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Horror at his crime sail its victims 
contended in her bosom with an aw
ful gladness at the thought that Lord 
Edgar was still unmarried—still with
in her reach. She loathed the sin and 
the crime, yet clung to the conse
quences.

“You see,” he said, "I have proved 
that I was in earnest There is no
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A Terrible 
disclosure

Lela Temple ere not married."
Something In hie tone rather than 

his words startled her.
She sat upright and looked at him. 

Her heart gave a great leap. Her 
soul seemed struggling from the dark- 
nee. Of despair Into the realms of 
wild hope.

"Not—married!" she echoed.
"No," he whispered.
"But-----" she murmured,'faintly.
He rolled.
“They are not married. Do you 

wish me to explain? I will do so. Re- 
There are

SEAL BRAND
What Fools 

Men Are I
COFFEEcrime! Think—think for one mo

ment, and ^recall, if you can, any 
man who would, who ha. done more 
for yon than I have or would do!”

In his Intense emotion he knelt at 
her feet as abject—slave, for all. his 
intellect and genius, a. the lad Lord 
Claxtone.

With a deep eigh, .he xtended her 
hand.

“So be it," she said. "You have 
proved your sincerity. They are not 
married? You will swear that?”

“I will swear It," he said. "I tell 
you the ceremony was a mere mock
ery. The clergyman was my hired 
tool. There is at present nothing be
tween yon and the marquisate but 
Lord Edgar, and he-----”

He smiles.
“And he," she said, faintly, “he 

rides Assassin for the Badmore race."
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CHAPTER X1L
“Well?” she demanded. "Wbat 

have yon to gay? Nothing? Then re
lieve me of your presence. Why do 
you stand there?”

"Because I am thinking," he .aid, 
calmly, hie voice low but clear as the 
ring of silver on stone. "Because I 
am weighing in my mind the good and 
the evil of the knowledge, which year 
scorn almost goad* me to give you, 
Edith-----"

“Net that name, please—Miss Dray- 
Ion—Mr. Revel."

"Edith,” he said, calmly, as if she 
lad not spoken. “I asked you to trust ' 
âie. I ask you still.

Barrants.
California Tinned Apricots 
California Tinned Poaches, 
California Tinned Pears.

member, you forced me 
taise marriages and true, legal mar- 
hlages and Illegal. This marriage of 
Bklgar and Lela's took place in his 
rooms, and all the formalities were 
left to »y arranging; all left to me. 
Ah! you see?” for she had turned 
ghastly white, and had eunk back in 
her chair with a shudder.

o me! I arranged their 
hour of the marriage 

found the clergyman. 
'What! Do you think that I would 
make them man and wife? Build up 
a barrier between /myself and the 
marquisate, between you and me? 
No! I bribed a’ penniless wretch to 
play the part of parson, and so re
duced the ceremony, which satisfied 
him and her, to an elaborate farce! 
No! There is no Lady Fane! And 
Lord Edgajr and Lela Temple are 
not married!”

For a full moment she was silent 
She leaned back in the chair motion
less, apparently lifeless, then she 
drew a long breath, and the word 
"hideous!" passed her white lips.

He smiled.
“Hideous? Yes, it would have been 

hideous for me if a real marriage 
had taken place. Hideous, too hide
ous! For it would have wrecked my 
whole life, have destroyed my only 
chance of happiness in this world! 
And who am I that I should do that?
I am not an angel, but a man! I 
prize your lore above wealth, and sta
tion, and honor. I would sacrifice 
myself for it without a murmur; why 
should I not sacrifice them? I have 
done it. All innocently they think 
that they are man and wife, while you 
and I knew them to be-----”

"Stop!" ehe gasped. "Oh, Heaven! 
are you man or devil V

"Whichever you choose to make 
me!" he retorted, fiercely. “I told you 
that nothing should stop me, nothing 
should come between you and me. 
There ie no crime that I would not 
commit to make you mine. I—I alone 
have planned this and brought It to a 
eueeeeeful conclusion. I would havi 
hidden it from you, until the time i 
came when you must have known; ( 
but you forced my hand. You know , 
the truth now. What will you do?”
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House of Assembly

F: McNamara, it yesterday’s afternoon sitting much 
bMiness of a routine nature was dis
used of, the rulss of the House hav- , 
in| been suspended so that all matters i 
„ere put through speedily.
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2428.—This excellent model has a 
blouse finished with surplice front». 
The skirt ie a two-piece model. As 
here Hiuetrated, white serge wae 
used with trimming of black and 
white checked eatin. Gingham, 
ebambray, linen and nhantung would 
also be nice for this style. Skirt and 
blouse may be t’svti eperately.

The Pattern Is cut iu 7 stzee; 34. 36, 
38, 40, 42, 44 and 40 inches bust 
measure. Size 38 requires 514 yards 
of 44-inch materia!. The ekirt meas
ure» about 1 7-8 yard at the feet,

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt ol 10 
cents in silver or stamps.

meeting, the his handsome face. "And what’s that 
letter abont? I see it comes from the 
professor."

"Yes, dear grandpapa! He is so 
happy. They are making quite a fuas 
about him over there, and insist upon 
it that he has been wasting all his 
learning on the desert air all these 
years! He sends his best wishes to 
you, Edgar, and----- But there’s the
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griph and Cable Companies. The j C 
chief object of this Bill is to place all , tegefl 
such Companies on the same footing ever* 
la the matter of taxation. The West- I 
em Union, Direct and Commercial Ca- j baCf,M 
ble Companies will now have to pay stap! 
the tax and as the Bill Is retrospective, ; That! 
these will have to pay as from July the I 
1st, 1910. $200,000 back duties Is an- 
tidpated to be realisable from this ronsH 
source. hum!

House then went into Committee on amnl 
motion of Minister of Finance, on , m^!l 
Ways and Means, and the Public Ser- jals,l 
flee Act was subsequently introduced. Ami 
Bills giving effect to the new Revenue sett! 
proposals were adopted. After put- t°bj 
ting through, without amendment, the ■ 
"An Act to Amend the War Pensions our! 
Act, 1917,” the House took recess till an<t.!

presented by 
from Bonavista, by Mr. E 

Trinity, Mr. Downey, from 
and Mr. Bennett from 

fishermen re trap berths, 
was supported
Higgins, Walsh, Stone, Lloyd 

aid Grimes.
On motion of the Finance Minister, 

th» House resolved itself into Commit
tee of Ihe Whole to consider the War 
tax on incomes resolutions. (Explain-

QUEEN STREETFor your own 
saké, trust me. Do net force me to 
speak. I can clear away the mist that 
seems so impenetrable to you, but I 
would rather not do so. For your 
sake! For your take I would wish 
that in the future you might be able to 
say to your heart, T knew nothing of 
this. With him, and him alone'— 
meaning myself—‘rests this thing.’ Do 
not force me to tell you, Edith. Trust 
me, only trust me to the end."

“So tar as I am concerned, the end 
has come,” she said, Icily. "By Lord 
Edgar's marriage you are vanquished; 
acknowledge that you are beaten, and 
leave me; I will never see you again 
after to-night."

"Edith, do not force me to explain. 
Though appearances seem Against my 
success, do not believe thro. Put 
faith in me,

Yes, the best there is; and 
the wearer of a Warner’s looks 
comfortable. She looks as 
though she really enjoyed 
wearing her corset. Even poor 
dressing cannot conceal the 
good lines that a Warner’s Cor
set will give.

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.

,” he said, with deep earn-
estnesa.

l£erd Edgar is married. You stand 
notaries of being the marquis. I 
promised to marry the Marquis of 
Farintesh, not Mr. Clifford Revel. Go, 
please!"

“Good,” he said; "then I take it 
that you insist upon my speaking. 
Remember, remember after I have 
spoken, that I would fain have kept 
this from you, that I would gladly 
have spared your Innocence—I bid 
you remember this, Edith."

“I care nothing for your heroics; 
the tact is enough. Lord Edgar and 
Lela Temple are married.”

He drew nearer, so near that his 
breath stirred her hair.

"No,” he whispered, "Lord Edgar 
and Lela Temple are not married."

She started, then she laughed scorn
fully.

“You forget that I saw them to
gether this afternoon, and that he 
confessed it to me.”

“I care not where you saw them, or 
what he confessed. “Lord Edgar and

"Oh, hills and, yea, a letb 
the marquis.”

“Ah!" and she grew 
grave.

“Yes.” he looked at It "Thi 
a kind word In It. T send you a
check for the amount, .you ask----- '
Ah, yes!” and he sighed. “Any am
ount of monsr he will send me, but 
not one word such as most fathers 
have to say to their sons! Ah! what’s 
this?” and he stared at the postscript
written on the last page. "Why-----"
and he flushed and smiled.

"What Is It, Edgar ?” anxiously. 
“No, don’t tell me If you don’t wish

ting up her white, soft hands and 
drawing his face down to hers. “If 
not, you would go back to Pangley, or 
to anywhere else on the face of the 
globe, I suppose, sir?"

“Certainly," he said, decisively; 
“anywhere to keep that smile on 
those lips of mine—by which I mean 
yours—anything or anywhere, so that 
you are happy, Lela!"

"Then there is no need to go back 
to Pangley,'

suddenly

Price from $1.80 up,
mmmr'tor l am just 

as happy here; I don’t know that I am 
not happier. I fell in love with these 
rooms directly I saw them,” and she 
looked around; “and do you know 
what I thought, sir?"

“No; something tremendously 
worth knowing, I'll be bound,” he 
said, taking his cup of coffee and 
seating himself with an air of perfect 
contentment

NIGHT SESSION. Cve
House in Committee to consider cer- brai 

•lln retiring allowances. Mr.' Mor- out 
Im criticised the Poor Relief dole to thL 
Wows and censured the Government forJ 
lor continuing thc disgracefully low bee] 
,u® allowed these women. Mr. shaj 
Gdnies concurred, as also did Mr. Cur- inKl

secrets"But I do! I’ll have no 
from you,” he said. “And—and—be
sides, it is about you!"

iTo be Continued.)

Skirt—2444.Waiet—2443
Here Is a Combination that will 

make a pretty afternoon or calling 
frock. The blouse fronts are closed 
over a tucked vest. The square heck 
Is trimmed with 3 collar cut in points 
over the front The skirt Is made 
with gathered tunic portions, and 
will prove a splendid style for rentod- 
ing. One could combine serge and 
satin or foulard in this design, or use 
two other contrasting materials. The 
Blouse Pattern 2443 is out In 7 sises; 
34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 Inches 
bust measure. The Mirt 2444 in T 
sizes:. 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34 la
ches waist measure. For a medium 
size the entire dress will require 8% 
yards of 36-lnch material, without the 
tunic 2 yards less. >-- I

This Illustration calls tor TWO 
separate patterns, which will be mail- 
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and there Is not a centB poK pettern> ln BllTer
R. R„ No. 1, Kin- . «tamps.
es: "Mrs. Ray has h - 11 ■■ -
Ctdnev-Liv»r Pills. 1
l with rheumatism ■' No. .. » » n n

Sole Agents for Newfoundland.

enjoyment
"What was It?”

“Why, that they were miles too 
good for a bachelor: they are too 
pretty, miles—there! I’ve said that 
twice! What would grandpapa say 
if he heard it? I don’t know how it ie, 
but I seem to have caught ail your 
slang words, Edgar,” with a smiling 
gravity of reproach. “It is a pity you 
have not taught me something uàeful! 
But as to that, I have quite degenera
ted. I have done absolutely nothing 
in the shape of work since—we Were 
married! But I mean to begin to
day. I am going to dust the room. I

Rheumatism
Entirely Gone, SLATTERY’Squestion. Storm-beaten, by a passion 

he never guessed at or conjectured, 
•he lay back ln the chair prostrate.

After Twenty-seven Years of Suffering 
—Swelling and Puffiness Has Dis
appeared—Not a Pain or an Ache 
Left
A most astonishing cure of rheu

matism and eczema has been report
ed here, and Mrs. Ray is enthusiastic 
in telling her many friends how cure 
wae effected.

Rheumatism and eczema frequently 
go together, and In this case caused 
the most keen distress Imaginable.

Wholesale Dru Goods,
And the Worst Jis Yet to Come 2000 yards Black Linnenette,

2000 yards Bleached Damask,
3000 yards Cotton Tweed.

Also a large assortment of

Dress Goods, Dress Muslin,
and many other lines for your Spring trade

• supplies. With 6,000 tons of the , qm 
sr, en route, the country will have, tlJ] 
■Wing the ship arrives safely, y J

tons on hand. 3,000 tons have ,
1 Purchased at Liverpool, England, T<j 
arrangements are being made to 
another ship to bring a cargo of 

tons. Should this be secured,
* wil* bo enough to meet needs 

the end of June. After that period
a matter of speculation. Tho 

•ituation did not look too prom- ycl 
*■ The sealing steamers were RS 
6 e t0 bring within 26,000 tons of S| 
necessary supply, even it all of n| 
n were put into the trade. Other ol 

hoped for. If two steamers wl 
"be chartered to do the New York al 
lid . 1Benrlce, the coastal boats til 
, be able to keep the route open ill

Headquarters for POUND GOODS,
•• tff >• w »• It n

Slattery Bldg., Duckworth Street. 
’Phone 522. P. 0. Box 236.Address la fall:-*about revolutions. Already you have 

cut Lovel to the quick by Insisting 
that he shall not wait at breakfast--" 

“And listen to every word we say,” 
she put in, with a tmile.

"SJy darling, Lovel is deaf and 
dumb; he is faithfulness itself. If he 
heard you confess that you had com
mitted A forgery, be would carry the 
secret to his tomb!"

”1 know; hut, all the same, it is 
nicer to be by ourselves. I don’t want 
to be waited on, and if you do, why, 
111 wait on you; 1'fn quite as pretty 
as Mary, and I can hand the coffee 
and toast as well as Lovsl.”

“Ah!” he said, comfortably; "1 see, 
I am to be a henpecked husband! All 
right, have It your own way!" with
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