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'CHAPTER XX.
“If your lordship pleases," said the 

man, “there’s a message come from 
her ladyship’s mother, Lady Dare
leigh----- ”

“Mother!” cried the countess, sup
pressing a gasp of fear, and seeming 
to control herself, she looked beseech- 
irgiy at Lionel.

“Well, well!" said he; “what is the 
message ?”

“She is at the station, your lord- 
ship.”

“At the station! Basingwell?” cried 
Lionel.

"At the station!" cried Flora, her 
air of alar&i turning to one of won
der.

“Yes, your lordship. Yes, your 
ladyship," answered the man.

“Send a carriage at once," said 
Lionel. “Something must be wrong."

"A carriage has been sent, your 
lordship."

“When the man had gone from the 
room Lionel said to the countess:

“What do you suppose can be the 
matter?”

"I cannot guess, Lionel. Surely 
mother would never have come in 
such a way unless there had been 
some very good reason."

"Well,” said Lionel, with a smile, 
“whatever she comes for she is heart
ily welcome, and we must hope that 
it is nothing more than the impossi
bility of existence without you. I can 
appreciate it already.”

“Flatterer!” she said, smiling lov
ingly at him.

When Lady Dareleigh had arrived 
they were in the little east drawing
room. that being the cheeriest in' the 
morning.
' “Why, mother,” cried Flora, when 
her mother entered the room, “what 
can be the matter?”

Lady Dareleigh looked in startled 
surprise for a second at her daughter, 
and then recovered her presence of 
mind.

“f w ill tell you presently," she an
swered.

“At any rate we are rejoiced to see 
you, Lady Dareleigh, and will count 
anything fortunate that has given us 
this pleasure. You will find that your 
coming has been anticipated, and that 
your apartments have been prepared 
I know you will wish to see Flora 
and I will make no excuse for leaving 
you," and Lionel bowed ajid left 
them.

There was silence between mother 
and daughter until there was cer
tainty that Lionel was too far away 
to catch a word that was spoken. 
Then Lady Dareleigh spoke:

“What is it, Flora? Everything 
seems right here. You have frighten
ed me terribly."

“Come to my apartments, mother," 
said the countess. “Come with me. 
You frightened! You will be more- 
so when you hear what I have to tell 
you."

She led the way to her boudoir, 
and listened while her mother went 
into raptures over its appointments.

“Yes, it is very beautiful," she said 
at last, “and for that reason, if for 
no other, I would like it to remain 
mine.”

“Like it to reûiain yours, Flora? 
WJiat has happened?”

What wre might have known would, 
happen—that scoundrel, Simmons, 
has sold one of our notes to Lord 
Gree.”

Sold it to Gree!" said Lady Dare
leigh, aghast.

And Lord Gree sent me a note 
yesterday, and threatened me if I did 
not meet him in the woods yonder at 
njpe o’clock at night-.- - ’’

"Infamous! And what did you do?” 
“What could I do? I went.”
“Oh, how imprudent! You might 

have been followed, seen!"
T was."
‘By whom?"
’Marta. But she has promised to 

keep the secret. Of course we do not 
know how faithful she will be. And 
anyhow Gree is determined to bring 
shame and dishonor on-Lionel through 
me. He has said I must meet him to
night, and I go it will be only the 
beginning. He will ruin me. There 
is nothing else to look forward to.” 

“Wretch! infamous wretch!" 
"Calling him names will do no good, 

mother. Either I must meet him and 
"let him ruin me and undo all that we 
have done, or he must be foiled. Shall 
I meet him? Shall I let him offer 
Lionel the note? Shall we fight him 
with his own weapons and beat him?"

“You cannot risk going to him 
again, and he must not offer the note 
to Lionel yet. We must fight him if 
we can.”

“Can you think of any plan?”
“Not yet; but have you any? Did 

you send for me with a purpose, or 
only to consult with?”

“I have a plan, but it is heroic and 
will fall on you the hardest. Rack 
your brains for a plan. They have 
been fertile in expedients before 
this. It was you who suggested the 
idea of putting me up as collateral 
security.” ,

“Do not be bitter, Flora. If I did 
it you have been the one to profit by 
it. It was for you first and for my
self afterward that it was done. What 
is-the plan? If it seems good to me 
you need not fear but I will do my 
part.”

“The plan was for you to go to Lio
nel and tell him that you had borrow
ed money of Simmons in order to give 
me a chance to go into the world and 
secure a rich husband.”

“I comprehend; and pretend that 
you were entirely ignorant of it all 
Yes, I see. I understand why you 
say it is heroic. It will be an u: 
pleasant thing to go to that husband 
of yours and say such things.”

“Is there another way?”
“Let me think."
“You cannot take much time, mo 

ther. He must think that you have 
3ome to me and confessed it to me.
I will take you to him with some such 
story. But think and decide."

She threw herself back in a chair 
and Lady Dareleigh paced the room 

Presently she stopped.
“Let it be as you say, Flora. I can 

see no other way out of It. I wish it
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Tiring, Ceaseless Back-Ache
Can be Rubbed Away To-Night

Belief is Almost Unfailing from Even 
the First Application.

BUB ON NEBVHINE.

Cold has a vicious way of finding 
out aching muscles or weak joints. 
How often pain -settles In the back, 
causing Inflammation and excrucia
ting soreness. Stiffness and aching 
all over foUows.

An. application of Nervillne at the 
start gives immediate relief and pre
vents worse trouble.

When the pain Is very acute, Ner-

Surely so powerful and curative a 
liniment as Nervillne offers perfect 
security against pain.

Nervillne Is the only guaranteed 
pain remedy sold in Canada. Forty 
years of success in many countries 
warrants Its manufacturers saying. 
If it does not relieve, get your money 
back.

No curable pain, not even neural
gia, lumbago, sciatica or rheumatism 
can resist the magic power of Ner- 
viline. Try it to-day. Rub It on 
your tired back, let it ease your sore 
muscles, let it take the swelling and

viline has a chance to show its won- I stiffness out of your joints. It’s a 
derful penetrating and pain-sub-1 marvel—thousands say so that use 
doing power. It strikes in deeply, ! Nervillne.
and its strike-in-deep quality proves I The large 50c. family size bottle of 
its superiority to feebler remedies. 1 Nrn iilne Is mere econonr : 1 than
Then this goodness is magnified by 
its etrength, easily five times greater 
thee most liniments.

the 25c. trial size. Buy the larger 
size to-day, Sold ^y dealers every
where.

was a thing you could do. I confess 
to cowardice in facing him."

“If I could do it, mother, I would. 
But if you could see into my soul you 
would understand that nothing you 
can undergo in this matter will equal 
the agony I have already suffered. 
But if you are ready, come. Do I look 
desperate enough? Heaven knows 
you do! I could laugh at you for the 
fear that is in your face, if I had not 
so much more inclination to cry. 
Come!”

And; genuinely pale and fearful, 
the two women went down the broad 
stairs side by side, to take the chance 
of deceiving the trusting husband of 
the one. Flora knew .he would most 
probably be in the library, and 
thither she led the way. Yes, her was 
there, and his strong, cheery, hon
est voice bade them enter.

There was little need for Flora to 
pretend when she opened the massive 
carved door and walked erect and 
white to where Lionel sat.

He saw in a moment*that there was 
something touching her nearly, and 
he sprang to his feet and waited with 
inquiring, troubled eyes, turning his 
quick glance from her face to that 
of her mother. He saw agony in the 
one, and shame and fear in the other. 

“What is it, Flora?” he asked.
Then she acted out the feeling that 

possessed her, and which served her 
better than any false sentiment could 
have done then. She tried to speak 
and choked ; she rested one tremb 
ling hand on the table at which he 
had been sitting, and it seemed to 
him that she was tottering and would 
fall if he did not catÿi her- He 
sprang to her side, his face pale and 
anxious, his voice hoarse with anx 
iety.

“What is it, my darling?”
His arm was around her, and to 

the wretched woman it seemed as if 
she could understand what she- had 
before read about and heard of, but 
never either experienced jior com
prehended—the value of a strong 
man’s support—not the physical 
alone, but the moral as felt through 
the physical.

"Oh, Lionel!" she cried, “I cannot, 
cannot tell you. I am disgraced, dis
honored."

Then, of a sudden, it flashed through 
her consciousness that she was in 
fact almost on the point of betraying 
herself, and with a mighty effort she 
recalled her senses and went on, still 
under the stress of her emotions, and 
unconsciously profiting by them:

“How could she have done it! Oh, 
mother, how' could you! You knew 1 
loved him. Let me go! I am not fit 
to be touched. Oh, mother, mother!” 
and she sank in seeming unconscious 
ness in his arms.

He carried her in his strong arms 
to the lounge and put her there, cry
ing out at the same time:

"What does it mean, Lady "Dare 
leigh? What does it mean?”

“Lord Basingwell,” answered Lady 
Dareleigh, pale and frightened at the 
extent of the deception that was be 
ing practiced. “I hardly dare to tell 
you, and would not if Flora had not 
insisted that I should. She says she 
is dishonored and disgraced. It is I, 
my lord, who am both. She, alas, 
though self-accusing, . Is as innocent 
as a babe; but she will never forgive 
me."

Lionel had listened to her words, 
but his thoughts had been for the 
most part on the white face and limp 
figure of his wife.

Let us attend to it; Flora," he 
said.

She opened her eyes with a start, 
end sat up.

“Have you told him?” she cried. 
"T'oea he know? Oh, mother, mayr 

Leaven forgive you. Lionel, can you 
love me still?"

“Love you, my darling!" he answer
ed, soothingly. “Never fear about 
that, never doubt it. Come to your 
room, dear.”

“Has she told you? Do you know?” 
she cried, wildly.

“No, Flora, I have not told him,” 
said her mother.

“Come to your room, dear,” begged 
Lionel, with a frown at Lady Dare 
leigh.

“No," said Flora, despairingly, "I 
cannot go from you until you have 
heard. Mother, tell him! He must 
know. Do you not know that you are 
killing me? Lionel, listen to her; 
but do not look at me, do not touch 
me until.you have heard all."

"My darling," he said, in pained 
tones, “be calm.”

"Yes,” she said, “I will ^be caAn, 

but go over there. I shall go mad if 
you sit here. If you will come after 
you have heard all she has to say, 
then I will go on my knees and thank 
Heaven for such goodness. Mother, 
tell him!"

“Lord Basingwell, it were better to 
listen to me. I would rather tell my 
shame than see her suffer so.”

“And, oh!" cried Flora, “to think 
that she did it for me!" and she 
buried her face in her hands, and did 
not look up again during the course 
of her mother’s story.

Lionel did not sit down, but stood 
near Flora, and turned his face to
ward Lady Dareleigh to intimate that 
hé would listen if she would speak 
He dreaded, he knew not what, from 
the story that was to follow, but it 
was clear to him that be it what it 
might it could not affect Flora, and 
that was a supreme consolation.

“Perhaps you know, Lord Basing
well," Lady Dareleigh began, “that I 
was left almost destitute by my hus
band. We had lived in comparative 
luxury up to the time of his death, 
and then were left with only two 
thousand pounds.”

Lionel nodded his head, and said, 
briefly:

“I have heard something of the 
kind.”

“I took Flora to the Continent to be 
educated, and because I could make 
the money last longer. But the time 
came when the money was- exhaust- 
ed. t

(To be Continued.)
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Brown, John, Alexander St.
Brown, Mrs. S„ Queen’s St.
Boone, Lewis B„

. care General Post Office 
Blundon, John,

care General Post Office
Burdell, C.
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HELP FOR 
WORKING WOMEN
Some Have to Keep on Until 

They Almost Drop. How 
Mrs. Conley Got Help.

Here is a letter from a woman who 
had to work but was too weak and suf
fered too mtach to continue. How she 
regained health

Frankfort, Ky.-“I suffered stftMfa 
with female weakness that I could not 

do my own work, 
had to hire it done.
I heard so much 
about Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 
Compound that I 
tried it. I took three 
bottles and I found 
it to be all yOU 
claim. Now I feel as 
well as ever I did and 
am able to do all my 
own work again. I 

recommend it to any woman suffering 
from female weakness. You may pub
lish my letter if yotl wish. ’’-Mrs. James 
Conley,616 St Clair St,Frankfort,Ky.

No woman suffering from any form of 
female troubles should lose hope until 
she has given Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg
etable Compound a fair trial.

This famous remedy, the medicinal 
ingredients of which are derived from 
native roots and herbs, has for forty 
years proved to be a most valuable tonic 
and invigoratorof the female organism.

All women are invited to write 
to the Lydia E. Plnkliam Medi
cine Co., Lynn, Mass., for special 
advicet—it will be confidentiaL
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Roche, Will
Roberts, George, Allandale Road 
Roberts, Herbert, Allandale Road 
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Maynard, N. D„ Queen’s Road 
Martin, Louise, Pennywell Road 
Maddon, Mrs. Rachael, card 
Manville, Miss Ellie, Barnes’ Road 
Martin, M. E.
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Moss. E. B„ late Grand Falls 
Morris, Henry, Carter’s Hill 
Moriarity, Bernard, card 
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Seward, Miss Victoria,
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Snow, Miss Hilda, Duckworth SL 
Spurreli, Miss D„ Barter’s Hill 
Shute, Robert, Duckworth St *
Squires, Miss R. " |

Taylor, J. A., care E. E. Mason 
Taylor, N. J., Cabot St.
Taylor, Cyril «
Thompson, Mrs. A. C„ Cabot St. 
Tucker, Mr. and Mrs. J. E.,
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_ _ care Mrs. Campbell
Tuff, C. R., Boncloddy St.
Tulk, Miss Ida, George’s St. 
Templeman, New Gower St.

Underhay, John, Sebastian St. 
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Moore, Jabez, Bambrick St.
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McGrath, Mr. and Mrs.
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McDonald, Angus 
McDonald, Mr., Nagle’s Hill 
McGrath, Mrs. M., Freshwater Rd. 
MeCaffery, Mrs. Jos., New Gower St. 
McLeod, Donald, card 
McICellop, City
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Nash, Miss Annie
Newman, Miss Bertha, Pleasant SL 
Nichol, Mrs. Albert

Walsh, Miss Agnes, Carter’s Hill 
Ward, Miss Bertha,

care J. W. Campbell 
Wall, Miss Lizzie, Springdale St. 
Walsh, Martin, Long Pond Road 
Walsh, Miss Ethel, Queen’s Road 
Walsh, Miss M. A., Mount Scio 
Whalen, Mrs. Isaac, Water St. West 
Walsh, G., Operator 
Weir. James, Newtown Road 
Wheeler, Miss Elsie, care G P. 0.1 
Wells, Mrs. E., Bond St.
Williams, M., George's St. East 
Wright, Mr., care G. P. O.
Wiseman, Miss Tessie, Allandale Rd. 
Winsor, Mrs. W. C., Prescott St. 
White, Miss Essie,

care Miss Power, Theatre Hill 
Wills, Capt. Ernest, John St.
Wills, Thomas, card, Victoria St. 
White, Mrs. Robert,? Cabot St. 
Williams, Joseph, card 
White, Miss Margaret, Nunnery Hill 
Wroods, R. J„ care Bennett & Co.

THE
and it is famed

SUNLK
is the sure friend
and it is famed

I
Twenty Thousand 

Canadian Tr<

I

,yiX(; FORWARD TO KM-1
Ottawa, Jan. 31.—Major-Gener 

iam Hughes, Minister of Militi 
lounced to-night that the War 

s asked that 20.000 more Cat 
loops be sent to England, an 

imber will go forward in tlu 
nontb, or as soon as transpori 
$ secured. The battalion w 
jiosen. so far as is possible, 
erder of their efficiency.

The offer of this number was 
lome months ago, and is only 
neepted because the War Office 
lot make provision for housing 
jonal troops at that time. Ar 
uents are now under way to esi || 
the 20.000 additional Canadian 
camps there.

Sir Sam Hughes also anne II 
fiat Canada will supply her If 
troops with machine guns, and |i| 
such extra machine guns as wi 
hand would be pooled with gu 
the British troops.

SEAMEN'S 11ST.
Butler, James, schr. Archie Crowell 
Corkum, Aubrey,

schr. Allison H. Maxinor 
House, Jordan, schr. Ahava

B
Hoyles, Joseph, schr. Bessie S.
Green, George, schr. Bessie S.

C
Pike, Walter, schr. C. G.
Lawerinson, John, s.s. Curisteana

D
Thorne, George, schr. Dictator 
Taylor, Eleazor, schr. Dorothy Duff 
Stoodley, Frank, schr. Dictator 
Newhook, Frank, schr. Duchess 

E
Russell, Edward, schr; Ethie Beso

Oates, Walter, schr. Freedom 
Pike, Albert, schr. Freedom 
Herald, Cajit., schr. Freedom 

G
Jackson, Charles, schr. Q. S.
Critch, Jacob, schr. G. S.

H >‘
Loder, Master Wm., s.s. Hump

care General Delivery
Himmelman, Carl,

schr. Jennie E. Duff 
Gunderson, Forwald, schr. John

M
Jerrett, Victor, Schr. Mabel D. Hines 
Legge, Capt. Joseph,

schr. Mabel D. Hines

Smith, Jacoî), schr. Mabel D. Hines 
White, Corbet, schr. Mabel D. Hines 
Tanner, W„ schr. Mary D. Young 
Stew-art, Capt. George, schr. Molega 
Jones. Edgar, schr. Maggie Sullivan

Taylor, Capt. Colin, schr. Nellie-M. 
Bishop, Alfred, card, schr. .New Toal

0
Jones, John Hugh,

barqt. Ocean Range»

Churchill, Capt John, schr. Success 
Stuckless, Arthur, schr. Springdale 
Sheppard, Wm., schr. Studland 
Rodway, George, schr. S.
Mercer, Jacob, schr. Samuel R.

W
Marshall, Dan Joe, schr. Willie K.

(live the Children “The D. 
Emulsion throughout the cold 
er. It is as palatable as créa 
Till ward off colds and maint;: 
weight and strength. 50c. an 
bottles. Davis & Lawrence Co. 
treal.

SPRING COMIC
The wintv 

and sling^ 
snow, the 
keen and i| 
king. Che< 
cheer up. f<i 
will blow ; | 
and balmy 
spring. Y | 
whiskers 
frozen stiff 
bleak and I 
day; you;| 
are cold, 

what's the diff? Before you k| 
'twill be May. The tempest 
at the door, the night wind 
C-smal tune, but in three slial 
maybe four, you’ll wade arounl 
deep in June. And thus it is ' I 
"fy grief; it hurts our corns, bj 
its sped; the darkest, coldes 

brief, and sunshine glitters 
ahead, ify feet are frozen ha 
a‘Sht, and yet I am a cheerful 
* know that spring will con* 
ri£bt, and April winds will tha{ 
oot- It’s true the wintertime 
with things that bring my spiri| 
hut in the spring the birds wi 
*beir nests among my beard a;J 
Let winter roar and do its woij 
Sentie spring will soon be hero 

inter griefs like bubbles bur| 
18 the azure disappear.

A Certified Ci
tbronlc Liver Trouble Was li 

ucy-Liver PHls—Eii 
Many people are habitually I 

M'hie of life tends to make ehj 
r6id condition of the liver. 1 

is spells of biliousness wil 
auaclie, stomach derangeme ii 

itriiebility and depress]

H. J. B. WOODS, PJL&


