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The Ward of the 
Earl of Vering.

CHAPTER VII.
“For Justice and Atonement.
"I have something to say to you 

said the old earl.
Percy listened with deep attention.
“We have not met since you were a 

hoy.” said the old earl, “but 1 know 
all about you; you live in London, and 
you live the life of the times, rot the 
old life—that is out of date, they tell 
me. Quite naturally, too,” he com
mented, grimly; “it was too fierce 
and fast to last long. You know no
thing of that—I do; I was the soul of 
it. Fool! But I had my day—I had 
my day. Eh, Gringe?"

The old man beside the chair raised 
his eyes, and turned them on his mas
ter with an expressive glance, but 
preserved his watchful silence.

“Yes, I hear of you,” resumed the 
old lord, "and they give you a good 
character ; they tell me you neither 
dice nor drink. Ah, they are both out 
of fashion—true, true. They say that 
you dabble in literature, art—tricks 
and tastes that we used to think be
longed to the province of women. You 
are no milksop, to judge by your 
make—there is still the Chester breed 
in you. They tell me that you have 
sold out of your regiment, and that, 
though you are fond of horses you 
are à Vering, and that taste is of 
course—and are lavish with the mon- 
©v, you are not in $ebt.

“Your informants might have re- 
minded you that the absence of that 
vice was owing to your generosity, 
my lord," said Percy, with quiet dig
nity. “True liberality save one from 
that pitfall.”

“Ah,” said the earl, with a keen 
glance and dry, sardonic smile, “lib
erality in the matter of pocket money 
would have been only useful in my 
time as an increased facility for get
ting into debt. But you are vise—I 
was a fool. How do I know enough 
of you to justify me in calling you 
wise? You don’t ask me that, but 
you would like to. Ask Gringe, here 
he has friends in the world outside—
I have none, not one, and I don't want 
one; they write to him, I suppose I 
don’t ask, I don’t care; but he, Ste
phen Gringe, tells me what sort and 
manner of man is the next Earl of 
Vering.”

Percy glanced at the old steward, 
still impassive, impenetrable.

“I am content to leave my reputa
tion in his charge, my lord.”

“You can’t help yourself, seeing 
that I never exchange a word with 
any other living soul, either by word 
of mouth or letter," retorted the old 
earl, with -deliberate astuteness. 
“Sob! Stephen Gringe tells me you

are no fool—that you will wear the 
old name, and keep it out of the slime. 
I dragged it through a gutter of fol
ly and madness for twenty years; and 
so I say to Stephen Gringe, on good 
authority, I take it, that ’Percy Ches
ter is a sensible man, and so —send 
for him.* ”

There was a minute’s pause.
Percy drew his chair a little awe y 

from the flr<T, and the old earl looked 
up, slowly muttering:

“You are a little warmer now. An 
other log directly. The weather 
cold—always cold." Then he roused 
himself. “Yes, I sent for you against 
my own inclination, for I hate trou 
ble and worry; I hate to have to 
think, I hate to talk—why should 
do otherwise? Yes, but I must think
_I must think, and I have been think
ing for myself and for others—for 
you. You spoke of my liberality—of 
your allowance. You are satisfied 
well, it is not much. You think that 
X must be rich to say that, and you 
look forward to the time when I shall 
have crept into the vault out in the 
chapel yonder.”

“My lord,” said Percy, “you wrong 
yourself and me by such an accusa 
tion. No such thought has crossed 
my mind since I have had a mind to 
think. If your life depended on my 
will and wish I should never wear 
the Vering coronet.”

The old man peered across at his 
proud, earnest face, and nodded.

"Well spoken. There is the Vering 
voice, Gringe—the Vering voice. You 
think when it shall please Providence 
to remove me to another sphere—is 
that better, Nephew Percy?” he ask 
ed, with a thin smile—"that you will 
be the head of an ancient house, and 
the master of a large estate, and 
rich man. Percy Chester, you will 
soon be the Earl of Vering, but you 
have no estate to lord over, and no 
money to count—that is from me.’

He paused and leaned forward to 
watch the effect of his assertion upon 
the handsome face before him.

Percy looked his uncle full in the 
face.

“I am sorry to hear it, my lord,” he 
said, with quiet composure. “None 
knows better than yourself what is 
due to an ancient name and an hon
orable—once powerful—house.”

“Neither, can be supported without 
money—money,” said the earl, in a 
thin, stern voice, “and that money 
cannot give you. The estate is mort
gaged to its neck. Thanks to me, my 
father and I sucked it as dry as an or 
ange; there is the skin left for you 
but it is empty—the fruit is gone. 
Sucked as dry as an egg-shell acre 
by acre, homestead by homestead 
guinea by guinea, we melted it away, 
flung it away, drank it away, diced it 
away—eh, Gringe? It has gone!”

It has gone!” echoed Stephen 
Gringe, in a dry voice.

But not for good. No! What the 
fool dragged down, the wise man can 
build again. I- was the fool, you are 
the wise man, Percy Chester, and it is

Rheumatism A Sneaking Disease 
. Has At Last Met Its Conqueror

Throbbing Mnselee and Swollen Joints 
* Made Well.

BUB ONNERVILINE.
Old age knows no foe more subtle, 

more unrelenting than rheumatism.
At first only a grumbling pain is 

felt. But, alas, it settles in the joints 
and muscles, and finally tortures its 
victims.

To-day the disease may be In the 
muscles of the back, thigh, ahoqjder 
or neck—to-morrow-in the joints of 
the1 hand, toes, arms or legs it may 
work with redoubled fury.

Whether the pain, is constant or oc
casional Hakes no difference to “Ner- 
villne.” .

Because other remedies have failed, 
don’t be discouraged. Nervlltne has 
cured the worst of. cases. It has 
brought health to those in the deepest 
despair, *ac ended yews of awful sut-,

fering for those who never hoped to be 
well again.

There is a marvellous healing pow
er in Nerviline which it derives from 
the extracts and juices of certain rare 
herbs and roots. It allays almost 
magically the awful pain that only 
rheumatics can describe.

Congestion Is drawn out of the mus
cles, stiffened joints are eased and 
limbered up, the old time feeling of 
depression Is cast off, and once again 
Nerviline brings the sufferer to buoy
ant vigorous lasting good health.

Every home needs good old Nervi
line, needs it for earache, tootache, 
headache, neuralgia, lumbago, sciati
ca, stiff, neck, chest colds and sore 
throat Wherever there is pain, con
gestion or inflammation, Nerviline 
will cure it

Large family size bottle 50c.; trial 
size, 25c.

tor you to clear the Vering lands, and 
fill the Vering coffers.”

• He paused, drew his hand across his 
lips; they were nearly as blue as the 
veins, starting out so distinctly In his 
hands.

Percy -looked at him with profound 
attention.

“If that be my duty In the future it 
is no light one, my lord. I am at a 
loss to conceive how I am to fulfil It.”

A light, faint but perceptible, came 
into the old earl’s eyes.

“By the old way, Percy Chester. 
The old royal road—the only road 
which we of the old nobility, we who 
have blue blood on our side, can 
travel. When we want money we can 
neither beg, earn, nor steal it—we 
marry it!”

Percy started, an<j his hand, which 
had been supporting his head, fell on 
the arm of the chair.

The old earl, looking straight at 
the fire with an absent air, did not 
see the movement, and after a pause 
went on, talking now more to the fin 
than to either of his listeners, anf 
evidently oblivious of both. (

“Yes, we marry it; we make an ex 
change—coronet titles, ancestral hon 
ors, for wealth, practical brains, fresh 
blood—and who says it Is not a fair 
exchange?”

“Not I, my lord,” said Percy^ quiet 
ly. “For those who care to make the 
traffic,” he added, with composed dig 
nity.

“It’s an old track,” continued the 
earl, still communing with himself. 
“Monteagle did It—he married the 
soap chandler’s daughter, a girl with 
a flat nose and twenty thousand 
year—poor Mont! I won his last 
pony at Crockford’s. They were all 
for having me marry her, hut I- 
Then he aroused suddenly, flushed 
slightly, and waved his hand. “It is 
no new thing,” he said, looking at 
Percy, “and I have no doubt the idea 
has suggested itself to you.”

“My lord, I can safely assure you 
that it never has, nor ever Would 
have done.”

The earl nodded, not a whit dis 
composed.

"You are not so wise as I deemed 
you. But I have not sent for you to 
merely suggest ideas, but to place you 
in a position to execute them. Percy 
Chester, I wish to deal candidly with 
you; my money, and it is not incon 
siderable, will not come to you. Do 
not ask me whither It will go— 

Percy shook his head.
“No, you are too proud to do that 

I understand—you are a Chester, 
have justice to do, atonement to 
make; atonement and justice—eh, 
Gringe?”

And he turned his piercing, sunken 
eyes on the old steward.

Stephen Gringe turned his head 
and from under his shaggy brows cast 
a glance at the heir.

Percy’s face showed no sign of dis
appointed avarice—did not even wear 
the regretful gravity which would 
have been perfectly excusable and 
natural under the circumstances; the 
face was quite composed with the 
serenity of self-respect.

Justice and atonement,” repeated 
the old earl, as It the phrase soothed 
him. "What I intend doing, what I 
have done—eh, Gringe?—has been 
forced upon me by my conscience— 
that conscience which, in the silence 
of this old house of my fathers, will 
make Itself heard. I have been deaf 
to it too long—now it forces a hear
ing from me. Justice and atone 
ment!”

As he spoke he leaned back, and his 
eyes grew absent and dreamy.

There was a profound silence. 
Stephen Gringe stretched out his 

lean hand, and touched his master's 
a.
Eh, Gringe?” he said, rousing. "Ah, 

Percy Chester, you take the news 
well; ,you are too wise to wear your 
heart upon your sleeve, for two old 
daws to peck at; besldep, you have 
decided to follow m'y advice, to fall 
Into my plans. Yes, I have plans— 
they have been making for years. I 
am a Vering, .and I would not have 
the old placé sink into the poverty- 
stricken encumbrance of a penniless 
earl. You cannot have my money, 
but you may be rich and powerful 
with hers."

Hers.! ” exclaimed Percy, in a low 
tone.

Thd earl opened his eyes Interro
gatively.

AFTER SIX YEARS 
OF SUFFERING

Woman Made Well by Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 

Compound.
Columbus; Ohio.—“I had ahnoet given 

Up. I had been sick for six years with 
female troubles and 
nervousness. I had 
a pain in my right 
side and could not 
eat anything with
out hurting my 
stomach. I could 
not drink cold water 
at all nor eat any 
kind of raw fruit, 

•jlU nor fresh meat nor 
5,1 chicken. From 178 

1 pounds I went to
118 and would get w weak at «mes that 
t #-n --«r T began to take Lydia E.

SO you can see what it has done °r 
already. My husband says he knows 
your medicine has saved my 
Mrs. J. S. Barlow, 1624 South 4th St.,

pound contains just the virtues «f ”»*» 
and herbs needed to restore health and
strength to the "eahenedorgans oFth
body That is why Mrs. Barlow, a
chronic invalid,recovered wcom^etety

It nays for women suffering from any femaMmente to insist upon having 
Lydia E. finkham’. Vegetable Com
pound.________________  —

“True, I have not told you yet, 
nephew. I dream so much, that often 
I think the words I speak in my 
dreams others have heard and re
sponded to—the scenes and visions of 
sleep are realities. I have not seen 
you together—no?”

“Of whom do you speak, my lord?” 
asked Percy, with deep, eager inter
est, and then a glance at Stephen 
which was pregnant with suspicion as 
to the earl’s sanity.

Stephen Gringe raised his head, and 
shook it.

“Mr. Percy has arrived only to-day, 
my lord,” he muttered, in a low voice.

“True," said the éarl, leaning for
ward in his chair, and folding his 
thin, white hands,' "he has not seen 
her. A fine girl, big and tall, as those 
bourgeois are. Emily—Sarah what 
Is her name? No matter; she comes 
of a healthy stock, and will improve 
the Vering race. Health, youth, and 
money!—no bad match, even for a 
Vering, if you can forget her antece
dents. They are not much to forget; 
these people never have a grand
father, but her father is rich enough 
to buy up all the Howards and the 
Verings that are left. Coal tis a grand 
thing, now you feed your iron horses 
on It; and he has—how many?—two, 
three, four coal mines. Ay, coal 
mines, cotton mills, stocks, shares, 
houses—all will be hers, and shall be 
yours. The old man would give every 
penny he possesses to make his 
daughter a countess, to be grand
father to an earl; and she is yours, 
Nephew Percy, at the asking.”

There was a minute’s silence, dur- 
mg which Stephen Gringe looked 
from one to the other of the faces in 
front of him with curious scrutiny. A 
touch of his master’s hand startled 
him.

Young men are fastidious you 
will have no cause to complain; the 
girl has a decent face and straight 
limbs. Give me that portrait, Gringe.”

Stephen Gringe shuffled to one of 
the cabinets, opened it by a secret 
spring, and returning to his master’s 
chair, placed an oval miniature in the 
earl’s hand.

He peered at it for a minute, and 
then held It out to Percy.

There she is, with a million in her 
pocket.”

With pardonable curiosity, Percy 
examined the painting.

(To be Continued.)
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Fashion Hales.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book el our Pat
tern Cuts. These wOl be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

A GOOD SUIT FOB SPOBT OB OUT
ING.

I6I1

JUST RECEIVED
Large Shipment :

No. 6 “ COLNMBIA ” IGNITORS,
50-No, 256 MULTIPLE BATTERIES,

50- No. 356 MULTIPLE BATTERIES.
Bay from as now and get them fresh.

Franklin’s Agencies, Limited,
Showroom, Commercial Chambers.

aprl.tf Open until 10 p.m. every night

Blouse 1671, Skirt 1679.
Composed of Ladies’ Blouse Pat

tern 1671, and Ladies’ Skirt Pattern 
1679. As here shown novelty suiting 
in blue and brown was combined with 
blue serge. The models may be worn 
separately. Linen, madràs, lawn 
pique, drill, serge, cashmere, garbar- 
dine, gingham, silk and jersey clotM 
are all suitable for this style.

The Blouse Pattern is cut in 
Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches 
bust measure.

The Skirt is cut in 6 sizes: 22, 24 
26, 28, 30 and 32 inches waist measure 
It will require 3 yards of 44-ineh mat
erial for the Waist and 4% yards for 
the Skirt for a medium size. The 
skirt measures 4 yards at the foot, 
with plaits drawn out.

This illustration calls for TWO sep
arate patterns which will be mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
FOR EACH pattern in silver or 
stamps. ,

VERY PLEASING AND ATTRAC
TIVE COMBINATION.

GmDills
Why They’re Sold

Winnipeg, May xgth, 1912.
“In the autumn of 1911, I suffered with 

a continual pain in the back. As a druggist, 
I tried various remedies without any apparent 
results. Having sold GIN PILLS for a num
ber of years, I thought there must be good 
in them, otherwise the sales would’ not in
crease so fast. I gave them a fair trial and 
the results I find to be good.”

GEO. X ROGERS.

50c. abox or61»nsfor$a.5o, at all drug 
stores. Free sample sent if you write the

82
National Drug &. Chemical Co. 
of Canada, Limited, Toronto.

Waist 1662. Skirt 1682.
This comprises Ladies’ Waist Pat

tern 1662, and Ladies’ Skirt Pattern 
1682.

The Skirt could be made of serge, 
gabardine, voile, novelty suiting, shep
herd check, broadcloth, linen, drill or 
gingham. The waist is nice for silk, 
crepe, flannel, linen, lawn, batiste or 
madras. If desired; one material may 
be employed for waist and skirt, to 
produce the effect of a one-piece dress 

.The Waist Pattern is cut in 6 sizes : 
34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust 
measure. It requires 3 yards of 36- 
inch material for a 36-inch size.

The Skirt is cut in 6 sizes: 22, 24, 
26, 28, 30 and 32 inches waist measure. 
It requires 4% yards of 44 inch ma
terial for a 24-inch size which meas
ures 3% yards at the foot.

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

CLOSING
Announcement

I have decided to close my 
business for the duration of the 
war.

Orders will be taken until 
June 1st.

All Accounts must be paid 
by June 15th-

J. J. STRANG,
153 Water Street, St. Johns.
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EXTRA SPECIAL !
For this week only we are making a special offering of

NEW WHIP-CORDS,
in colors of Brown, Navy, Saxe and Black. Just the thing for 
Ladies’ Skirts or Costumes. Our Price, 80c., 85c., $1.00 a yard.

The Little Wonder!
A TALKING MACHINE for $5.00.

And RECORDS for 15c. each.
Call and hear them.

CHARLES HUTTON,
Sole Agent for Newfoundland.
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Notice of
Removal and Partnersnip

HON. R. A. SQUIRES, K.C„ LL.B.,
Announces the removal of his LAW OFFICES to the New BANK 
OF NOVA SCOTIA Building at the corner of Beck’s Cove and 
Water Street, and the formation of a PARTNERSHIP for general 
practice as Barristers, Solicitors and Notaries, with MB. J. A. 
WINTER, eldest son of the late Sir James S. Winter, K.C., under 
the firm name of SQUIRES * WINTER.

Address: .Bank of Nova Scotia Belldlng, 8L John’s.
January 3rd, 1916. dec31,tf
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DISTRESS IN EAST fOAS'l 
DISCUSSED IN (O'iV

\ LONDON,
Distress in East Coast tow 

result of the war, was disc 
the Commons tonlay. Mem 
the constituencies affected, 
appeal for the relief by tilt 
ment. It came out during t 
that. Zeppelins had visited 
more than thirty times. Tv 
Yarmouth and other resorts 
former years numbered t 
have dwindled almost to non 

r residents of the towns have 
while others, chiefly with 
proceeded to interior plav 
night. Arthur Fell. Cor 
member for Great Yarmouth 
out that forty per cent, of tV 
of Grimsby, dependent in the 
visitors for their living, a

O The Ca|
Manufactured by

Hon. R. A. Squires, K.C., LL.B. Mr. J. A. Winter.

SQUIRES & WINTER
Barristers, Solicitors and 

‘Notaries.

New Bank of Nova Scotia Building.
Corner Beck’s Cove end Water Street. «eeSLtf

Telegram Ads. Pay GEO. M.

The Ford is absi 
tires and gasoline,
other car in Nlld. 11 
buy one for service. |

Price: TOURING 
RUN ABOI I


