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ÏM lie is Cast
For Better or For 

Worse.”
CHAPTER XXIII.

Startling Intelligence.
- ' “Oh, well, let him in,” said Lash- 
more, with a shrug of his shoulders. 
“It’s a tax-collector or something of 
the kind, I expect.”

After a minute or two—devoted by 
Forbes to collecting himself—the 
door opened, and he ushered in Mr. 
Levison. Lashmore got up from his 
each chair and nodded, and was ra
ther impressed by the much-wrinkle 1 
face and the thin, carefully-dressed 
figure of his visitor.

“You want to see me,” began Lasl. 
more.

Levison did not glance at Forbes, 
but he waited until the old man had 
left the room; then he said in his 
impassive voice:

“Yes, Lord .Henrdale; I want to see 
you very badly.”

Lashmore grew red and his eyes 
flashed angrily. .

“You’re making a mistake, sir," ha 
said. “I am not Lord Herndale. My 
name is Lashmore—but pray sit down 
if your business is with me.”

“My business is with you, my lord,” 
said Levison, seating himself on the 
edge of the chair, and looking at 
Lashmore with a calm so profound 

. that it was almost statuesque.
“I don’t think it can be,” said Lash- 

more; if you address me as ‘my lord.’ 
I tell you my name is Lashmore."

“I will accept that for the present, 
f ir.” said Levison. “I am extremely 

,ged to you for consenting to see 
me, and I will state my business as 
briefly as possible; and I am sure 
you will give me a patient hearing. 
My name is Levison.” He produced 
a card and slid it on the table with 
an automatic gesture. “I am a finan
cial agent, as you will see by my card. 
I am in a position to give you unex
ceptionable references as to my posi
tion and integrity. This is of im
portance, because the business I have 
to lay before you is a very great one. 
A client of mine, quite a poor man, is 
a mineralogist; he has discovered 
coal on a portion of the Herndale es
tate. There can be no question about 
my client's reliability; he is a man 
who never makes mistakes. He came 
to me with his information, and I am 
prepared to find him the capital—a 
very large amount—if I can come to 
some arrangement with you, either by 
way of a concession or as partner in 
the exploitation.”

Lashmore had been listening with 
bent brows and hardly repressed im
patience; and he broke in now some
what angrily :

“Look here, Mr. Levison, you're 
making a great mistake. The Hern
dale estates have nothing whatever to 
do with me. They belong to Lord 
Herndale.”

“To whom I have the honor of 
speaking," said Mr. Levison, as calm
ly as before,

Lashmore grew pale and turned 
aside to the mantel-shelf. It was ra
ther hard that he should have to 
speak of his shame, of his lost birth 
right, to this stranger; but there 
seemed no help for it. The man had 
evidently got a bee in his bonnet, and 
the quickest way of getting rid of him 
would be to tell him the truth.

“You’re wrong,” he said a little 
huskily. “I am not Lord Herndale.'

“Wait, please! You do not seem to 
be aware that though I am the late 
Lord Herndale's son—I—I have no 
right. to the name—the title, the pro
perty. I—I am illegitimate. Neither 
you nor I will want to prolong this 
interview, now you have heard this.
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For Forty Years Lydia E. Pinkham’s 

Vegetable Compound Has Been 
Woman’s Most Reliable Medicine 
—Here is More Proof.

To women who are suffering from some form of 
woman’s special ills, and have a .constant fear of breaking 
down, the three following letters ought to bring hope:—

North Crandon, Wis. —“When I was 16 years 
old I got married and at 18 years I gave birth to 
twins and it lefi me with very poor health. I could 
not walk across the floor without having to sit 
down to rest and it was hard for me to keep about 
and do my work. I went to a doctor and ne told 
me I had a displacement and ulcers, and would 
have to have an operation. This frightened me so 
much that I did not know what to do. Having 
heard of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
I thought I would give it a trial and it made me as

__________well as ever. I cannot say enough in favor of the
Pinkham remedies.”—Mrs. Maths Assbach, North Crandon, Wis.

Testimony from Oklahoma.
Lawton, Okla. —“When I began to take Lydia E. Pinkham’s 

Vegetable Compound I seemed to be good for nothing. I tired easily 
and had headaches much of the time and was irregular. I took it again 
before my little child was bom and it did me a wonderful amount of 
good at that time. I never fail to recommend Lvdia E. Pinkham s 
Vegetable Compound to ailing women because it has done so much 
for me.”—Mrs. A. L. McCasland, £09 Have St., Lawton, 0«da.

From a Grateful Massachusetts Woman.
Roxbury, Mass.—“I was suffering from inflam

mation and was examined by a physician who found 
that my trouble was caused by a displacement.
My svmptoms were bearing down pains, backache, 
and sluggish liver. I tried several kinds of medi
cine ; then I was asked to try Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound. It has cured me and I ain 
pleased to be in my usual good health by using it 
and highly recommend it.” — Mrs. B. M. Osgood,
1 Haynes Park, Roxbury, Mass.

If vou want special advice write to Lydia 1———--------— 
E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confidential) Lynn, Mass. Your 
letter will be opened, read and answered by a woman and held 
In strict confidence.
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You will, of course, go to Lord Hern
dale.”

It was a dismissal ; but Levison did 
not move, but sat with his eyes fixed 
on Laslimore's face.

“I have come to Lord Herndale." 
said Levison. “I am, I hope, too good 
a business man to come to the wrong 
person, to make a mistake in a matter 
of such vast importance. I am quite 
sensible of your candor, my lord, and 
I thank you for it; but I am aware 
of the circumstances which, for a 
time, have ousted you from your title 
and estate ; and you will readily be
lieve that I should not come to you 
unless I had good proof that you have 
been laboring under a misapprehen
sion.”

“Misapprehension!” Lashmore echo
ed the word mechanically.

“I think that is the right term to 
use, Lord Herndale,” said Levison ; 
“and it is my duty and pleasure, be
fore proceeding further with my busi
ness, to lay before you the evidence 
of which I spoke. First, will you 
allow me to ask you why you accept
ed your illegitimacy?”

Lashmore, pale now and struggling j 

with hts agitation, was silent for a 
moment; then he forced himself to 
answer the painful question.

“I had it from my father’s own 
lips,” he said, “on his death-bed. He 
was near the end and could only—

He broke off and turned away to 
hide his emotion.

“My father and I were good friends 
—fond of each other—he was not 
likely to have made a mistake, to 
have said what he did—to disinherit 
me—unless he had been sure. Man, 
man! why have you come to rake up 
the past?”

"I have come to right a wrong, my 
lord,” said Levison, as impassive as 
ever. “Your father was convinced 
that there was no marriage; but hé 
was wrong. He had been misled oy a 
gentleman, a friend, on whose opin
ion he re)ied. Had he been able to 
tell you the whole story, you would 
have seen that there was a doubt, a 
chance.”

Lashmore turned swiftly, gripping 
the mantel-shelf.

At doubt, a chance!” he breathed
hoarsely.

soon after they had run away to 
gether. Your father had no doubts 
of the validity of the marriage at the 
time; and it was not for some time 
after your birth that doubts arose in 
his mind. He went over to Algiers to 
consult this gentleman, this friend of 
his. His name was George Osborne, 
He held a high position in Algiers 
your father placed the case before 
him, and Mr. George Osborne decided 
that the marriage was not valid.”

Lashmore was trembling. “But- 
he managed to get out.

“You are going to ask me why your 
father was satisfied with Mr. Os
borne’s opinion? The answer is obvi 
ous. As you are aware, your father 
had a great affection for his wife. 
He was an easy-going man, a man 
who loathed anything approaching 
publicity or scandal. To have raised 
the question openly—in a court of 
law, for instance—would have pro
claimed you, if the marriage proved 
invalid, what you have considered 
yourself to be. You can understand, 
my lord, that his great desire would 
be to spare your mother pain. In a 
word, fully convinced of Mr. Os
borne’s capacity to give an opinion. 
Lord Herndale accepted it, rather 
than expose Lady Herndale to the 
terrible ordeal Which she would have 
had to have gone through if he had 
stirred up the matter.”

“But—but—this man’s opinion?” 
said Lashmore.

"Was wrong," said Levison, quite 
quietly. “I have seen Mr. Osborne ^ I 
have been over to Algiers. I have all 
the documents, extracts from" the re
gister, copies of certificates, counsel's 
opinion." He laid a packet of papers 
on the table. “And I am so convinc
ed, so sure that I am in the presence 
of the Earl of Herndale, that I am 
ready to accept the concessiori from 
you, to complete arrangements for the 
working of these coal fields. Lord 
Herndale, as if there had never been 
any question of your right to the title. 
Seeing that I should be risking—but 
there is no risk—a very large sum of 
money, I think you will admit that I 
am giving you the strongest evidence 
of my own convictions. Examine the 
papers, the counsel’s opinion, Mr. 
Osborne’s admission that he was

war* years ago and taken the initia' 
live in clearing your mother’s good 
name and keeping you in your pro
per place.”

Willie Levison had been speaking, 
La'shmore had, with a shaking hand, 
taken up the papers and examined 
them. Presently he dropped them on 
the table, sank into a chair, and cover
ing his face with his hands, burst in
to sobs that shook him from head to 
foot. Mr. Levison rose noiselessly 
and, going to the window, stared in
tently at the opposite houses. Lash
more recovered after a while and 
raised his head.

T—I beg your pardon,” he said 
brokenly. “But—but you can under
stand what this—this means to me. 
My mother! My poor father ! If he 
were only alive!—Married! I am his 
son—hers—in the sight of the law!
I am Lord Herndale. Oh, I can’t be
lieve ft! You are sure, quite sure? 
Forgive me, I am grateful, God 
knows, but—b.ut it is so sudden." Fe 
tried to laugh, but the sound broke in 
his throat. “You arc a good man, 
sir,” he said fervently, and he shot 
out his hand.

Mr. Levison took it in his skinny 
one and shook it with a quaint mix
ture of friendliness and respect.

“Yes, you are a good man and a 
straight! You might”—he scarcely 
knew what he was saying—“you 
might have gone to Lord Herndale 
and made terms with him.”

"Yes; I might have done so," as
sented Mr. Levison, not at all offend
ed by the suggestion; “but, as you 
chanced to say, I happen to be an 
honest man. I am not sure that it is 
always an advantage; but you must 
permit me to remind you that if I had 
;ot a concession from the gentleman 
-ou call Lord Herndale, it would not 
rave been worth the paper it was 
written on, because he happens not 
to be Lord Herndale; so I came to 
you, who are Lord Herndale. Be
sides, I have a particular fancy for 
the present holder of the title. He 
neither honest nor straight, as 
chance to know. He has been spin 
ning a web around a gentleman and 
bis daughter—but that is another 
business; and as we have plenty on 
our hands already, we need not go 
into it, my lord.”

Lashmore was pacing up and down 
the room in a fever.

"No, no!" he said. “I am Hern
dale—my father’s lawful son!”

“Of course, yoiir cousin will fight, 
my lord,” said Mr. Levison. “It will 
be a hard and long fight, without 
doubt. You will want money—at 
least, I venture to presume so—I 
should like to say that it will be 
forthcoming.”

“You’re a good fellow!” cried poor 
Lashmore. "Fight! Oh, we'll fight 
him! Here! I must tell old Forbes.

He was making for the door, but 
Mr. Levison caught his arm. “One 
moment, my lord. Wo must keep 
quiet for a while. So much depends 
upon the first move!”

T must tell Forbes! At any cost,’ 
said Lashmore. “I couldn’t keep it 
from him—you don't know what lie 
has been to me.”

(Tq be Continued.)
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Fashion Plaies

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of opr Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

POPULAR STYLE.

THE

Newest of the New!
A splendid array 
of bright, Spring 
Merchandise is 
here to greet you 
on every hand.

We have now 
on display a large 
and well assorted 
stock of Ameri
can Hats—all the 
Leading Shades 
and Styles.
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2051—Boys’ Russian Suit.
This model has straight trousers 

and the blouse is closed at the side. 
Galatea seersucker, gingham, linen, 
drill, linene, corduroy and other wash 
fabrics are good for its development. 
It is also nice for serge and cheviot, 
velvet, corduroy and other suitings. 
The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 3, 4, 5 
and 6 years. It requires 2% yards of 
44-inch material for a 5-year size.

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

WAIST—2047. SKIRT—2043.
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‘Yes,” said Levison, slowly, im- wrong—-he is a very old man, lost to 
pressively. “A ceremony ' ook place the world, with a mind that is well 
between your mother, Lady Herndale. algh a blank; and he had forgotten 
and your father. R was at Algiers, j the case or he would have come for-

Agents.
181 WATER ST. 

P. O. Box 157.

A HEALTHFUL
MALT BEVERAGE.

NON-INTOXICATING.

BAIRD & CO.,

[2043

LADIES’ COSTUMES, 
DRESSES and BLOUSES.

New, fre> h 
goods at moder
ate prices. It 
will be worth 
while your in
specting our 
slock before 
purchasing.

Open Week Evenings from 7 to 9 p.m.

ALEX. SCOTT,
Popular Drapery Store, 18 New Gower St.
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Here is a splendid model for after- | 
noon or calling that may also do duty 
for an evening dress if properly devel- I 
oped. It is composed of Ladies’ Waist 
2047, and Ladies’ Skirt 2043. For 
combinations of material this style is 
ideal. The tunic and overblouse por
tions of the waist could be of em
broidered voile or bordered goods. The 
waist shows the new “wrinkled” or 
mouchoir collar. The sleeve may be 
made without the under portion. The 
Waist Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 
38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure.
It requires 3% yards of 36-inch ma
terial for a 36-inch size. The Skirt 
Pattern has 6 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 
and 32 inches waist measure. It re
quires 3 yards of 44-inch material for 
the foundation skirt, and 2% yards for 
the tunic for a 24-inch size. The skirt 
measures about 2% yards at the foot.

This illustration calls for TWO 
seperate patterns, which will be mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents FOR EACH pattern, in silver or 
stamps.

Wholesale DRY GOODS.
We have in stock the largest assortment of Dress 

Goods in the city in
MELTONS, TWEEDS, SERGES, WHIPCORDS, 
VOILES, CREPE DE CHINE, PLAIDS, POPLINS, 
REPPS, SATIN CLOTHS, COTTON CASHMERE,

. Checks and Fancies.
SILK CHIFFONS, ITALIAN CLOTHS, LININGS. 
Also FLANNELETTES, MOTTLED FLANNEL, 
CIRCULAR PILLOW COTTON, APRON CHECKS, 
COTTON BLANKETS, LADIES’ UNDERWEAR, 
HOSIERY, ETC., ETC. Prices right.

GAR ME All LIMITED,
1.1 Floor T. A. Hall, Duckworth Street.

’Phone 727. P. O. Box 36.
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A Wonderful Help in Keeping the 
Complexion Youthful and Clear.

Perhaps you wonder how so many women manage to have a 
complexion that is always fresh and clear, and how you can 
make your complexion better. Here’s th< secret:_

No.

Size..........................

Address in full:— 

Name........................

Hodder & Stoughton’s 
35c. Novels,

Containing some of the best books 
ever published. Come In and see 
them.

GARLAND’S Bookstores
177-e Water Street

This is the Vanishing Cream that softens th,e skin and gives 
it that soft, velvety radiance that we all desire.

Nyal’s Face Cream is not oily or greasy, and it is readily ab
sorbed by the skin, vanishing without leaving any tell tale gloss 
on skin. The skin welcomes this pleasant, soothing, cooling 
cream. It makes dry, tight skin soft and pliable. It makes rough 
skin firm and smooth, and gradually gives to coarse rough skin 
a finer, more delicate texture.

FOR SALE AT

feb26.3m.eod

McMURDO'S, Bawling’ Cross.
STAFFORD’S PHARMACY, Duckworth Street. 
DR. F. STAFFORD & SON, Theatre HI1L 
PETER O’MARA, West End.


