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He kissed her fair face; it seemed 
strange even to himself, but this sin 
of his wife’s made him love her more 
dearly than ever; there was some­
what of pity mingled now with his 
affection.

So it was settled that they should 
leave London during the week fol­
lowing and go to King’s Rest. Lord 
St. Just arranged that they should 
go together to Hammersmith and, 
with Dr. Lester's consent, invite the 
boy to pass his summer vacation with 
them. H

“I shall not give Dr. Lester the 
faintest idea of the truth at present,” 
he said. “When the time comes for 
making young Sir Oswald known, 
then I shall give him an outline of 
the story, and bind him to secrecy. 
We cannot prevent him from knowing 
something of it, but he is a gentle­
man, and will never betray us.”

They did as Lord St. Just suggest­
ed. “Henry Dorman” was delighted 
beyond measure at the invitation.

“Will you let me ride?” he asked 
Lord St. Just. “My uncle taught me 
when I was in America.”

“Yes, you shall have a horse cf 
your own,” replied the peer, kindly, 
“and more than that, Harry.”

Perhaps the lad was more surpris­
ed at finding his friend “Mrs. Smith” 
Lady St. Just than at anything. He 
looked up into her face with a frank, 
manly laugh.

“I never thought you looked like a 
Mrs. Smith,” he said, “but I did not 
think you were Lady St. Just. If I 
had, perhaps I should have been 
afraid of you.”

Dj\ Lester bade him farewell, and, 
full of delight at the prospect of a 
glorious holiday, the boy went down 
with them to King’s Rest.

#«*«*♦*
It- was a singular thing—and Lord 

and Lady St. Just talked of it often in 
after years—but from the very first 
the yeung visitor evinced an alfnost 

- passionate lové for little Arthur. He 
never wearied of taking the child out, 
of talking^ to him, playing with him, 
telling him tales. He would rather 
romp for an hour with him than do 
anything else. Once, Lady St. Just 
said to him—

“Do you not like Francis, Harry?”
“Yes,” he replied; “but I like this 

little fellow better—better, indeed, 
than all the world. If ever I grow to 
be a rich man, I shall leave little Ar­
thur all my money.”

Husband and wife looked at each

other, struck with 
great affection of the

the words. The 
child for the 

grown boy, and of the boy for the 
child, became at last almost tire­
some; they could not be separated.

It was lovely weather, and King’s 
Rest looked its fairest. The woods 
were filled with deep green foliage, 
the flowers wore their brightest col­
ors, and young Oswald was unwont- 
edly happy. One day he heard Lord 
St. Just call his wife by her Christian 
name, and he looked up in wonder,

“ ‘Vivien,’ ” he repeated—" ‘Vivien ! ' 
Why, I have heard that name; it is 
like the other word, ‘Lancewood.’ It 
seems to sound from afar off. ‘Vivi­
en’—I have called some one by that 
name.” He looked with a long earn­
est look into the face of Lady St. 
Just. “Do you know,” he continued, 
“that I could fancy that I had called 
you Vivien. My Vivien, if ever I 
had one, had just such a face.”

“Rely upon one thing,” said Lord 
St.1 Just to his wife after that, “if we 
had not decided on doing full justice 
to that boy, he himself, in time, would 
have demanded it. I am quite certain 
that his memory would gradually 
have returned.”

He asked hijn one day if the name 
“Oswald” was common in America, 
and the boy turned eagerly to him.

“How strange,” he said, “that you 
should ask me that question, Lord St. 
Just! My uncle and I quarreled 
about that very name.”

“Why did you quarrel?” asked his 
lordship.

“I am quite sure that once—I do not 
know when or where—I used to be 
called Oswald,” he replied. “I often 
hear voices calling me Oswald even 
in my sleep. I have dreamed of that 
ever since I have dreamed at all; but 
Uncle Dorman said that it was all 
nonsense, that I imagined such things 
and then took them to be true. I 
know, however, that at some time or 
other I was called Oswald.”

Again Lord St. Just looked at his 
wife, and they agreed that he must 
be told all soon. Evidently memory 
was awakening fast within him. He 
had been with them some time, and 
both were pleased with him. He 
seemed to have outgrown the faults 
of his childhood, he was no longer in 
sincere, but rather blunt and frank ; 
his temper, though not perfect, was 
good. Vivien could see now that his 
foults resulted rather from training 
than from anything else. He would 
not after all make so bad a master 
for Lancewood. Her husband agreed 
with her.

“He is a high-spirited boy,” said 
Lord St. Just; “he is brave and cour 
ageous; he does not know fear; he is 
not over-obedient, and glories in an 
act of daring—but he will be easily 
managed through his affections, and 
that Is why, before telling him the 
truth, I wanted him to love us. Now 
he is so devoted to you, Vivien, and 
to me, that we shall be able to influ­
ence him; he will not love his own 
mother so much, and we can prevent 
her from gaining an evil ascendancy 
over him. I am quite sure, for in-
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marries well and wisely, there will 
be good times for the Abbey, depend 
upon it.”

She looked up with a brighter 
smile on her face than he had seen 
there for some time.

“Adrian,” she said, “if that should 
come to pass—if I should gain peace 
of mind, peace of soul, and see bright­
er days dawn for Lancewood—I 
shall be happy.” And to herself she 
thought “I am escaping the punish­
ment of my sin.”

(To be Continued.)
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stance, that we can make him see the 
need for absolutely refusing to allow 
her to live at Lancewood ; and I shall 
advise him to travel—to do anything, 
in fact, rather than submit to her 
guidance.”

“That will be wise,” said Vivien. 
The thought of Valerie reigning at the 
Abbey had almost driven her mad.

“I foresee better days for Lance­
wood, Vivien,” said Lord St. Just 
"Oswald will develop into a good 
man; I am quite sure of it. We must 
advise him to marry young ; and, if he

Itchy Nose And Running Eyes Cured
In Five Minutes By “Catarrhozone”

Bronchial Distress and Bad Throat
Believed at Once,

Every day comes news of wonderful 
curee made by Catarrhozone. Cases 
are reported and personal testimony is 
given that proves beyond question the 
marvelous merit of Catarrhozone.

Bad colds and running eyes it stops 
i* a few minutes.

Irritable throat and dry bronchial 
coughs are helped in a jiffy—always 
cured—if Catarrhozone Is used as di­
rected.

Chronic Catarrh in the nose and 
throat, the sort that keeps the breath 
rank and maintains a vile, sickening 
discharge—even that type of catarrh 
yields completely to the power of Ca- 
tarrhozone.

Just think of ttf u ; __
i “■

Not a drug to take, not an hour to 
wait for relief—you just simply inhale 
the pleasant, piney vapor of Catarrh­
ozone and get well quickly.

“What Catarrhozone did for me In 
one week was simply a miracle, ’ 
writes Malcolm R. McIntosh from Syd­
ney. "I had a frightful attack of Ca­
tarrh. My ears buzzed and my head 
vas full of noises. The end of my 
nose was red. and itchy—on the in­
side it was sore and encrusted. I 
had vile dropping from my throat 
and was very sick. Relief came quick 
—so I kept up the treatment and was 
absolutely cured by Catarrhozone.”

Nothing else will so'effectively and 
quickly cure you as Catarrhozone. 
Get the $1.00 outfit; It always does 
the trick. Small size 60c.; sample 
trial size at all dealers.

CHAPTER I.
The season was at its height. Lon­

don, the gay and the gruesome, was 
throbbing with life; the fashionable 
streets were crowded with carriages, 
the parks were thronged by day, the 
theatres and the ballrooms were 
thronged by night; weary but statues­
que policemen controlled a traffic 
which threatened to engulf them at 
every crossing; and in the sunlight 
that set the mottoes dancing in the 
warm June air, and in the beams of 
the electric light that flooded the 
streets and rendered the jewelers’ 
shops dazzling, the women of rank 
and fashion seemed to flit, in the soft 
air, like tropical butterflies, attendee’ 
by’men as gay and frivolous as them 
selves.

To the eye that goes no deeper thar 
the surface, it would have appeared i 
City of Love, Laughter, and Luxury; 
but just beneath the surface, so close 
indeed, that every now and then it 
cropped up like an ugly stain in the 
crimson splendor, lay the povertj 
which has made London a byworc 
among her sister cities. But “that 
splendid force,” the well-drilled and 
tactful police, kept the pauper and 
the criminal well In hand ; and the 
pageantry of rank and riches rollec" 
on unashamed and unafraid, thougi 
of necessity it came in scuh close con­
tact with Lazarus in all his rags, thaï 
sometimes the flutter of those same 
rags, as he shivered in his hunger 
and his cold, stirred and mingled with 
the perfumed atmosphere which, like 
a halo, surrounded my lords and my 
ladies as, laughing and chatting, they 
drove to reception or concert, to din­
ner or to dance.

Above St. Stephen’s tower was 
burning the light which proclaimed 
the important—and, alas! the often 
unimportant—fact that the House was 
sitting, and that the legislators, re­
presentatives of the people, were 
passing laws—or squabbling over 
some personality which should make 
the morning papers interesting.

The Tories were in by a large ma­
jority ; and on the ministerial side of 
the House they lounged and lolled in 

dolent indifference, too secure to be 
exultant—just as the Liberals would 

ve lolled if they had been the vic­

torious party.
There were very few men on the 

Liberal benches, for the Tories were 
so strong that the opposition, badly 
beaten at the polls, had scarcely 
strength enough to show fight; and 
nost of them were scattered about 
he House, in the smoking-room, the 
ibrary, the lobbies; and only the 
iiberal leader, Mr. Graham, sat in Ills 
dace, his lips compressed, his arms 
olded, the heavy lids drooping over 
he eyes which, when those lids were 
aised, had the keenness and some- 
hing of the ferocity of the eagle.

The House—perhaps the worst ven- 
ilated building in Europe—was warm 
ind muggy, the air seemed to hang in 
xeavy folds; a great many of the 
nembers slept, and some snored. Ev 
in those who were awake appeared 
o take no interest in the proceedings 

and yet one would have thought that 
the subject of the debate would hav 
been one to rouse the interest of even 
the most lethargic ; for the Common 
were discussing the bill dealing with 
the housing of the poor.

It was a measure which the Tories 
had promised at the recent election 
Promises of a similar kind had also 
been made by the Liberals; and, no 
doubt, both parties honestly intended 
according to their lights, to fulfil their 
pledges.

The galleries, as well as the floor 
of the House, were only thinly occu 
pied, and one figure, that of a tall and 
distinguished looking man, could be 
plainly seen in the space allotted to 
the peers. " He was sitting close up to 
the rail, his chin resting on his hand 
his eyes, under their heavy brows 
bent absently on the speaker. He

WOMAN REFUSES 
OPEMTION

Tells How She Was Saved 
by Taking Lydia E. Pink- 

ham’s Vegetable 
Compound.

Logans port, Ind. —“My baby was
over a year old and I bloated till I was 

A burden to myself. 
1 suffered from fe­
male trouble so I 
could not stand on 
my feet and I felt 
like millions of 
needles were prick­
ing me all over. At 
last my doctor told 
me that all that 
would save me was 
an operation, but 

. . . this I refused. I
told my husband to get me a bottle of 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound and I would try it before I would 
submit to any operation. He did so and 
I improved right along. I am now doing 
all my work and feeling fine.

‘ T hope other suffering women will try 
your Compound. I will recommend it 
to all I know.” —Mrs. Daniel D. B. 
Davis, 110 Franklin Sti.Logansport, Ind.

Since we guarantee that all testimo­
nials which we publish are genuine, is it 
not fair to suppose that if Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound has the 
virtue to help these women it will help 
any other woman who is suffering In a 
like manner?

If you are ill do not drag along until * 
an operation is necessary, but at once
Si-S” a Ptokhem’e Vegetable |

..Write to Lydia E. Pinkham | 
Medicine Co., (confidential) Lynn. 
Mass. Torn- letter wil be opened! 
read and answered by a woman 
and held in strict confidence.

was none other than the famous 
statesman, Lord Chesterleigh, the late 
foreign minister ; and no doubt he was 
recalling old times, the days when he 
had been a prominent figure on the 
floor beneath him, rather than listen­
ing to the monotonous singsong with 
which the home secretary was dis­
cussing the bill which was intended 
to ameliorate the condition of the1 
many thousands, who, not so fortun­
ate as the foxes in the parable, have 
no place in which to lay their heads.

The home secretary reached his 
peroration—of course amid the cheers 
of his party—and sat down with 
sigh of a man whose task is over. 
Mr. Graham, who had already spoken, 
raised his lids and glanced around his 
sparse following in search of a 
speaker ; and his eye fell on a young 
man who, a few benches behind him, 
was leaning forward, as if to attract 
his attention. Mr. Graham nodded, 
the young man rose, caught the 
Speaker’s eye, and began to address 
the House.

Now this young man was one of 
those who, when they speak, rarely 
fail to arouse attention. For one 
thing, he was an extremely good- 
looking man; tall and strong of frame 
with a clear-cut, close-shaven face, 
and dark-gray eyes, which slowly 
moved over the recumbent figures of 
his fellow members with a calm and 
somewhat masterful gaze, and, aided 
by his voice, low but perfectly clea: 
in tone, seemed to hypnotize the 
House; for they who were awake 
regarded him with interest; and not 
a few of the sleepers stirred uneasily 
and opened their eyes to gaze also.

For a sentence or two the young 
man spoke slowly, but presently the 
words came more quickly; somethin 
lie said in that low, deeply musical 
voice struck the lolling, indolent 
crowd like the flick of a whip, and 
cheers rose from the members of his 
own party behind him, cheers led by 
Mr. Graham, his leader. Lord Ches 
terleigh dropped his hand from his 
chin and leaned forward, roused from 
his reverie. Some one stepped up 
behind him—a fellow peer, who, like 
himself, had looked in at “the old 
shop” for half an hour.

“Who is it, Stanford?” he asked 
scarcely turning his head.

Lord Stanford put up his eye-glass 
“I don’t know—yes; I do! That’s 
Clive Harvey—member for Brimfielri 
Gad, the young fellow can speak! 
He’s woke up the other side! Look at 
Devereux’s face ! ” Mr. Devereux, the 
leader of the House and of the Con 
servative party, was leaning forward 
with a smile on his face, a scornful 
smile ; but his lips were tightly com 
pressed, and there was an alert look 
in his usually sleepy eyes.

(To he Continued.)
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Gaunlet gloves appear again.
Little girls’ coats must have a belt.
Long-waisted coats have straight 

lines.
New neckwear shows touches of 

black.
Extremely full plain skirts are in 

favor.
The tiered skirt is still in good 

fashion.
Fashion has given black boots first 

place. *
There are charming grays among 

the new colors.
Yellow is a favorite shade for even­

ing gowns.
Hats of pale tinted felt are chic for 

autumn wear.
Velvet is the fashionable material 

for the winter hat.
Deep border hems of cloth to silk 

skirts are in favor.
Dainty waists are made of soft, 

transparent fabrics.
The longer coat is here, for winter 

comfort and fashion.
Children’s dresses are finished with 

cavalier slashes.
Fashion loves fur this winter even 

' more than she did last.
1 Some of the new tailored suits have 
full- circular skirts.

Some of the new sleeves show very 
full puffs above the elbow.

There will be a great deal of chif­
fon and crepe material used.

New skirts are in soft plaids, faint 
stripes and plain colors.

Young girls’ frocks frequently have 
a betelle-fashioned waist.

It Is hinted that the train will re­
turn to favor for evening wear.

Combine plaids with plain material 
if you would be fashionable.

Dark blue and green are among the
favored autumn combinations. ______________________ _______________

Among the new tweeds, subdued I MINABD’S LINIMENT CURES GAB- 
plaids and checks are most in ,favor. 1 RET IN COWS.

Lanterns
AND

Globes !
Wholesale Only.

LOWEST PRICES TO 
THE TRADE.

The Direct Agencies 
Limited.

Good Novels, 15c. each,
at

BYRNE’S BOOKSTORE.
The Dust of Conflict, Harold Bindloss. 
The Brand of Silence, Fred M. White. 
Souls Adrift, A. & C. Askew.
As a Man Lives, Oppenheim.
The Secret, Oppenheim.
A Waif of Destiny, L. G. Moberly.
Her Marriage Lines, M. C. Leighton. 
One Wonderful Night, Louis Tracy. 
Lady Ursulda’s Husband, Florence 

Warden.
The Missing Million, A. & C. Askew. 
Wild Sheba, A. & C. Askew.
The Thirteenth Guest, Fergus Hume. 
The Cottage in the Chine, Headon Hill 
Until Seventy Times Seven, L. G. Mo­

berly.
Love the Jester, A. & C. Askew.
The Countess Londa, Boothby.
The Fire Knots, Fred M. White.
The Mystery of Mr. Bernard Brown, 

Oppenheim.
Long Live the King, Guy Boothby.
In Lover’s Lane, A. & C. Askew.
A Mystery of the Thames, Florence 

Warden.
The Bride of Dutton Market, M.‘ C. 

Leighton.
The River of Stars, Edgar Wallace. 
Guilty Bonds, Le Queux.
The Sporting Chance, A. & C. Askew. 
The Heart of Gold, L. G. Moberly.
The Soul of Gold, J. M. Farman.
A Crime on Canvas, F. M. White.
The Laugh That Wins, E. A. Rowlands 
The Message of Fate, Louis Tracy.
The Angel, Guy Thorne.

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller & Stationer.
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IMPORTANT
WARNING!

The Rifle Range on the South 
Side Hill will be in constant use 
from daylight till dark for 
Musketry Practice until further 
notice. All unauthorized per­
sons are therefore prohibited 
from approaching the Range 
within two hundred yards from 
either side or within 1,000 yards 
of the targets to the Eastward. 
Any unauthorized person so do­
ing will be liable to arrest, be­
sides incurring serious danger 
from rifle bullets. This prohibi­
tion does not extend to any part 
of the hills west of the 1,000 
yard firing point.

(Signed),—
JOHN SULLIVAN, 

Inspector General Constabulary, 
W. H. RENNIE,

Captain (in charge of Musketry 
Jly6,m,s,tf Instruction),

PUBLIC NOTICE!
On and after this date there 

will be posted in the Department 
of Agriculture and Mines a list 
of all titles ato mining locations 
expiring during each current 
and succeeding month, with the 
date on which each such title 
expires.

SYDNEY D. BLANDFORD, 
Minister of Agriculture & Mines.

Dep’t Agriculture & Mines, 
Sept. 1st, 1915.
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Insure with the Good, 
Old, Reliable

QUEEN,
which has stood the test, 
promptly paying

$541,000
n the Big Fire, 1892. Absolutely 
no trouble when a loss occurs.

GEO. B. HALLEY,
Agent

« Oeeitv&Yv-r—'8903»

THE FIREMEN
may save your home and belong­
ings from utter destruction by the 
flames, but the smoke and water 
will create a great deal of havoc.

FIRE INSURANCE
will make good your damaged pro­
perty and supply you with suffi­
cient ready funds to replace de­
stroyed articles. Have me write 
you an insurance policy to-day.

PERCE JOHNSON.
Insurance Agent
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We can Improve the 
Looks

of our sad-faced friend by supplying a 
set of our well-fitting and perfect 
looking Artificial Teeth.

Is it worth while to look forlorn’ 
Get your mirror and think it out, then 
call on Dr. Lehr, the Senior Dentist 
and have him supply a set of teeth 
best quality obtainable for $12.00, or 
have him extract that tooth which has 
caused you so much trouble.
Teeth extracted without pain....26c.

A. B. LEHR,
(The Senior Dentist),
203 WATER STREET. 

’Phonetie. jlyl7,a.tu,th.tf

A NEW 
AND

TOTALLY
DIFFERENT

TALCUM
POWDER

Not only -offer, smoother, more satisfy^ 
than any other, but distinguished by the 

True Oriental Odor," . fragrance inimi­
table in its subtle tv and charm.

uht“ÎÎttuHuiï-sMl£Sana- c** carty * «"WMl
to maaSlET! Specialties. Including

<md P9"Un « «*■
At all Druggists, St Join’s, Nid.

Fresh Butter
------------------ à

Just received: j
CHOICE

SEARSTON and CANADA 
in small packages, now selling 

at the Very Lowest Prices.

JAS. R. KNIGHT.

A

MINARDI LINIMENT CURES GAR­
GET IN COWS.
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