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The Wholesome

akmg

Powder

: /' Steadily maintaining the high qual-
ity of Rumford for over a quarterof
a century has helped thousands of
progressive housewives to achieve
perfection every bake day.

G. D. SHEARS & SON, Agents.

REMORSE and
REPENTANGE.
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For Daisie’s Sake

CHAPTER XIIIL
“ HER OWN AGAIN.”

“So they have quarreled? About me,
of course. She is true, after all, my
own sweet love! Ah! ‘ghagﬁ weight of
woe is lifted from my breast! Oh, I
anust manage to see her p‘reserit!y, and
beg her to forgive me for my rash

flight, jealous fool that I was! As for
Royull. I am not sorry for him, since
he acted in a mean, underhand way '
to gain her love. Well, he had his'
day, and failed; now comes mine.” |

Meanwhile, Letty was watching him ' l
with some compunction, owing to a
guilty conscience. )

Her first womanly pity for Annette
had prompted her to mail to Dallas
the letter she had stolen from the
young girl’s pocket, but on trying to
get the address from Mrs. Fleming,
the latter’s suspicions had been arous-
ed, and she had persecuted Letty till
she found out everything. This done,
she exchanged a gold piece with the
sovetous maid for peor Daisie’'s love
“etter.

“However,” thought Letty,
1o harm done, for I can tell him all
about his pretty sweetheart, and may-
be his cruel heart will turn back to
her again.”

So, getting close to his ear,

“there’s

Letty
poured out in moving terms the story
of Annette’s accident, though she did
not tell him the fate of the letter.

When she had ended, he sighed, and
answered:

“Poor girl! I'm sorry for her; but
there’'s some mistake, surely, Letty,
for little Annette was never my sweet-
heart—never! I never loved any girl
isx. my life but Daisie Bell, and I want
you to slip in there and get her to
come out here and see me. Won't
you?”’

Two big silver dollars pressed into

her hand clinched the argument, and
Letty tripped blithely away on her er-
rand, leaving Dallas waiting with wild
impatience for the coming of his lit-
tle love.
. And presently she came
look of wonder on her fair face, for
the maid had simply whispered to her
that some one wanted to see her on
fhe balcony, and she must just slip
out without any fuss.

Daisie thought it might be a mes-
ﬁcnger from Aunt Alice about some-
thing, so she stole away. pretending
sho wished to lay aside the bridal veil.

In the hall she gave it to Letty to
carry upstairs, and then glided out to
the balcony, all unconscious of the
joy that awaited her there.

with a

: way for half an hour, she

When Dallas heard her coming he

stepped - back from the window into

the screen of a climbing vine, where
there was a seat for two, and waited.

She ‘came close to him, and the
moonlight shone on her fair face and
white gown and waves of golden hair.
Oh, how beautiful she was in evening
dress, with her neck uncovered, 'and
her perfect arms, so white and round-
ed, bare to the shoulders!

She saw the dark form -sitting in
the shadow so silently, and as the hem
of her white gown brushed against his
knee, she faltered:

“Who wants me?”

Dallas hilr rose,
passioned arﬁls. whispering:

“I want you, Daisie, darling! I want
yo uto forgive my folly and madness!
I want- you: to be my little love still,
as you promised that day before I left

holding out im-

you! I want—"

But then his arms closed around her
{ yielding form, and his last words were
smothered in the kiss he pressed oun
the top of her shining head.

Ah! what joy for little Daisie, what
sudden rapture!

Dallas Bain drew her down to -he
seat beside him, and in the shadow of
the rose vines he kissed her lips, and
she kissed him back again, dear little
Daisie, forgiving everything in a mo-
ment, forgetting all the past, thinking
of nothing else on earth but that he
was her own again.

CHAPTER XIV.
“LOVE IN HEAVEN.

Inside the drawing-room, now that
the last act of the entertainment was
over, all was joyous confusion, peo-
ple fiftting about in merz¥ converse,
low strains of

while over all rose

music, now sad, now joyous, each

finding an echo in some tender heart.

But Daisie;, Bell was too beautiful |

nrot to be missed, even in that hrilli-
ant throng, even had not Royall Sher-
wood impatiently questioned his cou-
sin as to her absence.

“S8he has gone -upstairs to remove
the wedding viel that she was so re-
luctant to don, and will return pre-
sently,” answered Mrs. Fleming; buf
though Royal loitered near the stair-
did not

come.

Half an hourv of the keenest impati- !
ence and longing for him, of the most '

exquisite joy for-Dallas and Daisie.
Between the two lovers there had
heen full explanations of everything,
and, renewed trust and confidence.
As they lingered there in the monu-
light beneath the fragrant rose vine,
with the voices of the sea blending in
their ears with the lilt of merry music,
their hands ‘entwined, their hearts in
unison, there came to them a fare-
taste of heaven, {f ’tis true, as poets
tell, that——
Love is heaven, and hoa:ven in love.

“And you will give up your fine, rich
lover for me, my Daisie——for me,
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HOWohma small burn bothers yon for days—er a little cut ar bruise.
Apply Mentholatum —its gentle healing ‘action brings quick relief.

Also soothes and softens chapped,
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breathe freely again.
Opal Pets
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Safe, gentle, thorough.

At ol chemists

' with love in a cot&ge?" cried: Dallas
fondly.

back, hlushing beneath the kiss with
which he rewarded her devotion.

“You will be my own sweet ‘bride!
Oh, what joy—what bliss! How—-how

have I deserved such a bhooa froma
Heaven!” he cried, remembering his
agony just now, when he believed .she
was giving herself away to his rival.
“Oh, Daisie,” he continued, “you shall
never repent your sweet trust in me!
I will make your life a dream of love
and happiness. You say Roya'l Sher-
wood told you that my life was cloud-
ed with mystery, and that all mystery
hid dishonor. Well, all shall be. ex-
plained to you, and you shall know
better, my precious love!”

But at that  moment they heard a
light, "grating laugh, and saw before
them Mrs. Fleming leaning on Royall
Sherwood’s 'arm.

Royall had grown so impatient of
Daisie’s long absence that nhe had in-
sisted on having Mrs. Fleming find
out the cause.

So the
Green, who was flirting with Cullen
at the end of the hall, and demanded
to know what Miss Bell was doing up-

unsuspecting lady Leuy

stairs so long.

Letty tossed her pert brown: head,
and replied that MiﬂBell hadn't gone
upstairs at all.

“Didn’t she go with you tn remove
her veil, girl?” cried Royall impati-
ently.

“No,
take it, and went to meet her beau,”

sir; she sent me ups-airs to
returned the saucy maid.

“What do you mean, Letty?’ Ex-
plain yourself, without any more trif-
ling!” exclaimed her mistress, in a
tone of sudden, sharp anxiety.

Perhaps Letty had a grudge against
her mistress, and knew that she could
pay it off now, for she proceeded to
recount, with sly enjoyment, her ren-
contre with Dallas Bain.

“He actually thought at first that
'‘twas a real marriage, and I almost
feared the man would drop dead at my
feet, he was so upset,” she cried. “But
when I explained all to him-%2oh, what
a change! His eyes just flashed with
joy, and he crammed my- hands full
of money, ‘I never loved any
girl in my life but Daisie Bell, and 1
want you to slip in there-.and get her
to come out here and sed me, won't

saying:

you?"

Letty thought her mistress would
drop down dead, too,
tightly to Royall Sherwood, and turn-

 ed so deathly white, while she mut-

she clung so

tered, in impotent wrath:

“How dared you deo it?”’

Royall Sherwood went quite white,
too, but he uttered no word; and
Letty.
her head, twittering:

“La, ma'am, did I do anything
wrong? If so, I'm sure I beg pardon.”

“You should have come to me firet,”
Fleming angrily; and

with mock humil-

with an air of innocence, tossed

muttered Mrs.
the girl answered,

ity:

|  “I didn't know it, I'm sure. I didn't

» know you had a claim on him.”
“Silence, girl!” cried Royall,

preting her méod; and he drew Mrs.

Fleming aside into a deserted ante-

intar-

room to discuss the situation.

“Get me some wine, Royall; this is
a terrible shock to my nerves!” she
panted.

She drank, and the
coursed through her veins like fire,
inspiring her with new courage.

A low, hateful laugh thrilled over
her lips as she cried: ’

ruby liquid

“How very, very fortunate that he
did not come ten minutes earlier!”

“How very fortunate!” ecinoed Roy-
all; but his blond face was ashy gale,
and dismay lurked in his eyes.

She held the half-drajned glass to
his lips, saying wildly:

“Drink! it will give you courage, We
must go and face them wiih the
truth!”

“No; T must keep a clear head,” he
answered, in a shaking voice, push-
ing her hand aside, and adding: “This
is a térrible complication that one
shfinks from meeting.” ,

“Courage!” she: answered gayly,
; 8lipping her hand through his arm,
_and leading him, half unawillingly,
'down the hall toward the door that
!opened, on the balcony.

“J—I—hadn’t you better breax it to
her first alone? I dread a scerné” he
muttered tremblingly.

“Pshaw! don't be a coward,
all. You know your role. Just stick to
it like a man, and all will be well. Her
fate is sealed, and their anger cannot
change it, however they rage. Come;” |1

3

Roy-

and, drawing him with her, the crafty|

“Can you doubt it?” sho whigpered |
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Saves Its Cost
In a Year

In thousands of cases, Lalley-
Light has saved its cost in the
firgt year.

It has done so by saving time
and labor and money on the
farm.

't such a plant worth investigat-.

MLwUuu?ﬂacwd—wuy I‘f
supplies ample eledtricity for lights, waicr
pump, weshing mackine, nuper cream

separator, fanning mill, sron, cic
C. F. BENNETT & COMPANY,
Agents.
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schemer confronted the happy lovers
on the moonlit balcony.

Her low, grating laugh startled them
from a happy dream, and they sprang
apart in confusion as she cried:

“Daisie, we have been searching for

you everywhere! And here you are

hiding from us like this, forgetting
that your flirting days are over now!
Why-—Mr. Bain!” this in tones of pro-
found surprise. :

Dallae. quickly recovering himself,
bowed profoundly, and responded:

“Yes, Mrs. Fleming, I am back again
—just now returned—and meant to g9
in presently to greet you. Good even-
ing, Mr. Sherwood. We are well met,
ail of us, for I wish to ask your con-
gratulations on my engagement to
Migs Bell.”

He saw quite plainly, despite their
seeming nonchalance, that the an-
nouncement would not wait, hence: his
haste. ) =

Royalil
dramatic surprise;
ed:

“Good heavens!”

Daisie, shrinking into the shadow of

Sherwobd gave a start of

his cousin groan-

the vines, waited for her lover to ex-
plain the situation.

He resumed sarcastically:

“You seem surprised: Mrs. Fleming,

and yet you should not be. You knew

quite well that I was Miss Bell's lov_g¢

er, though I was foolish enough to be
frightened off that day when you came
to her house and found us together.
Well,
to-night, and sought an explanation.
All is satisfactory, and we will soon

I repented my haste, returned

be married.”

“'Sh-h!"” almost hissed Royall Shervi

wood, while Mrs. Fleming added:
“This is terrible—terrible!”
“Why is de-
manded Daisie, with sudden fire; and
as the little widow looked at the hand-

it terrible, madam?”

some, spirited couple before her, che
longed to strike them dead at her feet

because of their love for each other.

(To be Continued.)

Fashion
Plates.

A COMFORTABLE DRESS FOR
MOTHER’S GIRL.

Pattern *3323 is here illustrated.
is cut in 5 Sizes: 2, 4, 6, 8 add 10
vears. A 6 year size will require 3%
vards of 27 inch material. A

Figured percale was used - im ~this
instance, ‘with white linen for ‘trim*
ming. Sekge, check suiting, pldid and
checked gingham, voile, poplin -and
repp are nice for this model.

A pattern_ of this illustration mail=
ed to any address on receipt of “15
cents in silver or stamps.

A SIMPLE HOUSE DRESS.

-]

Pattern 3313 supplies this style. It
is cut in 7 Slzes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44
and 46 inches bust measure. A 38
inch size requires 6% yards of .27
inch material.
AGingham, chambrey, lawn, percale,
sateen, gabardine, linen, repp, DpoD-
lin, and flannellette may be uged. for
this design. The width of the skirt
at lower edge, with plaits extended
lts 214 yards.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 15
cents in silver or sfamps.
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OTHER TABLETS NOT

ASPIRIN AT ALLi‘

Only Tablets with ‘‘Bayer Cross’’ l

are Genuine Aspirin

If you don’t see the “Bayer Crosg”
on the tablets, you are not getting
Aspirin—Remember this!

Genuine “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin”
are now made in America by. an
American Company. No German in-
terest whatever, all righis being
purchased from the United States
Government.

During the war, acid
were -gold as Aspirin in pill boxes
and varipus other coatainers. The
“Bayer Cross” is your only way of
knowing that you are getting genuine
Aspirin, proved safe’ by millions for
Headache, Neuralgia, Colds, Rheuma-
tism, Lumbage, Neuritis, and for
pain general

A.lyﬁln is ltyhe trade mark (New-
foundland Registration No. 761} of
Btnr ‘Manufacture of Monoaceticaci-
dester of Salicylicacid.

Handy tin bexes of 12 tablets—also

:sr size® “Bayer” packages can be

at drug stores.

The Bayer Co.,, Inc, U.S.A.

imitations

NOTE:—Owing to the continval ad-
vance in price of paper, wages; eotc,]
e are compelled to advance the price f

of patterns to 15¢. each. i

sandmclu« are temptmg in * hot-
wedther and lighten the housekeeping
burden. 1
Keep on hand some gummed tape

to mend the children's torn story-v

books.
In . many recipes one can substitute

a tablecpoontul of cornstarch for one

ege-

insure with the

QUEEN,

the Company 'havmg the lgrgegt
number ol Policy Holders -in
Newfoundland,

Every satisfaction ziven in
settling losses. : i
Office: 167 Water’ Street.

A_dram Bldg. P. 0. Box 782
Telephone 658. !
QUEEN INS. CO,

GEOKGE . HALLEY
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THE FALL M@M’EES

WILL SO0N-BE HER.

Will Your Home Seem’Dingy’ Aﬁexj thc Bright
-Summer- ,Outdoou"’

Why Not Bnghiefa It?

CONGOLE!

WILL P& I’i‘?“- i

-

Brl ht, cheerful paucup
that will stand any amount
goleum is made to stand v
waterprooof) as well asother wear
make “the house beautifui?
horae-makers agpire. Qug -pric
the lowest. :

Only $ Eogg} '?If“ POy )

Avoid gubstitutes, no mattet: wh
Congoleum is the original Ameria
Cloth and has stood thé test off time

Substitutes will:not .wear
why we do not stock them; as w
our patrons the benefit of our ex
cari 7 a i2vge range of beautiful pa
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Kurtzmann
Art Fm;
Kohler & Can
Pianes and Play dﬁ;
iilbraﬁs%@,
jlaygﬁg ? tAROE

{f it’s a Musical Instrument wri

Qarmmivw;
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Furnit

Musncnaaa §S
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TOWER’S FISH

are made for you— the menwho' &9
need the best in waterproof cloth- (
ing. They are sized big for com: W

fort and strong at every poifit:

Fi ISH;.R/‘JE[»’ ]

BR2
k,& s ¥

WATERPROOF OILED SUITS

s P

ATTENTION,

e Satisfaction guaranteed

fOWERy A. J. TOWER:CO.:

iefi@oi

ZIsy BRANY  PETERS-& SONS, ST. JOHN’ 5 Agenu

BOSTON, MASS.

‘. Agent.

Now 1nStad<~:e
PRICES=RKIGHT.:

BURT & LAWRERCGE.




