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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 naturdil manner, Don’t continue to suffer needlessly. Take
* Wincarnis' to-day. Will you try jus¢ 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 l(;’ pay postage)
to COLEMAN & CO., Ltd., Wincarnis' Works, Norwich. Regu

be obtained from all leading Stores, Chemists, and Wine Merchaats.

supplies can
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CHAPTER XXXII.

From this abyss of shame and hor-
ror there was no escape; and darker
froubles 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 wupon her— that
for bravado’s sake she would be more
defiant and insolent than ever. She
liad- never dreamed of her father':
wife marrying again. It was an evil

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

All day she went about with &
white face and sad eyes. Gerald Do:-
man watched her anxiously—he saw
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 fillec

L with guests. Vivien’s only haven wes

her own room; in every other placc
she was liable to interruption and in
trusion. Lady Neslie’s friends woul:
' fain have admired her; some of ti
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 werc
great failures. The ladies of tb.
party quietly ignored her, which wa.
far more pleasant than if Vivien ha~
ignored vthem. She was perfectls
correct in her judgment of Lady Ncs

on consulting Gerald Dorman; he

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

she laid her head against the old sun-
dial, while the western wind broughrt
the scent of the roses to her, and sue
closed her eyes that she might the
better think of her love.

The sweet balmy wind, the Ilonz
sleepless nights she had passed, pro-
duced their effect. In a few minutes
Vivien slept, and Gerald Dormar.
presently appearing, found her therc.
He looked long and sadly at the palc,

her proud, sensitive mnature, L=

be well pleased to wake and find hirm
watching her there. So, with a tru~

made noise enough to awaken he~

how her sad, sorrowful thought
seemed to return to her one by onc
Looking up suddenly, she saw hir
and her whole face brightened.

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

He sat down by her side, and ne’
ther of them imagined how that tat«
a-tete 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 fec
is this. If she chooses to remain an
make one of those underbred me
master of the Abbey, I do not see tha
anything can be urged against it.”

sun-dial stood. She had resolved up- ;

was a true friend, he would give her |

rose-garden. There it was all quet ;
and calm. After the turmoil of the|
day it was pleasant to sit there and |
: think for a few minutes of her lover.

beautiful face. Then, rememberin;:

thought that perhaps she might no*

instinct of what would please her
best, he went back a few steps, an’

He saw the pain of that awakening- -

BSE: -
\“) wi

: th Full N Maygg s,yl'
NDY Directions, 10¢c. ™

Clean Enough
: to Eat
X\ From” are

W Made so by

§

after the fashion of Monsieur de Nou-
chet, 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
thé terrace just beneath them the lit-
tle Sir Oswald was playing with a
yvoung nurse-girl. She did something
to displease him. He raised the whip
with which he was playing and struck
her a violent blow on the mouth. The
girl cried out with pain. Miladi 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 his
spirit.”

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

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

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

ing eyes. A sudden, almost intoler-
able sense of her wrong came over
her. She thought of what she wouid
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 fire. She clasped her
hands with a cry of pain. All the
pride of her nature rose in hot rebel-
lion. She would have periled her life
in that one moment to save Lance-
wood. She was beside herself with
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 hur:
him—Dbut, oh, if he were to die, how
changed it would all be!”

“His death would be the means cf

GREAT SALE

OF

12 Gauge Double Barrel Breech-Loading Guns,

1 $22.50 for ..

4 $25.00 for ..

3 $27.50 for ..

2 $30.00 for ..
2%200for .. .. ...

I $3200for .. .. .. ....
1Lst000for .. .. ...
1 Hammerless for .. .. .

LEFT OVER FROM LATE FIRE.

.. $17.50
.. $20.00
..$22.50
.. $22.50
..$25.00
.. $27.50
.. $30.00

.$15.00
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SIATTERY’S
Wholesale DryGoods House
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manufacture).

Slattery Huilding, Duckworih and

Being in close touch with the American Markets,
can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes of
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS,
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and

Before placing your Spring order, we would appre-
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.
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take the whip and use it on the boy. |saving Lancewood,” agreed Geralc.

Lady Neslie turned away with « | “But children of that description sel-
dom die,” he added.

she had not foreseen; now it was onc |lie. The fact that Vivien knew her “Nor L” said Gerald. “I feel sur

- she had to dread. And when her | secret simply increased miladi’s dis |that she will marry; and then, a
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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 Oswall
attained his majority. She might have
married Monsieur de Nouchet an.l

. 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 ir,”
she thought; “powerless even to give
advice! T 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. Valeri¢

and her consort would not have the
power to pull down the building or to
cut down the trees; but, if Oswzld
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 tie
thought. It had been bad enough
when her father brought a new wifc
bome; what would it be if that wif«
in her turn brought a new husband‘

The morning sun found Vivien Nos-
lie gtill pondering this, the greatest

she thought.

On the following morning when th¢
two met, Valerie introduced the sul-
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 miladi. “What an idea!”

“Valerie,” said Vivien, “you have
so little ggod 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 yon
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 mect
were out in the grounds; but none of
them, she knew, would, trespass in
her own nook—the garden where the

“I shall never leave it, n6 matte
what happens. I shall remain unti
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 war
ted through the folly of a false, fai
woman; but he did not dare. I
said—

“I do not believe that, when Sir Aw
thur uttered those words as a specia
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 shoul
not be surprised if in a few month
the Comte de Calloux were maste
here. I hear on all sides that he
la.dyshi'p favors him, and that Mon
sieur de Nouchet has been dismissed.’

Vivien looked in the direction L
indicated, and there, in. the light o
the setting sun, she saw miladi with
the count. They were walking dow!
the broad terrace, the count all 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 rubies
round her white throat—rubies that
shone with a blood-red light; and a:c
Vivien looked, she saw the count beni
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 *is
two on the terrace, that they certain-
ly looked like lovers. She did not like
the count. There was somiething sus-
picious, mercenary, cunning about

she walked away with the count ob
sequiously bowing by her side, .the
two witnesses of the little scene look-
ed at each other.

They had not time to exchange a
word 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 with flash-

WOMAN'S MOST
SUCCESSFUL
MEDIGINE

Known All Over The World
—Known Only For The
Good It Has Done.

We know of no other medicine whick
has bgen 80 successful in relieving the
suﬂ"e_rmgof Wwomen, or received 80 many
genuine testimonials, as has Lydia E.
Pinkham’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 'Cre?k, N.“B.—*“T -have always
bad pains in the abdomen and a weak-
= ness there and often

after meals a sore-

ness in my stomach.

VegetableCompotnd

has done me much

good. Iam stronger,

digestion is better

and I can work with

-ambition. I have

‘encouraged many

mothers of families

RN to takeit as it is the

pest remedyin the world. You can pub-

lish this in the papers.’*—Mrs. WILLIAM
S. BourQUE, Fox Creek, N. B.

-In the Pinkham Laboratory at Lynn,

Mass., are files containing hundreds of

housands of letters from women seek-

lnghed’!b,’ in which many openly state

over their own signatures that they have

mﬁqr health by taking Lydia E.

kham'’s Vegetable Compound, many

of whom state that it has saved then

kim. He would not perhaps gamble |

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 89
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.)
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3GIRLS

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
cures 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 with a quiet heart and

1 resolute wi'l, is superior to danger,

is beyond temptatior. and can walk
with sure steps in dangerous places.

~ Fashions and Fads.

Whipcord is here again.

Camoes are 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.

Many of the new skirts are very full
around the hips.
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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@t- prices.
GET ONE TO-DAY. .

WILLIAM FREW.

minute a weird fancy crossed his oy and Band ere

Hubert

nans

which we occup
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ONLY TWO AMERICANS MISSING
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Every Neuralgic
Use ‘““Nervilii

There may be a thousand pains; yet,
excepting sciatica, neuralgia is the
worst. Most remedies are not strong
enough or penetrating enough to re-
lieve neuralgia. You know everything

you have tried has failed to give eve

¢, momentary relief, and you have de

cided that neuralgia must be borne
ferever.

Do not make  this mistake — try
NERVILINE.

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

.
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