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Do you 
suffer from

| Indigestion
Indigestion is largely due to a debilitated condition of the stomach. 
In this condition the stomach is unable to digest food—this is, extract 
the nutriment from it. Therefore, the food lays in the stomach and 
ferments, causing pains, fullness and heartburn. You almost dread 
mealtimes because of those terrible indigestion pains afterwards.

But—try taking a wineglassful of 'Wincarnis ’ a quarter of an 
hour before meals. You will find that ' Wincarnis ’ will give a “ tone” 
and a vigour to the stomach and enable it to perform its functions in 
a natural manner. Don’t continue to suffer needlessly. Take 
' Wincarnis’ to-day. Will you try just one bottle ?

Begin to get well FREE.
•Wincarnis’ is made in England, and you can obtain a liberal free trial bottle not 
a mere taste, but enough to do you good by sending 6 cents stamps (t* pay postage) 
to COLEMAN & CO., Ltd., Wincarnis Works, Norwich. Regular supplies can 
be obtained from all leading Stores, Chemists, and Wine Merchants.

___  Agents for Newfoundland :—
gg| Messrs. MARSHALL BROS.. Water Street, St. Johns, Newfoundland.umiimiiiMmiwiimwnimMniiui

THE HEIR
OF

Lancewood
CHAPTER XXXII.

From this abyss of shame and hor
ror there was no escape; and darker 
troubles were gathering round her. 
The fear of her secret becoming 
known had been some little restraint 
on Lady Neslie—now that Vivien 
knew it, there would be no restraint 
at all. Vivien understood the vain, 
shallow nature well enough to be 
sure that Valerie would seek to re
venge her disgrace upon her— that 
for bravado’s sake she would be more 
defiant and insolent than ever. She 
had never dreamed of her father’s 
wife marrying again. It was an evil 
she had not foreseen ; now it was one 
she had to dread. And when her 
ladyship married it would doubtless 
be one of those soi-disant militarv 
men whom she had so much affected 
—not an English gentleman. What 
would become of Lancewood then?

There was no clause in the will to 
prevent her marrying and bringing 
any husband she chose to Lancewood;

■ it was to be her home until Oswald 
attained his majority. She might have 
married Monsieur de Nouchet and 

. made him master of the Abbey. If 
she had the idea of marrying in her 
mind, it was most likely that she 
would carry it out.

“And I am powerless to prevent iv,” 
she thought ; “powerless even to give 
advice! I can do nothing.”

No sorrow that had fallen over her 
touched her as this did; and that 
what she dreaded would come to pass 
she felt sure. Lady Neslie would 
marry again if she chose.

She tried to imagine what she 
should do—what Lancewood would be 
like with one of these loud-speaking 
c i g a r-making, billiard - playing 
Frenchmen as its master. Valerie 
and her consort would not have the 
power to pull down the building or to 
cut down the trees; but, if Oswald 
proved to be what he gave promise of 
being, they would be able to win his 
consent to anything.

Vivien remembered well that one 
day, when they were speaking of 
some fine old cedars, Lady Neslie 
said:

“As soon as Oswald comes of age 
I shall persuade him to have those 
trees cut down.”

What would happen to Oswald if his 
mother brought a husband to the 
Abbey? She recoiled from the 
thought. It had been bad enough 
when her father brought a new wifi 
home; what would it be if that wif, 
in her turn brought a new husband i 

The morning sun found Vivien Nes- 
lie still pondering this, the greatest

sorrow that had befallen her. She 
could not recover from the shock.

All day she went about with a 
white face and sad eyes. Gerald Dor 
man watched her anxiously—he sav. 
that something was wrong with the 
woman whom he so passionately lov 
ed. There was little rest or peace 
in the Abbey that day—it was fillet 
with guests. Vivien's only haven was
her own room ; in every other place 
she was liable to interruption and in 
trusion. Lady Neslie’s friends woul 
fain have admired her; some of tin 
gentlemen declared that she was on 
of the most beautiful women they ha 
seen in England, but dreadfull; 
proud. They made one or two at 
tempts to talk to her, but they were 
great failures. The ladies of tl 
party quietly ignored her, which wa 
far more pleasant than if Vivien ha’ 
ignored them. She was perfect! 
correct in her judgment of Lady Ncs 
lie. The fact that Vivien knew her 
secret simply increased miladi’s dis 
like of her. Still Valerie felt quit 
secure that her secret was safe i: 
Vivien's hands. “For the honor of thi 
Nesliès she will never betray me, 
she thought.

On the following morning when the 
two met, Valerie introduced the sub
ject.

“That was a fine scene last night 
Vivien,” she said. “Has that absurd 
man gone?”

“He left this morning,” replied 
Vivien—“so Holmes tells me.”

“As though I should place myself 
and my fortune in his power!” ex
claimed miiadi. “What an idea!”

“Valerie,” said Vivien, “you hav 
so little good taste that it is useless 
for me to appeal to that; but, if you 
have any sense of shame left in you. 
you will never mention what happen
ed last night to me again. I at least 
can blush for such scenes. They are 
the first of the kind at Lancewood, 
and they are a disgrace to the place. 
Pray do not mention them. Will you 
answer me this. Lady Neslie? Have 
you any thought of marrying again?

“Certainly, if I receive a suitable 
offer,” she replied. “You may rely 
upon one thing, though, Vivien—I 
shall not choose a needy Frenchman.”

“But you do intend to re-marry, 
Valerie?” Miss Neslie repeated.

“Yes, if the Fates are willing. Af
ter all, you are a sensible girl, Vivi
en. You take things very quietly 
and very discreetly. I know you will 
not repeat any of those horrible 
stories that Henri told you last even
ing.”

“That I certainly shall not,” said 
Vivien; and so their interview ended.

It was evening before Vivien found 
a chance of escaping from the house. 
Then the people she dreaded to meet 
were out in the grounds ; but none of 
them, she knew, would, trespass in
her own nook—the garden where the

sun-dial stood. She had resolved up
on consulting Gerald Dorman ; he 
was a true friend, he would give her 
sound advice. She sent a little pen
ciled note to his room, saying that 
she should be glad to see him, and 
asking him to join her in the little 
rose-garden. There it was all quiet 
and calm. After the turmoil of the 
day it was pleasant to sit there and 
think for a few minutes of her lover, 
she laid her head against the old sun
dial, while the western wind brought 
the scent of the roses to her, and she 
closed her eyes that she might tlm 
better think of her love.

The sweet balmy wind, the long 
sleepless nights she had passed, pro
duced their effect. In a few minutes 
Vivien slept, and Gerald Dorman, 
presently appearing, found her there. 
He looked long and sadly at the paie, 
beautiful face. Then, remembering 
her proud, sensitive nature, ln- 
thought that perhaps she might no 
be well pleased to wake and find hir- 
watching her there. So, with a tru" 
instinct of what would please her 
best, he went back a few steps, an ' 
made noise enough to awaken lie 
He saw the pain of that awakening- 
how her sad, sorrowful thought 
seemed to return to her one by ore 
Looking up suddenly, she saw liir 
and her whole face brightened.

“Mr. Dorman,” she said, “I hav 
sent for you because I muct have 
friend and confidant. I can choo 
no better than you.”

He sat down by her side, and ne 
ther of them imagined how that tatr 
a-fete would end.

“I am not surprised, Miss Neslie 
said Gerald, after a thoughtful paus 
“From the very first I felt that Lad 
Neslie was not what she seemed to be 
I may even say that I am relieve ' 
The truth, I felt sure, would be know- 
some day, and I dreaded worse tha 
this.”

“It is bad enough,” Vivien remarl: 
ed sadly, adding, "but my worst fe; 
is this. If she chooses to remain an 
make one of those underbred me 
master of the Abbey, I do not see th; 
anything can be urged against it.

"Nor I," said Gerald. “I feel sur 
that she will marry; and then, a 
least until Sir Oswald comes of ag 
her husband will be virtually ma 
ter. The Abbey will be no home lo 
you then, Miss Neslie.”

“I shall never leave it, no math 
what happens. I shall remain untl 
the end—until I die. My remainin 
here is the only hope for the place

He longed to ask her if she woul 
never marry—to remonstrate agains 
the idea of her whole life being wai
ted through the folly of a false, fa- 
woman ; but he did not dare. I 
said—

I do not believe that, when Sir Ai- 
thur uttered those words as a specie 
direction to you, he intended that you 
whole life should be spoiled by them.'

My father trusted me,” she said 
simply; “I must obey.”

Look!” cried Gerald. “I shouli 
not he surprised if in a few month 
the Comte de Calloux were maste 
here. I hear on all sides that hé 
ladyship favors him, and that Mon 
sieur de Nouchet has been dismissed.

Vivien looked in the direction h 
indicated, and there, in the light o 
the setting sun, she saw miiadi with 
the count. They were walking dowi 
the broad terrace, the count ali de 
votion, all attention, “my lady” love
ly, laughing with all her usual grace. 
She wore a dress of white which 
looked almost golden in the shade o 
the setting sun. She wore ruble; 
round her white throat—rubies that 
shone with a blood-red light; and as 
Vivien looked, she saw the count bend 
down and kiss Valerie’s jeweled hand 
She looked at him with some curios
ity; he was a tall, handsome man, 
with dark shrewd eyes and a cruel 
mouth.

Do you think,” she asked Gerald, 
“that any of these men love Lady 
Neslie—really love her for her own 
sake?”

No,” he replied, “I do not. I think 
they love Lancewood and its rent- 
roll. Lady Neslie is incapable of 
love; and, though she may infatuate 
and bewilder a man, I do not think 
she could ever win real love. She is 
too shallow, too false.”

Vivien thought, as she watched the 
two on the terrace, that they certain-
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after the fashion of Monsieur de Nou- ing eyes, 
diet, but he would use his power 
mercilessly. She -sighed deeply.
"Alas for unhappy Lancewood,” she 
thought—“unhappy indeed if it falls 
into his hands!”

Then another scene occurred. On 
the terrace just beneath them the lit
tle Sir Oswald was playing with a 
young nurse-girl. She did something 
to displease him. He raised the whip 
with which lie was playing and struck 
her a violent blow on the mouth. The 
girl cried out with pain. Miiadi and 
the count went to see what had hap
pened. Weeping with pain, the girl 
made her complaint.

“You should manage him better,” 
said her ladyship. “You know ins 
spirit.”

“Apparently Sir Oswald knows how 
to use his whip,” said the count.

“They are my servants,” cried the 
boy, passionately, “and I shall do 
what I like with them!”

“A fine spirit indeed,” said the 
count; but there was a gleam in his 
eyes, a line round his mouth, which 
told Vivien more plainly than words 
could have done how he longed to 
take the whip and use it on the boy.

Lady Neslie turned away with a 
light laugh.

“You must mind, Oswald, that you 
do not offer to beat a man so, or he 
mught hurt-you,” she said; and, as 
she walked away with the count oh 
sequiously bowing by her side, ■ the 
tw-o witnesses of the little scene look
ed at each other.

They had not time to exchange a 
w-ord before the head-nurse came.
It was Sir Oswald’s bed-time.

“Is it?” said the child. “You may 
take me if you can.”

He lay down on the ground, re
sisting, struggling, striking out vio
lently. He was finally overpowered 
and carried off amidst violent shrieks 
and cries.

Vivien looked after him w-ith flash-

WOMAN’S MOST 
SUCCESSFUL 

MEDICINE
Known All Over The World 

—Known Only For The 
Good It Has Done.

We know of no other medicine which 
has been so successful in relieving the 
suffering of women, or received so many 
genuine testimonials, as has Lydia E. 
Pink ham’s Vegetable Compound.

In nearly every community you will 
find women who have been restored tc 
health by this famous medicine. Almost 
every woman you meet knows of the 
great good it has been doing among suf- 
fering women for the past 30 years.

Fox Creek, N. B.-"I have always 
had pains in the abdomen and a weak

ness there and often 
after meals a sore
ness in my stomach. 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
VegetableCompounil 
has done me much 
good. I am stronger, 
digestion is better 
and I can work with 
ambition. I have 
encouraged many 
mothers of families 
to take it as it is the

A sudden, almost intoler
able sense of her wrong came over 
her. She thought of what she would 
have done for Lancewood—how she 
had loved and lived for it. She 
thought of her love, crushed down and 
well nigh hopeless—of her vain at
tempts to preserve the stainless hon
or of her name. She gazed down the 
long vista of years, and saw Lance
wood, her honored home, a by-word 
in the country, a scene of low dissipa
tion—she saw it disgraced, disman
tled, its glory faded, ruined far more 
cruelly than if its walls had been 
blackened by lire. She clasped her 
hands with a cry of pain. All the 
pride of her nature rose in hot rebel
lion. She ivould have periled her life 
in that one moment to save Lance
wood. She wras beside herself witli 
anger, with pride, despair.

"If that child were dead,” she said, 
“all this would be ended. The power 
and the rule of that false, cunning 
woman would be over and Lance
wood saved. I do not wish to hurt 
him—but, oh, if lie were to die, how 
changed it would all be!”

“His death would he the means cf 
saving Lancewood," agreed Gerald. 
“But children of that description sel
dom die," he added.

He started, for Vivien was looking 
into his face’ with a strange expres
sion in her dark eyes. For half a 
minute a weird fancy crossed his 
mind that another soul was looking 
at him from her eyes.

“I wish,” she said, hurriedly, “that 
he could be got rid of without being 
hurt—that he could be carried away 
into some far-off land. He is so 
young that he would forget all about 
his home—and it is not really his; it 
never ought to be his. Better that 
Lancewood were razed to the ground 
than fall into the hands of the child 
of a strolling player.”

* (To be Continued.)

IRLS
As a business the child learns that 

the sulks pays. The final issue is 
that a large number of self willed, 
unbearable young men and women 
go out into the world, either to get 
beaten into a decent shape by the 
kicks and blows of their fellows, or 
else to become soured and spoiled by 
general dislike.

To teach the child not to give way 
to temper the mother must control 
her own. She must speak of the bad 
mood as a very dangerous thing. She 
must be gentle and firm as a good 
trained nurse with a sick patient, she 
must study both the diease and the 
cure.- Thus she will succeed at last, 
and her encouragement should be 
that talent and genius are no protec
tion to her child in the great world.

Education is not a safeguard from 
danger, but the man or woman who 
has self control, who can face dis
appointment vTith a quiet heart and 
resolute wi’l, is superior to danger, 
is beyond temptation, and can walk 
with sure steps in dangerous places.
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best remedy in the world. Yon can pub
lish this in the papers.’S-Mrs. William 
8. Bourque, Fox Creek, N. B.

In the Pinkham Laboratory at Lynn, 
Mass., are files containing hundreds of 
thousands of letters from women seek
ing health, in which many openly state 

ly looked like lovers. She did not like I over their own signatures that they have 
the count There was something sus- regained their health by taking Lydia E.

, , Finkham a Vegetable Compound, manvpicious, mercenary, cunning about I * whom etate ^ H haa
him. He would not perhaps gamble 1 from surgical operations.

Fashions and Fads.
Whipcord is here again.
Camoes arc in fashion ; also, corals.
The dancing frock must be ruffled.
Little folks may wear their waist

line high or low.
Even bathing suits are scalloped 

around the bottom.
There will be a great many separ

ate skirts of plaid.
There is a checkerboard fur of 

black and white fox.
Mapy of the new skirts are very full 

around the hips.

GREAT SALE
OF

12 Gauge Double Barrel Breech-Loading Guns,

1 $22.50 for................................. $17.50
4 $25.00 for....................................................................... $20.00
3 $27.50 for....................................................................... $22.50
2 $30.00 for ............................  $22.50
2 $32.00 for....................................................................... $25.00
1 $32.00 for....................................................................... $27.50
1 $40.00 for....................................................................... $30.00
1 Hammerless for .. .. ................. .............................. $15.00

________ LEFT OVER FROM LATE FIRE.__________

Martin Hardware Co., Ltd.
SLATTERY’S

Wholesale Dry Goods House
Being in close touch with the American Markets, 

can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes ol 
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS, 
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and 
CARPETS, etc.

Before placing your Spring order, we would appre
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

SOLE AGENT for the Leader Overall Co. (Local 
manufacture).

Slattery Building, Duckworth and 
Georges Streets,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
P. O. Box 236. ’Phone 522.

JUST ARRIVED
per Durango:

A splendid variety of Suit

ings. two patterns

alike. These goods were 

ordered before the big 

jump in Woollens and our

Customers 

can have the 

advantage off 

OLD PRICES
Our new style sheets for 

Fall and Winter just to 

hand.
imiuiiii

281-283 DUCKWORTH STREET.

This Week’s Bargains !
We want to clear the balance of our Summer Stock of

Ladies’ Blouses and
One Piece Dresses.

And have marked them down to real clear^*it-prices.
GET ONE TO-DAY.

WILLIAM FREW.

A Ne1

THE HOLLi

382nd Day of the w|

From the Froi
Messages Received 

Previous to 9 AI
OFFICIAL.

LONDON. Aug.
The Governor, Newfoundland:

A British submarine grounded 
terday on the Danish Island of 
holm. Fifteen were saved, and fiij 
are missing. The passengers and 
crew of the Arabic were mostly 

' ed. Thirty-three are missing.
The French Government rep< 

appreciable gain in fighting in A: 
on the 18th. Prisoners and five 
chine guns weree captured.

Tlie Russian Government r : 
that the enemy now occupy Not 
The enemy has demolished some 
tiie Novo Georgievsk fortifications 

BONAR LA’.

BILL! IIIA’S ATTiTCDE.
NEW YORK, Aug. .

A despatcli from Washington to 
Evening Sun, says: Though not 
filially advised of it. the Bulge " 
legation here did not deny an urn- 
firmed report current in Washing 
lo-day that Bulgaria lias already j 
cd the Allies. It is not impossii 
said Hie First Secretary Poulieii. 
the 1 egation, that my country 
done so.

IN TU K BARKAN ELLES.
PARIS, Aug, 2c 

The French War Office to-day g j 
out a report of the situation fn 
Dardanelles as follows : In
southern zone there is nothing to 
port witlk the exception of eng : j 
monts between patrols and artiil [ 
exchanges. In the northern zone 
British left wing lias made some pi 
gress .in the plain of Anafarta.

FRENCH REPORT.
PARIS; Aug, id

The French War Office -this util 
noon gave out the following: Th. | 
has been continued activity on 

-part of our artillery along tiie liai 
of the Oise, to the north of the A is 
in Champagne district, anil along 
front at La Seille. Ill tiie Argon! 
there has been fighting with mini 
in the region of Sienne I.e Chate;| 
and fighting at close range wi 
bombs and hand grenades in the s.l 
tor of St. Hubert and near Mail 
Tlieresc. On the heights of tha Linf 
and of the Schettzamannetz line 
German losses have been very lioaf 
ne fourni large numbers of dead G. 
mans in the trench 250 yards alot 
which we occupied.

HELD IT BY GERMAN Sl’BMARIv|
CHRISTIANIA, Aug. 20.

A German submarine stopped li 
Norwegian mail steamer Irma, with 
Norwegian territorial waters yesti 
day, but the timely appearance of 
Norwegian torpedo boat on the set" 
prevented further interference wi;| 
the mail ship.

ONLY TWO AMERICANS MISSIV]
LONDON, Aug. 20.

It has been definitely establish^ 
tiie White Star Line announced t'.ij 
afternoon, that only two America | 
on the Arabic are unaccounted IV: 
These are Dr. Edmond F. Wood, aij 
either Mrs. Josephine Bruguiere 
I,duis Bruguiere. The name of Lou■] 
Bruguiere appears on the Amerir: 
embassy’s list as saved.

IS GERMANY ANXIOVS?
LONDON. Aug. 20.

The Exchange Telegraph ' Co. ha 
received the following despatch da 
ed Berlin, via Amsterdam : News i 
tlu> sinking of the Arabic has raus 
great nervousness at the Foreign O 
fice, fearing it would lead to seriov 
difficulties with Washington. Detail 
are withheld from the newspaper 
which are prohibited from makin; 
comments.

OFFICIAL CONTRADICTION
LONDON, Aug 20. 

The White Star Line issued a offi
cial contradiction to the report pul

Hvery Neuralgic 
Use “Nervilii

There may be a thousand pains: yet.I 
excepting sciatica, neuralgia is the| 
worst. Most remedies are not strong 
enough or penetrating enough to re-1 
lieve neuralgia. Y’ou know everything 
you have tried has failed to give eve 

/ momentary relief, and you have de 
cided that neuralgia must he born" 
forever.

Do not make this mistake — try | 
NERVILINE.

Apply it to the sore spot. Notice the I 
glow that sprees deeper and wider as I 
Nerviline’s curative power is carried I 
further and further into the tissue. I 
ITow quickly the pain is soothed! How I 
rapidly It lessons! In a little while you 1

—i ,-jia


