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NATURE'S
NOBLEST BEVERAGE

Vf THEN Northern soils bring fcnh 
Vv better Barley—

WHEN the World grows better
Hops-

WHEN Nature's spring bubble 
forth purer waters—

When brew-science has been de
veloped to a higher art— 

THEN, and not till then, will it 
be possible to brew a better beer 
than Budweiser—the home 
drink Everywhere

Visitors to St. Louis are courteously Invited to inspect our plant- 
covers 141 acres.

ANHEUSER-BUSCH
ST. LC.'IS-U.S.A

THE HEIR
OF

Lancewood
i CHAPTER XIX.

“It is quite right, papa,” she replied. 
“Am I wanted ? Shall you require 
my signature ?<j

There was an expression of pain on 
Sir Arthur's face as he answered—

"No, I think not. Valerie, we shall 
want yours.”

Vivien rose to quit the room. Lad> 
Neslie turned to her with a smile.

“Do you remember,” she said, “the 
last time Mr. Greston was here. 
They told me pretty plainly the deed: 
were no business of mine, and almost 
hinted that I should leave the roon 
while you signed and sealed. Now i* 
is my turn—you leave the room in
stead of me, and I sign papers in
stead of you.”

Sir Arthur was too deeply engaged 
to notice the words. Mr. Greston. 
listening, thought—

“I detest that woman ; it was ai. 
evil day for Lancewood when she en
tered its doors.”

And the young secretary clinched 
his hands, devoutly wishing that 
Vivien’s foe were a man, that he 
might slay him.

“I remember,” said Vivien, with 
calm, proud composure. And Gerald 
Dorman thought they might insult 
and humiliate her, but they could 
never bend the proud spirit or win 
any sign of pain from her.

She had some bitter lessons to 
learn. She had been feted and court
ed as the heiress of Lancewood, she 
had been looked up to by both young 
and old as one of the future magnates 
of the county ; she had now to find 
out who had liked her for herself, and 
who had cared for her position. It 
was a bitter lesson. For her wonder

ful beauty, her talent, her grace, ehe 
was still admired ; but that which 
made society almost intolerable to 
her was the faint pity that she de
tected in the manner of people. She 
knew often, when she entered a 
room, that she had. been the subject 
of conversation; she knew it by the 
sudden pause and the conscious ex
pression on the faces of her friends. 
She shrank morbidly from being the 
subject of remark. Her wound was 
so deep and so terrible she could not 
endure that human eyes should gaze 
upon it. If people would only forget 
that she had been known as the heir
ess of Lancewood, if they would 
cease to remember her altered posi
tion, it would be so much easier to 
bear.

“You must feel the position at 
Lancewood very keenly,” said one.

“The birth of your little brother 
has quite changed the aspect of af
fairs,” said another.

Old Sir Henry Lane shook his head 
gravely.

"Ah, my dear,” he said, “ ‘There is 
many a slip 'twixt the cup and the 
lip.’ You have missed a fine inherit
ance.”

Some pitied her; others said she 
was so ilroud that it was a just pun
ishment. But the general feeling of 
the county was that the birth of the 
little heir was a misfortune not only 
for Miss Neslie, but for Lancewood.

“She is the noblest-minded woman 
I know,” said Sir Henry, in discuss
ing the matter. “She would have 
made a model mistress for the estate 
—she would have improved it and 
have made it worth twice as much as 
it is worth now, beside all the good 
she would have done. It is ten thous
and pities that Sir Arthur married 
again.”

And that was the general impres 
sion. But regret was vain and use 
less. The deed was done, and nothing 
could undo it

“Do you never wish,” said Caroline 
Smeaton one day to Vivien, “that

Time and Trial Prove
the unequalled value of Beecham’s Pills as the 
best corrective of ailments of the digestive organs 
so common—and the best preventive of lasting and 
serious sickness so often resulting from defective or 
irregular action of the stomach, liver or bowels.

Beecham’s Pills
have a great record. For over half a centi 
entire satisfaction in thousands of homes.
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some terrible secret would come out 
about Lady Neslie?”

“Why? In what way?” asked Vivi
en.

“If these incidents had happened in 
a novel of which you had been the 
heroine, that is how you would have 
been extricated from the difficulty. 
About the second chapter of the third 
volume it would have turned out that 
your step-mother had been married 
before, so that the present marriage 
would be illegal, and you would be 
the heiress of Lancewood again. Dt 
you not wish that something of that 
kind would happen?”

“No,” said Vivien, with a proud 
flush on her face—“most certainly 1 
do not. I would not have a stain on 
the name of Neslie to be heiress of a 
hundred estates. How little you un
derstand me! It is not money 01 

land, position or rank, that I care for, 
but the honor of my race—the stain
less repute of the Neslies. Every
thing sinks into insignificance com
pared with that.”

“I do not understand you,” return
ed Miss Smeaton, quietly. "You are 
not of the common order of girls.”

"I love Lancewood—I love the race 
of Neslie,” said Vivien. “And if it so 
happened that any one living loved it 
better, and would really do better for 
it than myself, I should be pleased 
that that person should have the es
tate. I do not look upon such an In 
heritance as Lancewood as merel; 
the means of enabling those to whor 
It belongs to live in luxury; to mi 
there seems something sacred ii 
such an Inheritance. The one wh< 
has it is guardian of a thousand In
terests—family honor, the purity of 
a grand old name, the well being of 
every dependent. Oh, Caroline, If I 
talked to you forever, I could not say 
all I think on this subject. I have 
thought of Lancewood all my life. I 
trained myself to be mistress of it as 
a soldier trains himself for battle, as 
a doctor for his profession, a states
man for his office; and I say again, I 
love it so dearly that if I felt any one 
living could do better for it I would 
cheerfully give it up to that one.”

“We must hope that little Oswalc 
may grow up a wise and good man,’ 
said Miss Smeaton.

“Yes, there is that hope. Virtue: 
and vices are not hereditary,” repllei 
Vivien, thinking sadly to herself tha' 
if the child resembled his mother 
there would be little hope for Lance
wood.

Everywhere Vivien Neslie found 
the saine difference. The family went 
to London for the next season, and 
there she saw that the change In her 
fortunes was well known. She was 
invited everywhere—one of the love-

ence to her before—the deference 
that money always commands. She 
no longer heard herself described as 
the heiress of Lancewood, but as the 
beautiful Miss Neslie.

She had many admirers, many of 
fers of marriage, but her heart was 
untouched. She had loved Lancewood 
too well to love anything else. Some 
of the offers of marriage made to her 
were advantageous, and Lady Valerie 
wondered greatly why she did not ac
cept of one Of them. She did not dare 
to ask Vivien herself about it, but she 
did not scruple to talk to Sir Arthur 
Lady Valerie would have been de
lighted to see her married ; then in
deed she would have Lancewood all 
to herself.

“I cannot imagine,” said miladi to 
her husband, “why Vivien sends all 
her admirers away. I am sure the 
Earl of Mountcalm is one of the nic
est men in England, in every way an 
eligible match, and she has refused 
him. I cannot think how it is.”

“Because she did not love him, I 
should imagine,” returned Sir Ar
thur; "that is the usual reason why 
a lady rejects a lover.”

"Why could she not love him? He

MRS. LYON’S 
ACHES AND PAINS

Have All Gone Since Taking 
Lydia E. Pinkham’e Veg

etable Compound.
Terre Hill, Pa.—“ Kindly permit me 

to give you my testimonial in favor of 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com
pound. When I first 
began taking it I 
was suffering from 
female troubles for 
some time and had 
almost all kinds of 
aches—pains in low
er part of back and 
in sides, and press
ing down pains. I 
could not sleep and 

had no appetite. Since I have taken 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound the aches and pains are all gone 
and I feet like a new woman. I cannot 

■ praise your medicine too highly. "—Mrs. 
Augustus Lyon, Terre Hill, Pa.

It is true that nature and a woman’s 
work has produced the grandest remedy 
for woman’s ills that the world has 
ever known. From the roots and 
herbs of the field, Lydia E. Pinkham, 
forty years ago, gave to womankind 
a remedy for their peculiar ills which 
has proved more efficacious than any 
other combination of drugs ever com
pounded, and today Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound is recognized 
from coast to coast as the standard 
remedy for woman’s ills.

In the Pinkham Laboratory at Lynn, 
Mass., are filer containing hundreds of 
thousands of letters from women seek
ing health—many of them openly state 
over their own signatures that they have

is rich, handsome. He could make 
her a countess. What could any girl 
want more?”

“You do not understand Vivien, 
Valerie—you will never understand 
her; she would not care for any of 
those things.”

“Not for beauty, or money, or 
wealth, or title?” cried miladi in won
der.

“No, not for any of those things,” 
said Sir Arthur. “Vivien has never 
been like other girls; she has, in an 
odd kind of fashion, concentrated all 
her wishes, her love, her care, her 
hopes, on one thing.”

“And what is that one thing, Ar
thur?” asked Lady Valerie.

“Lancewood,” he replied briefly. 
“Romance, sentiment, gayety, girlish 
pleasures, social enjoyments have all 
been as nothing to her,” he contin
ued; “she seemed to live for her 
home.”

“But,” said miladi, with some irrita
tion, “she has finished with Lance
wood now—it will be Oswald’s, not 
hers.”

“I know it; but you see, Valerie, 
one cannot soon forget the training 
of a life-time. It will he years yet be
fore Vivien will be able to take an 
interest in any other home.”

“I am very sorry for it,” said Lady 
Neslie, frankly. T wish she would 
marry.”

“She has a right to please herself— 
as I did,” observed Sir Arthur, with 
a sigh.

“I admit that; but I should like 
Lancewood better without her,” said 
miladi, with fatal candor.

“Why?” asked her husband, in a 
tone of severe displeasure.

"For a hundred reasons. To begin 
with, she is very sensible, and I am 
not—I have never pretended to be; 
she is wise, and I am what you call 
me—a butterfly. I like all that she 
dislikes; I enjoy all that she disap
proves, I admire all that she con
temns. We are as opposite as day 
and night.”

“Vivien is a noble girl,” said Sir 
Arthur, gravely.

“Then I am glad that I am not a 
noble girl,” laughed her ladyship. “I 
like my own character, and my own 
ways of life, and my own ideas, much 
better than I like Vivien’s.”

"I hope you will always show her 
all possible kindness and esteem,” 
said Sir Arthur.

“Has she ever complained ?” asked 
miladi, quickly.

“No—never. To tell you the truth, 
Valerie, I think she is far too proud 
to complain.”

“I am not worth notice,” laughed 
her ladyship. “She told me once that 
I was quite outside her life—and I 
believe it.”

“Be kind to her,” repeated Sir Ar
thur. “When you speak hardly of her 
you hurt me, Valerie.”

But Lady Neslie only laughed and 
turned away.

(To be Continued.)

They Require 
No Pushing !
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Cash’s 
Cigars, Cigarettes 
and Tobaccos
require no salesmanship, 
no arguing, no hot air, no 
expensive premiums.

They sell on their merits. 
A customer accepts them 
without hesitation or quib
ble, because he knows that 
their standard reputation 
guarantees their ability to 
please.

Try a Glass of our Fam
ous Arctic Soda Water be
fore and after smoking.
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At the Cottage,
Camp, or on the Boat,

or wherever you and your family vacation this summer, 
you can have all the music and just the kind of music 
you want, whenever you want, with a set of

Columbia
DOUBLE-DISC RECORDS,

with either a Columbia Graphopbone “Eclipse,” $40.00, 
or a Grafonola “Jewell,” $50.00, or a “Favorite,” $65.00.

These three Columbias are all easy to move, to 
carry and to store—just made for summer use.

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co.
GRAPHOPHONE DEPARTMENT.
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Extra Special to Sportsmen !
We have just received the largest one time lot of Fishing 

Tackle ever imported into Newfoundland, consisting of:—

Two to five-joint Rods, light, medium and heavy, from 25c. to 
$10.00.

Landing Nets, Rings and Handles, from 90c. to $1.50 complete. 
Superior Baskets, fine, medium and coarse, from 90c. to $2.75. 
Trout Flies—all the popular named varieties, from 25c. to $1 doz. 
The very best named Salmon Flies, Nos. 1|0 to 6, 25 to 50c. each 
Bait Hooks to Single and Twisted Gut and Gimp. 10 to 50c. doz. 
Best Clear Gut Casting Lines, 1 to 3 yards, 5c. to $1.75 each.
Bait Cans, Basket and Bait Can Straps, Floats, Rod Fittings, 
Trout Lines in Cotton, Hemp and Hair, Silk Oiled, &c„ from 2c. 

to $4.50.
Minnows. Spoon Bait, Worms and all other accessories.
Folding Camp Stools, 90c.; Ground Waterproof Seats, 30c. each.

This month and next a reduction of 20c. off each $1.00 will 
be given to all purchasers of 50 cents and up for cash with or
der. Bear in mind that these goods are all of British make. 
No old stock.

GARLAND’S Bookstores,
177 & 353 Water Street, St. John’s.

Most People
Are now Economizing in the 

matter of Dress.
WE ARE HELPING

the sverage man to dress as well as 
ever by placing on the market stylish, 
well-made Suits at a saving of at least

ONE-THIRD.
If you are pessimistic, ask any reli
able dealer for any of the following 
brands ;
FITREFORM, TRÜEFIT,

ÀMEH1CUS, ST IL EN» IT, 
PROGRESS.

MADE ONLY BY

The Nfid. Clothing Company, Ltd.

Furniture 
for the 

Home.

The Big 
Furniture

Store.
Spring Goods Have Arrived.

LINOLEUMS, CANVAS, CARPETS and RUGS in all the daintiest 
designs.

BEDSTEADS, DRESSERS, WASH STANDS, PILLOWS, 
BOLSTERS, MATTRESSES, COUCHES, LOUNGES,

EASY CHAIRS, TABLES, BUFFETS, SIDEBOARDS, 
DESKS, OFFICE CHAIRS, BOOK-CASES.

A great saving on all you buy at this store.

CALLAHAN, GLASS & CO.,
DUCKWORTH A GOWER STREETS.

Bananas, Oranges, etc.
To arrive Thursday.

100 cases CALIFORNIA ORANGES—all counts.
60 buns. CHOICE BANANAS, 60 brls. NEW POTATOES.
30 brls. NEW TURNIPS, 70 crates TEXAS ONIONS.

Will have Cabbage—if good enough to forward.
And to arrive :

P. E. I. BLUE POTATOES. PRICES RIGHT.
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