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BLACK JACK
If you haven’t tried it yoii 
have missed the gum flavor 
they are discussing in England, 
in France, in the United States 
and everywhere in Canada— 
4dams Black Jack. A stick a 
day keeps a grouch away.
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IN THE TOILS;
But Happiness

Comes at Last.
CHAPTER XL.

TRUTH WILL OUT.
“Respectfully!” sneered Stephen 

Rawdon. "Perhaps her ladyship”— 
and there was a hideous mockery In 
his voice—“will allow me to ask her 
a few questions?”

He paused, then continued, almost 
threateningly:

"I ask her, first, if she remembers 
a certain night two years ago, when 
She met me in Hawthorpe church- 
>rd----- ■”

Lord Heatherdene started, and Kat
rine pressed his arm warningly. Her 
hand trembled and shook, but he did 
not notice that in his own terrible ex
citement.

There was a pause, and Hastley 
Derrick answered :

“Lady Heatherdene remembers thct 
—go on.”

“She was Olive Estcourt then 
hard-worked ,ill-used girl. She met 
me and asked me to marry her. Is 
not that true?”

Another pause, and again Hastley 
Derrick answered :

“Granted that is true—what then?”
“Does she remember going with me 

three days afterward and being mar
ried----- ”

A cry—an inarticulate exclamation 
from Olive interrupted him.

"Stop!” said Hastley Derrick. "Lady 
Heatherdene does not desire to have 
the whole account of your villainy as 
you told it to me. You may spare 
her—and yourself—that. You know— 
as I believe—that there was no mar
riage. That is so,” he whispered.

Olive, by a gesture, assented.
Stephen Rawdon laughed—a hoarse, 

forced laugh, and rose with a forced 
gesture, as it he were playing a part.

“That’s Just the point,” he said. “I 
know what she thinks. She thinks 
that there was no marriage, but that 
is where she has made the mistake. 
There was a marriage, and she is no 
more Lady Heatherdene than she is 
queen of England. She is Mrs. Ste
phen Rawdon—she is my wife!”

Olive did not speak, but she stag
gered and grasped the chair with 
both hands.

“Be calm,” whispered Hastley Der
rick, bending toward her. “It is 
false; is it not?"

Olive opened her Ups.

DO YOU WORK INDOORS
Then you need a winter tonic to 

keep up your blood-strength and 
nerve-force. For nearly fifty yeans 
physicians have prescribed

•COTT 
'EMULSION,

because it is a true food and an 
active tonic, easily digested and 
free from opiates. If y ou. are run
down, if night finds you tired and 
sleep is not refreshing, by all 
means get Scott’s Emulsion 
today. You Mood It.
•oott a Bom*. Toron te, ou. ly-e

“It is false, and—he knows it!” she 
said, almost inaudibly.

“You hear,” said Hastley Derrick, 
turning to Stephen Rawdon; "that 
assertion of yonrs is false.”

Stephen Rawdon laughed hoarsely.
' “Unfortunately for ’my lady,’ it is 

true—every word of it I know what 
she thinks. Ask her if she remem
bered a certain night when she play
ed mo—her husband—false; when 
she tricked and betrayed me? Ask 
her if she remembers it; it she does 
not, perhaps you can assist her mem
ory. I told her then that the mar
riage was a sham one, and she was 
foolish enough to believe it I did it 
to punish and frighten her, and it did 
frighten her. She ran away and left 
me, and was foolish enough to get 
married again on the strength of it”

Olive turned a wild glance on the 
man beside her.

“It is false—false—false!” she said.
“Yes, yes;” whispered Hastley Der

rick. “I am sure, I am confident of 
it.”

Then he turned to Stephen Rawdon.
"Neither Lady Heatherdene nor I 

believe this story of yours, Rawdon,” 
he said; “so that you may save your
self the trouble of repeating it It 
you have only your bare word for the 
facts, you can do Lady Heatherdene 
no harm. Without positive and un
questionable proof no one would 
credit you."

"I don’t ask to be believed upon my 
bare word,” retorted Stephen Raw
don, in the same mechanical manner 
as it he were reepating a lesson he 
had gained by heart; “I have proof.”

Hastley Derrick made a movement 
of surprise. Olive stood motionless, 
her eyes fixed on the man confront
ing her.

"Proof positive and unquestion
able,” continued Stephen Rawdon.

“Where is it?” demanded Hastley 
Derrick incredulously.

“Here,” said Stephen Rawdon, and 
he drew a paper from his pocket and 
held it across the table.

Hastley Derrick took it, and, glanc
ing a moment, said. in a low voice:

"Shall I read it?”
Olive inclined her head.
He opened the paper, appeared to 

read it and scan it closely; then, in 
an altered tone, said:

“Grant all you assert; what do you 
demand?"

At the changed tone of his voice 
Olive raised her white face and look
ed from one to the other. Hastley 
Derrick laid his hand upon her arm 
as if to warn her against speaking.

"What do I demand?” repeated Ste
phen Rawdon.

“What do you demand? Lady Hea
therdene does not admit the authen
ticity of (Bis document, but she per
mits me—is that not so?” • he mur
mured—“to make terms with you. 
How much do you want for this pa
per, and your secrecy? Name your 
price and it shall be paid you on con
dition that you leave England for 
litp. What do you demand, Rawdon?”

There was a pause.
Olive, white and statuesque, waited 

breathlessly for the answer. Beauti
ful as a Niobe she looked, stunned 
by the terrible blow which hU6 fall
en on her. On either side of her 
stood’ the two men, bartering, ao It 
were, for her honor and safety.

“Yes, what do you. demand?” re
peated Hastley Derrick sternly.

Stephen Rawdon came a step near
er.

“I demand my wife,” he answered.
Olive drew herself up, and shrank 

back with a low cry.
Hastley Derrick stepped to hie side, 

and held up his hand to warn him 
back. It was well he did so, or Kat
rine’s firm grasp would have been 
powerless to restrain the tortured 
and half-distracted man-by her side.

“Stop!” said Hastley Derrick 
sternly; "you go too fast You ask 
more than Lady Heatherdene can 
give."

“Not more than the law will give,” 
replied Stephen Rawdon, glancing 
at Olive. “Who can come between 
a man and his wife? She Is my 
wife. I have proved it, and can prove 
it Let her come back to me----- ”

He stopped, silenced by a gesture 
of Hastley Derrick, Olive had fallen 
forward, and would have sunk to the 
ground, but for the chair in which 
Hastley Derrick placed her.

"Go into the next room, and watt 
there,” he said, in quite a different 
voice. "I will call you directly," he 
added, as it he were speaking to a 
dog.

Stephen Rawdon hesitated a mo
ment then, with a sullen scowl, obey
ed.

Katrine had only time to drag Lord 
Heatherdene back when Stephen Raw
don pushed through the curtain, and 
threw himself into a chair, so close 
to Katrine that she could hear his 
heavy breathing at her elbow.

Hastley Derrick knelt beside the 
chair with his hand upon Olive’s arm.

"Olive,” he murmtfred; “Olive!”
She started and drew back, looking 

at him with a wild stare.
"Olive," he went on, with a passion

ate hurry in his voice; “be calm, be 
strong. Tell me, do you understand 
me? Can you follow me?”

He paused a moment, and though 
she did not answer, he knew by her 
eyes that she understood him.

“Olive, you have heard what this 
man says?”

With an effort she answered. * 1
“I—have heard,” she said brokenly; 

"but it is false! Oh, it is false! Tell 
me that it is not true!”

He shook his head.
“I cannot do that!” he said; "I can

not deceive you; it would be cruel to 
do so. It is true.” ,

‘True!” she cried, wringing her 
hands ; “true that I am his—his— 
wife?”

He bowed his head.
She tried to rise, but could not, and 

hid her face in her hands.
‘It is true!” he said. “Be 

be strong,” he murmured hurriedly.
There is no time to lose, Olive, if 

you would save yourself from the 
shame and disgrace of discovery; if 
you would escape from his clutches. 
You heard what he said—he claimed 
you—you! No money will buy him 
off—I have tried it You know that I

Eat Big Meals! Bfc 
Sour, Acid Stomach,

’ Indigestion or Gas
"Pape's DIapepiin” Is quickest, 

surest stomach relief 
knows—Try it! /

Time It! Pape’s Dlapepaln will di
gest anything you eat and overcome 
a sour, gassy or out-of-order stom
ach surely within five minutes.

ft your meals don’t fit comfortably, 
or what you eat lies like a lump of 
lead in your stomach, or if you have 
heartburn, that is a sign of indiges
tion.

Get from your pharmacist a flfty- 
cent case of Pape’s Dtapepsin and take 
a dose just as soon as you can. There 
will be no sour risings, nq belching 
of undigested food mixed with add, 
no stomach gas or heartburn, full- 
gees or heavy feeling in the stom
ach. debilitating headaches, dizziness 
or intestinal griping. This will all 
go, and, besides, there will be no sour 
food left over in the stomach to poison 
your breath with nauseous odors.

Pape’s Diapepsin is a certain cure 
for out-of-order stomachs, because it 
takes hold of your food and digests 
it just the same as if your stomach 
wasn’t there.

Relief in five minutes from all 
stomach misery is waiting for you at 
any drug store.

These large flfty-cent \cases con
tain enough “Pape’s Diapepsin” to 
keep the entire family free from 
stomach disorders and indigestion for 
many months. It belongs in your 
home.

calm,

would have spent eyerj penny I pos
sessed to save you a moment's un-

Too Nervous to Sleep.
Nerves Wrecked by Accident—Was 

Afraid to Go in a Crowd or to 
Stay Alone—Tells of His Care.

Much sympathy was felt in this city 
for Mr. Dorsey, who met with a dis
tressing accident when his foot was 
smashed in an elevator.

The shock to the nervous system 
was so great that Mr. Dorsey was in 
a pitiable condition for a long time. 
He was like a child in that he re
quired his mother’s care nearly all the 
time. He feared a crowd, could not 
stay alone and could not sleep be
cause of the weakened and excited 
condition of his nerves.

Detroit doctors did what they could 
for him, but he could not get back his 
strength and vigor until he fortun
ately heard of Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
Food. 1 .

It is no mere accident that Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food proves to be ex
actly what is needed in so many cases 
of exhausted nerves. It is composed 
of the ingredients which' nature re
quires to form new blood .and create 
new nerve force. For this reason it 
cannot fall and for tnis reason it suc
ceeds when ordinary medicine, fail.

Mr. Laurence E. Dorsey, 89 Stanley 
street, London, Ont, writes: “About 
three years ago I got my foot smash
ed- in an elevator in Detroit which 
completely wrecked my nerves. I doc
tored with the doctors there, but they 
did not seem to be able to help me. 
My nerves were in such a state that I 
could not go down town alone, or go 
any place where there was a crowd. 
Sometimes my mother would have to 
sit and watch over me at night and 
sometimes I could not get any sleep 
at all. But one day last winter I com
menced using Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 
and before I had completely used the 
first box I could see a difference in 
my condition. I continued using these 
pille for some time. The result was 
splendid. I feel so much better, can 
sleep well at night can go out on the 
street and attend gatherings like the 
rest of people. I am so pleased to be 
able to tell you what Dr. Chase’s 
Nerve Food has done for me, and to 
recommend it to other people.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 60 cents a 
box, a full treatment of 6 boxes for 
88.76, at all dealers, or Bdmanson, 
Bates A Co., Limited, Toronto. Do 
not be talked Into accepting a substi
tute. Imitations only disappoint

happiness! I would lay down my 
life to save you—I know that Olive.

A shudder ran through her as he 
lingered, tenderly, passionately, on 
the old name.

“You remember how, long ago, 
when you were in his power, I beg
ged you to let me save you. Olive,' 
his voice broke for a moment as his 
passion overcame him; "I beg and 
implore you to let me do so now. 
This man—you are in his power; he 
is implacable, immovable. He insists 
upon demanding his right his bond, 
which lhe law will, must give him; a 
wife is her husband's slave. If he 
says ‘come,’ she must come! This 
man—this scoundrel claims you, and 
you must go, unless—unless I can 
save you.”

Crouching in her chair, her face 
bowed in her hands, Olive made no 
sign, only trembled and shuddered as 
if with cold.

Hastley Derrick, white as herself, 
laid his hand upon her arm entreat- 
ingly, imploringly.

"I can save you, and if you will say 
the word, Olive, I will do so. You 
cannot resist this man's claim; you 
cannot return to—to your old life. 
There is only one chance for you— 
escape! I can help. you, Olive”—he 
paused, breathless, and pressed his 
lips to the sleeve of her dress—“I can 
help you. Olive, listen to me. To-
night if you will trust yourself to me, 
we will fly, together, to the other end 
of the world, away from the past 
away from' the did life. I will save 
you, and teach you to forget—I will 
make you happy! I will do so, for I 
love you!”

Olive started, and shrank back 
from him, and wildly fixed her eyes 
upon his eager, working face, as it it 
were some serpent’s.

I love you!” he repeated passion 
ately. “I have loved you ever since 
that night when you stood like an 
empress and saved me from his piti
ful villainy. I love you—do you hear 
me?—and I would risk my life to save 
you. Olive, say you will come!—come 
away from it all—come with me! We 
will go and live away from even the 
memory of the past. I will, I must 
teach you to love me—to give back 
something of the passion which makes 
life a burden to me. Olive, come! '

She rose, and staggering, held the 
back of the chair, and looked down at 
him.

(To be Continued.)

Household Notes.
The moment fish, eggs, meat and 

milk are allowed to get warm they be
gin to spoil.

Three pounds of sugar a month for 
each person in the house is, an ample 
allowance.

Windows that seem dirty will look 
surprisingly clean if wiped on the in
side with a dry cloth.

All bits of fish or meats can be com
bined with cereals or vegetables for 
making meat dikes.

Small pieces of toilet soap should 
be saved. They make a very good 
shampoo soap if melted.

Dry bread can be ground in the meat 
chopper and- used in place of flour in 
making gingerbread.

If a bottle of milk happens to sour 
it can be used In mailing cornbread, 
hot cakes, or in many other ways.

Never throw away the fat from 
poultry. It is the finest of fat for 
cake making. It takes the plcae of 
butter. -

Codfish with potatoes, whole boil
ed onions and- beets makes an entire 
meal and may be served on a single 
platter,

Special This Week !
N. Y. CHICKEN.

ALSO :
Pickled Fish, Haddock, Salt Herring, 

\ Boneless Fish, Halibut, 
FRESH RABBITS.

We have a few sides of
SMOKED BACON

left in stofck, selling at our usual Cheap Price, 30c. per lb.

AYRE & SONS, Ltd.,
Phone 11. Grocery Department. Phone u.
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GET READY for PLANTING
We have now on exhibition at our Store a full supply of

MASSEY-HARRIS FARM IMPLEMENTS,
comprising

EVINTO, S PlOWS,
DOUBLE MOULDBOARD PLOWS with Potato Digger attachment

DRAG HARROWS, SPIKE TOOTH LEVER HARROWS.
SPRING TOOTH HARROWS, SEED SOWERS.
OUT-THROW AND IN-THROW DISC HARROWS, also a full line of 
EMPIRE WOOD BEAM PLOWS.

All of which we are selling at our usual low prices. Send for Cata
logue and Price List.

Martin-Royal Store Hardware Co.
aprl,m,th,tey

1. 1-__f „ 1 B i1 • iJlustice tor JoeJigium !
Combined with the showing of the cap

tured German Machine Guns by the Royal 
Newfoundland Regiment, also a collection 
of Bombs, Hand Grenades, etc., something 
new and interesting.

The Royal
Newfoundland Regimeni

Has given your country a name to 
be proud of.

See This Display. Don’t Miss It.

MILLEY.

‘FlorizeVInqi
Philip Jackman (Continu 

Saturday).
FRIDAY’S PROCEEDIN'

At 4 o’clock I wont out on 
41ey, the captain and Dool- 
camé out there.

To Commander MacDenn 
would not go in the chart hi 
the end of the watch. If I 
bearing I would go In and 

I was going along atdown.
when I took the 4 point bel
gay**Bull’s light We use Ad 
charts.

To Mr. Gibbs.—I take the 
the ship. It was 20 ft. 4 in. 
and 21 ft. 8 in. aft. I wat 
bridge some time before ta 
gfet sounding. The captain 
have the exact time as he wou 

! jt down. The captain told 
watch the course, “and if yo 
me call me.” The captain and 
ed over the side several times 
purpose of judging her spec 
Blob was just loose sish ice an 
nothing to interfere with tfc 
of the ship. The voyage j 
we went through ice on tin 
Scotia coast. We had a gale 
and sea right ahead the voya 
vious on going to Halifax, 
much heavier than on the r 
the Fiorizel was lost. She mai 
6 to 8 knots on that voyage. £ 
going into the foremast at ev< 
The ice off the Nova Scotia co; 
heavier than the slob ice we 
enced on the last voyage the 
made. I have been often in a i 
er in similar conditions off Car 
ard.

To Mr. Warren.—I noticed 
ference in the speed in my wa 
heard the captain tell the 
mate to change her course to 
when I was coming off watch 
o’clock.

To Mr. Dunfield.—I told the i 
the wheel to keep her nothing 
westward but if anything t 
southward. I did not chang 
course at all. A ship is .likely 
in along the shore at any time, 
is a strong indraft on the So 
Shore at times. The current 
ally runs to the westward, bu 
the coming up of a strong N. E 
(he current will run strong fro 
eastward. At high water the i 
clack outside and at low wat 
chore it is strong outside.

To Mr. Blackwood.—We got 
48 to 50 out of her in a watch o 
eral occasions. Che wouldn’t 1 
ing much after leaving port, 
would pick up after being out a 
while. I thought it was clow ft 
to be going. There was no cor. 
tipn between the captain and I 
why she was not going more tj 
knots. As far as the weather 
cerned there was nothing to pr 
her from doing at least 11 knot 
looks strange now that she was 
doing 8 knots. I did not mak 
comment at the time. I do not 
the slob was more than three 
It would not interfere with th 
ze*- I remember sailing do 
shore in the Jean some years 
slob much heavier.

(Mr. Blackwood wanted an 
ation as to why the ship wi 
Baking about 8 knots betwe 
hours of 8 and 12 when the s 
weather conditions -were not p 
Ing her from making her 
speed.)

Capt. Martin (re-called).—I , 
take the Polar current into mi 
oning but left it to the gooi 
°fVer Set her up to full spe 
«ter leaving port. I asked th 
ow she was doing and he s; 
ght There was a little soi
r aTnd 1 allowed that agair 

P. I thought her going mor
tn1?°ts' The reason I cut her 

nots was on account of 1 
"based wind and sea. I cut her
room*1? S° .aS to alIow me got 
there h SOmg around the Cape, 
in the66811 n° change in the w
^tiirot:atchiwouidha

^-e I°did 32er MaCDerm° 
thought ah 1 Bay anyth!
the fiV. he was running slow c 
thesfi:iWatCh-Iwanted to bel
so as to f,Peed ln going UP the 
around t/V8 her g00d aea
the speed 6asaiPe' 1 never esti 
cssion gni„a low on any othc
er saw it f vP t0 Cape Race- 1 
miles on 0°f bad that 1 didn’t 
wayto can D W B <
the WSW 6- ^“sheved. I tal onTv86 the 8peed i= 
myself t the watch ail th
watch as dn ed her in the
2*d officer „?v betWeen 6 and 
taking a IItfaVe me She mi 
when We rh Water over the q
dida’t noticed86d *° W S W” 
anything e,t, L „ She wasn’t 
r------ tra' When the cour


