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CHAPTER XX.
“I applied to the only relative I 

had who was able to assist me, and 
he said he would keep Flora in a 
school until she was old enough to be 
married, which he thought would be 
in two years, when she was eight­
een. He also provided for me for 
that time. When the time came that 
Flora must leave school I was at my 
wits' end. I didn’t know what to do. 
Flora was not married, and could not 
be married in her own rank without 
being able to make a suitable appear­
ance. You see, I had adopted the sug­
gestion of my relative. In fact, how­
ever, I suppose it is natural for a mo­
ther to wish to see her daughter well 
married, so I need make no apology 
for that.”

She stopped and looked interroga­
tively at him, and he nodded his head 
as if finding no fault with her notions. 
Why should he, indeed, when it was 
the notion of all mothers he knew 
No, there was nothing in this.

“How to obtain the funds for her to 
make such an appearance, and to pre­
sent her to society, was the problem, 
however,” said Lady Dareleigh, re­
suming her story. “I tried my rela­
tive again, and he refused point- 
blank. I tried the money-lenders, but 
they laughed at me. You know they 
do not lend money without security."

Lionel half smiled and nodded. La­
dy Basingwell, with her face buried 
in her hands, marveled how her mo­
ther, without violating the truth in the 
least, was making a commonplace 
story of her life, and was approach­
ing the climax in such a way that the 
worst if it would seem of less account 
than it would if presented in its na­
kedness.

“So,” continued Lady Dareleigh, 
did the thing which Flora blames me 
for, and which I shame to tell, but 
have promised her to withhold noth­
ing. I went to a man named Sim­
mons—a money-lender who, I had 
been told, was shrewder than his 
fellows. I asked him to lend me 
money. He asked me for security. I 
told him I had none, but that it was 
to enable me to introduce my daugh­
ter into society, so that she might 
marry, and that the money would be 
repaid as soon as she was married 
He said it was a risk that was quite 
out of the line of business."

Flora interrupted the story with a 
low gasp as of anguish. Lady Dare­
leigh looked at her, and drew a long 
breath before she went on.

"Then I asked him if he would look 
at my daughter before deciding ad­
versely. He did so, and he loaned the 
money.”

The proof that the story was well

told was that at this point Lionel 
knit his brows, and pondered a mo­
ment before he could grasp the idea 
in all its fullness. Then he realized 
it, and understood that his wife had 
been made a cort of collateral secur­
ity for a debt to Simmons. He start­
ed with a gesture of disgust, and then 
recovered himself and turned to 
Flora, with a gentle smile.

“It was not right, it was humilia­
ting, even, but you are not dishonor­
ed, you are not shamed. Come, my 
darling, look up. We will pay this 
fellow and send him about his busi 
ness, for I fancy he has been threat­
ening all sorts of things if the money 
shall not be paid. Rest easy, Lady 
Dareleigh, I shall not blame you, and 
I will see the man Simmons myself, 
and redeem the notes."

Lady Flora looked up with a won­
dering glance at the man who could 
take such a matter so calmly, and 
then, penetrated in good truth with 
his loyalty to her, she rose up and 
went over to him.

“Lionel," she said, “you are the 
best man in the world. You have 
lifted me out of my shame and dis­
tress, and you have made me love 
you better than ever before," and 
most of what she said was the exact 
truth. “The rest, horrible as it is, 
am not afraid of.”

She looked so true and noble as 
she stood before him, looking half 
shyly into his eyes, that he drew her 
to him and kissed her.

“What! is there more then?” he 
said. “Tell me everything then, Lady 
Dareleigh.”

“The man, Simmons,” said . Lady 
Dareleigh, hardly able to believe her 
eyes and ears that the threatening 
storm had broken so far over their 
heads, “betrayed my confidence. I had 
induced Flora, unwitting of what she 
was doing, to sign her name to two 
notes. " I do not know what stories I 
told her, and it does not matter. But 
the two notes signed by her and in 
dorsed by me were until lately in the 
possession of the man Simmons. Re­
cently, he sold one of the notes to a 
man who had been a suitor fo: 
Flora’s hand, and who had been fav­
ored by me, though rejected by her. 
This man bought one of the notes, 
as I have said, and, moved partly by 
anger at Flora and by hatred of you, 
for some cause, has come to me and 
threatened to ruin Flora by all sorts 
of stories if I do not induce her to 
meet him.”

“His name?” thundered Lionel.
Flora clung nervously to him.
“Lord Gree,” said Lady Dareleigh.
Lionel tossed his head with superb 

disdain.
“A poltroon and a scoundrel! I 

would not have dreamed he would fall 
to such an action, but when you tell 
me it does not surprise me. Well 
that all?” %

“Yes, it is all,” answered Lady 
Dareleigh, with a sigh of relief, “and 
most men would have been furious by 
this time. Lord Basing.well, permit 
me to say that I have never under­
stood the nobility of your disposition. 
If I understood it before I would have 
gone to you frankly in the beginning 
and told you my story. I thank you, 
and I leave my daughter’s happiness 
in your keeping, with a certainty that 
surely no mother ever had before. If 
you will permit me I will return to 
London this afternoon.”

Why not remain with us?” asked 
Lionel, with sufficient cordiality.

“Thank you, no. I will return, be-

An Old, Family Cough 
9 Remedy, Home-Made
Easily Prepared —Coït» Very 

Little, tout le Prompt, Sure 
and Effective

By making this old-time cough syrup 
at home you not only save about $2, as 
compared with the ready-made kind, but 
you will also have a much more prompt 
and positive remedy in every way. It 
overcomes the usual coughs, throat and 
chest colds in 24 hours—relieves everç 
whooping cough quickly—and is excelr 
lent, too, for bronchitis, bronchial asth­
ma, hoarseness and spasmodic croup.

Get from any drug store 2% ounces of 
Pinex (50 cents worth), pour it into a 
16-ounce bottle and fill the bottle with 
plain granulated sugar syrup. Full di­
rections with Pinex. Keeps perfectly and 
tastes good. •

You can feel this take hold of a cough 
or cold in a way that means business. It 
quickly loosens the dry, hoarse or pain­
ful cough, and also heals the inflamed 
membranes. It also has a remarkable 
.effect in overcoming the persistent loose 
cough by stopping the formation of 
phlegm in the throat and bronchial tubes,

The effect of pine on the membranes 
known by almost every one. Pinex is a 
most valuable concentrated compound qf 
genuine Norwav pine extract, combined 
with guaiacol and other natural healing 
pine elements.

There are many worthless imitations 
of this famous mixture. To avoid dis­
appointment, ask your druggist for “2% 
ounces of Pinex,” and do not accept any­
thing else. . %>.
#A guarantee of absolute satisfaction, 
or monev promptly refunded, goes with 
this preparation. The Pinex Co., To­
ronto, Unt.

Here Is a Certifed Cure
Of Chronic Salt Rheum

By Use of Dr. Chase’s Ointment—Also a Bad Case of Eczema Just Reported
Cured.

cause I came so hurriedly, so much 
perturbed by the threats of that 
wretch, that I have left everything 
in disorder."

Lionel did not urge lier. He had no 
resentment for what she had done, 
but she had displayed a lack of nice 
feeling that made her rather repug­
nant to him, and he would prefer 
that she did return home.

“Lionel,” said Flora, when they 
were alone, “I must say it again, you 
are the noblest man that lives.”

“And you are the noblest woman, 
he said, with a smile; “so we must be 
well mated."

“Ydu don’t know,” she said, with 
shake of the head, “how I dreaded that 
awful wretch, Lord Gree. When 
mother told me that my reputation 
was his mercy I could have died. But 
now that you have spoken, I do not 
care for what he may say. If you 
know that I am true it is enough for 
me.”

“How could you doubt that 
would ever believe anything else 
lie asked.

When she went up to her boudoir 
her mother was there waiting for her.

“Flora," she said, the first thing, 
never believed in love before, but you 
are a mad, foolish girl if you do not 
learn to love that man. It is not 
weakness, but great, noble strengtn 
that made him overlook all I told 
him. I believe he would have forgot 
ten it if I had told him the whole 
truth.”

“No, mother," said Flora, gravely 
‘‘he will forgive anything but decep 
tion in, me. But I think you are 
right, I shall not need to deceive him 
any lohger. I think I fell in love with 
him to-day.”

And I can understand now,” said 
Lady Dareleigh, “why you could pre 
tend so easily to lofty sentiment 
when you were with him. He draws 
it out, even when you think you are 
putting it on. I believed what I said 
to him."

Well, it is a great danger over, 
said Flora, “and I shall risk nothing 
more; and, above all, I will never 
deliberately brave his anger. I think 
it would be an awful thing. Yes, mo­
ther, I think I am in love with Lionel 
in earnest.”

How little either understood the 
difficulty of measuring the conse 
quences of one wrong act! They be­
lieved they had killed the snake, when 
they had only stepped on its tail.

Eczema and Salt Rheum are differ­
ent names for practically the same 

. disease. Small pimples or' vesicles 
form in groups, break and run watery 
matter, a crust is formed, itching is 
intense and the disease shows a strong 
tendency to spread over the body.

Whatever may be the cause, Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment will cure, for it 
heals and dries up thé sores and 
leaves the skin soft and smooth.

Mr. Geo. E. Compton, Brookyln, 
Lot 61, P.E.I., writes:—“I suffered for 
two years with. Salt Rheum. Though I 
consulted three different doctors and 
tried many medicines, it was all to 
no effect. A friend advised me to try 
Dr. Chase’s Ointment, and I am glad 
to say that when I finished the sixth 
box the Salt Rheum was all gone. 
There can be no doubt that the cure 
was entirely due to the use of this 
ointment, and I want other sufferers 
from Salt Rheum and Eczema to know 
about it”

Mr. Geo. Hume, J. P., Brooklyn, Lot 
61, P. E. X, writes:—This is to certify1

that I know Mr. Geo. E. Compton and 
believe his statement to be true and 
correct.” .

Mrs. Alain Weber whose husband 
Is proprietor of the Manitoulin Wool­
len Mills, Sheguiandah, Ont., writes:— 
“I have had a bad case of Eczema on 
my right leg below the knee. I tried 
all kinds .of ointments and liniments 
but to no avail, and was pretty well 
discouraged. Hearing of how Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment is curing Eczema, I 
decided to give it a trial and I am glad 
to say that it made a complete cure.

CHAPTER XXI.
You told Lionel you would not re­

main here, mother,” said Flora to 
Lady Dareleigh, after they had sat 
together in silence for a long time.

Yes, I shall return to London as 
soon as possible. , It will be better, 
think. Besides, you will get along 
better without me. He will never 
have much respect for me.”

No,” answered Flora, frankly, 
do not think he ever will. And if ever 
he shall discover what my part has 
been, I am a lost woman."

The settlement must be signed atBPppi a____________ ,
The sores healed up.completely, and I the earliest moment.’ 
have had no trace of the old trouble I
for over a year a year.’ I "Yes,” answered Flora, but down in

It takes a little patience to cure a her heart she knew that the time had 
severe case of Eczema or Salt Rheum, .
but you soon obtain relief by using I me when she cared more for the 
Dr. Chase’s Ointment, and you can see respect of her husband than for his 
with your own eyes the benefits ob­
tained once the healing process sets I money’
in Dr. Chase’s Ointment, 60 cents a “What," asked Lady Dareleigh, af- 

or Edmanson, Batesbox, all dealers, HHffE. 
& Company, Limited, Toronto, a short pause, “will you do about

the meeting in the woods to-night?”
I shall not go.”
Something ought to be said to Lio­

nel to prepare him for the consequen­
ces of your refusal."

I suppose so, mother. Can you not 
think of something to tell him?”

Lady Dareleigh looked anxiously at 
her daughter, wondering at the dreamy 
apathy that had come over her.

I can tell him,” she said, “that 
Lord Gree intrusted me with a mes­
sage to you, making an appointment 
for a meeting in the woods to-night."

Flora shuddered slightly at the 
name of Gree, and assented.

“Very well,” she answered. “Was 
I mad, mother, that I preferred that 
scoundrel, base and treacherous as he 
is, to Lionel? I begin to think," she 
slowly added, “I was too base my­
self to appreciate Lionel. I think he 
was such a reproach to me that I re­
sented it."

"The strain has been too much for 
you, Flora; you are losing heart, 
said her mother.

“It may bé that,” answered Flora. 
Whatever it is, mother, I don’t think 
I can deceive Lionel much longer.

“I hope it won’t be necessary." 
Greatly troubled, but not knowing 

how to effect a change in her daugh­
ter’s feelings, Lady Dareleigh went to 
her own apartments and made herself 
ready for an immediate return to 
London. Before going she sough 
Lionel once more. He received her 
courteously, but it was plain to her 
that bis after-thought had condemned 
her more than his first thought, made 
in the presence of his wife.

“I had one thing I wished to tell 
you, Lord Basingwell,” she said.

He bowed his head.
“I could not tell you before Flora 

Lord Gree sent a message to her by 
me.”

■“You did not deliver it," he 
claimed, hastily..

"Certainly not. He was so certain 
of his power that he wished me to tell 
her that he would expect to see her 
in the woods north of Basingwell Cas 
tie at nine o’clock to-night.”

Lionel leaned forward with an ex 
pression that made the woman who 
saw it tremble with fear.

“Do you mean," he said, with slow 
emphatic enunciation, “that Lord 
Gree dared—dared to send such 
message as that to my wife—my 
wife?”

“He sent it,” answered Lady Dare 
leigh, and a fear instantly possessed 
her of the consequences of telling it.

Lionel fell back in his chair, and 
his head drooped in deep thought. 
Then of a sudden, as if his thoughts 
had taken definite shape, he tossed 
his head, and smiled scornfully.

“The man is as mad as he is vile,1 
was all he said.

Before she left the castle Lady 
Dareleigh told Flora the result of the 
interview, an'd although the latter 
contrived by a frightful effort to 
maintain a reasonable appearance 
of calm during the day, it was almost 
beyond even her powers to continue 
her self-control as it came on towar 
nine o’clock.

What would Lionel do? At one mo­
ment she hoped he would go in her 
stead to the appointment, and at tho 
next she hoped he would not. If he 
went it would be to chastise Lord 
Gree for the insult to her, and she 
knew Lord Gree had carried a pistol 
on the previous night. So a meeting 
between the two men might result in 

murder.
Then all the horrors of that rose up 

in her mind with the vividness of an 
actual occurrence. In either case— 
did Lionel kill him, or did he kill 
Lionel—she would be dragged into a 
publicity from which she could never 
recover. Her whole wretched story 
in fact, would certainly be made pub­
lic, and she would become the scorn 
and the jest of London. It is only 
success in such cases that is forgiven.
it came to her, too, for the first 

time to ask herself why she had not 
before recognized the true nature, of 
the false life she had been leading. 
But, indeed, how was she to have any 
realizing sense of it when it had been 
presented to her by her mother as the 
only way to live so as to obtain the 
most out of her life? How was she 
to see it in its true light when shd 
had been systematically taught from 
childhood to look upon any device as 
right, it is would but achieve wealth 
and social position for her.

(To be Continued.)
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Ladies’, Misses and Children’s Wash Dresses.
We are clearing out some remains of these at prices that will surprise you.

LADIES’ COLOURED LINEN & GINGHAM DRESSES.
Usual Price $1.00. Clearing Out Price................ .. 40c.
Usual Price $1.75. Clearing Out Price......................... 60c.
Usual Price $2.00. Clearing Out Price......................... 75c.
Usual Price $2.50 & $3.00. Clearing Out Price............$1.00
Usual Price $1.60. _Cle4ring Out Price.........................$1.20
Usual Price $2.00. Clearing Out Price....................... $1.40
Usual Price $4.00. Clearing Out Price...................... .$1.50
LADIES’ WHITE EMBROIDERED I AWN DRESSES.
Usual Price $2.50. Clearing Out Price........................$1.00
Usual Pricei $3.00. Clearing Out Price .. . . ............ $2.25
Usual Price $4.00. Clearing Out Price.......... ............. $2.75

WHITE PIQUE DRESSES.
Usual Price $2.50. Clearing Out Price........................$1.00
Usual Price $3.00. Clearing Out Price........................ $1.20
Usual Price $4.00. Clearing Out Price........................ $2.00
LADIES’ COLOURED CREPE & MUSLIN DRESSES.
Usual Price $2.00. Clearing Pricè.......................... .. .. 80c.
Usual Price $4.00. Clearing Price.................................$2.00
Usual Price $2.00, $2.50 & $3.00. Clearing Price .. . .$1.00 
Usual Price $6.00. Clearing Price.......... ...................... $1.50

Misses’ Col’d Crepe Dresses. 
Usual Price $2.50.

Clearing Price 75c. 
Misses’ Col’d Ljnen Presses, 

with Cord and Tassel. 
Usual Price $2.B0.

Clearing Price 75c. 
Misses’ White "Voile Dresses. 

Usual Price $2.50.
“Clearing Price 75c. 

Usual Price $3.00.
Clearing Price $1.00

CHILD’S
COLORED LINEN DRESSES. 
Usual Price 40c. Cl’ng Price 30c. 
Usual Price 45c. Cl’ng Price 35c. 
Usual Price 65c. & 75c.

Clearing Price 40c. 
Usual Price 80c. Cl’ng Price 60c. 
Usual Price $1.70.

Clearing Price 70c. 
Usual Price $1.80.

Clearing Price 75c. 
Usual Price $2.20.

Clearing Price $1.00

CHILD’S WHITE LAWN DRESSES—A Bit Soiled.
Usual Price $1.00. Clearing Price .. ........................... ,25c.
MISSES’ BLUE & WHITE STRIPED SAILOR DRESSES 
Usual Price $2.50 and $3.00. Clearing Price. .$1.00 & $1.20

STEER Brothers.
OUR ANNUAL

February FURNITURE Sale
Starts To-Day, Feb. 5th, 1916.

This Sale will bring you into touch with the very best values ever heard of in 
reliable, substantial, modern furniture. The values this February will be the very 
climax of all our Bargain Giving. Genuine reductions from 25 to 50 per cent. See 
our West Windows for specials in Bedding. We list a few of same, many others 
offered.

Our Combination Lath and Spring Bed, with Wool Top Mattress, only $6.95 com­
plete. Our 731 Bed, with Woven Wire Spring and Wool Top Mattress, only $7.50.

Our New Idea Spring, built right into the bed, is the latest out. No wood 
whatever, perfectly saniary, and sells $1.00 cheaper than with wood. We can fit it 
to your own bed, as we have the machines to do it with. See sample in window.

The Ideal Spring is so well known that it hardly needs recommending. It has 
120 springs, fastened securely, and will not sag. Guaranteed to last a lifetime.

Our Crescent Felt Mattress is built of the best material, competes with the 
Ostermoor, so well lknown, but .sells for $5.00 less owing to duty and freight saved.

Our New Health Mattress, 6 inch bands, are perfectly sanitary. Well made by 
skilled workmen. We have them in 3 grades from $5.00 up. Other Mattresses 
from $2.00 up.

We have also Pillows, Bolsters, Cushions, and can not only make but renovate 
any Mattress, Beds, &c., now in use ; also repair Springs, as we have in our build­
ing the only weaver of wire in the country. No size too small or too large for us 
to handle. See our special Wire Stretchers from $2.50 up. Just the thing for 
making extra beds by night and remove by day, as it shuts right up. Inspection 
invited. .

H

TheC. L. MARCH Co.? Ltd,
Cor. Water and Springdale Streets.
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| IS All) of THE SICK AND VM 
ED VXD OF OCR SOLDI| 

AND SAILORS AT THI 
FRONT.

Subscriptions 
sent to Lady D 
Mrs. Emerson or 
the following n 
of the Finance 

l tcc: Mrs. John Ayre, Miss Bj 
Mrs. »T. J» Duley. Mrs. Garretl 
Mrs. T. J. Edens. Miss Haywa 

j A. Macpherson, Mrs. H. Rend 
| Amount acknowledged .. ..$ 
j Proceeds hockey match be­

tween veteran hockey 
players, per J. I. Vinni- 
combe. Esq., W. H. Her­
der. Esq., captains ..

I S. T. Harrington. Esq...........
j Newfoundland Consolidated

Foundry Co........................
| Newfoundland Consolidated 

Foundry Co. (for hos­
pital purposes) ................

Money refunded—Gray and
l Goojlaiid.............................
I Mrs. W. Baird, CaiApbellton, 

Twillirigate, per Mrs. J. A.
Clift......................................

North Star, L.O.L.. No. 93 
per*H. H. Batstone, Esq.,
Nipper s Hr. .. *............

Nipper’s Harbor Methodist 
W.P.A., per Mrs. F. D.
Colton..................................

A Friend................................
i Star of the East L.O.L..

No. 1G1, Brownsdale ..
Max Lindsay..........................
School Prize, won by NIiss

Jean Crosbie.....................
Intercession Services, St. 

Thomas’s Church, per Hon.
H. Watson..........................

Basket Party held at Loon 
Bay. per Miss Ethel A.
Manuel.................................

J Proceeds Rink Supper given 
by members of Miss Doro­
thy Avre’s Sewing Class.
Per Miss E. Dickinson . .

I Proceeds dance in C.L.V.
Hall, promoted by the Mis­
ses Bertha Long. Elsie 
Snelgrove, Ethel Skeans 
and Bertha Squires, and 
assisted by Misses Mag- 
Fie House and Gertie

. Cadwell............ ". .t
I Money Box ......
| jj3'0 of Aprons.....................
[Proceeds dance held at St 

George’s (Jan. 28 and 
31), by Mrs. C. E. Car­
ter ........................................

$23
[Balance in hand, approxi­

mately .................................. 2
KATHERINE EMERSd 

Hon. Tread

Mixed m^aphors, perhai 
than imagine the kind of si

We cordially invite 
showroom and see oui 
by the adoption of wh 
from a London paper 
X. .Lamp and GASTE 
quirements.

Advertise in the Evening Telegram


