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Lancewood
CHAPTER XLIV.

He was not jealous. Of all the 
many thoughts that crossed his brain 
none of them were jealous thoughts 
He knew that he, and he alone, had 
her whole and entire love—that he. 
and he alone, was loved by her. It 
was not jealousy that filled his mind, 
but a torturing, restless desire to 
know what his wife was withholding 
from him. He never for one moment 
dreamed that the secret concerned 
herself. The only thing he could im
agine was that Gerald Dorman had 
confided something to her, and that 
that something was preying upon her 
mind.

He considered her rather as a vic
tim to it than one concerned in it, and 
he felt something like anger toward 
the poor dead man. What right had 
he to trouble his wife’s peace of mind 
with his affairs? He knew that Vivi
en had nice ideas of honor. If Gerald 
Dorman had intrusted anything to her, 
she would suffer anything rather than 
betray him. *

“It is not right,” said Lord St. 
zjüàt to himself; “my wife ought not 

\ to go about in that kind of fashton. 
I must persuade her to tell me what 
it is all about, but I fear she will not. 
If she had thought it right to tell me, 
she would have done so long ago. I 
must find matters out for myself—then 
I can help her.”

Hence it was no idea of jealousy, no 
thought of wrong, no suspicion of the 
truth, that led Lord St. Just to seek 
for the discovery of the mystery; he 
did it out of purest kindness for his 
wife. Knowing how careful she was 
to keep her word, he imagined her 
difficulty to be that’ she had given 
her promise and did not like to break 
it. ...

“I have no doubt,” said Lord St. 
•Just to himself, “that she will be 
greatly relieved if I can help her—and 
I will do it.”

How? That was the next question. 
It seemed to him that the method was 
easy enough. He had told her that he 
knew Dr. Lester—what more easy 
than for him to make some excuse for 
calling at Grove House? And, if he 
happened to call at the same time 
that his wife was there, it would sim
ply be a coincidence. Then he should 

.know what was troubling her, and 
take all the trouble from Ler.

There was not a more honorable 
man living than Lord St. Just. It 
was his entire and perfect faith in his 
wife that gave him this idea about 
her. If he had had the faintest no

tion that'the secret she held was her 
own personal, private affair, he would 
no more have attempted to discover 
it than he would have pried into a 
letter or listened at a door. He did 
this for her sake, that he might take 
from her that which seemed like a 
burden and a trouble.

CHAPTER XLVI.
With Lord St. Just to resolve was 

to act. He had brought himself to 
believe that it was right for him to 
find out the mystery which so evi
dently oppressed his wife, and he 
would let nothing interfere with his 
project He pictured to himself her 
joy and surprise when she found that 
he knew all, and that he would take 
all further trouble from her.

His plan was very simple; he had 
but to find out when his wife was go
ing to Hammersmith, and then drive 
down quietly after Her, and find her 
there. He arranged it all in his own 
mind. The opportunity soon came. 
Lady St. Just declined riding with him 
one morning, and he said to himself 
that she was going tp. the school. He 
had watched her Intently that morn 
ing, and was more sure than ever 
that something was weighing her 
down and destroying her happiness.

One of the nurses came to say that 
Master Francis had a sore throat. 
There was nothing that Lord St. Just 
enjoyed so much as a visit to the nur
sery. He liked to go there with his 
wife and watch the children at their 
play.

"I have an hour to spare,” he said, 
“will you come to the little ones, Vivi
en?"

As pleased as himself to be with 
them, she rose hastily, and they went 
away together.

“I almost wish at times,” said Lord 
St. Just, "that we were not quite poor 
people, but that we held a less respon
sible position, so that we could spend 
mot-e time with* the children. I could 
almost give up King’s Rest for that.

"But I would not give up Lance
wood,” she rejoined quickly. Her 
husband laughed.

“If it were not profane, I should 
say that you would sooner almost give 
up Heaven,” he said; and she shrank 
from the words as though they had 
been a blow, saying to herself: “Alas 
alas! I have perhaps forfeited heav 
en for Lancewood ! ”

Her husband noticed how she 
shrank—the distressed, pained look 
that came over her face. He wonder
ed much and silently. Frank’s throat 
was examined, but Lord i$t. Just said: 
laughingly, that it was merely an ex
cuse for getting some nice lozenges 
The boy soon forgot his fancied ail
ment in a romp.

“When I am a big man, papa,” he 
said, “people must not call me Frank. 
My name is Francis.”

“Yes,” returned his father, gravely; 
"and you must be a good man and 
great man, for you will be Francis 
Lord St. Just.”

“And what shall I be?” asked the 
younger one, in his lisping voice.

He saw the passion of love with 
which his wife seized the child and 
clasped him in her arms.

“You, my treasure, my love, my 
darling,” she cried—“you shall be Ar
thur Neslie of Lancewood—of Lance
wood!” she repeated, with a wall in 
her voice that seemed to come from 
an aching heart.

“I love Lancewood,” lisped the boy.
She rained passionate kisses on his 

face and hair, on his lips and «yes.

. “No matter what happens,” she said, 
"my boy shall have Lancewood.” Then 
she stopped in sudden confusion, for

The Best" Remedy For All Ages
*•
and proven so by thousands upon thousands of tests 
the whole world over, is the famous family medicine,— 
Beecham’s Pills. The ailments of the digestive organs 
to which all are subject, —from which come so 
many serious sicknesses, are corrected or prevented by

Try a few doses now, and you will KNOW what it means 
to nave better digestion, sounder sleep, brighter eyes and 
greater cheerfulness after your system has been cleared 
of poisonous impurities. For children, parents, grand
parents, . Beecham’s Pills are matchless as a remedy

Worth a Guinea a Box
Prepared only by Thomaa Beeeham, St. Helena, Lancashire, England.

Sold everywhere in Canada and U. S. America.* In boxes, 25 cents.

# The directions with every be* are very valuable—especially to women.

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cute. These will be found verj 
ueeful to refer to from time to time.
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PRACTICAL DESIGN.

Catarrhal Forehead Pains Go Quick !
Sniffling, Clogged Nostrils Cured

orSot a Sign of Cold, Catarrh, 
Throat Trouble Will 

Remain 1
Quick relief for that headache_

Just one breath through Catarrhozone 
Inhaler and you feel better.

The soothing, plney vapor of Ca
tarrhozone clears the head instantly; 
Its healing balsamic fumes takes the 
sting out of the nose, atop sniffles, 
ease the throat, cure the cough and 
destroy all the vileness of catarrh.

No other remedy treats Catarrh so 
directly, so quickly; every breath you 
draw through the Inhaler carries a 
marvelous lot of healing virtue—car
ries death to the germs that cause the 
trouble.

You can’t keep Catarrh—nor can 
on hang to a cold, or have any chart

or throat trouble if you use Catarrh- 
ozone. It is guarantied to make you 
well.

“My head used to fairly split with 
an awful pain over the eyes.

"It was always worse when my 
catarrh was bad. I had the meanest 
sores and crusts Inside the nose, and 
continually coughed both day and 
night The first day’s use of Ca
tarrhozone made a grand Improve
ment Every hour I felt better 
Catarrhozone cunpd me perfectly.” »

O. P. DINGMAN,
Cordova, Ont

No one ever uses Catarrhozone 
without being satisfied. It your case 
Is curable, ■ datarrhoeone will do the 
work. It la guaranteed—get the com
pte dollar outfit Small size 50s. 
Sample trial size 25c.

she saw her husband’s eyes fixed won- 
deringly on her.

“What can happen?” he asked.
“I am only talking nonsense to the 

qhlld,” she replied, turning away ab
ruptly.

“There is something wrong,” 
thought- Lord St. Just; and very slow
ly the Idea occurred to him that this 
“something” was connected with 
Lancewood. The very word now seem
ed to move Ills wife with strange, 
sudden passion. He noticed that she 
kept the boy closely folded in her 
arms, as though she would shield him 
from all the world.

“My darling Vivien,” he said, “you 
speak as though it lay in the power 
of any one to take Lancewood from 
the boy—but it does not.”

"Heaven be thanked!” she cried, 
with the same fire in her eyes and 
face.

Slowly but surely he became con
vinced of it. There was something 
wrong concerning Lancewood, and his 
wife was keeping it from him. He 
could not tell why he was so sure— 
the conviction of It came to him like 
an inspiration. He could not even 
dream what it could be; but the more 
he watched his wife the more certain 
he became of his conclusion.

Something wrong about Lancewood. 
What could it be? Did Mr. Dorman 
know it? Had it anything to do with 
Vivien’s visits to the school? He 
was bewildered by his own thoughts. 
Every possible contingency occurred 
to him except the right one, and of 
that he never even faintly dreamed. 
He had thought but little of the child 
Oswald—he had heard but little of 
either his life or death. He lost him
self in conjecture, until the secret 
preyed upon him as much as it did 
upon his wife.

He must solve the mystery. On this 
morning he asked his wife if she were 
going out riding with him. When she 
declined, he concluded that she was 
about to pay one of her mysterious 
visits.

"I too will give up my ride this 
morning,” he said. “There are sever
al calls that I have to make. We will 
go to-morrow instead.”

Lady St. Just made some reply and 
hastened away.

He hated himself for the meanness 
of watching her—but what else was 
he to do? How In (iny other way was 
he to discover her; trouble? He saw 
her leave the housj;, plianly attired— 

so plainly indeed thjat it seemed to him 
her dress was a disguise.

"My poor wife,” said Adrian St. 
Just to himself—“all I his is so unlike 
her.”

He went at once and ordered the 
carriage, telling the coachman to drive 
to Hammersmith.

“Yes,” was the reply—“Mrs. Smith 
and Master Dorman. Do you wish to 
see them, my lord?”

“She goes by a false name,” thought 
the peer, quickly. “My wife, my 
proud Vivien, to assume a false name! 
What can it mean?”

He heard the sound of a voice, rich 
clear and sweet, vibrating with emo
tion, full of pathos. He recognized it 
as Vivien’s.

“It is all right,” he said to the foot
man; "you need not announce me— 
I will go in. I—I expected to meet 
this lady here.”

Only too pleased to go back to his 
newspaper, the footman returned to 
his chair, while Lord St. Just opened 
the door and entered the room. His 
eyes fell first upon his wife’s face; 
and, proud, beautiful, noble though it 
was, he read guilt there—guilt that 
looked at him out of the beautiful eyes 
—guilt that cowered and shrank and 
shuddered before him. Their eyes 
met. She rose from her seat, tall 
stately, defiant; her face blanched, her 
lips grew pale and sprang apart; a 
fierce li^ht, such as he had never seen 
before, came into her eyes. She drew 
back, as though she had some thought 
of escape, and then, with a low cry, 
faced her husband.

"Adrian,” she said, “what brings 
you here?”

1 He had intended to speak lightly, 
but her agitation alarmed him. What 
did it mean, that defiant yet shrinking 
attitude—the guilt of that noble face? 
She looked as though something long 
dreaded had happened at last. That 
was what he saw first; then his eyes 
fell on a handsome, fair-haired strip
ling standing close by his wife’s side 
—a boy, great Heaven, w|th his wife's 
face, so exactly like her that- they 
might have been mother and son, with 
ihc same beautiful mouth and molded 
thin.

(To be Continued.)
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Brick and
Cement !

Hard Brick,
Sol! Brick,
Fire Brick. 
Cement,
in brls. and sacks.

Ladles’ Semi-Fitted Brassiere.
This model is good j for muslin, 

cambric, jean or satin. It is cut with 
full front portions, lengthened by a 
pointed bodice belt. Back and fronts 
are joined by ribbon straps over the 
shoulders. The fullness at upper 
edge of the fronts may be drawn up 
with ribbon or tape, or stitched to 
position over a band or stay. The 
Pattern is cut in 7 Sizes: 32, 34, 36, 
38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure. 
It requires 1yards of 36 Inch ma
terial for a medium size.

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

CHAPTER XLVII.
Arrived at Dr. Lester’s school at 

Hammersmith, Lord St. Just found 
that after all he had been right in his 
conclusions; a cab stood before the 
door, and he felt quite sure his wife 
had driven down in It,

He asked if the doctor was at home, 
and the servant told him that he was 
expected every minute.

I will wait for him,” said Lord St. 
Just.

The ante-room is engaged,” said 
the footman. “Will you walk this 
way, my lord?”

Then Lord St. Just was guilty of 
his first deceit.

T know,” he said, hastily—“a lady 
is there with one of the students.”

MIS. WINN'S 
ND1ICE TO WOMEN
Take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg

etable Compound and be 
Restored to Health.

Kansas City, Mo.-‘‘ The doctors told 
tne I would never be a mother. Every 

[month the pains 
were so bad that I 
could not bear my 
weight on one foot. 
I began taking Ly-

1376. -A CHARMING FROCK FOR 
THE GROWING GIRL.

Jf
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dia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com
pound and had not 
finished the first bot
tle when I felt 
greatly relieved and 
I took it until it 
made me sound and

well, and I now have two fine baby 
girls. I cannot praise Lydia E. Pink
ham’s Vegetable Compound too highly 
for what it has done for me. 1 always 
speak a word in favor of your medicine 
to other women who suffer when I have 
an opportunity.” —Mrs. H. T. Winn, 
1225 Freemont Ave., Kansas City, Mo.
Bead What AnotherWoman says:

Gumming, Ga.—“ I tell some suffer
ing woman every day of Lydia E. Pink
ham’s Vegetable Compound and what it 
has done for me. I could not eat or 
sleep, ffiad a bad stomach and was in 
misery all the time. I could not do my 
housework <?r walk any distance without 
suffering great pain. . I tried doctors’ 
medicines and different patent medi
cines but failed to get relief. My hus
band brought home yourVegetabie Com
pound and in two weeks I could eat any
thing, could sleep like a healthy baby, 
and walk a long distance without feeling 
tired. I can highly recommend your 
Vegetable Compound to women who 
suffer as I did, and you are at liberty to 
use this letter. "—Mrs. CHÀRLM Baq- 
LEY, R. 8. Gumming, Ga,

Junior Dress, In Over Blouse Style.
with Guimpe having Two Styles of
Sleeve, and with 6 Gore Skirt.
Embroidered crepe and white or

gandie are here combined. Tub silk 
and batiste or lawn, would also be 
nice, also figured dimity, voile, dial- 
lie, taffeta or linen. The dress may 
be made with over blouse and guimpe 
joined to the skirt, or the over blouse 
may be finished separately, or it may 
be, joined to the skirt and the guimpe 
finished separately. In the latter 
development the dress could be worn 
over any guimpe, and if made of 
wash material would facilitate laun
dering. The style is youthful and at
tractive. It is made with raised 
waist line, and has smart peplum sec
tions under the belt. The skirt is cut 
with six gore ‘ sections, that flare 
graceful, and has a lap tuck at the 
centre front. The Pattern is cut in 
3 Sizes : 12, 14 and 16 years. It rc
quires 2% yards of 27 inch material 
for the guimpe, and 4 Vi yards for 
bolero and skirt for a 12 year size.

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

H.J.Stabb&Co

NOTICE.
THE STEAMRB

THE WHOLE STORY 
if what our “Safeguard” method of 
Filing and Finding will do for you is 
told in a nutshell. It will keep you 
out of many a hole by ensuring imme
diate handling of every paper of your 
records when reference to them is Im
perative— and loss of them is disas
trous.

5T;*: Qlcta^\t£rvicke (?o.
PERCH JOHNSON,

4Went. 'X

Good Novels, 15c. each,
at

BYRNE’S BOOKSTORE.

The Dust of Conflict, Harold Bindloss. 
The Brand of Silence. Fred M. White. 
Souls Adrift, A. & C. Askew.
As a Man Lives, Oppenheim.
The Seccet, Oppenheim.
A Waif of Destiny, L. G. Mobcrly.
Her Marriage Lines, M. C. Leighton. 
One Wonderful Night, 'Louis Tracy. 
Lady Ursulda’s Husband, Florence 

Warden.
The Missing Million. A. & C. Askew. 
Wild Sheba, A. & C. Askew.
The Thirteenth Guest, Fergus Hume. 
The Cottage in the Chine, Headon llill 
Until Seventy Times Seven, L. G. Mo- 

berly.
Love the Jester, A. & C. Askew.
The Countess Lon da. Boothby.
The Fire Knots, Fred M. White.
The Mystery of Mr. Bernard Brown, 

Oppenheim.
Long Live the King. Guy Boothby.
In Lover's Lane, A. & C. Askew.
A Mystery of the Thames, Florence 

Warden.
The Bride of Dutton Market, M. C. 

Leighton.
The River of Stars, Edgar Wallace. 
Guilty Bonds, Le Queux.
The Sporting Chance, A. & C. Askew. 
The Heart of Gold. L. G. Mobcrly. 
The Soul of Gold, J. M. Farinan.
A Crime on Canvas, F. M. White. 
The Laugh That Wins, E. A. Rowlands 
The Message of Fate, Louis Tracy. 
The Angel, Guy Thome.

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller & Stationer.

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

Address In fells— «O
Name ......................................................... o

OS
\* =s

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Ulus-
tration and send with the coupcm, eflC
carefully filled out. The pattern can Dm*
”.ot reach you In less than 15 days.

NOT ON HESPERIAN.— Miss May 
Furlong, who had been purchasing 
goods In the Old Country, was not a 
passenger on the torpedoed Allan 
Liner Hesperian, according to a cable 
received from her. She is now in 
England and will be probably leaving 
Liverpool on Saturday next for Hali
fax en route to St John’s.

Portia
wUl leave the wharf of

Bowring Bros., Ltd.,
on

Wednesday, 8th Sept, 
at 10 a m ,

calling at the following places: 
Cape Broyle, Ferryland, Renews, 

Trepaasey, St Mary’s, Balmonier, Pla
centia, Marystown, Burin, St. Lawr
ence, Lamaline, Fortune, Grand Bank, 
Belleoram, St. Jacques, Hr. Breton, • 
Pass Island, Hermitage, Gaultois, 
Pushthrough, Richard’s Harbor, Fran
cois, Cape LaHume, Ramea, Burgee, 
Rose Blanche. Channel, Bay of Islands 
and Bonne Bay.

Freight received until 6 p.m. Tues
day.

For freight or passage apply to the 
Coastal Office of

BOWRING BROTHERS, LTP.
Telephone iOt.

Grove Hill Bulletin
THIS WEEK.

POT PLANTS.
CUT FLOWERS, 

WREATHS. CROSSES, 
WEDDING BOUQUETS. 

FLORAL DECORATIONS, 
at shortest notice. 

Satsifaction guaranteed. 
Terms—Cash.

J. McNEIL,
Waterford Bridge Road. 

’Phone 247.
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PIANOS and ORGANS.—The fa
mous Kohler and Tonk Pianos. The 
Needham, ^Godrich and Mason & Ham
lin Organs. CHESLEY WOODS, 282 
Duckworth Street—augT.tf

Fresh Butter
Just received :

CHOICE
SEARSTON and CANADA 

in small packages, now selling 
at the Very Lowest Prices.

JAS. R. KNIGHT.

SCHOOL OPENING !
WE HAVE ANY BOOK YOU MAY 

NEED.
Literature (for Primary & Prelimin- 

ar)—David Voppcrficld's Boyhood, 
Ivanhoe, Ballads of British History, 
Book I.
Intermediate—Nelson’s Literature 
Reader Book I.
Associate—Macbeth, Gray’s Elegy. 
Ode on Eton College, the Bard Nel
son of the Nile, the Talisman. 

Geography—The New Newfoundland 
Geography, Nelson's Highroads i 
Geography. Part II.

Algebra—A First Algebra by Bater ,v 
Bonine.

Hygiene—The Way to Health. Part I. 
and II.; Good Health, Reynolds' 
Hygiene, Practical Domestic Hy
giene. by Notter & Firth.

Geometry—Hall & Stevens' Geometry.
Parts I„ I. & II., and & III.

French—Supmnn’s PrirfiaryNfrcnch 
Course. Parts !.. II.J& III.

History—Outlines of British limtorv 
from 1603 to . Edward VII.; Nel
son's Highroads of History,
V. and Va.

Latin — MacMillan's Shorter Latin 
Course, Books I. & II.; Caesar’s 
Gallic War Book, 4 &\5; Virgil's 
Aencid. Book VI.

Greek—First Greek Book )by White. 
Xenophon’s Anabasis, Bonk I.; 
Euripides Hecuba.

School Management-Primcrof School 
Method. Dexter and Guilick's Prac
tical School Method, Cox & Mac
Donald.
We haye also a complete stock of 

Royal Readers. Royal Crown Readers. 
Christian Bros. Readers and other 
books. Exercise Books, Copy Books. 
School Registers, Pens, Pencils, Slates, 
Ink.

Garland’s Bookstores,
177 & 343 Water St, St. John's.

THE FIREMEN
may save your home and belong
ings from utter destruction by the 
flames, but the smoke and water 
will create a great deal of havoc.

FIRE INSURANCE
will make good your damaged pro
perty and supply you with suffi
cient ready funds to replace de
stroyed articles. Have me write 
you an insurance policy to-day.

PERCIE JOHNSON,
Insérante Agecl.


