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CHAPTER XXIIL

ter,” observed the maid; “I have of-
ten wondered that he had patience
with you.”

Valerie laughed.

“I have behaved very well,”
said, “but now I am mistress—only
imagine, mistress of this great house
I never dreamed
would be my

she

and grand estates.
years ago, that that
lot.”

“Do not be too sure about being
mistress. There is Miss Neslie—you
cannot tell what the will says about
her.”

“It can say nothing. I am the mo-
the;' of the heir of Lancewood. No
one can displace me. This is what I
have been working and toiling and
planning for. Think what a grand
time I shall have of it. It will not be-
long to the boy until he is twenty-
one, and I shall be mistress all that
time. I hope Miss Neslie will have
the good sense to go away.”

“Where is she to go?” asked Ma-
rie, abruptly. -

“Where? Anywhere she Ilikes—if
she will only go, and leave me to do
as I like. She should get married.”

“Well,” said the maid, thoughtfully,
“if you will take my advice, you will

Lady Neslie longed for the hour
when the blinds should be drawn up.
She had never left her
creature living had a greater dread of
death and everything belonging to it

than this gay-hearted lady. She paid

room—no

no visits to the darkened room where
lay the dead man who had loved her;
she never saw him after he was dead;
and the time seemed long to her
while the house was all in gloom. She
sat in- her own room with her maid
while Sir Arthur was buried and she
restless with excitement. A
widow’s cap lay on the toilet table—
not the somber head-dress that sor-
rowing wives usually wear, but a

Miladi took it

was

pretty coquettish cap.
in her hands.

“I shall
she said.

not mind this so much,”

very cleverly, Marie; it will not hide
my hair.”

She laid it on the glossy brown
coils of hair, and viewed herself with
great satisfaction.

“it-¥is
“Marie, you are a perfect treas-
Hark!
screaming still. He

positively becoming,” she
said.
That tiresome child is

must

ure.
have a
black suit on—for a time at least. We
have to go to the library, Mr. Dorman
says, to hear the will read.”

“I only hope he may behave him-
self, but I do not think he will,” ob-
served the maid. She had not much
heart herself, but miladi’'s total want
of it disgusfed her.

Lady Neslie walked restlgssly to
the window. She drew up the blind
and looked out on the cold, cheerless
scene.

“What a day!”
earth and are full
Ah, this foggy,
England, it has nothing to

she said. “The very

sky of funeral
gloom. miserable
recom-
-mend it but its money!”

“England has been a good foster-
mother to you, miladi,” remarked
Marie.

“I do not deny that, but look at the
mist, the rain, the drizzle, the leaden
sky—such a day for a funeral! If
ever I am burieﬁ, I hope it may be
when the sun shines.”

“If ever!” repeated the maid. “You
will have to die, miladi, just as well
as the rest of the world.”

“That will not be for many years
vet,” she said, laughingly.
Marie, I am going to enjoy my life.
I did not care much about Sir Arthur,

you know; he was all very we'll as

“Now,

regarﬂing worldly advancement— 1
knew that I should never do better
than in marrying him.”

“I think he might have done bet-

“You have really made it‘

be civil to Miss Neslie. If anything
happened to the boy, you
would be in her power.”

“‘Nothing is likely to happen. The
boy will live. He is too naughty to
die. It is the good boys like the
children -in the story books who die.
His temper will keep him alive.”

“As it keeps
alive,” said the maid, with a shrug of
her shoulders. ‘“Miladi, I hear them
You must get ready for

miladi,

everyone near him

returning.
the reading of the will.”
“l do wish,” remarked Lady Nes-
lie, “that I looked just a trifle paler.
I am not at all like a widow.”
Indeed, a brighter
of grief was never seen.
faint flush on her face that enhanc-
ed its beauty, and the coquettish cap
was like an ornament to the glossy

personification
There was a

brown hair.

Marie followed her mistress anx-
iously to the door.

“Miladi,” she said, “do remember
the occasion—you will shock every
one so if you laugh.”

“I am not likely to laugh,” she re-
plied, pettishly; and then, seeing the
head nurse, she asked—

“Has Oswald his black frock on?”

“No, miladi—he would not let me
touch him.”

“Then he must remain in the nurs-

ery,” she said—"he cannot come with
me.”
She felt rather annoyed.

imagined a pathetic little scene.

She had
She
was to enter the library, leading her
little son by the hand. That could
not be, and miladi was annoyed. The
gentlemen present all rose as she
entered. She saw Mr. Greston, Mr.
Dorman, Sir Henry Lane and several
others.

“Where is Miss Neslie?’ Mr. Gres-
ton asked; and some one went in

search of her.

When Lady Neslie had entered,
looking so lovely, so rosy and well in
spite of the black dress, the general
feeling was one of wonder that the
loss of Sir Arthur had not affected
her more. ‘“She has not felt it very
deeply,” was the conclusion come to
by each one present. But when
Vivien entered the room, it was no-
ticed that she presented a very differ-
ent appearance. Her noble, beautiful
face was colorless, her lips white, her
dark eyes contracted with weeping;
her long crape dress swept the floor,
and her hands looked snow-white
against it. She never raised her head
nor-looked around her. Gerald has-
tened to find -her a chair. She took
it, but never knew who placed it for

Don’t Cough Your Throat Sore
“ Nerviline ™ Will Cure You Quickly.

The Annoyance of a Bad Cough
Soothed Away in One Day,

Nothing so bad for the throat as
coughing, and nothing half so anmoy-
ing as to have some one-near by that
is hacking, sneezing, or constantly
clearing the throat.

Rub on Nerviline—it will save you
all further pain and distress. Even
one good rub with this soothing,
penet femedy will bring the
“nf / will take out that rasp-

8, will stop that irritating
makes you want to cough

Nerviline isn’t something mew. It

record of forty years of won-
] behind it.

In rubbing on Nerviline you use
something safe, reliable, and sure to
cure. Its action is marvellous. THe
way it sinks in through the tissues—
the way it penetrates to the seat of
the congestion is really a wonder.

For chronic colds, coughs, or sore
throat ou can’t beat this trusty old
family remedy. Its name spells cure
for any sort of pain'in the joints or
muscles. Try it for rheumatism, rub
it on for sciatica or lumbago, test it
out for neuralgia or headache—in
every -case you’ll .find amazing vir-
tue and curative power in Nerviline.

Most families keep the large 50c.
bottle always handy on the shelf;
ttial size 25c., at all dealers in medi-
cine. feo .

WAS MISERABLE
COULDN'T STAND

Testifies She Was Restored
to Health by Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.

Lackawanna, N. Y.—“‘ After my first
child was born I felt very miserable and
could not stand on

my feet. My sister-

in-law wished me to

try Lydia E. Pink-

§ that weak, tired

feeling. That was

six years ago and I

have had three fine

nce. For female trou-

bles I always take Lydia E. Pinkham’s

Vegetable Compound and it works like

acharm. Idoallmyownwork.”’—Mrs,

A. F. KREAMER, 1674 Electric Avenue,
Lackawanna, N. Y.

The success of Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound, made from roots
and herbs, is unparalleled. It may be
used with perfect confidence by women
who suffer from displacements, inflam-
mation, ulceration,tumors,irregularities,
periodic pains, backache, bearing-down
feeling, flatulency, indigestion, dizziness,
or nervous prostration. Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound is the stan-
dard remedy for female ills,

Women who suffer from those dis-
tressing ills peculiar to their sex should
be convinced of the ability of Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound to re-
store their health by the many genuine
and truthful testimonials we are con-
stantly publishing in the newspapers.

If you want special advice write to

dential) Lynn, Mass. Your letter will
be opened, read and answered by a
woman and held im strict confidence.

her. She had evidently suffered ter-
ribly. looked at her
could fail to remark it.

No one who
Then, the whole of his audiencc
being seated, Mr. Greston, with for-
mality, opened the will.

Sir Arthur had been a generous
master; -he had not forgotten the
meanest servant on his estate. There
were legacies to each one, and =2
handsome one to Mr. Greston, with 2
request that he would continue to oc-
cupy his present position until the
child Oswald was of age.

There was a very handsome be
quest to Gerald Dorman, whom.th(
baronet desired to remain at Lance-
wood, in his present position, untii
the young heir was of age. Lady Nes-
lie opened her bright eyes when she
that, but said nothing.
“After all,” she thought, “it will ra-
ther be a than other-
To his beloved daughter Vivi-

en the testator had bequeathed a

hear she
convenience

wise.”

large fortune, which, with the money
she inherited fromi her mother, made
her quite an ‘heiress. He
that until her marriage,
was always to be her home.
never married,

directed
Lancewood
If she
then, when the heir
came of age, she was to live where
she would—but his wish was impera-
tive that until the heir came of 'age
she would never leave Lancewood un-
less she married. To these
the significant
honor of my
Again miladi

direc-
tions were added
words—“I .leave the
house in her hands.”
opened her eyes with a look of won-
der.

To his wife Valerie—and more than
one present noticed the omission of
the word “beloved”—he left the in-
come arranged in the marriage se't-
tlements and a further sum of two
thousand pounds. She was guardian
of her son, and was advised to remain
with him at Lancewood until he came
of age; then he and his mother could
arrange as they pleased. His son Os-
wald inherited both title and estates.
If he died before attaining his major-
ity, then Lancewood would revert to
his daughter Vivien.

Every detail was fully entered in-
to and arranged. :
“That is a just will,” said Sir Hen-
ry Lane—*“the will of a good and
warm-hearted man.”

Directions were left for the educa-
tion of the child. Miladi did not lis-
ten to them; she was not pleased
with the sentence—“I leave the honor
of my house in your hands;” it seem-
ed like a reflection upon herself. But
after all, what did it matter? She
had gained. the object of her wishes.
She was, and would be, for many
years, mistress of Lancewood.

CHAPTER XXIIL

It was all over now; the ponder-
ous iron door of the vault had been
closed, the tablet telling of Sir Ar-
thur’s birth and death had been er-

Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confl-

ected, the gloom of the Abbey had
given way to cheerfulness and sun-
shine, The contents of the will had
been discussed and generally ap-
‘proved, and a new life had begun at
the Abbey.

There had been one conversation
between miladi and the secretary nat
quite harmonious in its character. It
funeral,
earlier than
asual-—she had many little matters
Her habits were, as a

was the morning 'after the
ind Valerie had risen

‘0 arrange.
rule, of the ‘most luxurious descrip-
dion. It was seldom she appeared
Yefore midday, except when self-in-
terest of some kind or other affected
her.
miladi had donned the full insignia
She wore a plain black crepe
For the
first time she entered the morning-

room with a feeling of firm security

Early morning though it was,

of woe.
dress, with the pretty cap.

—she was mistress and without a
rival.

“I shall have most of this dark fur-
she thought.
“People may call it in good taste if
they like.
shall have

niture taken away,”

I do not care for it. I

something lighter and
more elegant.”

Then she rang, and bade the ser-
vant who ‘answered summons
say that Lady Neslie awaited Mr.

Dorman in the morning room.

her

He came in soon afterward, looking
rather surprised at the summons.
Lady Neslie had generally-treated him
with good-tempered indifference. She
had never been positively rude to
him, nor had she considered him of
sufficient consequence to seek to con-
She had discovered his
She knew that he loved Vivi-
>n Neslie with all the force of his

ciliate him.
secret.

deart, but she was too much afraid
»f Vivien to make any allusions to
‘his love. There was very little good
emper now in the face turned to him,
wnd Gerald wondered what she had to
say. “Is she going to tell
b.hought, “that I cannot remain here?
{f she does—but then I could not live
iwway from my love!”

me,” " he

Miladi seated herself in the luxur-
ious depths of a velvet rocking-chair.
She played with the diamonds on her
wvhite fingers.

“I have sent for you, Mr. Dorman,”
she said, “because I wished to speak
to you, and I wanted no time to be
‘ost before we understood each oth-

er.”

He bowed, not knowing

say; miladi eontinued—

what to

“F was  surprised by the terms of
Sir Arthur’s will. I have no desire
‘0 speak unkindly of him, but I think
he might have consulted me before
asking you to .remain at Lancewood.”

Gerald  bowed again; her ladyship
went on—

“I am now mistress here. I have no
interference to dread, no rival to fear.
Until my son is.of age, I am to all in-
tents and purposes mistress of Lance-
wood. Now, if I choose to make or
to raise any objection to your remain-
ing here, of course you must go, ad-
mit that, Mr. Dorman.”

He reflected for a few minutes,
and: then-he replied—

“If you wished or desired me to
leave Lancewood, Lady Neslie, I do
not certainly see how I
main.”

could re-

“You admit it,” she said,
“I require no more. I am going to
speak to ‘you very frankly, ME¥,  Dor-
man. There are times when frank-
ness is folly, but I shall be frank
with you. I am mistress now of
Lancewood, and I intend to enjoy
myself.

smiling.

I will not have any one near
me who is in any way likely to prove
troublesome. I will not have my au-
thority disputed, my ways interfered
with. I shall do exactly as I like in

every respect.”

“I do not see,’f he observed, quiet-
ly, “that this has anything to do with
me, Lady Neslie.”

(To be Continued.)

Youhg Man,

If you are thinking about buy-
ing a BLUE SERGE SUIT, bet-
ter see our stock first. We spe-
cigalize on Blue Serges, and carry
a splendid stock of never-fade
Indigo Blues from $20 to $25.
As to fit and style, you ‘shouldn’t
worry.” . Leave it to us and you
s get the begt that’s going.
S RELL BROS., 365 Water
Street.—may25.eod.tf

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES DIS-
i “TE

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
suarantees their ability to
please.

Try a Glass of our Fam-
ous Arctic Soda Water be-
fore and after smoking.

JAS. P. CASH,

WATER STREET.

They Require
No Pushing !

Fashion Plafes.

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found ver)
useful to refer to from time to time.

1364 — A SIMPLE AND BECOMING
DRESS, SUITABLE FOR HOUSE,
PORCH OR BUSINESS WEAR.

and 333 Duckworth St.,
St. John’s, N.F.

s

&

Headstones

Write to-day.
work attended to.

JOHN SKINNER.

mayl5,6m,s,tu.th

Skinner’s Monumental Works.

Head of Beck’s Cove Hill and

In stock a large assortment of
and Monuments.
Catalogue of photo designs of
our own work with price list and
all information for mail ordering
sent to any address on request.
Local cemetery
First-class
work only at reasonable prices.
None but first-class stone sock-
ets supplied with all headstones.

Ladies’ House Dress With Sleeve in
Either of Two Lengths.

This desirable model has a popular
4 piece skirt, made with a neat lap
tuck at the back seam. The waist
shows a square yoke, (a new style fea-
ture) with plaited fulness at the
fronts. The sleeve in wrist length is
stylish and quite in keeping with the
shirt waist style of the waist. In
elbow length it is attractively cool
and comfortable. The skirt has “popu-
lar” ‘pockets, is cut with ample ful-
ness. and will be very satisfactory as
to fit and style. This design is fine
for gingham, chambrey, percale, voii2,
linen, galatea, seersucker if used as
a house dress. For business wear,
tub silk, voile, crepe, poplin or taf-
feta would be nice. The Pattern is
cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 4Z and 44
inches bust measure. It recuires 7
vards of 36 inch material for a 36 inch
size. The skirt measures about 3
yards at the foot.

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

A NEW
AN
TOTALLY.
DIFFERFNT

Not oniy -ofter, smoother, more zatisfying
than any other, but distinguished by the
“True Orienta! Odor,” » ttagrance inimj-
table in its subtiety s0d ~0arm

In addition fo Massara,

line of Lazell’s Famous S‘:a‘;:rli:f l;.;:”m
the most exquisite Perjumes, delightful Totler
Waters supérb Creams. and Powders af an-

At all Druggists, St. Joha's, Nid.

;.

‘Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note,

ATTRACTIVE
MODEL.

1365. AN APRON

Ladies’ Apron.

This practical design is cut out
with a three piece circular skirt, anl
a bib gathered to the belt in back and
front, and made with shoulder seams
and round neck edge. The apron is
good for gingham, percale, lawn, cam-
bric, sateen or drill. If desired the
back portion of the bib may be omit-
ted. The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes:
Small, Medium and Large. It requires
4% yards of 36 inch material for a
Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 102,
in silver or stamps.

SIS avia
Address in full:—

Name ..

sesesvessnn R T L R

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
tration and send with the coupon, |
carefully filled out. The pattern can
not reach you in less than 15 | days.

or stamps. Address: T
tern Department.

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),
r =
Fresh Arrivals!

OYSTERO—
Made from fresh whole

oysters. Evaporated
same day as they are

drawn from the sea.

STEERO—
Bouillon Cubes, a high-
ly concentrated extract
made of Beef and Vege-
tables.

Oystero or Steero provide
a delighiful cup for an im-
promptu meal.

Lo e aa e o

J. C. BAIRD,

LEAVE IT TO THE BUTCHER—
He knows the best cuts and you can
rely on the tenderness, freshness and
fine quality of

ALL THE MEATS

you get from our Market.

How about having us send you a
good leg of Spring lamb? Order here
to-day.

M. CONNOLLY,

176 Duckworth Street.

EUROPEAN
AGENCY.

Y2clesale Indents promptly exeen
ed at lowest cash prices for all Brit-
sh and Continental goods, ineluding

Books amd Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,
China, Earthenware and Glasswars,
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods,
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals,
Jewellery, Plate and Watches,
Photographic arnd Optical Goeds,
Provizioi:s and Oilmena’s Stores,

. ete., ete.
Commission 216 p.c. to § p.&a. B
Trade Discounts allowed.
Bpecial Quotatiors on Demand.
Bample Cases from $50 upwards.
Consignments of Produee Bold e

decount.
WILLIAM WILSON & SONS

(Established 1814.)

88, AkeLureh Lawe, Londen, RO
eble Address: “Ammusire. honden.”

Ex S.S. “STEPHANO,”

New Potatoes.
Oranges and Bananas.
Peaches and Cherries.
Red and Blue Plums.

Lemons and Grape Fruit.
N. Y. Corned Beef.
Tomatoes and Celery.
Water Melon and Musk Melon.
N. Y. Chicken.

JAMES

STOT!

€

LONDON, July 20th, 1915.
KING GEORGE’S JOURNEYS.
The King's round of visits to the
troops in France, to the workers in
shipyards, docks, and engineering
Shops. and to the sailors of the Grand
fleet have been undertaken in that
tical spirit which is characteris-
The
“royal

prac
tic of His Majesty.
gtate formality, or
pas greatly enhanced the value of the
yigits not only in the eyes of those
wifh whom the King specially
concerned at the moment
public generally. His Majesty had

the most cordial reception July

@th when he returned from the

grand Fleet. His last visit to the §
grand Fleet took place at the end of

february, but on that occasion he was |
mly able to see a {mr:}nn of it, though

pe was on board representative ships

of all classes.

absence of

progress”

was
but the

ONDON’S FOURTEENTH OF JULY.
London.has-had many flag days
snce war began, but not one mor
pearty and unanimous than French
flag Day which was held on July 14. |
While the: men of [rance \ ele-
prating Quartorze Juillet

frenches by singing the “Marseill

we over herc were doing

could for France, if it
mying a buttonhole
French colors glowed eve

the overcast streets. In sor
End streets one walked under :
of canopy of flags. Twenty
vomen sellers were let
don in the morning. Having

fag you could then invest

gof a 75 gun, or a beauti
lion—a million had been

fom France for sale in thi
—showing charity feeding the 1
®ss women and children. Aetr
in motors* were scouring Londol
seeing that every
o show on its bonnet.
saw the
thing on wheels,
Rolls-Royce down to the coster’s bar
1ow. The be-ribboned car o

Deslys made a bright streak

rushed about, and it was
amusements of
dlert Parisian actress radiant
thiffon coaxing gold out of
officers, but by no
‘any leedle.”

were
tricolor

loose

car had a
tricolor on nearl;
from the

the day to

means

TEN VICTORIA (CROSSES.
Heroes by the score went to
gham Palace on July 12t}
their decorations from th
the first big investiture 1 si
the war. For the crowd the greatest
loment, the climax of hours of
tent waiting,
from the courtyard of nine V.C.’s in a |
nch, all wearing the shining cross |
¥ith the crimson ribbon where it had
been placed by the King. They came
&ross the empty courtyard, sticking
tose together, as if to support one
dother in the ordeal that
“me upon them as soon as the
Yorshippers outside were let
on them. The tenth V.C. had made |
800d his escape, or was lurking ||
Ymewhere in the Palace until calm- ‘
 times,

was the

emergence |

was to |
1':(-1‘:\-‘

loose

% The nine had prepared a
ittle manoeuvre with a green motor-
@r, but it was a failure.
™8 waiting across the road t
I, but before it could get to their |
Side the hero-worshippers were upon j
‘M. Twc girls rushed up and gave |
e v, hearty kisses, and he
them heroically, but the
mnbbing that followed from al
z:epeol')le was less relished.

tried ¢o shake hands at
% who could not get hold of
4 slapped a hero on the back.
L's struggled through the crowd to
,‘ Wotor, one of them remarking
Tather have the Germans.” Eight
m swarmed into and upon it,
g the car backed into the court-
Where the worshippers could
follow it. The cab made a dash
5 .the other side entrance, but

; % Were quite as embarrassing

::::- and finally the cabful of heroes
Way at a snail’s pace through a
- Of people.

The car

rescue

RS FROM SOUTH

3 i, AFRICA.
b 'S which have been recently
»ed in this country from mem-
= Of the force which has been op-
"% under General Botha in South
b ., frica, throw into high relief
ma. BE character of this great
Of men, and the difficulty of
Drise which has been crown-
N gnccess. Botha's moral influ-
°F his men has something pa-
ut it. In these letters he is |

TAARNANS

WEST




