“The Die is Cast

‘For Better or For
Worse.”

CHAPTER III
Master gnd Man.

“I know, sir; ﬁ:: it's about you,
Master Harry. It's from an old
friend of his lordship's, your father;
at least.‘they used to be very friendly,
but they quarreled. It was before
ybur time, Master Harry; but it's evi-
dent that Sir Talbot still kept a
friendly feeling for your father; for
he has written to me, as you will see,
Master Harry, to ask if I know where
you are.” ;

“That is very kind of him,” said
Lashmore; “especially as he doesn't
know me; but I don't remember any
- Sir Talbot. What is the rest of his
pame?” he broke off to inquire.

“Lyndhurst, sir; Sir Talbot Lynd-
hurst. No, my lord, he doesn't know
you; you have never met him that I
am aware of——" He stopped and
looked at the young fellow with sur-
prise; for Lashmore had colored
deeply, and was staring at him with
amazement.

Lynplhurst! What an extraordinary
coincidence! Instinctively « his hand
went toward his breast pocket, where
the tiny handkerchief still lay; but he
did not take it out, and He smoked his
pipe in silence for quite a minute;
then he said:

“And I'm to read the letter, eh,
Forbes?’” He read 1it, and pondered
for a while. “It's a kind sort of let-
ter, Forbes,” he said. “I see that it
is dated fromm Gordon Gardens, here
in London; but that Sir Talbot says
he is returning to his place, Ripley
Court, to-morrow; so you'll have to
write there. What are you going to
say, Forbes?”

“Just what you wish me to, my
lord, of course,” replied the old man,
meekly.

Harry considered for a while; then
he said very quietly: “You mustn’t
give me away, you know. These are
just the kind of people I want to avoid.
They were my equals; and I am now
so greatly their inferior that no one
of their servants——" The 6ld man
made a gesture of piteous entreaty.
“All right, Forbes; 1 won't harrow
your feelingsd any more. But I don’t
want to know these people, to meet
them. You must write and say—that
I have left England, which may be
true before they get your letter, and
that you don’t know my address.”

“Yes, Master Harry,” said Forbes,
as he cleared the table.

Lashmore smoked steadily, his
brows knit; he was still impressed by
the strangeness of the coincidence.

“Has Sir Talbot Lyndhurst any fam-
ily?” he asked casually.,

“Yes, Master Harry; one daughter—
I forget her name: No; it’s come back
to me. It's Eva.” Lashmore drew a

long breath. “Sir Talbot's a widower;
her ladyship died some years ago, and
Miss Eva is their only child.
at the Court years ago, Master Harry,
valeting his lordship. your father;
that was before you were born.”
“Then this daughter, this Miss Eva,
must be older than I am,” said Lash-
more quickly, and with a sense of dis-
appointment; but Forbes’ reply dis-
pelled it.

“No, Master Harry; she was born
mar-

I was!

some years after her parents’
riage; she must be about your own
age; no, a little younger.”

'Lashmore nodded; and when Forbes
went out of the room with the tray,
the yo‘ung wan took the handkerchief
from his pocket, and looked at the
name daintily marked on it.

“Yes; it's the same name right
enough,” he said. “Eva Lyndhurst.”

CHAPTER 1V,
Lashmore’s Dilemma,

The girl who bore such an extraor-
dinary resemblance to Kittie Norton
stood, some days later, at the break-
fast-room window of Ripley Court,
looking out at the sunlit scene. It is
worth looking at, for the Court is one
of the most beautiful places in Eng-
land. The house is Elizabethan of the
best kind, and is surrounded by a park
which has been the pride  of many
generations of Lyndhursts. The es-
tate is a large one; but when Sir Tal-
bot came into it, he found it much
encumbered, so much so that it pro-
duced an income quite inadequate to
a man of his position. While there
had ben the prospect of a-son and
heir, Sir Talbot, by the strictest econ-
omy, had paid off some of the mort-
gages, but no son had been born to
him, most of the property was en-
tailed, and ‘Sir Talbot, during recent
years, had made well nigh futile ef-
forte—it is a bad time for landlords—
to save, money wherewith to provide
for his daughter.

Sir Talbot’s lqt was one of carking
care; and, of course, it had told upon
him, as the struggle to extract twenty-
one shillings from a sovereign must
always do. But he had kept his diffi-
culties from Eva, and allowed her to
remain in ignorance of the uncertain-
ty which attended on hLer future; so at
this time, while father
gloomily reading his letters in the
library, Eva was singing softly and
happily to herself, as she waited for
him. 5

Sir Talbot came in presently with
her letters in his hand; he had left his
own in the library—a bad sign this;
and Eva went to him, and gave him

her was

her morning kiss.

“Three letters for me; what a bud-
get!” she said brightly. “And two of
them bills. Madame Cerise wants her
money; can I have it, father?”

Sir Talbot stretched out his hand
for the account, and his face fell as
he saw the total; and with reason, for
Madame Cerise’s totals are formidable
things; but, he suppressed a sigh that
threatened to be a groan, and said,
with ascvied indifference:

‘Best Nerve Specialist ,
in England Was Consulted

But Nervous System Falled to Respond to Treatment Prescribed.

Nervous disorders frequently result
from injury to the nerves in accidents
or because of the shock lo the sys-
vtem. ~ .

The writer of this letter was  in-
Jured in a mix-up with some colts,
remained unconscious for three
weeks, and in spite . of continued
treatment in hospital could not ob-
tain restoration of the internal
-nerves which control the action of
the digestive and other vital organs.
He tuvo:lyd to Europe and consulted

Having met with a severe accident
seven years ago, from which I was
unconscious and which left my nerves
in a very sore plight, I was treated
by dectors galore and consulted one
of the greatest merve specialists in
England, but nothing seemed to do
me much good. Hypophosphites and,
in fact, all and every kind of nerve
mixture in almost every form was
used, but never with more than tem-
porary benefit. - 2

“But Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food has

nervous system until I feel like

|acted very differently, for it has built

ra

this

|
|

as well #ive me the

money for this other ‘one, the fur-|: §

rier’s.”

‘| sir Talbot xodded, and pecked at.a

piece of toast nervously. -

“The other letter, the real one,  is
from Aunt Emily,” said Eva. “Quite
a long one. She has had—I can't read
the word, it's ‘new’ something or oth-
er; and she is back at Eaton Square;
and she wants me to go and see

her——"

Sir Talbot looked up quickly, as the -

shadow of new dresses came over
him, . - ;

“You have just been up to town—"

“I know, dear. And, of course, I
could not go uyp again. Besides, I
don't want to leave you. My visit to
Aunt Emily can wait. The rest of the
letter is all about a young man she
has met.” She laughed. “All Aunt
Emily’s new friends are the most in-
teresting and charming she has ever
known. Oh, father, she says could
you ask him down here; she says for
the ‘shooting’; but evidéntly remem-
bered that there is no shooting in the
summer, and has put the ‘fishing.’”

Sir Talbot fidgeted in his chair and
frowned. Few visitors came to the
Court, because visitors meant addi-
tional servants and an increase of the
household expenses.

“Listen, dear,” Eva laughed again.
“She says: 'He is the most interest-
ing and amusing of men. And so
clever. Your father, I know, is fond
of clever young men, and he is excep-
tionally clever and brilliant, and re-
markably good-looking, too.'”

“Who is it?” asked Sir Talbot, with
repressed irritation.

“She hasn’t said yet,” replied Eva,
returning to the early pages of the
closely scrawled letter. “She . has
forgotten to mention that; and will
probably have done so to the end; you
Oh,
is—really,

know Aunt Emily’s elusiveness.
here it is. His
aunt’s writing gets worse every letter!
—is—Lord Herndale.”

Sir Ttlbot set down his coffee,

gazed over Eva’s head with a sudden

name

and

interest and a certain embarrassment;
then, as Eva looked up, he lowered his
eyes.

“According to Aunt Emily, he is
quite a paragon, and something of a
hero of romance,” she went on smil-
ingly. “She says that until quite re-
cently he was a struggling barrister—
I thought that barristers were not
permitted to struggle, but were com-
pelled by legal etiquette to sit still
and wait—and that he has come into
his title and estates by a fluke; what
can she mean, father?”

With his eyes still on his plate, Sir
Talbot answered:

“It is not always easy to discover
what your aunt means; but go on:

“Oh, there is ever so much more of
it,” said Eva. “He is the most charm-
ing of human beings; an intellectual
Admirable Crichton, who will
his mark in—I think it’s the political

make

world; but I'm not sure; but the gist
of it is that Aunt is willing to share
her paragon with us, and wants you
to invite him for the ‘shooting’—she
has forgotten again! What shall I
say; you have the influenza, or I have
caught the measles? Either excuse
will do.”

To Eva’s surprise he did not nod an
assent, but
thoughtful.
“I knew this young man’s uncle, the
late Lord Herndale,” he said slowly,
almost guardedly. “We quarreled,
and I had not seen him for a long
time; years. Would it be much of a
bother to have him? I suppose your
aunt has told him that she has asked
us to invite him.”

“Most probably,” laughed Eva, as
she laid the letter aside and attacked
her breakfast with the appetite of a
healthy, open-air girl. “No; it would
not be much bother; but wouldn’t it
bore you terribly, father?”

Sir Talbot glanced up for a mo-
ment, and shrugged his shoulders.

“I daresay it would,” he replied.
“But if we shirked all the duties that
bored us we should—"

“We should lie in the sun and eat
lotuses all day, and be always comfy
and good-tempered,” put in Eva light-
ly.
him to come?”

- “How do you feel about it?” he ¢

remained silent and

“That means that you would like| .

i

‘Costs Very Littie snd Easlly Made, &
but is Remarkably Effective.

SOOPPOODOPOVODVPOOPPOVVOC

You'll never really knowk Whatt'? iyigs
co rup you can make unti

9 r‘elg:lresythir? f:mous home-made remedy.
You not only save $2 as compared wi
the ready-made kind, but you will also
have a more effective and dependable
remedy in every way. It cvercomes the
usual coughs, throat or chest colds in
24 hours—relieves cven whooping cough
quaiekly, i 3 {

Get 2;;& ounces of Pinex (50 centis
worth) from any good drug store, pour
it into a 16-oz. bottle and fill the bottle
with plain granulated sugar syrup.
Here you have 16 ounces—a famll{
supply—of the most eflective cong
syrup that,money can buy—at a cost of
only 54 cents or less. It never spoils.

’the prompt and positive results given
vy, this ‘pleasant tasting cough syrup
have caused it to be used in more homes
than any other remedy. 1t quickly
Joosens & dry, hoarse or tight cough,
heals the inflamed membranes that line
the throat and bronchial tubes, and re-
lief comes almost immediately. Splen-
did for throat tickle, hoarseness, bron-
chitis, eroup and bronchial asthma.

Pinex is a highly concentrated com-
pound of genuine quwny pine extract,
combined = with guaiacol and has been
used for generations for throat and

chest ailments. an
Avoid disap intment by asking your
ist for “21% ounces of Pinex” with
fullg directions, and don’t accept any-
thing else. A gumarantee of absolute sat-
jgfaction or money promptly refunded,
poes with this preparation. The Pinex

Cae Toronto, Onu :

rather daunting; but he may not be
s0 bad as she paints him, I'll write
and tell her that Lord——" she refer-
red to the letter—“can come; and you
will write to him, and say that we
shall be delighted to see him; that we
have been just living for the oppor-
tunity of making his acquaintance.
You won't forget, dear?”

“No,” he egaid thoughtfully. “I'll
ask him for a fortnight hence. What
are you going to do this morning?”

“What I am not going to do would
be a more easily answered question.
But first I am going down to the vil-
lage to see Mrs. Styles. Mrs. Styles
has been ‘down’ with the ‘rheumat-
ics.’ I shall walk, and take the dogs
Oh, father, when you are
want five

for a run.
making out the check, I
pounds for the Dorcas Club;
got S/ehind with our accounts. Any-
thing I can do for you in the village,

we've

dear?”

“No,” he said, with a momentary
bitterness, ‘“unless you can come upon
a gold mine.”

She rubbed his ear sofply as
passed him, and laughed.

“You wouldn’'t know what to do
with it, if I did,” she retorted. ‘Be-
sides, the Socialists would step in and
take it from you. Even now, old Billy
Blake says that you’ve got more than
your share—meaning his.”

Billy Blake was the village Social-
ist orator, and, possessing the cour-
age of his opinions, was in the habit
of declaiming them to Eva whenever

she

she met him.

Sir Talbot watched her from the
window, when, half an hour later, she
passed down the drive, a pack of dogs
jumping and yelping around her. She
was a beautiful girl, and a charming.
He was up to his neck in money diffi-
culties; and this young man, Lord
Herndale, was wealthy, as well as the
possessor of an old peerage. Women

are not your only matchmakers.

(To be Continued.)

‘Household Notes

Any appliance which
housewife’'s stiength is
having in the house.
Straps t¢ keep embroidered toweis
in position are one of the newest
household “wrinkles.”

Salt put in the oven under baking
pans will prevert the c¢ontents from
scorching in the bottom.

saves the
well wourth

Flattering to
the’origlnal

Bu“t Imitations Only Disappoint

There are many imitations of this
great treatment for coughs, colds,
croup, bronchitis and

whooping cough.

They = usually

have some =sale

on the merits of

the original, but

it should be Al

remembere d

that they

are like it

in name /
only. /3

(s

¥

Have your choice:

KIRKMAN’S BORAX.
“ VIRGINIA LAKE.
OLD HOME.
TIGER.
SUNLIGHT.
PERFECTION.
GOODWIN’S ASSORTED.
HERB.
GAIETY.
DUCHESS.
SAPONE-CARRARA.
TAR.
LATHERITE.
TWIN IVY.
SYLVAN SERIES.
LILAC.
ROSE.
CARNATION.
HELIOTROPE.
MAYER'S SHAVING.

J. J. ST. JOHN,

Duckworth 8t. and LeMarcham

JUST AS YOU WANT
it, we-cut the choice meats we offer
you, Come in and tell us what you
want and how you want it and see
wow satisfactory

OUR MEATS,
ur service and our prices prove.
You will like sanitary cleanliness of
sur market, our honest weight and fah
fealing also.

M. CONNOLLY.

CORKWOOD
For Sale‘ by
H. J. Stabb & Co.
200

BUNDLES

Corkwood.

Thick, Medium and
Thin.

STATUTORY NOTICE!

Estate of Chesley Woods, late of St.
John’s, deceased.

All persons claiming to be credi-
tors of, or who have any claim or
demand upon or affecting the estate
of Chesley Woods, late of St. John's,
deceased, are required to send par-
ticulars of their claims in 'writing,
iuly attested. to Sydney Woods of St.
‘ohn’s, Civil .Servant, Administrator
>f the said Estate, or to the under-
signed Solicitor for the said Adminis- |
trator, on or before the 15th day of
April, A.D. 1917, after which date
the Administrator will proceed to dis-
tribute the said Estate, having regarc
only to those claims of which he shak
then have had notice.

F. GORDON BRADLEY,

Solicitor for Administrator,
marlb,4i,th

JUST PUBLISHED.

The Newfoundland
~ Year Book.

This book needs no introduction in
Newfoundland; it is indispensable to
the business man ds well as the pri-
vate library. You cannot afford to be
without one. Only 40c¢.; 2c. extra lor

. %
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 Estates of Deceased Soldiers and Sailors.

Persons having the custody or knowledge of the
existence of WILLS or other testamentary documents
of Deceased Soldiers and Sailors, are requested to com-
municate with the undersigned.

R. A. SQUIRES,
H. M. Attorney-General

mar28,29,30,31,m,tf

NOTICE.

Address:
St. John’s, Nfid.

I ©
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Estates of Deceased Soldiers and Sailors.

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN that all creditors
and other persons having any claims or demands
against the Estates of Deceased Soldiers of the New-
foundland Regiment and of Deceased Sailors of the
Newfoundland Royal Naval Reserve, the official noti-
fication of whose death was published in Newfoundland
prior to the 1st day of March, 1917, are hereby requir-
ed to send particulars in writing of their claims or de-
*mands to the undersigned at St. John’s, Newfoundland,
on or before the 1st day of May, 1917, after which date
the assets of said Deceased Soldiers and Sailors will
be distributed having regard only to the claims and
demands of which notice shall have been given; and
the person or persons responsible for the distribution
of the said Estates will not be liable for the assets of
the said Deceased, so distributed, to any person or per-
sons of whose claims or demands notice shall not have
been given in accordance herewith.

Dated this 27th day of March, 1917.

R. A. SQUIRES,
» H. M. Attorney-General
Address:

St. John’s, Nfid. mar28,29,30,31,ap3,10,17,24,m1
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Tea is Still Advancing

But We Iniend to Protect
Our Customers as Long as Possible

We notice the Canadian Press expresses the opin-
ion that good tea may soon be a dollar a pound. This
may appear rather pessimistic but if is not impossible,
as at the moment there are a variety of reasons which
contribute towards considerable advances in the.price
of tea. 2

~ We are to-day offering a MAGNIFICENT TEA in
1 Ib. packets only, at

: 50c. per Ib.

This is better than many teas offering at 60c. per
pound, and on to-day’s market quotations should be
selling at 70c. per pound. This tea is being used by
many of the best families in the city and has gained
many encomiums.

We are also offering a SPLENDID TEA at

45c. per Ib.

Both of these teas are specially put up by ourselves
and are better value than can be obtained anywhere.

We shall be forced to advance our prices later or
reduce the quality and we would sooner advance the
price than reduce the quality. A word to the wise is
sufficient.

Buy Now and Save Money.

HENRY BLAIR.

mar24,s,tu,th

FORD is the car of no regrets, as it gives perfect satisfac-
tion under all conditions. :
The FORD cost of upkeep as compared with other cars is
very much lower.
The FORD is sold completely equipped and ready for the
road at
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protege and
ficiary of her
cause she we
the movies
sionaliy, a
friend has
me such a d=1§
ful little
that T am gi
my space to
to-day,

‘ . “I have jusi |
T ading ‘She Went to the Movig
» writes, “and it reminded me ¢
story I heard but yesterday. I'll
it to you and use fictitious name

The Kind 0f A Woman She Wa

“Mrs. S. was an early settler I
America from Engl
leaving a ‘dead beat’
she opened a little library and r
room. Her father had b
sccond-hand bookseller in Londo:
gréw the
and made the
authors over the
also been to India where she had

She came to

husband

che atmosphere

up in
bhooks acouaintance

counter.- She

a governess’' acquaintance w

This and That. Wi
came here, found many Engli
She assumed the air of a great lag
would I

and Lady
she

although as O’Henry
cryed Gentility in Reduced
A These circumstances

more and more reduced, until as a

Circu

stances/

drew on, she became a genteel pa
supported by the alms of wealthy ol
timers.

Tiey Wanted Her to Have Some Re

Comforts.
“Now, to

The
maidens, wealthy and charitable, co

my

suggested

two

story,

yours. Misses B. ancie

sulted a friend as to whether it wou
do to send Mrs. G. a little anonymo!
gift of $10. The friend said it wot
b2 just the thing she needed for rd
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Fresh Smelts

Fresh Herring, S

Crystal Domino Sugar, 2 Ib
boxes,

10. lali brls. Icing Sugar.

%3 brls. Am. Gran. Sugar.

“Sinclair’s” Fidelity Hamsg

Ben Davis Apples, Nos. 1, 2,3

Nenpariel Apples.

California Table Apples.
Moir’s Confectionery, % 1b.,
1 1b. and 6 Ib. boxes.

Small Ribs of Pork.
Pork Loins.
P. E. 1. Potatoes, & brl. sks.

Fresh Country Eggs.




