble. I was almost
out of my mind; and he did all he
could to help me. sHe employed a
man to go about the country and try
and find you, You are not angry?
What conld I do? Think of the sus-
pense, the ungertainty!™

“No, no! And you took all this
trouble! Ah, I was right! Grandpa
said that you would ‘be ypset for a
couple of days, and then forget me’"”

“Your grandfather has fargotten
what love is,” he said.

“And the man—what sort of man
was he?” she asked, knitting -her
brows thoughtfully.

He kissed them straight - again # be-
fore replying.

“I can't tel lyou. I x;ever saw him,
dear. Clifford thought that it would
be better for me not to appear. He
said—but what does it all matter, now
that I have found you, my dear,
sweet, little Lela!”

“He said? Tell me, Edgar.”

“He said that if you knew I was
searching for you, you would go still
further off.”

She sighed,

“He was right. I should have done.
You see I knew that I could not re-
main firm if once I saw you! Ah,
and I was right, too! But how sen-
sible this cousin of yours must be,
dear!”

“He is, Tremerdously!”

“And you don’'t know this horrid
man who finds people out?”

“No,” he said. “Why?”

She was pilent for a moment, then
she laughefl, but thoughtfully.

“Because—it is only fancy—bat
there was a man here, a tall, thin man
in black, who wandered about the
village for several days; why, I saw
him this morning; and always seem-
ed to walk away when I met him. I
heard the woman at the cottage say
that he was a stranger in Larkwor-
Qrr 7

“Is that the mame of this place?”’
he said. “You see I didn't even know
it! ' I came here quite by chance;
But it is fancy on
your part, darling, for the mian has
not fonnd yon. He sent word to my
cousin only this morning.”

8he laughed softly.

that T have not thought of you, my

Jand ne

‘| would have agreed to pmy theory, on’

meeting people” 4 :
“That was it, no douht,” he said. He

any, subject, put forth by her dear
lip: “At any Fate, it wasa't Clifford's
man. But don't let us talic-any mere
about this horrid week. It is sone
and past, and dope with, The“future.
=-let ys think of the futurve, Lela!"

“Ah, the t,ature!" angd she sighed,

He drew her closer to him,

“Mr. Temple—I must gee him!¥

“No,” she said, gwiftly. “Indeed,
you must not,  RBdgar. If he knew
that you had found me, he would
give pp bis situation and legwe the
place, and we shbuld be separated
agsin; and I'could mot bear that”

And only an heur 280 ehe had im-
plored him to leave her! Oh, won-
drgus is the power of love!

He w-~s gilent for a moment.

“Very well, my darling. Bat you
‘gnhst promise to meet me often,
Thank Heaven,, Larkworthy is near
London! I shall come here every
day! T ean stay here! There is the
jolliest 1ittle inn——"

“No, no!” she said, with tender au-
thority, youn must do nothing of the
kind. What, stop here and let grand-
father find yon, apd take me away!"”

“Well—"

*You must not think of it! You
may come down—sometimes; and I
will meet you—sometimes. And—and
perhaps iw time grandpapa will re-
lent, and——" :

“We shall be happy?” he said, with
the confidence of youth and lpve with
its loved one near. “Very well. I ask
for nothing better! I am so happy :t
finding you, at having yon near to me,
that anything would satisfy me!
Heaven! if I do not wake and find it
is a dream! But, no, we will say that
the past week is a dream and that this
is reality.”

As he spoke, the clock struck ten.
She started, and raised her head.

“Edgar, did you hear that? It is
ten o’clock! I mmnst go—I must—I
must!” clinging, wistfully, “Ah! how
time flies when we want it to linger.”

She drew away from him,
hands clasped on her heart.

“It is so hard to go, dear!” she
whispered, devouring his handsome
face with her loving eyes.

“I shall come to-morrow evening,”
“I shall stay here to-

her

he whispered.
night!”

“No, mno!”
papa will
back.”

“Very well,” he said, obediently.
“I will do whatever you tell me, dar-
ling; anything, however hard, now
that I have your promise that nothing
shall separate us.”

" “Yes, you have that,” she murmured
devoutly. “I see now that I could
not live without you. No. I know
that I should have died if—if yoa
had not come back when I ecalled you
to-night! Nothing shall separate us!”

“I am satisfied,” he said, fervently.
“And I will come to-morrow! Let me
take you as far as I dare.”

He put his arm around her, and
they walked to the lane in which the
cottage stood. A light was burning in
the small sitting-room, and Lord Ed-
gar saw the professor seated with a
book at the table. He looked older
and more worn and wan than he had
done in the cosy room at the cloisters,
but Lord Edgar’s thoughts were too
engrossed to notice him closely.

He gathered Lela in his arms, and
kissed her, and murmuring, “to~
morrow,” she slowly drew from him
and entered the cottage.

Lord Edgar stayed outside—saw her
enter the room and come to the win-
dow and put her hand to her lips,
knowing that he was there waiting,
though she could not see him; then
she drew down the blind, in obedience
to the request of the professor, and
Lord Edgar turned and walked back
to the inn.

His blood was surging through his
veins: a wild joy had possession of
his heart. The past week seemed in-
deed, like a dreadful dream, & verit-
able nightmare. He bad found his
darling,- and proved her love, and all
was fair and bright before him.

He entered the inm~he bhad to
knock, for they had closed the doors
at ten o'clock—and, getting a light,
went to the stable! The ostler was
asleep on a heap of clean straw, but
he hobbled up—all who have to do

she breathed. “Grand-

see you. You must go
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MyLimbs Would Twik
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I Walked the Floor in
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W T, Ont.,‘wrl%es:
ing from nervous breakdown, which
Rvoke out in Tne adiofning house. My
breke out ! i ge, My
nerves were in sueh a e that, after
going to bed I could not get my nerv-
es guieted down sufficiently to go to
sleep. I used to get up walk

0 the room, or ge downstairs.
”gen when 1 u;gt:ld bnudrton ing °§
WOl cCh an

mt’mnwl used to hqave cold, nervs

ous, night sweats, sometimes would
beun;f upconscioug and lie that way
for guite r little while. I was always
cold and it geemed impessililé for me
to get warm or keep warm. When en
the street I would see two or three
objects at once, and did not want any
perpgon o speak to me or bother me,
Any little ngise irritated dnd annoyed
me very muth. I had consulted spe-
cialists and {ried many remedies dur-,
ing this time, but could not gain re-
ljef. At last I tried Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food, and before long could see that
this treatment was proving of benefit.
I am now feeling so much better that
I ean ge eut on the street without any
difficulty, can go across the river and
go about the same as usual. I sleep
well at night, and am feeling more
like myself every day. I am rleaged
to be able to write you to tell you
how much good the Nerve Food ias
done me. It has strengthened and
built up my whole system.’ I am re- '
commending it to everybody I find
suffering from nervousness
kind.” :

Dr, Chase’s Nerve Food, 50 cents a
box, a full treatment of 6 boxes for
$2.76, at all dealers, or Edmanson,
Bates & Co., Limited, Toronto. Do
not be talked into accepting a sub-
ptitute. Imitations only disappoint.

of any

thing of it. He's a fine animal, sir.”

Lord Hdgar re-entered the inn,
drank a brandy and sodas, paid his
bill, and lit a cigar. By that time the
chestnut had been brought around,
and was waiting. He patted the great
beast affectionately; he felt in love
with®1l nature and human nature to-
night, tossed the delighted and as-
tonished ostler a sovereign, and get-
ting into the saddle, started for Lon-
don, the happiest man in or out of
that great city.

The chestnut did its work well., He
had had a good feed, and was a will-
ing steed—when Lord Edgar rode it—
and when he had made what his mas-
ter considered ten miles, Lord Edgar
got off and walked beside it to rest it.
He gave it a drink at 8 wayside pond ;
now and again, and so, riding with'
care and kindness, as an old writer
has it, reached London as the clocks
were chiming half-past twelve. A'
wild happiness possessed Lord Edgar.
The ride in the cool evening air had
excited and freshened him. He took
the horse to the stable, where, of 4
course, he found a man awake and.'
alert—it is a question often pro-
pounded whether London grooms ever
sleep;nnd was going to his rooms!
when the thought struck him that hei
would go down to the Temple and
make Clifford happy with the news of
the discovery of Lela!

In his impulsive and impetuous way,
he hailed a hansom and drove down to !
the Temple, resolved, if he saw a,
light in Clifford Revel’s windows, to;
go up, and if not, to return home and
wait till the morning.

There was a light burning, and, tell-
ing the cabman to wait, he climbed
the steep, dark stairs, and knocked at
the door.

He entered, in response to Clifford
Revel’'s “Come in,” and found that
gentleman seated in the easy-chair
and smoking a cigarette.

He had exchanged his dress-coat
for a comfortable velvet jacket, and
looked exquisitely cool and comfort-
able, a fine contrast to Lord Edgar,
with the dust of & twenty-mile ride
upon him,

“Ah, Edgar,” he sald, rising and
holding out his hand, his keen eyes
noting the travel-stained clothes and

happy countenance. “What has hap-| W., hip, :
- 8161—Pte. Edward Neil, 89 George

pened? Where have you been?”

Lorda Bdgar stoed smiling, and
grasping bs hand.
. “You'll pever guess, Clifford! Nev-
er, it you try from mow till doomsday!
Olifford, 'm the happlest man in the
world, I do think!”

| (To be Continued.)

 Died of Wounnds. 82nd Casualty Clear-

en.
i  2772—Corp. William G. Cobb, Pil-

rand hand, slight,

1739 — Corp. William Wheeler,
:}:::nsm,' B.B.; GSW. right{ arm,
Pte. Robert H, Williams, 738
e St.; 6.S,W, shenldey, sev:
ﬁ. Gen. Hospital, Btaples, April 14
2823—Pte. Hayward E. Pike, 24 Gil-
bert St.; G.S.W., back, mild.
2257—Pte, Llewellyn Lgite, Shoal

H . £

21th Gen. Hospital, Etaples, April 14.
3530—Pte. Benjamin Warren, Taek's

lie“qcih. PR,; %s.w.. M(txa ml , mild.

Hr.; G.S.W,, right arm.

2846—Pte. Thomas Lomon, Grand
Bank, Burgea; G.8.W,, back and righj{
arm, severe.
14th Gen. Hogpifal, Wimereux, Apl 15,

2928—L. Corp. Nerman Boyce, Jer-
sey Harbor, Fortyse Bay; G8.W.,
chest, back, severe.

Sth Stationary Hospital, Wimereux,
April 14

2024—Pte. Czkzol'qvev R. Poole, Kirby's
Cove, Burin; G.S,W, leff arm, mild.
3283 Pte. Alfred ' Nurse, Champ-
ney's, T. B,; right thigh, fractyred
femur, severe.

3218 — Pte. Thomas J. Lynch, 18
COarew Street; wound right hand, mild,
accidental. -
1st Canadian General Ho: Eta-

ples, April l&m

8508—Pte. Archibald Penney, Hum-
bermouth; G.8.W., neck, severe.
Died of Wounds. 64th Casnalty Clear-

ing Station, April 14,

3767—Pte. Wm. J. Janes, Britannia
Cove, T.B.; G.S.W., abdomen, pene-
trating. ;

ing Station, April 15.
1527—Pte. Thos. Moore, Grand Riv-
er; G.8.W., chest.
King George Hospital.
2308—Pte. James Edward Hanham,
Placentia; G.S.W., left hand, severe.
2780—Pte. Ches. G. Chaffey, Crab-
bes, Bay St. George; G.S.W.,
elbow, severe.
2176—Pte. Geo. M. F. Pennéll, Rail-
way Station, Trepassey; pleurisy,
scvere,
3410—Pte. Cyril G. Stone, Fogo, N.
D. B.; whitlew, left hand, severe.
3156—Pte. Heber Trask, Elliston, T.
B.; fever, uncertain origin.
Dangerously Ill, Aprfl 18,
2846—Pte. Thomas Lomeon, Grand
Bay, Burgeo; G.S.W., chest; previous-
ly reported.
Seriously i, Aprfl 20,
228—Pte. Pierce Rideout, Pilley’s Is-
land; meningitis.
At Wandsworth.
3825 — Pte. Alexander
Freshwater, Bell Island;
reported.
2720—Pte. Phineas Boone, Burnt
Arm, N.D.B.; previously reported.
958—Pte. Wm. R. Saunders,
bonecar; no particulars given.
p63—Pte. Wm, Cook, Forest Road;
previously reported.
3792—Pte. Isaac Young, Birchy Hd.,
Bonne Bay; G. 8. W., left arm,
3927—Pte. Patrick Dwyer, Holyrood,
C.B.; no particulars given.
1662—L. Corp. Herbert Strong,
Clarenville, T.B.; no particulars giv-

Parsons,
previously |

Car-

ley’s Island, N.D.B.;
arm.

1711—Pte: Arthur McFatridge, Main
River, Bay St. George; no particulars
given. ‘

3691—Pte. Frederick
Bonavista; G.S.W., chest.

2100—Pte. Robert Stone, Old Bona-
venture; pyrexia.

1st London Genorn:l ll.lospltd., Camber-
w

3689—Pte. Dongld Ryder, Bonavista;
previously reported.

1860-—Pte. Lawrence Horan, 267
South Side; previously reported.

3365—Pte. Clarence V. Harris, Glo-
vertown, B.B.; G. S. W, left arm.

3702—Pte. Harry Blundon, Cata-
lina.

3196—L. Corp. William B. Tuffin,
Herring Neck, N. D. B.; G. S. W,
right shoulder, g

3882—Pte. Wm. Burbridge, Epworth,
Burin; G.8.W., back.

2066 — L. Corp. Ronald Neville,
North River, C.B.; G.S.W., left knee.

3681—Pte. Hedley White, Cottle’s
Cove, New Bay; G.8.W. left hand,

3768—L, Corp. Whittier Holloway,
Portland, B.B.

2768 — Pte. Lewis Saunders, Pt
Leamington; G.S.W, shoulder, hip

2706 — L. Corp. Charles O'Keefe,
Grove Place, Hr, Grace; sprained

knee.
Fulham Military Hospital.
3558—Pte. George Pike, Whitbourne.
3760 — Pfe. Augustus G. Abbott,
Bonavista; appendicitis.

3798—Pte. Rendell Roberts, Bonne
Bay; G.S.W., lcft leg, slight.

1421—L. Corp. Nathan Gosse, Span-
jard’s Bay; G.8.W, head and back.

3482—Pte. Ernest Hull, Springdale,
N.D.B.; G.8.W., left leg.

3288—Pte. Thos. Collins, 64 Cabot
dt; GS.W. right thigh. %

86456—Pte. Edward Cu
Flower Hill; G.S.W., left thigh.
3752—Pte. Ephriam Squires, Sal-
vage Bay, B.B.; G.8.W., right arm and
side. - 2
2523—Corp. Ebenezer G. Wiseman,
M.M., Boot bor, Hall's Bay; G. S.

G.S.W., right

Lawrence,

George St.; G.8.W,, thigh and buttock.
St. John 18.
3951—Pte. T8
Falls; G.S.W., head, mild.
3604—Pte. Hubert Halleran, 18 Sig-
nal Hill Road; G.8.W, left wrist, sev-
ere. ;
¥ J. R. BENNETT,
Minister of Militia.
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A very fine collection of Cap.
pet Squares, just received ig
now on display in our Shoy.
rooms, and consists of splendig
examples of Oriental, Persiap
Indian and Conventional desigy,
ing.

The Carpet Squares are iy
varied sizes, their quality is ey,
cellent, Their tone-harmonies
are exquisite, and the entipg
stock is one of genuine interesi
to any lover of really beautify]
Carpet Squares.

0. S, Picture & Porrat bo.

St. John’s.
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The Royal

Newfo’ndland
Regiment

HAS MADE

Newfoundland
Famous

The Royal Nfld. Regiment must be kept in}
the proud place it has won. It will hold it, if§
properly supported. !

SELECTIVE CONSCRIPTION

would make certain the Regiment is properly
supported. It would protect the men there, and
the men who will go. Though we are the smal: §
er Dominion
Newfoundland’s making Conscrip-
ion Law Would Hearten
the Empire.

THE EMPIRE NEEDS HEARTENING
THESE DAYS. WHAT ABOUT IT?

This Space Given by HENRY BLAIR in fhe
interests of the Regiment.
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SLATTERY'S |
Wholesale Dry Goo;!ij

~ % TO THE TRADE. '
We always carry large stocks of '

English and American

_ DRY GOODS.

Headquarters for POUND GOODS.
IM &

Slattery Bldg., Duckwortb. Street: l
*Phone 522. P. 0. qu -.
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ob Table Lines

Here's a chance for the thrifty buyer

| White Table Linen, 58 in. wide, ouly

As we have only a limited quantity at this
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BRITISH OFFICIAL.

LONDON, Apr_i1h2
Early in the night
ciz.atlf;ck, accompanied by hed
s made by the ene
ositions in the nelghlt
of Mesnil, north of Albert. Af

e fighting, in the course
hich the enemy succeeded in c
o one of our advanced positio
gttack was repulg;ed. We i
oed our positions slightly dur
night in the Villers-Bretonne
rt and Robeca secgors. A nu
of raids were carried out by
diﬁerent points south and north'
ons, resulting in the capture of p:
er; and machine guns. There. '
an considerable .a;‘tlllery activ
: poth sides -on different sectors
e British front, The en'emy’s Sh,‘
; has been directed chxeﬂy agair
1 positions astride the Somme ¢
here Rivers, in the Lens sector,
e neighborhood of Festubert and

he Nieppe forest.

FRENCH OFFICIAL.
PARIS, April 22
(oﬂicial.) A German raid las't nis
st of the Avre in the region
honnes was repulsed. ‘Wg to
Hsoners. Another German raid ec
FRheims gained no greater succe
Mive artillery fighting continued
ferent points on the front.

b

pelling, Wa
minst our P

T0 CONTINUE ATTACK,

- LONDON, April 22}
{via Reuter’s Ottawa Agency.)
Be 1ull in the battle is not expect
Mlast long, despite the inclemen
he weather with wind and ra
Bs Germans are licking their hu
their recent thrashing, and ey
tly do'not mean to attack un
v are ready to do so on a gre
fale. They are being openly a
jormously reinforced, but the Alli
ve also strengthened their forcd
@ it is not likely that the ne
fust will be any more effective
fhieving a decision than that of

S

Bonth ago, when the German peol

gre told to expect a speedy trium;g
e expectation on this side inde
that the battle may last wdg
pugh the summer. For one thir
Pwill henceforth be impossible f
p enemy to benefit by a strate:
rprise similar to that of March 215
fien they attacked on a front of
iles. All the enemy’s onslaugh
therto have failed to attain their o
owing to the impossibility of ul
ig reserves and resulted in the b«
fig up of a million and a half
in the triangle of
miens and Noyon. These troop
iginally supplied with a week’s r
s, are practically starving in
Btated region, which is difficult
pal, as the ground is mars
pd pitted with shell holes, consta
Bunder fire.

Bl, which is already stripped
fe8. This is probably the scene
8 next big attack. Details of t
Blgian success of the 17th of Ap
0w that it was most brilliant af
0 important in results, for it pla§
a part in foiling the attempt to c
I the expected British retreat fre
8 Ypres salient. General Plum
gratulated the Belgian command
; iy, saying that the Second B
pArmy Wwas most grateful for t

: CONTINUE MASSING TROOPS.

-RITISH HEADQARTEURS
BANCE, April 22.  (Via Reuter's (
a Ag_ency.)—The Germans conti
leassmg_; tro_ops on the Baillet
¢ Eghse line and north arouf
've court, Prisoners state ti
will be.resumod in the Germd
y early in May, by which it
gested that the enemy anticipat

fdecision or the ’
Bensive by then abandonment of t

:
D GERMAN AIRMAN KILLE

% LONDON, April 22.
b'oll)lts. Baron Von Richthofen,
é}erman aviator, has bed
3 Vel was br.ought down in t}
alley, Hxs body was n
Y a ® buried to-d4
?g;tary honors. Since Cag
,‘; iy ts §h0t 'down in Octobe
] Dt. Von Richthofen has bed
and su sf]
On April 8h the g:eersml
announced that he hg
i Eh?&h aerial victory,
18 as in previous
Was not credit

fator,

* office
'.‘. hi
g y cit
ed explici
Tought down anpAlh'

‘. fu

. thenerarlmof Baron Von Richt]

el ’ mz(:gt aviator, this afte
The Impressive g

3 -a.lrxnan Wwas  buried pi;c

Hazebrouc}

There is a great cof
fitration of shell fire at Mount Kerl

s TR SIS e —

e v




