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Lancewood
CHAPTER XXXV.

“And my reward?” he said. “How 
I have loved you! I cannot remem
ber an hour, a day, a moment of my 
life that has not been filled with 
thoughts of you. I seem to have lived 
so entirely in my love that I know 
nothing outside it. Had you asked 
me for my life, I would have given it.”

“You have given me your honor 
and your honesty,” she remarked 
sadly—“that is more than enough.”

“I dare to ask you for your love,” 
he continued, "because I know what 
the love of men is, and I know that 
no creature living will love you as I 
do.”

She laid, her hand on his and look
ed at him with pity in her face.

"My poor Gerald," she said, "do you 
not see that, even were there no 
other obstacle, you yourself have 
placed an insuperable one between 
us?”

"I?" he cried.
“Yes, you—by this very sin. Even 

had I loved you—which I tell you 
frankly I do not—this sin would have 
raised a barrier between us. You and 
I could not share together the inher
itance that we have taken from an
other.”

“Then you will not—you will never 
love me?" he said.

“No; my love is no longer mine to 
give—even were it so, it would never 
now be given to you.”

“Then may Heaven help me,” he 
cried bitterly, “for I have sinned and 
suffered in vain!”

CHAPTER XXVI.
Vivien and Gerald Dorman had for

gotten Mr. Greston, who had finished 
his paper, and had been more than 
once to the window to look at them 
He thought it rather strange, that 
long, earnest consultation between 
the stately heiress of Lancewood and 
the young secretary—he would have 
thought it stranger still had he heard 
the matter discussed.

“I have sinned and suffered in 
vain,” repeated Gerald Dorman.

“Not altogether in vain,” said Miss 
Neslie; “you have rendered me good 
service—and you have rendered good 
service to Lancewood.”

“It was all for you—for no one 
else,” he told her; “and now you 
hate me for it.”

“Nay," she replied, “I do not hate 
you—I am grateful to you. I have a 
kindly liking for you. You have 
proved yourself in every way my true, 
devoted friend—for that I thank you; 
but there never could have been any 
thought of love between us, even had 
I cared for no one else.”

“Never?” he said, mournfully. 
"Would nothing have won you—would 
nothing have made you care for me?”

“Not in that way," she replftd;

“and, Gerald, I have still more to 
say.”

A feeling of utter despair came 
over him. She laid her hand on his. 
It was cold as death.

“It is something that must be said,” 
she continued. “Gerald, we have 
sinned—I in thought and word, you 
in deed—you for the sake of pleasing 
me, I because of my pride. We have 
sinned grievously, and henceforward 
the sight of you will be a terror to 
me. Knowing the terrible boni), be
tween us, I could never talk or laugh 
with you. The very sight of you 
would be a perpetual and terrible 
reminder to me of my sin.”

“Then I must leave you?” he said.
“You must leave Lancewood. I 

am grieved ti> say it, but it must be 
so. The sin has been committed, the 
evil done. I fefuse to undo it; but 1 
could not bear to live with the one 
who has shared my guilt—you must 
go."

“I might have foreseen it,” he 
moaned.

“Imagine,” she said, with white 
lips, “you and me talking, joining In 
careless conversation, sitting at the 
same table, with this horrible sense 
of guilt between us—this story of 
stolen child and a stolen inheritance 
It could never be.”

“I see it. I have suffered in vain 
I have loved you all toy life—you 
have been my very life; but I must 
crown my love by the greatest of all 
sacrifices—I must leave you.”

Before she had time to reply, Mr 
Greston walked across the terrace 
and joined them.

“You are admiring the beautiful 
night,” he said. “No wonder, 
think a summer night the most beau 
tiful thing in nature.” Even as he 
spoke he felt startled at the sight of 
the two haggard white faces.

“It is growing cold,” said Miss Nes 
lie. “How quickly the dew falls! 
think we will go indoors.”

Her color returned, her eyes lost 
their dim, dazed look. She had a se 
cret to keep, and she determined to 
keep it well. "It is for the honor of 
Lancewood,” she said to herself, and 
then shrank within herself at the 
false words. In one sense the honor 
of Lancewood was destroyed for ever 
more.

There was no opportunity of speak 
ing to Gerald again that evening, and 
the night Vivien spent was one of the 
darkest and most terrible .of her life.

It was over at last, and mornin; 
dawned. It brought her a letter from 
Lord St. Just—a loving, tender, earn 
est letter—that brought a soft blush 
to her face, a bright love-light to her 
eyes—a letter in which he told her 
that he had waited until he could wait 
no longer—that now,' owing to the un 
fortunate death of the little heir, 
Lancewood was hers, the only objec 
tion she had to their marriage re
moved.

“I did not tell you,” he wrote, “how 
keen and terrible the disappointment 
was to me—almost more than I could 
bear; but for your sake I bore it, 
Now it is ended. You shall do with 
Lancewood as you will; but you must 
be what I long to make you—my dar
ling, my beloved wife.”

It was a letter that might have 
made any woman that read it proud 
of the writer’s fervent love and en
tire devotion—proud that such a no
ble heart was her own. Even as Vivi
en read it she knew and said to her 
self that the union could never take 
place ; with her terrible secret 
weighing down heart and soul, she 
could never marry him.

Should she—and the temptation 
was strong—relent, send for the child 
and make peace with her own soul, 
and marry Adrian ? Up rose a host 
of objections—miladi’s triumphant 
return, Lancewood • given up to folly 
and dissipation. No; she held its 
honor firmly in her own hands now 
and she would keep it so.
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VIGOROL, the Great French Tonic, 

is opposed to disease; therefore It 
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“Gerald,” said Miss Neslie, “will 
you come to the library? I wish to 
speak to you.”

He went. She seated herself at a 
writing-table, with an open letter in 
her hand.

“Sit down by me,” she said. “I 
want to talk to you. You thought I 
was hard upon you last night. 1 
could perceive that you did. I want 
to show you that you will not have to 
suffer alone. See," she continued— 
“this letter is from the man I love 
better than all the world. He asked 
me some time since to marry him, but. 
for the love of Lancewood I refused 
I told him that I remained there ar 
the guardian of the honor of mj 
name—that I could never leave It; 
and, though he took my refusal sore 
ly to heart, he seemed to understand. 
He loved me so well,” she continued, 
with a softened voice, “that for my 
sake he would have remained unmar
ried forever. Now he has written tc 
me, and he says in his letter that, 
the only hindrance to our marriage 
being removed, he wishes me to be
come his wife.”

Although the fire of Jealousy burn
ed like a fierce fever within Gerald 
Dorman, he loved her so well that he 
forgot himself—forgot everything ex
cept that she was in trouble.

"Let me show you, Gerald,” she 
went on, “that you will not suffer 
alone. I am going to answer this 
letter, and I shall tell the wirter— 
the man whom I love with so great a 
love—that I can never be his wife— 
never while the world stands—that 
there is an insuperable barrier be
tween us. My pain will be as great 
as yours.”

He loved her so well that he ever, 
pleaded against himself.

“Why should you do it?” he ask
ed. “Why should you not marry 
him?”

“With the black shadow of a terri
ble sin resting upon me? No—a 
thousand times no! I love him too 
well. I am guilty of a crime. He 
shall not marry a criminal. The nob
lest of women would not be noble 
enough for him.”

But,” said Gerald, “what will you 
do with your life?”

An expression of rapt thought—of 
patient devotion—came over her face.

I shall spend it,” she said, “in 
atonement. So far as in me lies, I 
will make up for the evil I have done.
I will not live for myself—for my 
own pleasure—for my own indul
gence; I will live for the good of 
others. Gerald, you will hear of 
churches being built, of schools es
tablished, of hospitals erected—of 
the poor, the aged, and the sorrowing 
finding help and succor. When you 
hear of all this, say to yourself, “That 
is Vivien Neslie’s1 atonement for a 
wrong done.’ ”

"Undo the wrong,” he said, quick
ly, “rather than sadden your life.” 

“No. I have thought it over well, 
shall never undo that. It must re

main as it is, but I will do my best 
to make amends. I will do all the 
good that lies in my power. I will 
spend the princely revenues of Lance
wood in charity and benevolence, bur 

will not restore to the child of a 
strolling player the right that should 
never have been his.”

And you will never marry?” he in
terrogated, slowly.

No, I shall never marry,” she re
plied.

What will become of Lancewood 
then?” he asked.

It will pass to the other branch 
of the Neslies. I know them—they 
are simple, loyal, honest people. I 
shall send for theli; eldest son in a 
few years’ time, and make him my 
heir. At least, I shall have a gentle
man to succeed me. Lancewood will 
not be the prey of Lady. -Neslie and 
her friends.”

It is a cruel decision,” said Ger
ald, sadly.

I have done cruel wrong,” ahe re

plied. “And now, Gerald, we have to 
discuss your departure. I have told 
you this only to show you that you 
will not suffer alone.”

It was some days before Gerald 
left, and to him that parting had all 
the bitterness of death. Yet he saw 
that it must be. He. saw that Vivien 
would never feel happy or at ease 
with him again. The sound of his 
voice, the sight of him, brought an 
expression of pain over her face—hex- 
voice took quite another tone in 
speaking to him. All the intimacy 
of their friendship was at an end. Be
tween them lay the shadow of sin. 
He must go. He had imperiled his 
soul for Lancewood, but Lancewood 
was no longer a home for him.

There was great wonder expressed 
on all sides when it was known that 
Gerald Dorman was going to leave 
Lancewood ; but it was generally un
derstood that Miss Neslie did not re
quire his services, as she preferred 
to keep the management of matters 
in her own hands. Mr. Greston 
thought It rather a pity that Miss 
Neslie should lose such a valuable 
and trustworthy friend, but did not 
interfere.

So the day came when Gerald Dor
man left all his hopes and happiness 
behind him. For long years ( after
ward the memory of that parting re
mained with him—it broke his heart 
in the end.

He had made all arrangements 
about the sending of the money to his 
brother for the care and education 
of little Oswald, and Gerald had de
ferred the parting with Vivien until 
the last moment—he dared not trust 
himself with her, but when the car
riage stood at the door, and his lug
gage was all placed within it, he 
went in search of Miss Neslie.

She was waiting for him in the lib
rary, where they had spent so many 
hours together. Without a word he 
held out his hands to her, she clasped 
them in her own. He tried to speak 
to her, but his lips quivered, and 
tears that were no disgrace to his 
manhood stood in his eyes.

"You are going, Gerald,” she said, 
sadly. “My faithful friend, I shall 
find no one to take your place.”

“No one ever will,” he answered 
hoarsely; “no one will ever love you 
as I do; no one will ever be so ready 
to lay down life and love for you as 
I am.”

“I know it,” she said. “You have 
been one of the truest of friends tc 
me; but we must part that we may 
try to forget. Gerald, will you tell 
me where you are going?”

“Yes," he replied ; “I shall go to 
my brother in America. I shall not 
stay in England ; and, Miss Neslie, 
promise me—we none of us knov 
what the future holds for us—that if 
you want a friend you will send for 
me.”

“I promise,” she said ; and bending 
down, she touched his bowed head 
with her lips.

He would have suffered twice as 
much for such a reward.

"Good-bye. Heaven bless you! 
she said, in a low, faltering voice. 
“You have been my greatest friend—
I have been your worst enemy. Good
bye.”

And the next moment Gerald Dor
man had left Lancewood forever.

(To be Continued.)
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Fastion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cute. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

1350—1836.
WAIST—1350. SKIRT—1336.

1350
MfAi»r

Z336

Spare
Moments.

Latest Quarterly Division. 
CONTENTS:—

Fine Serials.
Short Complete Stories. 
Chatty Moments.
Moments of the Past. 
Poems for Recitation.
Prize Stories.
Prize Jokes.
People of the Moment. 
Interesting Articles. 
Portraits of Celebrities. 

Etc., etc.
Price 30c.; post-paid, 34c. 

JUST IN—The Latest Eng
lish Magazines and New Books.

Garrett Byrne,
.Bookseller & Stationer.

Vegetables like beets -and green 
corn that contain sugar do not keep 
well and should be eaten as sdon as 
possible.

A Charming Summer Dress.
Composed of Ladies’ Waist Pattern, 

1350, and Ladies’ Skirt Pattern, 1336. 
As here illustrated, white taffeta was 
employed in the making, with pipings 
of new blue on the free edges. The 
waist has new style features. The 
sleeve in short length is finished in 
bell style, and trimmed with buttons 
to correspond with those on the waist 
front. The skirt is composed of dou
ble flounce sections, that may be fin
ished with deep scalloped or straight 
lower edges. For poplin, linen, or
gandie, lawn, dimity, voile or crepe, 
this design is very attractive. The 
waist is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 
42 and 44 inches bust measure. The 
Skirt in 6 sizes; 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and 
32 inches waist measure. It requires 
7 Vi yards of 36 inch material with 
lVi yard of lining for the foundation 
skirt, for a medium size. The skirt 
measures about 3% yards at lower 
edge of lower flounce.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns which will be mail 
ed to any address on receipt of 10c 
FOR EACH pattern in silver 
stamps.

(T

1344.- A SMART DRESS FOR MORN 
ING OR HOME WEAR.

1*0

Ladles’ House Dress with or without 
Collar, with Sleeve in Wrist or El 
bow Length, and with Skirt in 
Raised or Normal Waistline.
This neat and trim little model is 

good for linen, lawn, gingham, repp 
poplin, voile, chambrey, ratine or 
percale. It is also nice for tub silk, 
taffeta, cotton crepe, corduroy, seer
sucker or galatea. In white pique 
with pipings of a smart bright color, 
it will make a very chic frock. The 
lines are new and attractive. The 
shaped yoke is a new style feature, 
and the sleeve is good in wrist or el
bow length. The skirt is a four gore 
model, and may be joined to the 
waist at raised or normal waistline. 
The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36 

40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure. 
It requires 8 yards of 27 inch material 
for a 36 inch size. The skirt measures 
about 2% yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

Showing,
garments of our tailoring make and we are 
always glad to show visitors examples of our 
high-class workmanship, as well as the newest 
fabrics and smartest designs.

You can’t judge such unusual values by our 
prices, so call, let us take your measure and 
prove the merits of work in

Tailoring for
J. J. Strang,

Ladles’ and Gents’ Tailoring,

153 Water Street, - - St. 'John’s.
•od.tf

Etc.Apples, Bananas,
To arrive Thursday, ex Florizel,

50 Barrels CHOICE APPLES.
50 Bunches BANANAS.

50 Barrels CABBAGE.
100 Barrels POTATOES. 

30 Crates ONIONS. 
PRICES RIGHT.

BURT & l A WHENCE, 14 New Gower Street.

No...................

Size ..............................

Address In fell:—

Name ..........................

Mieerd’s Liniment Cure* Distemper.
MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES GAR

GET IN COWS.

Ladies’
BLACK HOSE.
Good 
Weight,
Fast 
Colour,

i

Extra 
Value,
Only
20 cts.
pair.

This is a new line and considerably heavier 
than the 20c. Hose you have been buying from 
us lately, but in the same fine make. But the 
weather will be cooler from now and you had 
better be prepared.

. . ----------- ■ ■ ■ ----- -■ .. ..... -*

See Window !

Henry Blair

45c.--The Real Irish Butter-45c.
Just landed ex s.s. Durango from the Killamey Lakes, 
another shipment of the best IRISH BUTTER, which 

is little cheaper, retailing at 45c. lb.
500 dozen Nicely Perfumed

Toilet Soap,
in 1 doz. boxes. Price 35c. doz.

J. J. ST. JOHN,
DUCKWORTH ST. * LEMARCHANT ROAD.

388th Day of the
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OFFICIAL.

LONDON, Aug.
The Governor, Newfoundland:

Squadron - Commander Bigg", 
to-day destroyed a German sub 
ine single handed, by bombs dro 
from an aeroplane. The subn: 
sank off Ostend.

The following is the offic ial s 
ment respecting the Dardan. 
Operations since August titli 
prised two lines of attack, tlie 
-front the old Anzac position, at i 
second front the new landing a- 
la Bay. Severe fighting and 
lwses on both sides resulted 
o™ectives are not yet gained, t 
the area held by us has great 
creased. The Anzac attack n 
the summit of Sarihair and Ci 
hair ridge, but 'as the Su via 
did not make the expected pro 
the actual crest is, not held. !’os 
below the crest are effective]* 
solidated. The ground gained 
led the Suvla-Anzac line to li
lt ectcd upon a front of over 
miles. Renewed attack on Hi 
advanced the Anzac front, 
where, being unable to ocvup 1 
summits, we withdrew to the < 
al front.

No special news from the )■ 
or Russian fronts.

The Italian Government rept 
capture of the head of Strino 

.40 the Tonale zone.
BOX AU 1.

EARL SKLBOKNi: FOKKSIIA1 
VONSt KIVTION.

LONDON, Aug 
Something in the nature <d 

script ion, though the term w. 
employed, was foreshadowed b> 
Sol borne, President of the Boa 
Agriculture, in an address this 
noon to a deputation of ugricn 
land owners, which visited he 
London. “Many more men hat 
to join file army, whether voi 
or compulsory, said the Earl, 
cultural laborers have done 
part nobly in .this war, hut res 
have been very unequal <>y 
country. 1 forecast that dur in 
vfcar, men will be taken tnun dM 
.iijvl frein tarins, whence Jtil 
.'they' have' not gone. What ' 1 
tiini at. and to which Lord Kit> 
jSas been very sympathetic. 
Heave to farmers liis foreman, 
b>mn and carters, but the rest 
im k will have to lie done by 
■qr men net -hitherto engaged uJ 
pulture.” Earl Selborne emu a 

j#he fact that Russia's reverse 
.posed a great strain on the 
“We have a greater burden « 
-Shoulders at the present ml 
(ban six months ago." he said. F 
financial strain is going to be I 
great, and the situation is gOn| 

'■demand from every class great) 
jgi eater sacrifices. * The s. 
Stated that the navy had the sul 
ine menace well in hand. 1 his F 
ment lends color to recent un | 
reports to the effect that the 1 
have of late months captured : 
large number of these subm: 
and that many others have beei 
since the beginning of the wa 
ish official reports, however. Hal 
counted for but one German s 
ine besides the one, the desti 
of which is announced lo-da: 
though there have been vague I 
epees to submarines being ra 
or sunk by unarmed, slaps m I 
isli channel, and. in one aisti.f 
reward offered by the NdnuraJ 
sinking a submarine has bee: 
to a British merchantman, tliei |
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