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is usually re-
commended by
the doctor.

It's laxative effective-
ness is not spoiled by
gripeing pains.

ABBEY’S ismost
palatable and gentle
acting—a great

of women and
children., ~ 2

ASK YOUR DRUGGIST
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ABBEYS
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ABBEY’'S VITA TABLETS
For Nerves and Blood—350 Ceats a Box

A Terrible
Disclosure;

OR,

What Fools
Men Are!

CHAPTER L

She rose, and, with a hollow laugh,
pushed the black hair from her pale
face that looked like that of some
queen of tragedy.

“No! He was not mad. He was
quite sane, with such reason in his
sanity that my soul shrinks, as I re-
member it! Look!” and she held out
her hand as if it had been bitten by
some venomous snake. “He kissed
Kissed it with the lips that
The
with

my hand!
had confessed his
touch of them will burn there
the fire of shame until I die!”

Mrs. Drayton wept, and shivered,
and moaned.

“Go to bed,
with a deep sigh.

“And leave you here! Surely, you
will come too, Edith? It is nearly
dawn. Come and let me sit by you.
You will be better after you have had
some sleep, and you can tell me all
about it in the morning, for”—pite-
ously—“I don’t understand in Athe
slightest.”

“No, mother. I do not think you
could understand, so I will spare you.
I cannot go upstairs just yet. The
something of my

I will stay here

Do not be afraid,

bitterly—"“myself
little

vileness!

mother,” said Edith,

girl would read

story in my face.
for a little while.
I am”—smiling

Leave me to rest a

again.
while.”
k3

Lord Edgar went home, and sat un-
til the morning, smoking and think-
ing, much to the dismay of his valet,
who was attached to him and had
been with him long enough to know
that something very bad must have
occurred to keep his master from his
night’s rest.

He came in every now and then,
under the pretense of arranging the
curtains, or seeing to the lamp, and
once ventured in the meekest manner
to mention that it was getting Ilate,
but Lord Edgar put the suggestion
off with a word.

“] don’t mean bed to-night, Lovel,
but I wish you’d go; you fidget me to
death, my good fellow, wandering in
and out. I know you are worrying
about me, but it is of no use. Leave
the cigars and the brandy and soda,
and get my bath ready in the morn-
ing!” and Lovel was fain to obey.

\
if it was not quite so good as a night's
rest, it freshened him up a little;
then he dressed and ordered the
broygham and went down to the Tem-
ple; he could scarcely have expect-
ed to hear any - tidings of Lela g0

some comfort to talk about her, and
to be on the spot if any news arrived.
Clifford Revel was up and at break-

‘quickly, but he Zelt that it would be |}

fast; as Lord KEdgar entered he
thought that he had never seen hln”
leoking better or brighter. There was '
a bright spot on each cheek, and a
light in his eyes that were usually
deadly calm and cold. The triumph
in his heart penetrated the mask
which he wore. ;

“Well, my dear fellow!”. he said,
whéeling his chair to the table, and
extending. his long, white hand, which
was more like the marquis’ than Lord
Edgar's was.

“Well, hers I am already. I could
not rest at home, Clifferd.”

“I can understand that!”

“Of course, you have not heard
anything yet?”

Clifford Revel raised his eyebrows.

“Well, scarcely yet. Clever as my
man is, he could scarcely have dis-
covered anything yet.”

“No, I suppose not,” said Lord Ed-

gar, sadly. “I don't suppose you un-
derstand how terrible it is for me to
remain quiescent, and—I can't say
patient, Clifford.”
“I think I can understand,” said
Clifford Revel, transferring & kidney
from the dish to his plate. “It is try-
ing and hard, of course, but I give
you my word it is the best course. If
they are to be found, my man will find
them! Have you had any breakfast?
I'll be bound you have not. Sit down
and try to eat a little.”

Lord Bdgar shook his head.

“I could not.” . _

“Then smoke,” said Clifford Revel,
throwing a cigar-case across the ta-
ble. “Never hind me, I smoke at all
times.”

The sight of the cigar-case remind-
ed Lord Edgar of last night.

“Did you find your pocket-book?”
he asked.

Clifford Revel stared, then he col-
ored.

“Oh, yes, thank you. Yes, I got it,”
and he arose and went into the next
room. “I mast go, as you know, my
dear Edgar,” he said; “office hours
ten till five; and I am already an hour
and a half late. Ah! how happy it is
to be a young earl with nothing to
do!”

“Yes, I am very happy, am I not?”
said Lord Edgar.

“What are you going to do with
yourself?” said Clifford Revel. “I
shall be back at four or a little later.
Come and dine with me. Something
may have turned fip by that time.”

Lord Edgar nodded. =i

“Thanks; I will. Candidly, Clifford,
I am afraid I shall not be able to re-
main inactive much longer.”

Clifford Revel shrugged his shoul-
ders. ' -

“Take my advice, and put your full-
est confidence in my man,” he said.
“will you walk as far as the War Of-
fice with me?” :

Lord Edgar nodded, and they part-
ed at the corner of Pall Mall with the
understanding that they should meet
at four at the Temple.

Then he went on to his club—as he
walked up the steps he remembered
how he had described his daily life to
Lela—and looked at the paper. Com-
ing across Tattersall’s advertisemént,
it flashed upon-his mind that he had
promised to purchase a horse for
Edith Drayt~a.

The remembrance suggested some-
thing that he could do to slay the
leaden hours, and, jumping into a

Zord Edgar had his cold bath, and

cab, he went to Tattersalls. There

was a sale on, and, as he entered the
yard, and pushed through the crowd
congregated there, many sporting
men retogunized him 'and .nodded re-
spectfully. :

His name stood high in the sport-
ing world; and his late aetion in the
case of his horse, Flyaway, had been
commented upon in favorable terms
by the sporting papers. He was re-
gqrded, so the papers said, as one of
the most honored and promising men
on the turf -

The great man himself who occu-
pied the auctioneer’s rostrum raised
his hat as Lord Edgar entered, and
the crowd made their way for him as
if he were somebody whom they de-
lighted to honor. In past days—how
short a time ago!—he would have
been gratified by these marks of con-
sideration and respect, but this morn-
ing his heart was too anxious and
heavy to appreciate them. He stood,
smoking his cigar, and looking on, as
horse after horse was brought out and
sold; and presently the grooms ran
out a pretty looking lady’s hack. He
thought it would suit Edith Drayton,
he was young, there were few better
and went up and examined it. Though
judges of a horse present, and a si-
lence fell upon the crowd as he stood
beside the horse. Then he fell back
and the sale proceeded. He began to
bid, and several gentlemen who knew
him by sight began to-bid also, seeing
that he approved of tfxe horse. The
bidding ran high. It reached a hun-
dred pounds in a few moments, and
the gentleman ran him hard; but Lord
Edgar, forgetting his trouble for the
moment, stood calmly by the rostrum,
and bought the horse for ome hun-
dred and fifty pounds.

The auctioneer raised his hat as he
recorded the sale, and leaned over the
box.

“Where shall I send him, my lord?”
he asked, in a whisper.

“Let a saddle be put on him, and I
will take him,” he said. “I have not
got a check with me——"

The auctioneer waved his hand with
a smile, as‘much as to say that that
was of the smallest conseguence, and
gave directions that the horse should
be saddled. .

When he was brought around, Lord
Edgar got on his back, and, bowing to
the farewell salutations of the crowd,
rode into the park.

He tried the horse thoroughly, and
in every way, and, finding him satis-
factory, rode to Elton Square.

As he dismounted and threw the
bridle to a groom, the footman flung
back the door and he entered. Bdith
Drayton met him at the drawing-room
door. \

She looked pale and wan, paler than
he had ever seen her, and his eyes
expressed some surprise.

“Is it you, Lord Edgar?”' she said.
“T thought it was my mother returned
from shopping.”

“Well, I have been shopping, too,”
he said, in his blunt fashion. “Will
you come and look at my purchase?”’

She went with him to the front
door, and he strode down the steps
and patted the horse.

“Do you like him?” he asked, com-
ing up to her again.

She looked at him, and the color
flooded her face for & moment, and
then left it pale again.

"«And you could think of me in the
midst of your great trouble?” she
murmured.

“"His face clouded. : \

“Don’t think of that” he #aid. "It
was something to do; if it had not
been for that, I should have gone
mad this morning. But do you ‘like
him?” ; A

“He is beautiful,” she said, glancing
him immediately afterward. “And
you bought him for me?”

Tthis morning. You
m'”
~ “How

may ride him in

at the horse, her eyes returning to}

""Yu,”ho\mod."sndmdym
1 will be answerable for his good )]
conduct. I have put him to the test|

can T thank mr\m said, | =
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|2y, a faint color in his face. “I don't

know whether you will be angry, but

der any obligation to me, you can dis-
charge it by accepting the horse as a
slight token of my—my gratitude for
your sympathy.

‘The last words left his lips falter-
ingly—they recalled his past sorrow.
She looked at him, and her 1lip
quivered. 2
“But—"

“Don’t say ‘but,’ he said, with a sad
smile. “I hate the word; it is always
the prelude to something one would
rather not hear. Say that you accept
him in the spirit with which I venture
to offer him to you. I am afraid I am
doing something exceedingly rude
and ill-mannered, but I'll ask you to
overlook that; I am ill mannered,
you know.”

“You——" She stopped short, and
bent her head. “I will not say what
Iwas about to,” she responded, “but
I will say instead that I will accept
your kind gift, Lord Edgar, and I
shall never forget the spirit that
prompted it.”

“Nor I the sweet kindness of yours
which gave me the courage. to offer
it,” he responded, his honest frank-
ness lending grace to his simple
speech.

A sudden moisture came into her
eyes; she was tired and overborne,
and she held out her hand.

“Yes, I will accept it, Lord Edgar,
and I thank you very much. And
now”—closing the drawing-room door
—*tell me, have you he¢ard anything
yet?”

He shook his head.

“Nothing. I went to my Cousin
Clifford Revel’s this morning, but, of
course, I was too soon. I am going
there now. I place all my hopes on
him.”

“On Mr. Revel?” she said, and her
voice faltered and grew hard.

“Yes,” he said, with a slight accent
of surprise at her tone and manner.
“You know I told you that he had
taken the case in hand.”

“Y—es,” she answered, still' hesita-
tingly.

He looked at her.
moment for her, if she could summon
up courage to speak out from her
heart, to warn him.

But the moment passed, and, in-
stead of saying, “Better put your trust
on a broken. reed, better lean on the

Now was the

him,” she murmured, faintly:

“Yes, he will know what is best.”
“] am glad to hear you say that,”
he said, with a sigh. ‘“To tell you the
truth, clever as I know Clifford to be,
I have been very restless and dissat-
isfied. But if you think it is best ‘o
leave it to him——"

He paused and waited, and she
paused, too.

Then she lifted her eyes—they seem-
ed to lack their usual light, and to be
heavy and somber this morning—and
murmured:

“Yes, he is clever.
what is best.”

“] am afraid you are tired this
morning,” he said, gently, and the
gentleness smote her to the heart.

“I am, rather; and you?’ and she
looked up at him.

He laughed bitterly. *

“Y am not tired. I don’t tire easily.
I spent the night thinking and think-
ing, but I seem no nearer the solu-
tion of the problem, no nearer—
Lela.”

She turned as he spoke her name.

“Will you—will you stay to dunch-
eon?’ she said, and her voicc falter-
eg-; all her calm, imperial manner
gseemed to desert her in his presence.

He shook his head.

“It is nearty four o’clock—I must
go to the Temple—that is where my
cousin lives. : Good-by; thank you
very much for taking the horse, and I
hope you will have many a pleasant
ride on him.”

(To be Continued.)

He will know

as they entered the drawing-room.
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Blouse—2405. Skirt—2410.

Here is a style that is admirable
for sports or outdoor Wwear. It
will develop nicely in sport materials,;
shantung, gingham, pique, linen,
voile, corduroy or repp. The blouse
slips over the head. The gkirt is cut
on prevailing straight lines; the
plaits adding width, without detract-
ing from the narrow effect. It is a
comfortable model and very stylish.
The Blouse Pattern 2405 is cut in 7
sizes:* 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 in-
ches bust measurc. The Skirt in 7
sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34 in-
ches waist measure. It will require
63 yards of 44-inch material for the
entire dress. The skirt measures
about 23 yards at the foot, with plaits
drawn out.

This illustration calls for TWO
separate patterns which will be mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents FOR EACH pattern, in sil-
ver or stamps.

A CHARMING NEGLIGEE.

2069—This model is fine for soft
crepes, lawns and organdies. It is
also nice for challie, silk, batiste and
voile. The slceve is cut in one with
the front and side back. Panel sec-
tions are joined to the full skirt.

The Pattern is in 4 sizes: Small, for
82 and 34 inches bust measure; Me-
dium, for 36 and 38 inches bust meas-
ure; Large for 40 and 42 inches bust
measure, and Extra Large, for 44 and
46 inches bust measure. The Medium
size will require 6% yards of 36-inch
material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address.on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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Extensive Timber Limit, to-
gether with Freeholds, on the
waterside of South and West
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~The Approach of Spring

“Is not for Newfoundland altogether
suggestive of

Beauty. & Springing Flowers,

In fact it is mostly suggestive of dirty streets
and April showers. The streets, perhaps, yoy
and I cannot help, but there is no reason

Why you should not Get
in Out of the Wet,

as we can help you out there. We are showing
LADIES’ and MEN’S UMBRELLAS—Reason-

ably priced.

WATERPROOFS.

4.
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MEN’S GREY COVERT CLOTH COATS only
$15.00 each.—These are made in the newest
style, but from pre-war cloth at a pre-war

LADIES’ BLACK RUBBER COATS and

LADIES’ SHOWER and COVERT COATS.—
In these we are showing a Int of New Sam-
ple Coats in styles a la militaire and other-

price, hence the Special Value.
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We are still showing
a splendid selec-
tion of

Tweeds

No scarcity at

However, we ‘beg fo |

remind our custom-

ers these goods are
selling rapidly, and
cannof be replaced
af the same price.
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Maunder’s. J/
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John Maunder,

Taflor and Clothier St. Johu's, Né
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{ Raisins, Prunes
s . and Apricots.
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JUST IN:

300 Boxes EVAPORATED APRICOTS.
200 Boxes EVAPORATED PRUNES.
200 Boxes EVAPORATED PEACHES.
300 Boxes SEEDED RAISINS.
200 Boxes BLUE RAISINS.
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ORANGES, CABBAGE,

Oranges, Cabbag®

*| JAMES R. KNIGHT| ™
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Canada Says
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Loss is Not
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SSEMY CAPTURES WYTSCHAETESS

BRITISH HEADQUARTERS 11
FRANCE, April 16.—The enemy has
carried Wytschaete and has establish
ed himself in Spanbrokmolen. The
greater part of Messines Ridge is inf
_enemy thands; we hold the slopes.

BRITISH OFFICIAL.
LONDON, April 16.

Field Marshal Haig in his official 7

report says: Severe fighting has been
g place to-day on the front from
ﬁteren to Wytschaete. At dawn the
enemy renewed his attacks in strength
in the neighborhood of Wytschaete
and Spanbrokmolen. Supported by
heavy bombardment his troops ap-
pioached our positions under cover of
the mist and after a prolonged strug-
gle gained possession of the
ties. At Meteren the enemy succeed- i
ed during the morning in obtaining a
footing ' in the village, where the
fighting is continuing. On the other!
parts of this front the German at-
tacks were repulsed. This morning
the enemy also delivered a strong lo-
eal attack upon our posts opposite
Boyelles, south of Arras, and fighting
is still taking place in this neighbor- ‘
hood. The hostile artillery has been |
more active to-day south of the Can- .
al. Bodies of German infantry as-i
gembling in the vicinity of Locon,I
were engaged and destroyed by our |
artillery. There has been increased |
artillery activity on both sides in the |
Passchendaele sector. On the rest of
the British front the situation is un- |
changed. ‘

BRITISH PUSHED BACK. | 4

WITH THE BRITISH ARMY IN |
FRANCE, April 16.—Bailleul, eighti :
and a half miles east of Hazebrouch, |z
in Flanders, was captured and occu- |}
pied by the Germans .last evening|s
when the enemy also seized Pereocts- | O
Ridge east of the town. As a|tg
..“-‘ the British pulled their lines|e
baek northward somewhat to posi-f
tions running east and west a little | F
above Bailleul and Lerevetsberg. |
Fighting is continuing in this sector
with the Germans trying to push west-
ward toward the railway centre of
Hazebrouck. The loss
Was not unexpected for its strategical
value could not compensate for the
lives it would cost to retain it in the .
face of the terrible onslaughts the |
Germans would be able to bring to]
bear against it. Last night's attack
Was preceded by a very heavy bom-
berdment from the German guns of
all calibres. After this intense pre- |
llaration. the enemy flung into the line
the Alpine Corps, the 617th German
division and the 110th Bavarian divis-
fon, and bore down on the defending

Selected for you

N. Y. TURKEYS.
N. ‘Y. CHICKEN.
N. Y. CORNED BEEF.,
FRESH QYSTERS.
FAMILY MESS PORK.
SPARE RIBS.

CALIFORNIA ORANGES,
FLORIDA ORANGES. 4
GRAPE FRUIT,
TABLE APPLES,
ORNIA LEMONS,
RICAN CABBAGE.
PARS
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