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The well catches the moisture. 
The smoke comes sweet and dry. 
And the W. D. C triangle trade­
mark on every Wellington means 
good French briar and good 
making.
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Men Are t
CHAPTER III.

And Edith was always at home 
when he came. It sounds like an 
anomaly and contradiction; but it he 
had not been so wretched he would 
have been perfectly happy in her soci­
ety. She fascinated him. Even while 
he sat, and thought, and longed for 
his darling, his Innocent, dovelike Le- 
la, he could not help feeling a deep 
admiration for the lovely, imperial 
cerature whose voice fell softly when 
It addressed him, whose eyes grew 
tender and luminous when they met 
his.

He did not know that there was 
any danger to him In this admiration; 
he did not know that people were be­
ginning to whisper about his fre- 
luent visits to the little house in El­
ton Square; all his thoughts were of 
Lela, and of the joy that would be 
his when he could take her to his 
arms again.

Danger! There was danger for 
Edith. Day by day she was drawn 
into closer contact with his frank and 
simple nature; day by day she allow­
ed her eyes to dwell upon his manly 
beauty and unconscious, patrician 
grace; day by day the sweet and sub­
tle passion was sinking deeper into 
her being, and the love which she had 
half dreaded, half welcomed, was de­
veloping into an all-absorbing pas* 
sion.

The proud, haughty beauty found 
herself waiting for his footstep, and 
trembling with delight When it smote 
upon her ear; a dull shaft cf pain, 
struck her when he left her, and she 
would folow him with her eyes uiftil 
his tall, stalwart form KSd disappear­
ed around the square.

Her dreams were full of him. Some 
simple speech of his—so unlike the 
tinseled, affected gibberish of the 
other men who thronged around her— 
haunted her. She loved to see him 
ride the great, raking chestnut, to see 
the great beast conquered by a touch 
of the strong hand. It was a subtle 
delight to her to-have him lift her In­
to the saddle, to feel his hand upon 
her arm, to feel his breath stirring 
her hair. In a word, Edith Drayton, 
whom the world had accused of being

heartless, was as madly in love as 
any bread-and-butter school miss, but 
with a passion that belongs to such a 
woman as herself.

Her mother saw and trembled; but 
she dared not speak. She dreaded one 
of the outbursts of passion which al­
ways made her feel like a reed shaken 
by the wind and gave her a nervous 
headache for half a week.

And Clifford Revel, the clever, as­
tute schemer, did he see nothing of it 
—did, he guess nothing of the hidden 
passion of the woman whom he loved 
and schemed for?

It sounds Improbable, but it is the 
fact that he did not

Clever men are apt to be too clever, 
and to entertain too great a contempt 
for other men.

He looked upon Lord Edgar as a 
fool, a simple, honest fool, and it nev­
er occurred to him that Edith could 
regard his cousin in any other light

If any one had told him the actual 
state of Edith’s feelings he would 
have laughed the idea to scorn. 
Edith Drayton love Lord Edgar! It 
would have seemed incredible to him. 
If he noticed that she was particular­
ly kind to Lord Edgar, he put it down 
to her cleverness, and her willingness 
to play his, Clifford Revel’s, game.

He came to the house pretty often, 
and he generally found Lord Edgar 
there, but he told himself that Lord 
EM gar was only invited because 
EMith knew that he wished to keep 
Lord Edgar qnlet, and he thought 
that it was all done for his sake.

He was a little too clever and far 
too self-assured to suspect that she 
could choose Lord Edgar before him­
self. He came and went, and, though 
he never said a word more of his 
love, or referred to that evening in 
which he had let fall the mask and 
showed her his real nature, EMith 
knew what was in his mind, and. she 
never felt his soft, smooth, hand In­
close hers, never felt the dark, soul­
piercing eyes ryt upon her face, but 
an Inward shudder passed through 
her.

Her sensations were those of a 
bird who looks at the serpent lying 
beneath the tree, at the shining, beau­
tiful, dreadful thing who will fascin­
ate it with its glittering eyes and de­
stroy it with its cruel fang.

It was Monday afternoon, the begin­
ning of another week of suspense. 
Lord Edgar had been to Clifford Rev­
el’s in the morning and received the 
usual report; no clew had been dis­
covered as yet, bat the man was 
hopeful. He had lunched with Edith
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Draytôn, and was now standing in 
the window looking wistfully at the 
sky, his thoughts full of Lela, of 
those last few sweet moments he had 
spent lying at her feet in the cloister 
garden. Ah, Heaven, how long ago 
it seemed, how unreal and visionary 
his great happiness, and how his heart 
ached at the remembrance of it

Were the weeks to roù into months, 
and was the great mystery of the 
flight and whereabouts still to remain 
unsolved? His brow clouded and his 
hands clinched, and he flung the sig- 
arette through the window with some­
thing like a groan.

EMith Drayton was sitting in the re­
cess et a soft deep lounge, watching 
him, though he little thought it and 
at the impatient, ejaculation, she 
arose and went softly up to him.

"Of what are you thinking, Lord 
EMgar?” she said, laying the tips of 
her white fingers on his sleeve, and 
turning her eyes up to him with pa­
tient gentleness.

He sighed, and looked down at her 
with a troubled brow.

"Of the usual thing," he said, 
moodily. “Is it not maddening to 
think that with all our boasted civil­
ization, I should be kept In this mis­
erable suspense day after day; that 
do what I will—Clifford assures me 
everything Is being dohç, and you 
know what he Is—I cannot find her.
The suspense is driving me mad,” he 
added. \

She looked up at his face—it had 
grown thin and haggard it seemed to 
her in this short week—and sighed 
heavily.

“You know that I sympathize with 
you;” she murmured.

He put his strong hand on her fin­
gers, and pressed them.

“Yes, yes, thank you—I know. I 
do not know what I should have done 
but for your kindness and sympathy.
But for you I could not have bornèUt 
No! Looking baqk through the last 
week, I see how good you have been 
to me—how you have borne with my 
wretchedness."

“No, don’t speak of it,” she said.
Then her face paled, and she 

glanced up at him.
“I know how much you have suffer­

ed. Your face tells it How”—she 
paused, and her beautiful voice 
quivered—“how you must love her!”

“My poor darling!" he murmured, 
a flash of light glowing in his eyes. 
"Yes, I do love her with all my heart 
Life is just a miserable farce, worse 
than death, without her!- I—I seem 
to be living in the past, in that short 
sweet past I have told you of.”

"Yes,” she murmured, and he did 
not read the silent agony in her eyes.

“I told Clifford that I would not 
leave the affair in his hands beyond 
to-morrow,” he said. “Sometimes I 
upbraid myself for trusting it to 
him. I feel that I ought to have done 
something—Heaven knows what! but 
he over-persuaded me—rightly, I have 
no doubt I cannot wait beyond to­
morrow. To-morrow I shall adver­
tise. I hate the idea, I loathe it as 
much as I did the employment of a 
detective, but I must do something! 
Great Heaven! she may be—be 111, or 
—or in want; they were not rich! 
There, the thought maddens me,” and 
he turned his head aside that she 
might no V see the anguish depicted 
in his face.

But she knew it was there, and the 
knowledge tortured her. “He would 
not suffer one little jot of this if it 
were I who was missing!” she 
thought

“What can I say?” she murmured.
“Nothing, no,” he responded. “And
what can I do?”
There was silence for a moment 

she drew dose to him. She longed to 
say to him:

“See, look at me, I stand here ready 
to console you. She fled from you, 
she deserted you; forget her. I will 
help you to do so. I love you as much 
or better than she could do! 
her and turn to me!”

But the time was not ripe—not yet
She took up the cigar-case that he 

had thrown down, and with her own 
bands drew out a cigar; she thor­
oughly understood men, him above all 
othem.

“To-morrow Is not yet,” she said.
“It is still to>-day. Dp not be unhap­
py—more unhappy than you can 
help. It—may I say it?"

“You may say what you please," he 
said, gratefully.

“Well, I would say that sorrowing 
will do no good. Try and forget for 
to-night"

"Forget!" he said. “Ah, Edith.” It 
he ijgàjËÉ 

wittingly, by her Christian
bed when j j-

Forget

mack as Dirt
About Die Eyes.

liver Was All Upset and There Was
Fain Under the Shoulder-blade— 

Two Interesting letters.
So many people suffer from derange­

ments of the liver that we feel sure 
these two reports, Just recently re­
ceived, will prove Interesting reading 
and valuable information to many 
readers of this paper.

Mrs. F. L. Harris, Keatley, P.O., 
6ask„ writes: “I was suffering from 
liver trouble—had a heavy pain under 
one shoulder blade all the time, and 
was nearly as black as dirt around the 
eyes, so I concluded to try some of 
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. I did 
so, and before I had taken one 25c. 
box the pain had left me and I com­
menced to gain In flesh, and by the 
time I had taken two boxes I was 
completely cured and felt like a new 
person. My trouble was -caused by 
heavy work out-of-doors, and, of 
course, heavy eating and constipation. 
I would advise anyone suffering from 
kidney or liver trouble to give Dr. 
Chase’s Pills a trial."

Mrs. Charles Terry, Tweed, Ont., 
writes: “Before I was married I was 
troubled with enlargement of the liv­
er. My fiver became so enlarged that 
you could detect the swellings on 
either "side, and it was only with dif­
ficulty that I could get my clothes on. 
A friend advised me to get Dr. 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills and take 
them. I commenced this treatment, 
and jised nine boxes, which cured 
me at that time. Then, about two or 
three years afterward I was troubled 
again with the swelling, but only on 
my right side. I secured some more 
Kidney-Liver Pills, and took them, 
which finally cured me. I have not 
been troubled in this way since. I can 
cheerfully recommend Dr. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills to anyone having 
kidney or liver trouble.

“We have also found Dr. Chase's 
Linseed and Turpentine excellent for 
coughs and colds. In fact, any of Dr. 
Chase’s medicines which we have used 
have been good.”

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one 
pill a dose, 25c. a box, 6 for $1.00, at 
all dealers, or EMmanson Bates ft Co., 
Limited. Toronto.

he did so. “Ah, Edith, it is evident 
that you have never loved.”

She smiled a wan smile.
"No? Well, perhaps not But still 

I can understand. Will you not light 
your cigar?" she added, winningly, 
pleadingly. “It makes me unhappy to 
see you wretched and restless. You 
should always be free and happy, and 
full of laughter. 1 always picture 
you so!”

He smiled ruefully.
“So I was till this love came to 

me,” he said.
“This is the primeval curse, ‘Love’s 

feet are softly shod with pain,’” she 
murmured.

He looked at her.
“Poetry? How clever you are. I 

don’t know anything about poetry. Is 
love always such a worker ^of un­
happiness?"

“They say so,” she said, trying to 
speak lightly.

“By Heaven! I think they are 
right,” he said, with a sigh. “If I 
know her, my sweet Lela is as un­
happy as I am.”

“You do not think that she has for­
gotten you?” she murmured, dove- 
like.

“Forgotten----- ” He started and
stared at her. “Ah! it you knew! She 
is as true as steel, as stanch as a 
woman! Why, it was her very love 
for me, I am assured, that caused her 
to fly from me. I am sure of that I 
shall know and understand it all 
when I see her. When!” and he sigh­
ed.

She took up the dainty match case 
and lit a match, and bending in 
graceful recognition of her gracious­
ness, he took it from her.

But he could not stand idly smok­
ing. There was a restless fit upon 
him, a longing to be doing something 
in the search tor his darling that 
made it impossible for him to remain 
even beside this beautiful creature.

“I think I will go," he said, sudden­
ly; “I am only boring yon! Heaven 
only knows why you bear with me as 
you do. I sit In moody silence for 
hours at a time; I am absent-minded, 
and, In fact, à complete bore—and yet 
you tell me that I am welcome here. 
Why is itr

She flushed for a moment, and 
then looked up at him. /

Is there no such thing as friend­
ship in the world?” she said, in a low 
voice.

(To be Continued.)
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Don’t forget the best

TEA
to be got in New-' 
foundland is at our 
Store, retailing at

60Ce
per lb.

Sun Ammonia,
10c. package.

English Breakfast
COFFEE,

1 lb. tins.

Eddy’sMatehes. 
J. J. ST. JOHN.
Duckworth Street and 

LeMarchant Road.

We have them at DICKS ft CO’S, 
Popular Bookstore.

must suit your pans

handwriting then. If U to property mode, 
as this trade-merit guarantees, you ere pei* 
manently assured of that flexibility end 
evenness In writing that go to make a 
fountain pen a pleasure to use and an econo­
miser of time. Waterman's Ideal Pens 
are made of 14 kt. gold* and In every de­
gree of fine, medium, coarse and stub. 
Each gold pen passes through 80 distinct 
operations In manufacture, assuring satis­
faction and prolonged use.

All points In regular type and sell 
fillers.

DICKS & CO., Ltd.
Biggest, Brightest, Busiest and Best 

Book, Stationery and Fancy Goods 
Store in Newfoundland.

Preliminary Notice.
AS TO THE PAYMENT OF 

AUGMENTATION PAY TO 
MEN OF THE ROYAL NAV­
AL RESERVE (N.F.L.D.).

The Government are arrang­
ing through the Militia Depart­
ment for the payment of Aug­
mentation Pay to the men of the 
Newfoundland Royal Naval Re­
serve. These payments will be 
made from 1st May next and 
will cover the period from the 
commencement of the war or 
from the date of enlistment, as 
the case might be. Full instruc­
tions as to claims, and regula­
tions as to payments will be 
published within the next few 
days.

J. R. BENNETT, 
Acting Minister of Militia.
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Selective Conscription and a 
Newfoundland Victory Loan 
will help win the war. Anthracite

SPRING

The sentiment represented by

THE WEDDING RING
suggests the selection of an article guar- 
anteed to be Finest Gold, good colour, and 
made with great care—a ring to be found

3 T. JDULEY & CO.,
Reliable Jewelers, St. John’s.

The First Principle of Modern
Business is SERVICI

That is where we shine.

Good Goods well made, mod­
erately priced, and honest effort 
made to deliver on time. Expert 
accounting and satisfactory set­
tlements of all claims.

The biggest clothing manu­
facturing organization in New­
foundland backs up its claim, 
for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

Newfoundland Clothing Co , iti
mar6,eod,tf WM. WHITE, Manager,
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Men's Stanfield
\ar

FOR SPRING AND SUMMER.

. We have just opened a shipment of this reliable 
and popular Underwear in Spring and Summer 
weights. This is the best value in Men’s Under­
wear now obtainable, and from a mere standpoint of 
wear, there is no better. We are this season, in ac­
cordance with increasing requests, showing

Men's Stanfield Combination Suits, 
at $3M each.

This lot of Underwear was booked last year, and 
when stocks get depleted and have to be re-ordered, 
you know prices won’t go down. We protect you as 
far as we can by our advanced buying and reasonable 
pricing, but you should protect yourself by early F^- 
chases. We have some odds and ends in

Men's Cashmere Underwear,
at Pre-War Prices, mostly smaller sizes to suit small 
men or boys about 17 or 18 years old. These are dead 
bargains.
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Now Landing

All Sizes.

M. MOREY 6 CO.
«HASP'S HUMENT CUBES DIFB-

ENGLISH M AMU
Large Stock of all Sizes Now
Hand. Prospective Buyers Sho 
Secure Their Requirements Bef 

Price Advance Further.
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Belgians Gallantly Dl 
[fanners Give Enemy! 
- astly Slaughter of 1

EfAVILY ENGAGED. 
LONDON, April 18. 

neuter’s Ottawa Agency.)—Li French are heavily in action on 
, northern battle area.

fbench official.
. PARIS, April 18.

)—We have attacked vari- 
enemy positions on the Avre on a 

fLfot four kilometres between 
jbmas and Mailly Ràinovat. East 
Bribe Avre we have made progress 
6, west of it we have taken the 

fc«ter part of the Conocat XV ood and 
!?ied our lines to the outskirts of 

Further south we reached 
. slopes west of the heights domina- 
' the Avre. The number of pris- 

®frs taken by us exceeds up to the 
.sent five hundred, of whom fifteen 

Ef officers. We captured several 
.chine guns. It is confirmed that j 
, enemy raid last night east of Cour- ! ,
Y was deadly for the assailants. We 
ind about forty German bodies on 

i) ground, zind w© took twenty pris- 
_jers including an officer.
[Eastern Theatre.—There was great . 
LSyity on the part of both artilleries i 
Lug this sector of the front- An ; ^ 1 

Jnnortant surprise attack carried out ;
Iv the British and Hellenic troops on j “ri 
Te Struma on April 16th had most ; “ 

itisfactory results and inflicted ; 
îgvy losses on the enemy.

UXISH COUNTER ATTACKING.
LONDON, April 18. j(

I (Via Reuter’s Ottawa Agency.) — ,, 
Jbere is a somewhat more cheerful ,
[ôte in the newspapers to-day, fol- j 
lowing the reports that the British I . 
fre counter attacking, and indica- | ,
Ions such as the German attack at . 
lobecq, that the enemy is diverting ( 

i main effort further south, again 
■u-eatening Bethune. This is prob- j 
ibly due to the fact that French re- 
atonements are coming into the 

-ine, but there is still anxiety as to ( f 1 
then General Foch will make the de- - 1 
|isive stroke, now that the British 
lave stood four weeks of hammering 
, the Immense German reserves esti- 
lated at 420,000 men, in a fashion 
*ieh led the French writers to de- 
ribe the British armies as “the 
tag of sacrifice.” Experts do not 
florae the opinion advanced in some 

-jarters that the advance in the 
lertbern theatre has been definitely 

:cked. It is agreed that the Ger­
as have not obtained the decisive 
mit aimed at, thanks to the extreme 

Ihjbbornness of the British resist- 
ice. The battle in fact appears to 
ive been following the course of the 
Sat series of German thrusts of Oc- 

l^er, 1914, which ended in Ypres,
Lid failure for the enemy. There was 
pen no Allied reserves. That reserve 
lev exists and has not yet been used ; stre j 
““ire will probably be continuous * coi f
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