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Despairing Woman 
Now Happy Mother

Mrs. Stephens Did Not Need 
The Surgical Operation.

Patoka, Ill.—"I bad been married 
five years and my greatest desire was 

to become a mother. 
The doctor said I 
never would have a 
child unless I was 
operated on for 
female troubles and 
I had given up all 
hopes when a friend 
told me of Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vege
table Compound. I 
took it regularly for 
sometime, and I am 

In better health than ever, and have a 
healthy baby girl. I praise your Vege
table Compound for my baby and my 
better health. I want all suffering 
women to know that it is the sure road 
to health and happiness. ’’—Mrs. GeorcB 
Stephens, R. F. D. No. 3, Patoka, It!.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound is so successful in overcomir g 
woman’s ills because it contains ti.o 
tonic, strengthening properties of go< d 
old fashioned roots and herbs, which a t 
on the female organism. Women fro n 
all parts of the country are continual y 
testifying to its strengthening, curati . o 
influence.

It has helped thousands of women 
who have been troubled with displace
ments, inflammation, ulceration, tumors, 
irregularities, periodic pains, backache, 
that bearing down feeling, indigestion, 
and nervous prostration.

' ?h Dis isti
For Bt tier or For 

Worse.”
CHAPTER XXVI.
“I Want My Wife.”

Lashmore was too exhausted to ar 
gue; so they went back to Osborne's 
rooms. Not a word was said about 
the fatal question; but they talked 
about Lashmore’s case. It was a bad 
time ; the hours seemed to drag; there 
were long sfretches of silence. The 
dawn was followed by the bright light 
of a glorious morning; Osborne pull
ed up the blinds and revaled their 
pale and haggard countenances. His 
man came in with breakfast, and 
stared at them, although he was too 
discreet to express his astonishment 
in wo'rds.

They made a pretense of eating 
breakfast; then, as men will, took to 
i lieir pipes again. Osborne went 

- . tside the door and sent a scribbled 
,, te to Forbes for Laslimore's every 
day clothes; and when they came the 
men had a bath and changed. They 
went out into the street and ivalked 
and drove. Lashmore made no effort 
to get away. Indeed, he could not 
have gone, because he had given Os
borne’s address on the cable. They 
returned to Osborne’s rooms at inter 
vais during the day, to find that 110 

.cable had arrived. A kind of dogged 
sullcnness had settled on Lashmore 
and he could no longer speak; both 
men felt as if they here being tried 
for their lives and were waiting for 
the verdict.

Osborne had told his man to get 
dinner for them, and they sat down 
to it, but very soon rose from the ta
ble and got.their pipes again, Lash 
more half-crouching in a chair, Os
borne leaning against the mantel
shelf and staring at the carpet. Sud
denly there came a knock at the door, 
they both started as if the verdict 
were being pronounced, and Osborne, 
opening the door, took the envelope 
from the .telegraph boy. Lashmore 
snatched it from Osborne’s hand and 
tore it open. He uttered a cry, a ter
rible cry, and hoarsely redd the cable 
aloud:

“Mrs. Lashmore sailed for England. 
Have you not seen her? Cable reply. 
—Coke.”

“She is here! She is my wife!” 
Lashmore exclaimed fiercely.

He caught up his hat and made for 
the door. Osborne seized him'by the 
arm.

“Where are you going?” he asked, 
with an agitation as gfeat as Lash
more’s.

Lashmore glared at him. “Where 
am I going? Where‘do you think? I 
am going to my wife!”

CHAPTER XXVII.
A Desperate Expedient.

Lady Lorchester kept: Eva at Eaton 
Square until the guests had gone— j 
and they went quickly, to spread the)

news all over London—then she ac
companied Eva and Lord Herndale to 
Gordon Gardens.

Eva was the calmest of the three; 
she knew that Lashmore was not 
mad; she felt convinced that there 
was some mystery that must be soon 
cleared up. She had not heard Lash- 
more declare himself to be Lord 
Herndale, and .Herndale did not men
tion this part of the incident. They 
found Sir Talbot waiting for them m 
the library. He had been worrying over 
a mass of papers, which he thrust 
aside as they entered.

He looked weary and careworn, and 
he saw by their faces and manner 
that something had happened, and his 
look of anxiety deepened. Eva went 
to him and put her arm round him 
while Lady Lorchester and Herndale 
between them told the strange story; 
the former all in a flutter and much 
agitated, the latter angry and ccn- 
emptuous.

Sir Talbot listened, his head bow
ed on his breast, his hand wandering 
across his forehead now and again.

“It is most remarkable,” he said, 
“most extraordinary! There is some 
terrible mistake somewhere, and, cl 
course, Mr. Laslimore’s delusion is 
one of identity.”

“He’s •mad!’’ said Herndale.
Sir Talbot looked doubtful. “I can 

scarcely think that is the explana
tion,” he said. “He spent some time 
with us at the Court, and he was cer
tainly one of the sanest and most in
telligent of young men I ever met. It 
is a case of mistaken identity. And 
yet, I understand that he says his 
wife bore the name of Eva Lynd- 
liurst.” He looked at Eva. “Were 
there any love-passages between you 
and Mr. Lashmore when he was at 
the Court?”

The color rose to Eva’s face. She 
was silent for a moment, then she 
said :

“I—I think Mr. Lashmore thought
that he was----- Yes, father, one day
I met with an accident out fishing, 
and ho spoke, acted, as if lie cared 
for mo; but it was vague and indefin
ite, and he went away that day and I
never saw him again until to-night.”

Herndale scowled. “You have told 
me nothing of this,” he said.

“There was no need,” she said, witli 
quiet dignity, and looking at him 
steadily. “Nothing definite passed 
between us.”

Sir Talbot sighed heavily. “I can
not solve the mystery,” he said. “We 
can only hope that Mr. Lashmore has 
-iscovered liis unfortunate error by 
this time, or that he will do so short
ly. Of course we can convince him 
of it. I should like to see him. I lik
ed him very much, and I am quite 
sure that he is not actuated by any 
base motives, that he is the victim of 
a delusion.”

“On more points than one,” said 
Herndale, with a sneer; he saw that 
they had better bear from him that 
Lashmore had claimed the title. 
"After Eva had left the room, the 
man claimed to he Lord Herndale.”

Sir Talbot stared at him, then ex
claimed: “Claimed to be Lord Hern
dale! Why, how can he do that?” He 
pondered for a moment; then, as if a 
light had broken in upon him, he said 
gravely: “This young man, Lash- 
more, must be Hcrndale’s son. Yes, 
yes! I thought when I first saw him 
that there was something about his 
face and figure which awoke a vague 
recollection in my mind. Yes, lie 
must be Herndale’s son.”

"His illegitimate son,” said Hern
dale haughtily. “It is probable. He 
looked like an adventurer playing a 
desperate game. Eva. you must be 
worn out.”

‘Ye&, yes!” said Sir Talbot. “Go 
up to bed, Eva. Go with her, Emily.”

When the two men were left alone, 
Herndale’s manner became still more 
contemptuous and overbearing.
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"This will be all over London in a 
few hours,” he said. “'A fracas in a 
Drawing-room,’ a pretty scandal!"

“For which neither Eva nor I can 
be bold accountable," said Sir Talbot 
with dignity.

“Of course not,” assented Herndale. 
“But I think the sooner our marriage 
takes place the better. It will give 
the lie to this man’s assertion and 
stop the scandal quicker than any
thing else can.”

Sir Talbot bowed his head. For 
some time past he had had opportuni
ties of becoming acquainted with 
Herndale’s character, and though his 
eyes were not fully opened, he had a 
vague dread of committing Eva to 
his care.

"You must speak to Eva,” he said, 
in a low voice. “It rests with her.” 
He paused a moment. “I have been 
trying to examine our accounts; but 
they seem a hopeless muddle to me, 
though I understand them sufficiently 
to be aware that I am heavily in.your 
debt, Herndale. I am sorry, bitterly 
sorry.”

Herndale shrugged his shoulders, 
“We can settle that after the mar
riage,” he said, in an off-hand way 
which made Sir Talbot wince. "In 
fact, I should be quite willing to give 
you a clear quittance—let’s say as a 
memento of thf wedding. I’ll go now. 
Good night.”

As Herndale had said, the news 
was in the evening papers, which, 
suppressing names, gave a lurid ac 
count of what they called "A Sensa
tional Scene in a London Drawing 
room”; but Eva did not see the paper, 
for she was confined to her room by a 
violent headache. Of course she was 
lmrrassed by the mystery; but It was 
not so much of Herndale or of Lash
more she thought as of Owen Os
borne.

She had seen the wonder, the ang
uish in his face as Lashmore had 
claimed her as his wife, and Osborne's 
expression haunted her. She had 
known that he loved her still, though 
he had striven unsuccessfully to sup 
press the fact while he was in her 
presence; but that look on his face 
had gone straight to her heart, the 
heart which she knew was his, 
though she was Herndale’s promised 
wife.

She came down in the evening; and 
she and Sir Talbot had just finished 
dinner, when a footman came in and 
said:

“A gentleman to see you, sir; Mr. 
Lashmore. He is in the library.”

Eva went pale, but remained calm. 
“I knew he would come,” she said. 
“You must see him, father.”

Sir Talbot went to the library. 
Lashmore was standing, his hands 
gripped tightly behind him, his hag
gard face set with the look of a man 
who has resolved to keep himself 
quiet. Sir Talbot went to him with 
outstretched hand. J

‘How do you do, Mr. Lashmore? 
he said. “I expected you. You have 
come.”

For my wife, Sir Talbot,” said 
Lashmore, in a low voice.

Sir .Talbot flushed, and motioned 
him to a chair. "Let us talk this 
matter over,” he asid. “Distressing 
as your errand is, I am glad to see 
you, Mr. Lashmore. We were very 
good friends, and I may say that I 
have a strong regard for you. But 
that is inexplicable. I am sure I am 
right in saying that you are the son 
of my old friend, Lord Herndale.”

Lashmore inclined his head. “I am. 
His lawful son," he said gravely. 
“But—forgive me. Sir Talbot!—at 
this moment the fact is not of so much 
Importance to me as that my wife Is 
under this roof.”

Sir Talbot shook his head. "I as
sure you on the honor of a gentleman 
that you are laboring under a delus
ion. My daughter is not your wife. 
She has been under my charge, under 
my eye, ever since you left us at the 
Court. She has not been out of Eng
land. You say that you married the 
lady, for whom you have mistaken 
her, abroad, in South America, I un- 

j derstand ? I repeat, my daughter has

------1-----------1---------------- —---------
not been out of England. This at 
once settles the question.”

Lashmore regarded him with bent 
brows. * “Forgive me, I cannot accept 
the statement I must believe my own 
eyes, my own feelings. You do not 
know all. You do not know that I 
fell in love with Eva when I was at 
the Court, that I met her and propos
ed to her, that she promised to bo 
my wife. More, that she agreed to 
come out to me. And she came out. 
We were married. Will you. let me 
see her? I ask your permission ; but 
remember that I have the right to 
ask for her.”

Sir Talbot bit his lip. “My dear 
sir,” he said pleadingly, “why inflict 
the unnecessary pain of an interview 
upon my daughter? She has been 
confined ,to her room all day; meet
ing with you, after the terrible scene 
of last night, would naturally cause 
her poignant distress. I am con
vinced of the sincerity of your be
lief."

Lashmore laughed shortly and bit
terly. “And what am I to think?” he 
demanded. “That there is a conspir
acy to rob me of my wife. For some 
reason or other, she has deserted me, 
returned to you, disowned me. For 
some reason she left Quirapata—I 
have a cable here saying that glie had 
gone—I want to know that reason 
and from her own lips.”

“Very well,” said Sir Talbot, cold
ly. “You shall see her.”

He went out of the room, and 
Lashmore paced up and down, his 
hands working, his lips tightly set. 
The door opened, and Sir Talbot came 
in with Eva. Lashmore drew a long 
breath and took a step toward her; 
then stopped, his eyes fixed on her 
face with a mixture of reproach and 
appeal. >

"Eva, Eva! I have come. Will you 
not end this? A word, one word will 
be sufficient. Will you not speak it? 
Why did you leave Quirapata? What 
have I done that you should desert 
me, disown me?”

Sir Talbot would have led Eva to a 
chair; but she shook her head and 
stood with her hands clasped, her 
eyes meeting Lashmore’s sadly and 
steadily. ' ’

“I am not your wife, Mr. Lash
more,” she said. “Oh, why do you 
cot believe it? Look at me! You 
must believe!”

Lashmore trembled, and the sweat 
stood thickly on his forehead.

“Do you think I am mad?” lie said 
"Do you think I have lost my mem
ory; do yru think I have forgotten 
you, the night we met on the edge of 
the wood, that moonlight night when 
I told you that I loved you, when you 
promised to be my wife, to come to 
me if I sent for you?”

“The edge of the wood—moon
light!” said Eva, almost breathless 
with amazement.

“Do you deny it?” he said sternly. 
“I remember every word you spoke, 
every expression of your face. How 
can I bring it home to you! Ah!” He 
tore his pocketbook from his pocket 
and flung on the table an artificial 
flower, flattened out of shape and 
faded. “You gave mo that, took it 
from your bosom, as a pledge of love 
and -faith; have you forgotten it? 
Look at it! It came from the dress, a 
pink dress, that you had worn. You 
have worn it since at Quirapata!”

(To be Continued.)

Telegram
Fashion Plates,

The Home Dressmaker shotild,kcep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book, of 
tern Cuts. These will be founds fiery 
useful to refer to from time to time.

A SMART DRESS FOR THE GROW
ING GIRL.

2066—This atractive model is mod
elled on Moyenage lines. It has a 
long waist which is lengthened over 
back and front in panel effect. At 
the sides it is finished with circular 
skirt portions. The sleeve is in short 
length,-finished with a shaped cuff. 
The model Is good for jersey cloth 
gabardine, linen, gingham and other 
wash fabrics.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes; S, 10, 
12, 14 and 16 years. It requires 3<A 
yards of 44-inch material for a 12- 
year size.

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

A PRACTICAL AND SIMPLE STYLE.
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What a Gas Range 
Means for Yon,

Mrs. Housekeeper.
The gas range Is a muscle saver and 

a step saver. Think of the n,->ny tons 
of coal you used In that coal range, 
and how you have had to handle It 
all twice; first, carrying It up out of 
the cellar; then, from the kitchen to 
the ash barrel.

No more soot to wipe «way; no more 
ashes to cart away; no more wood to 
fetch; no more coal dust; no more 
smoke and no more reason why the 
kitchen cannot be kept as clean and 
as orderly as the parlor. The gas 
range means just this.

Sates 60 l’cr Cent, of Kitchen 
Cares.

Half of the labor in the house la 
caused by dust from the coal range. 
Every time It «mokes, no matter how 
good the draught may be, clouds of 
ashes rise .and settle on the furniture.

It Eliminates Hard Work.
Use a gas range and you will live 

better, you will play better, and you 
will work better because the use of 
the gas range eliminates the drudgery 
of carrying coal, ashes and the chop
ping of kindling, as well as the 
drudgery of cleaning up a lot of dirt, 
and. best of all, for the cook It makes 
U unnecessary for her to stand over 
a hot stove from two to three hours 
a W.

2054—Ladies’ House Dress, with 
Sleeve in Wrist or elbow Length.

Gingham, chambrey, linen, percale 
and lawn are good for this style. The 
sleeve in wrist length may be finish
ed at the outerseam with buttons and 
button holes or placket fasteners. In 
elbow length it has a neat cuff. The 
Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 
40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust measure. 
It requires 5% yards of 44-inch ma
terial for a 36-inch size. The skirt 
measures about 2% yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustratÿm mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver pr stamps.
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CORKWOOD
Thick and Thin. 

VERY LOWEST PRICES.

J

A. H. Murray.
E are st; » I 

showing a 
splendid se

lection of : : :

TWEEDS
and

No scarcity at
Maunder’s.

However,we beg 
to remind our cus
tomers thesegoods 
are selling rapid
ly, and cannot be 
replaced at the 
same price.

Taffetas
In Crean 

Batth sfil

Marked a

Ladic

AM MUNI' NEEDED
FOR Tl!!,’ DAILY DRIVE.

Vs

Cereals Roman Meal. Cream of Wheat. Force, Corn 
Flake-, Quaker Oats, Puffed Rice, Shredded 
Wheat Biscuits, Grape-Nuts.

Bacon
Fidelity.

Beechnut, 
Money, Swift's 
Premium,

Di
Levey.
l'< .i* Rapids,
Lip ( ify.

LEY'S II ARM ALA DE.
s GOLDEN SI 1UT. 

MAPLE SYRUP.
Tins.

Meals Ox Tongue,
Glass. 

Minced Collops 
Emrlish Meats, Stewed kid
neys, Camp Rations, Beef
steak and Onions. .

Soups and

Carrot- Parsnips in

in’ Glass 
Tins.

Early June Peas, 
String Beans, Small Beets, 

Spinach, Asparagus, 
Sweet Corn,

SIMMER VEGETABLES.

OSE CHEESE.
ITER Canadian, 

YlurLaren’s, 
Cream Cheese in fins

THICK
ENGLISH

CREAM.
TEAS.

Our Best, Crown and 
Royal Brands will surely 
make a hit.

BISCUITS.
Huntley & Palmer, Carr, 

Jacobs and Christie Brown 
Biscuits and Wafers.

FRUITS
in Glass and Tins.

Calves’ Feet Jelly,
Asp c Jelly,
Bird's CiiÀard Powder,
Leaf Gelatine.
Vine Gold Jellies,
Knox's Gelatine.
SLICED PINEAPPLE, 20c tin

No.

Size

Address

Name

to full:-

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,
Phone 332. GROCERY DEPT. Phone 332.

Your Business
in 1917

MJLNABD’S LINIMENT
BURNS, ETC,

CURBS

Rests upon the dependability of your 
service of supply.

Three big facts—big buying power, 
tremendous production, expert work
manship—stand' behind our claims of 
superior service.

It will pay all merchants to see 
our spring ranges to

Men's and Boys' 
Saifs, Overalls, 

Shirts, etc.
DO IT NOW.

X

WILLIAM

Newfoundland Clothing Co,, Ltd,
Fids and Fashions.
great many checks and spots 

In the spring fabrics.

I


