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HE HEIR Vigorol
OF

Lancewood
‘ CHAPTER VIII.

It was entailed once,” replied the 
colonel. ”1 remember hearing why 
the entail was destroyed, but I have 
forgotten the reason now. Lance
wood, like many other large estates 
in England, can be inherited by son 
or daughter; but it must be in the 
direct line. No lord of Lancewood has 
power to will his estate from his own 
children. If he has sons, it goes to 
the eldest; if daughters, to the eldest 
then the daughter retains the name 
of Neslie when she marries, and so 
the name is kept lip from generation 
to generation.”

"Then no master of Lancewood 
could leave his estates to his friend 
or his wife?” she said, slowly.

"No, that would not be possible, 
answered Colonel Hetley, who began 
to perceive a drift in these inquiries. 
Take yourself, for instance," he said 

"though personal applications of gen 
eraiities should be avoided. Suppose 
an event we should all deplore—Sir 
Arthur’s death; in that case Lance
wood would belong to Miss Neélie. 
You would, without doubt, succeed to 
“ very handsome fortune, but that 
kind of thing is generally arranged 
in the marriage settlement. Miss 
Neslie would succeed to Lancewood 
and it would descend again to her 
son or daughter. Do you understand 
now. Lady Neslie?”

She tried to throw off her gravity 
and looked up with a laughing air.

- "Yes, you have made it all plain to 
me. I thank you, Colonel Hetley 
seems hard at times to comprehend 
your English customs.”

"But you have the law of entail in France. You have but tT loot 

through the history of your own fam 
.v the D Estes—for numerous e 

amples.”
She looked slightly confused for 

moment, but quickly recovered her 
self.

“I was but a child when I was in 
rance. I remember nothing of sue! 

kings; they had no interest for me 
You have told me all about it. col 
onell”
, "Y,eS' 1 d° DOt remember any de 
tail left unexplained. Miss Neslie 
heiress of Lancewood; but, if Sir Ar 
thur should have a son, that 
would succeed him.”

From that moment the one pas 
sionate desire of Lady Neslie’s hear 
and soul was that she might have 
son. A son would inherit Lancewood 

- and what was her child's would of 
course, be hers. What a victory 
what a triumph for her, if 8he could 
only show Vivien a son of her own- 
the heir who would take Lancewood 
from her!

Hi

If you want to feel well, bright 
and cheery, full of ambition; be able 
to move about quick and smartly— 
VIGOROL, the Great French Tonic, 
will brace you up—It cleanses the 
whole system. If the manufacturers 
could only Impress this upon every 
one who does not feel as they ought 
to, the world would owe them a 
great gratitude; but all we can do is 
to ask you to try one bottle and see 
for yourself. The change will be 
wonderful. You need a spring medi
cine—then take VIGOROL. Sold at 
all drug stores. 4

“That’s My 
Corn”

What a Confession!
Something hitsashoe. There’s 

a flash of pain, and the victim 
says, “That’s my corn.”

“My com,” pared and coddled 
for years, perhaps. It’s as need
less as dirty hands.

A Bine-jay plaster, applied 
in a jiffy, would end that pain 
instantly. And the B & B wax 
that’s in it would terminate the 
com in two days.

No pain, no soreness, no 
inconvenience. The com loosens 

v and comes out It disappears 
forever.

It’s hard to prevent corns while 
having dainty feet But it isn’t 
hard to end them. A million 
corns a month are ended in this 
easy Blue-jay way. You do 

f injustice when you suffer 
a com.

Half your friends have proved

Hue-jay
Ends Corns
ad 25 cents—at Druggists
Samples Mailed Free

i CUcafe sad Ntw Y«k

By night and by day she pondered 
this one Sdea. People began to won
der what had cotoe over the bright, 
anlmated.'vivacious Lady Neslie. She 
was often to be found now with a 
grave, almost anxious expression on 
her face, she was thinking how sure 
she would be of her fortune if she 
had a little son.

She began to observe Vivien more 
closely. She could understand now 
why, despite all the victories gained 
over Miss Neslie, she remained calm 
ly serene, self-possessed, self-reliant, 
something more like hatred than she 
had ever felt before crept into Val
erie’s heart, and she made up her 
mind with true feminine resolve that 
Miss Neslie should not enjoy more 
comfort than was good for her. She 
had once believed it wise policy to 
try to make Sir Arthur’s daughter 
her friend, but she saw now that they 
could never be anything but enemies. 
She ceased all efforts at conciliation. 
She made irritating little speeches. 
She took every opportunity of exer
cising her authority. She never con
sulted Vivien in any matter, but 
pleased herself entirely.

The breach between Sir Arthur 
and his beloved daughter grew wider. 
Lady Neslie had a fashion of saying— 

“It is of no use asking Vivien; she 
is too grave to care about such non
sense.”

Then she would twine her arms 
round Sir Arthur’s neck, and, laying 
her bright head on his shoulder, ask 
him—

“Would you love me better, dear, 
if. I tried to be grave and wise, like 
your beautiful daughter?”

“No, Valerie; I like you just as you 
are.”

“Nonsense and gayety included?’ 
she asked, with a wistful smile.

“Just as you are, my darling, with
out change,” replied Sir Arthur, fond
ly.

She clapped her hands with the glee 
of a child—such little white hands 
they were, all shining with costly 
gems.

“Now I shall never try to be wise 
again; after all, I am but one of the 
butterflies of nature. I shall spread 
my wings in the sunshine, and enjoy 
it while it lasts, without thinking of 
the coming rainy days.”

Do you think of rainy days, my 
darling?” asked Sir Arthur.

Not often; but I could not expect 
to be always as happy as I am now.'

I da not see anything that could 
make you less happy, Valerie.”

She did not say, "You have over 
looked the loss of Lancewood—the 
fact that my rival will reiffn one day 
where I am queen now—the fact that 

shall have to give way to her;” but 
she looked up at him with an expres
sion of devotion in her brilliant face.

I should be happy enough it I 
might always have you, Arthur; but, 
it I were- to lose you, what happiness 
could I ever know again?”

That is but a gloomy idea for a 
butterfly,” said Sir Arthur, laughing
ly. “My dearest Valerie, we know 
bow uncertain life and death are; 
still I hope to spend many years with 
you yet”

It was wonderful how solicitous 
she became about his health. His 
looks were a barometer of her spir- 

When he seemed perfectly well, 
was gay, happy, light of heart, 

full of merriment; if he looked pale 
or ill, if he complained even in the 
least, she was all anxiety and solid 
tude. Sir Arthur thought it concern 
about his health, arising from her 
great Jove. Vivien understood it bet
ter; she knew what it was, and called 
it by its right name.

“Oh, it I hod but a son,” exclaim
ed Lady Neslie, inwardly, "there 
would be no more cause for anxiety 
or dread!”

For many long years there had not 
been such gayety at Lancewood. One

of Lady Neslie’s wildest caprices was 
a masked ball; nothing else would 
satisfy her. In vain Sir Arthur said 
that a masked ball was all very well 
during a carnival, but that it was not 
a favorite amusement amongst Eng
lish people.

“But I must have it,” she said. “Of 
all balls in the world a masked ball 
is the most enjoyable.”

“I am afraid our neighbors will not 
I think so, Valerie. I am doubtful 
whether you would even find your in
vitations accepted. There are hqn- 
dreds of English people who entirely 
disapprove of such things.”

“We will try them,” said Lady Nes
lie. “Masked balls are common 
enough in Paris.”

"There are many things common in 
Paris, that I should be sorry to see 
here,” put in Vivien. "Lancewood is 
an ancient building, but I do not 
think such an entertainment as a bal 
masque has ever been given in it.”

“There is no record of one in the 
family annals,” mimicked Lady Nes- 
Le. Surely some of your ancestors 
must have had a little notion of en
joying themselves. All argument is 
useless, you know. Sir Arthur, you 
cannot refuse me; let me give a 
masked ball.”

Sir Arthur looked at his daughter, 
as though he would fain have asked 
her to help him; but in the noble 
beautiful face he only read contempt 
for his weakness and contempt for 
his wife.

Valerie quickly noted his glance.
"It is of no use looking at Vivien 

Sir Arthur; she will be quite sure to 
oppose me; she does it on principle 
to counter-balance your indulgences.”

“I think, Valerie, you must defer a 
little to English prejudices. I assure 
you the whole neighborhood would he 
startled by the notion of a masked 
ball.” •

“I should decline in startling it,’ 
she said—“no one more so. Now, Sii 
Arthur, instead of my deferring to 
English prejudices, let English pre
judices defer to me.”

She looked up at him with one of 
those winning smiles he was so ut
terly powerless' to resist

You shall have your own way, Val
erie; send out your invitations when
ever you like.”

She laughed aloud in the fullness 
of her glee.

“You are the kindest husband U. 
the world!” she cried.

But Sir Arthur, was right; the 
neighborhood was startled. The 
more serious portion of it looked 
grave, and said Lady Neslie was real
ly going rather too far; but the gay 
young girls and gay young wives ap
plauded the idea, and the masked ball 
was a success.

CHAPTER X.
Deprived of her accustomed avoca

tions, Vivien spent more time than 
usual in the library, quietly, without 
noise or unpleasantness. Vlerie had 
managed to take all authority from 
her. The servants never went to hei 
now for orders, having found out 
that, when they did so, Lady Neslie 
invariably countermanded them.

‘‘Flowers always greet the rising 
sun,” said the girl, bitterly. "They 
seem to forget that I am still heiress 
of Lancewood.”

Yet, though Lady Neslie asserted 
her. authority, and Sir Arthur upheld 
it, Vivien was by far the best loved. 
Miladi gave liberally—she was gener
ous to her servants ; but, with the 
quick instinct of their class, they saw 
that she was not a lady like their own 
young mistress. She lacked the high 
bred manner, the innate good taste, 
the air of command natural to one 
born to rule. She was affable and 
courteous one day, haughty and im
perious the next. She was either too 
familiar or too severe; she did not In

the least understand the science of 
governing.

There were times when she would 
fain have consulted Vivien, or asked 
her assistance, but that she feared 
showing her Ignorance. It was a fact 
that the beautiful, bright, courted La
dy Neslie, mistress of Lancewood, 
stood more In awe of Sir Arthur’s 
daughter than of all the world be
sides. Those dark, proud eyes seem
ed to look into the very depths of her 
soul—they seemed to pierce through 
all disguises, all affectations. She 
felt uneasy In that fair, stately pre
sence; her pretty airs and graces, 
which seemed so charming at other 
times, suddenly appeared vulgar. 
Vivien outshone her as the grand, 
clear light of the sun outshines the 
flame of a taper. It was the uncon
scious influence of truth over false
hood, of a noble soul over an ignoble 
one, of a lofty nature over a mean 
one.

As time passed on, and their mu 
tu&l dislike increased, Lady Neslie 
studied how she could hurt and 
wound Sir Arthur’s daughter. One 
morning, under" some slight pretext, 
she paid a visit to Vivien’s apart
ments. More than once she had tried 
to obtain an entree, but Miss Neslie 
would not consent She had a suite 
of rooms in the eastern wing—rooms 
that she had chosen for herself—and 
she was determined that they should 
be sacred from all intrusion. As La
dy Neslie walked along the broad cor
ridor, she met Joan Habley, Vivien’s 
maid.

“Is Miss Neslie in her room?” she 
asked. And Joan was compelled to 
answer “Yes.”

“Shall I say your ladyship is here?” 
asked Joan, who knew how unwel
come such a visit,would be.

“No, I will go to Miss Neslie’s bou 
doir,” said her ladyship; and Joan 
looked after her with a darkening 
face.

“What is she going there for—some 
piece of mischief or of spite?” she 
asked herself. “Ah, well, please 
Heaven, it will be my young lady’s 
turn to rule some day!”

The fact was that on the previous 
evening Laidy Neslie had overheard’ 
Vivien talking to her father about a 
distant relative,; Clarence Howard—a 
distant cousin of her mother’s— 
whose photograph had been sent to 
Miss Neslie. She was showing it to 
Sir Arthur and speaking of it when 
Valerie overheard them.

"It is a glorious face, papa,” Vivien 
was saying, “noble, thoughtful, high
bred. It is like my mother’s face— 
and I have seen none so beautiful as 
hers. Have you, papa?”

(To be Continued.)
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Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts.' These will be fouud verj 
useful to refer to from time to time.

1335.—A NEAT AND WELL FITTING I 
APRON MODEL, AND SMART 
CAP.

?..

Ladies’ Apron With Princess Panel,
This style is nice for pretty per

cale, strong gingham or seersucker, 
for Jean or drill, lawn, alpaca, sateen 
or cambric. The princess' panel is 
joined to side portions, that meet 
straps at the band at the back, hold
ing the apron firmly to position. Am
ple pockets and good skirt width is 
provided in this style. The cap is 
circular in shape, and its fulness is 
drawn up with ribbon, tape, or elas
tic. The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes : 
Small, Medium and Large: It re
quires f yards of 36 inch material for 
the apron, and yard for the cap, 
for a medium size.

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

1363. — A UNIQUE AND 
DESIGN.

STYLISH

[1363

How to Grow
__ Hair.

The French are now placing on the 
market a préparation containing the 
extract from Henna leave», which 
Is having a phenomenal sale.

This preparation la called Salvia 
and is being sold with * guarantee to 
cure dandruff and to grow hair In 
abundance. Being daintily perfum
ed, Salvia makes a most pleasant 
dressing. Sold by your druggist A 
large, generous bottle for 60 cents.

War Booms Auto Trade
More than 18,000 Cars Sent From 

New York, Valued at $33,433,178, to 
France and Great Britain in Nine 
Months.
New York, July 19.—An indication 

to the extent of the shipments of sup
plies from the United States since the

Ladles’ Costume, with Sleeve in Eith
er of Two Lengths, with or Without 
Over Back, with Two Styles of Col
lar, and Waist Fronts.
This simple but attractive model, 

offers several style variations. It may 
be made with a flaring or a low rolled 
collar, a sleeve in wrist or short

Hidden Flavors
Drou^tfod: by

European war began is given in eus- ; J tro°t8 ™ay be shaped in1 points or in straight outline, andtoms records available here, which 
show that from Aug. 1, 1914, to June 
30, this year, automobiles, automo
bile parts and tires valued at $41,000,- 
000 were transported to Europe 
through this port.

The records of the Collector of the 
port show that for the period, Aug. 1, 
1914, to May 31, this year, 18,451 
cars valued at $36,453,178 were clear
ed, mostly for France and Great Bri
tain. Official figures for June have 
not been completed but conservative 
estimates by officials in charge bring 
the total up to 22,061 machines with 
a value of $40,963,178. Automobile ( 
parts and tires with June shipment 
estimated, show a value for the elev
en months of $6,098,376.

The shipments from New York have 
been Steadily Increasing. Last Aug
ust the records show that 168 auto
mobiles were exported. During May 
this year 3674 were sent abroüm. -

closed at the side, or finished with 
revers. The skirt is cut circular and 
with four gores. For linen, pique, 
corduroy, poplin, repp, gingham, 
èhambrey, taffeta, serge, percale or 
lawn, this style is very suitable. The 
Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 
42 and 44 inches bust measure. It 

I requires 6 yards of 44 inch material 
for a 36 inch size. The skirt meas
ures about 3 yards at the foot.

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

INTFRESTING to LADIES
Ladies’ Ladies’
Costumes,
in smart Tweed effects and 

Black and Navy Serges.

Values Very Special
and cannot be repeated.

Shower Coats
We have sold a large 

number of these this sea
son, as we have the stock 
and our prices are the low
est. But present prices can
not be repeated. ,

Ladies’
Colored Colton ' FACE
Overalls and
House Dresses,

POWDER,
Limited quantity, only

Splendid values. You need 
these. 25c, box.

Overalls, at $100 This lot is part of a
each. Bankrupt Stock and retail-

Dresses, at $1.15 ed in New York at 50 cts.
each. per box.

Henry Blair

The coming of Spring mea ns the shedding of the old coat 
and the putting on of the new. We are showing something neat 
and dressy in Spring Coatings. lave you seen our Greys with 
ilk facings? Topnotchers, aren’t they Also something good 
n Scotch suitings, Gleniris and Wha-haes; all hand made.

EXCLUSIVELY MAUNDER

fZSP
m*

cr> /,, *-» ' v V./

il».

The bretelle corsage is youthful and 
pretty and contributes a touch of 
color.

Blatek or colored piping is used on 
dresses of w.iite handkerchief linen.

N.B.—Be sore to cut'out the lllus 
tratlon and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern can 
not reach yon in less than 16 days. 
Price, 10c. each, in cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Tdegra* Pat
tern Department

SLATTERY’S

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

can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes ot 
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 
George s Streets,

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

ANYWI

Indoors or oil, 
KODAK is at yli 
graphy with the

Everything 
Store. Special 
PRINTING.

Get a KODA

TOOTON’S,
320

Opening of New 
C. C. C.|

The formal opening of 
C.C.C. Hall at the King’s BeM 
take place next Friday ëveiR 
der the distinguished patrog1: 
His Excellency tfie Governor 
dy Davidson, and His Grace 
bishop. The ceremony will 
ed by an “At Home,” which 
prise a concert and dance, 
terïor of the new hall is mos 
ately decorated, contains all 
conveniences, is well lighted 
tilated and is the result of go, 
manship. No doubt the open 
will witness a large attendu:

Fishery NewJ
From F. Curnew, July 17s 

leoram to Rencontre.)—The 
date is 15,880 qtls. with 2581 
week. Prospepts are good 
and there is sufficient bait 
use. The lobster fishery is vd

From C. Rendell, Julj 
(Heart’s Content to Wintl 
Eighteen traps, 12 dories ai| 
and 250 boats are fishing, 
liners are doing nothing to 
caplin is plentiful. The lob4 
cry is a blank. The majl 
boats are engaged turbot f 
There is a shortage of salt as 
in this vicinity. The total 
470 qtls. and for last week

SALT AFLOAT.—There 
several thousand tons of sal 
in the harbor, which present) 
scene as several schooners 
mers are loading from the 
and Bellerby.

Ill

;;F1 ,
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That’s too b 
vousness is large! 
and drinking. If Be 
use Postum your

Postum has 
there’s no drug i«i 
coffee beat a mil

Sound advicj
More and 

harmful effects 
coffee—a freque 

, flutter, dizziness

InstliU
m

Advertise In the “Telegram,”

is the soluble foj 
A level teaspoor 
cup of hot watej 
stantly. 30c anc

The conveni| 
a glance, but sc 
Cereal which nu 

125c packages, 
per cup is about

A change fi 
been a good thir

“Tl
Canadian P<j
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