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A Terrible
Disclosure;

OR,

What Fools
Men Are!

CHAPTER XIX.

She heard Bowen shout from the
box, with an oath, “Tos late!” amd
would have faimted but that somre~
thing within her compelled her te see
snd watch, to see for herself what
hust happen.

She let her hands fall from her eyes:
and strained them on the course, and |
saw her darling on the accursed
horse, even bhefore Lovel, poiniing a
shaking finger, cried:

“There he is, my lady! There’s my
lord! He's safe! He will win? Take
heart, my lady—see how he rides him,
easily, easily. He is safe! He—ah,
oh, Heaven! the horse is swerving, he
—— Come away, my lady, for
Heaven’s sake, come away,” and he
even had to force her from the win-
dow, for he and she had seen the
great beast stagger and fall, hurling
Lord Edgar to the ground, amid the
fearful yells of the vast multitude.

With a shriek, Lela sprang to her
feet and tore at the handle of the door
as if to get near the awful spot, that
was a quarter of a mile beneath them;
but Bowen leaped from the box, and,
white and trembling, put up his hand.
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CORSETS

Made in Canada

The D & A Corsets are
fitted on Canadian Models
and combine the best features
of Paris, London and New
York designs, though sold at
much lower prices. There is
a model for every figure.

Ask your corsetiére.
DOMINION CORSET CO.
Montresl QUEBEC  Toronto
Makers also of the La Diva Corsets
and D & A" Good Shape” Brassicres
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. They acted like magic.

Jher eyes, heavy. with dread,

“Sit still! for Heaven’'s sake, sit
still, my lady! Drive to Lord Edgar’s
villa!” he shouted, as he sprang upon
the box again.

“Ob, my lady, my lady, don't take
ont!” implored Lovel, as Lela, crouch-
ed op the bottom of the cab, hid her
face in her hands, as if to shut out
the picture that was burning into her
brain. “Don’t take on so! Bear up!
My master mayn't be hurt!”

“Dead! dead!" she moaned.

“No, ne! For Heaven's sake, don't
think it! Not yet, my lady! If he's
not dead, you'll want all your—
strength.”

The words were wisely chosen.
With a sud-
den cry, she sat up, and pressing her
hand to her heart, gasped out to him:

-“Don't speak to me! Not a word!
I will, I will helieve you! No, no, no!
He is not dead! He will want me!
I will be—strong!™

The :frantic horses dashed down
the hill toward the town, and reached
te villa; the fly had to make its way
through crowds that seemed converg-
ing to ome spot, that of their own des-
tination. A wild hum of horror and
sympathy, of disappointment and
alarm, seemed to fill the air.

On Lela's now acute ears the name
of Lord Edgar struck frequently; and
once she heard a man standing near
the fly, as it whirled past him, say:

“Dead as a stone!”

And she quivered through every
limby; but still she bore up, still mas-
tered and overcome, beat back by wo-
man's force of love and will, that
nameless, earthlike stupor that fought
to claim her for its own.

Suddenly, with a jerk, the fly stop-
ped at the door of the villa, and Lovel,
flinging himself out, forced back the
crowd to make way for her, and tak-
ing her arm within his, led her up the
steps.

The door was closed, and two
policemen stood at guard, answering
the questions of the crowd who stood
around in hushed quietness,

Lovel got out the words “Lady
Fane!” and one of the policemen
knocked at the door, and they enter-
ed.

As if by instinct, Lela passed
through the hall, and, going like one
blind, felt her way, as it were, up the
stairs, and entered a room in’which
she could hear a hushed murmur of
voices; Lovel close upon her heels,
and Bowen following.

She stood for a moment and looked
around.

There, on the bed, lay the stalwart
form of the man whom she loved—
‘her husband, her lover, her god! She
saw no one else, though a doctor was
leaning over him, and the . tall, bent
figure of the marquis stood on the

| other side of the bed.

She made one step forward, stag-
gered, recovered herself, then walked
to the bed, and falling on her knees,
looked at the white face, white but

‘{for a streak of blood that ran across

the placid forehead.
She saw nothing but that face, was

\

of anguish; then she turned

/;'Wuanm‘unummt

to the
grave face of the doctor, and if ever

| |eyes spoke, hers spoke then.

~n£-d-§rmyum

.and his lips formed the word “No.”

{80 fierce that it was’almost a pain,

He held up his finger warningly,

With a shudder of relief that was

‘her face fell on her hands.

A moment passed, then she knew
that some one had touched her, and
looking up, she saw the marquis
standing beside her,

She had no fear of him now; there

prise in her eyes that,any one should |
speak to her.

“Come with me!” he whispered.

She looked at him wearily. Did he
mean leave her husband? She did
not move.

“Come with me,” he said, again.
“1 ask it for his sake,” and he point-
ed to the bed’

Something in his voice touched her.
pShe looked at the doctor, and he nod-
ded.

“Please do s0,” he said. He had no
idea who she was.

“] cannot leave him,” she panted,
almost inaudibly, “Why do you ask
me?' Then it flashed upon her. “Ah,
you do not know! I am his wife!”

The marquis did not start, but his
hand, which he had laid gently upon
her shoulder, fell to his gide, and his
lips closed.

“I am his
piteously.

“That is not true,” said a voice, a
in its

wife!” she repeated,

strained voice, almost hoarse
intensity. .

All eyes were turned in its direc-
tion, and Lela, turning hers wearily,
saw Edith Drayton standing beside
the bed, her hand clinched at her
heart as if to still its fierce throbbing,
her eyes ﬁxud“ with an awful, passion-
ate yearning upon the white face be-
neath her, .

The doctor looked from one to the
other with a frown,

“Not—true!” said Lela, mechanie-
ally, as if she had dreamed the words,
“Who says that? I am his wife—his
wife!™

“It is not true,” said the voice
again, and this time the dark eyes met
hers with a defiant hate.

Lela staggered, and she turned to
the bed; then she turned suddenly.

“Yes—I will go. I am—not fit to—
stay. I shall be stronger directly.
You will"—piteously—"let me come
back!” to the marquis. For she
thought that the words, the very face
of Edith Drayton, were phantoms of
her disordered brain,

The marquis drew her arm within
his and led her out, and the doctor,
turning to Edith Drayton, somewhat
sternly pointed to the door.

She knelt at the bedside for a mo-
ment and touched Lord Edgar’s hand
with her lips, then followed.

Trembling, Lela allowed the mar-
quis to take her into a room on the
same floor and place her in a chair,
Then she looked up at him.

“A few minutes”—she breathed—
“g few minutes! I shall be strong
then! Oh, my lord, my lord, have
pity on me! Don’t let them keep me
from him because I seem weak! I—
I saw him fall!” and she shuddered.

The marquis looked down at her,
and his stern, white face quivered.

“My child,” he said, then his voice
grew harder. “Girl, I know not what
to think. Why are you here?”

“Why?” She stared at him with
her pain-dimmed eyes, then she
laughed, a hushed, discordant laugh.
“Are you mad to ask such a ques-
tion?” she said. “Why am I—I, his
wife?”

The marquis turned to where Edith
Drayton stood white and picturesque,

“Perhaps, madam,” he said, “you
can explain this mystery. Perhaps
you will tell me why at such a mo-
ment as this you—and she are here.”

Edith Drayton looked at him stead-
ily.

“I am here because”—her voice did
not falter, it grew if anything fuller
and deeper—“I love him. She”—and
she pointed to Lela—"is here because
she thinks herself his wife!”

The marquis turned to Lela; to Le-
la staring asif through a mist for a
moment, then, the full meaning of
the words, the cruel words, seemed

stood upright.

“You ‘hear?’ said the maraquis,
sternly. “What have you to say?”

Lela struggled for breath, for
strength.

“] say that T am Lord Edgar’s wife,”
she said, and her voice, low and hush-
ed as it was, was full of sweet dignity.
“It is my husband who lies in they

next room, and I must—I will—go to|

him!” and the slight,
seemed to dilate.
. The marquis’ brow grew dark. 4

slim figure }

“Kither you are deceived, or”—he

was only a look of stupor and sur-

to strike her, and slowly she rose and |’
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paused; he could not say the words
that were then on his tongue; he
could not, looking at the pure, sweet,
anguished eyes, say them.

“She has been decexved ”. . said
FEdith Drayton; “this is no tfme for
concealment, my lord; even pity, and
1 do pity her, must yield to truth.
Miss Temple—"

“] am Lady Fane!” breathed Lela,
her eyes flashing.

“Miss Temple has been cruelly de-
ceived,” said Bdith Drayton, as if
Lela had not spoken. “But I have
spoken the truth. She is not Lord
Edgar’s wife and has no claim to be
near him.”

The marquis stood leaning on his
stick, silent, and at that moment the
door opened and Clifford Revel enter-
ed. He paused as he saw the mar-
quis and seemed as if about to retire,
but Edith Drayton seized his arm, not
hurriedly, but with a gesture that
would brook no denial.

“If your lordship demands proof,
this gentleman can give it, for he
planned and carried out the decep-
tion.”

Clifford Revel looked from one to
the other, hig face growing whiter and
whiter beneath the scornful, piercing
eyes of the marquis,

“What is your business here, sir?"
he said, with a flerce coldness. “By
whose invitation do you intrude in
this house?”

The question seemed to fire Clifford
Revel into a reckless passion.

“This house is your son’s, my lord,
for the present, and I am here as his
guest. Can you say as much?”’ he re-
turned, with an evil sneer.

The marquis wag silent.

(To be Continued.)

Nature's
Healing
Herbs for

Headache
A BLOOD FOOD

RACTICALLY
all headaches
come from two
causes — Bili .
‘ness and Nervousness. Bilious head-
ache means upset stom. lnd con-
n—with severe throb

:ﬁ over the head. Nervous headacbu
mean | nerves are exhausted
and need rest and food.
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. -4_:;.1- reliel from these

At most stores. 25c. a bottle,
aize, five tl’u‘:ablu.'c.” IFu”'
; mmmm.
- St.dohn, N.B. -

“| through the Post Office or may -be

MILITARY
SERVICE ACT

1918.

EVERY MAN in Class 1, thlt {s'all
unmarried men between the .ageés of
19 and 25 inclusiva, must report to-the

John's, on forms provided, before ihe
24th day of May, 1918, or send an ap-
plication for exemption, !
Report and Application can be.sent

made personally at the Militia Baild=
ing to the Registrar.

Claims for exempﬁon must be made
on the following grounds: * :

(2) That it is expedient in the pa-
tional interest that the -ap
cant should, instead of be
employed in military service, be’
engeged otherwise.

That he has one or two broth-
ers and one of them is servihg,
or has served, in His Majesty's
Naval or Military Forces dur-
ing the present war,

That he has three or more bro-
thers and two of them are serv-

jesty’s Naval or Military Forces
during the war. :
That he has persons ma.inly ae-
.pendent upon him for support,
such as parents, brothers or
sisters and

(e) Ill health or infirmity.
EXEMPTION APPLICATIONS
may be made to the Tribunal in St.
John’s through the Registrar and out-
side St. John's direct to the Commis~
sioners (magistrates) appointed by
the Tribunal. Commissioners have
power to grant exemptions subject to
confirmation by the Tribunal on
grounds (b), (¢), (d), and in cases
where a man is so obviously infirm as
to be unfit for military service. Appli-
cations for exemption may be made
by the
MAN SEEKING EXEMPTION

or on his behalf by his employer, or
business partner or near relative.

Application forms will be found at
all Post Offices as soon as they can be
printed and hurried there by mail. g

REPORTS

will also be found at all Post Offices.
When Report is filled out hand to the
Postmaster or Clerk and get a receipt.
Any man in the class called up failing
to report is subject to a penalty of
five years

IMPRISONMENT.

All who have received

REJECTION BADGES

must fill out Report for Service form
and send same through Post Office or
deliver at Militia Building to Regis-
trar or make application to Tribunal
in St. John's or to Commissioners
(magistrates) im outports for sxemp-
tion.

The

TRIBUNAL

sits daily in the Supreme Court Cham-
bers, St, John’s, and the Commission~
ers outside St. John’s at the most con-
venient centres.

Issued by Military Service Board.
may21,eod,tf
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203 Water St

Teeth Extracted ‘without
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Artificial teeth repaired and
made as strong as ever.
Full Upper or Lower Sets,
best quality .. .. .. ..$12,00

All branches receive careful
and personal attention,

Address:

A. B. LEHR;

The Senior Dentist, /

202 WATER STREET.
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(By Herbert Bayard Swo )

W’ﬁat James W. Gerardpf&m«
bassador to Germany, says of
Mr. Swope’s book: The facts.
and impressions contained 'in.

by the author, whose friendship-
1 value and whose professional
equipment I admire, form an]
important contribution to a con-:
temporaneous and Ssess &
referential value, o subject

of serious attention.
Price 75c¢., cloth bound.. -

Garland’s Bookstore,
1775 WATkR STREET,
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do your duty
'tl;;e.s our. heal

Hellam, Pa.—*“1T took Lydia
etable Compound for female
Jacement. Ifelt all rundown 3
. I had been treated by a physici
go decided to give Lydia E. Pin
a trial, and felt better right
since last April and doing all N
I was unable to do any work
tabke Compound is certainly th
take when in thiscondition. Ig
this Ietter.”—Mrs. E. R. CRUX
Lowell, Mich.—*I suffered
down pains, was irregular and
displacement. Ibegan to tak
table Compound which gave

HUTTON'S MUSIC SHOP!

Songs Everyone is Singing :
“For the Glory of the Grand Old Flag.”
“Pack All Your Troubles in Your Old Kit Bag.”
“When the Great Red Dawn is Shining.”

“There’s a Long, Long Trail.”

“The Trail That Leads to Home.”
“Joan of Are, They Are Calling You.”

“Hit the Trail That Leads to Mother.”

“I'm Going to Follow the Boys.”
“We Are Going Oveg”
“Over There,” ete,, etc.

CHARLES HUTTON,

Sole Agent for Century & McKinley 10c. Ed.

Yes, the best there

is; and

the wedrer of a Warner’s looks
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she
wearing her corset.
cannot
good lines that a Warner’s
set will give.

though

dressing

She
really

looks as

enjoyed
Even poor
conceal the
Cor-

It is the best Corset we sell.

You may be stout or extreme-
ly slender, but we can fit you
with a Warner’s—fit you com-
fortably, too, with a Corset that
we guarantee not to

RUST, BREAK, or TEAR.

Price from $1.80 up.

by General Officer Commanding 29ty

INSIDE THE |
BERMAN EMPIRE

this book, gathered first -hand|E

to—day is more vital or worthier E
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- SLATTERY'’S

- Wholesale Dry Goods.

sz"yards Black Linnenette,
2000 yards Bleached Damask,
3000 yards Cotton Tweed.

Also a large assortment ot
Dress Goods, Dress Muslin,

zztbery Bldz., DuckWortb'_‘ mqt.

.g Box 236.

\ AN 0N ol oV NSV oN ol oV aloV ehE oot ol e\ ol e

c\le

Newloundland’s Hliad.

N St.

Nfid.,
1918.

John's,
May 23rd,
Editor Evening Telegram.
bear Sir,—Information
received that a special order

has beengs

issued

Division, states that a Record Boold
has been established at Divisional
Headquarters in which will be entery
ed all individual acts of gallantry
and devotion to duty, which hav§
peen performed since the formation o
the Division. Acts of gallantry, eve
if not of a nature to merit an immes
diate award, will in future be suli-
mitted, and, if approved by the Gen®
eral Officer Commanding, will be e
tered in this Record Book, which wilh
contain the ‘fiames of all brave mefl}

All those whose names have bedH
entered in this baook, will receive
notice to this effect signed by the IH
visional Commander, andd will the ,
after be entitled to wear the enam
el badge in the center of the triang
on the right arm while serving in t
29th Division.

Certificates have been issued
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