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CHAPTER XXXII.

THE BURDEN OF A SIGH.
"Bruce; dear, we must go on,” she 

said, with a blush, and a glance at 
her watch. “I had—had quite forgot
ten everything! Have we been hours 
in this dear little wood, or only min
utes? We must go on to Pelago.”

"Why Pelago ?” he said, smoothing 
her hair. “Why not come back to 
Florence with me? You don’t want a 
holiday now, seeing that you will have 
such a big one altogether directly! Be
sides, unless you take me back to 
Florence, liow am I to get there? My 
horse bolted, you know ! ”

“I had forgotten that,” she said, 
with another blush, and only too ready 
to accept the offered excuse. "Of 
course I must take you back!"

They went back to the carriage 
very sedately, but Marie, though 
young, was knowing.

“Oh, signorita,” she whispered, as 
Floris, full of tenderness to all and 
everything in her new-born happiness, 
stooped and kissed her. “Is that sig
nor your lover? Yes! Ah, hut he is 
handsome and noble, is he not?”

It was a magic journey, that return 
to Florence, and though the two said 
but little their hands locked together, 
and their eyes which met each other’s 
ever and again, spoke volumes.

Mrs. Sinclair expressed no aston
ishment what ever at their return.

“I thought you would come back,” 
she said, dryly; “and now I suppose 
I may finish my book myself. Miss 
Wood, I mean Miss Carlisle!”

“Oh, no!” said Floris, flushing; “I 
shall stay with you, madam."

But Mrs. Sinclair caught Lord Nor
man's eye, and met his smile with a 
significant one of her own.

That evening he sent a telegram to 
Lady Betty.

It was very short, but It was very 
emphatic enough, for in three days 
Betty was at the Violet Villa.

Floris’ astonishment at her ap
pearance was only equalled by her de
light.

“Now, I don’t want to know any
thing more than Bruce has told me,

and

my dear," she said, after she had a 
good cry and nearly exhausted herself 
by lavishing caresses on Floris. “In 
fact, he has forbidden me, at the risk 
of his sore displeasure, to talk about 
the past; but I’ve only one question 
to ask, and that is, ’Can you start for 
England to-morrowT ”

“To-morrow!" said Floris, aghast
"Tes, my dear; that la Bruce’s 

wish.”
“But you, dear Lady Betty?"
"Oh, I am of no consequence,” said 

her ladyship, with a laugh. “Besides, 
really and truly, I am dying of anx
iety to get you home, to have you to 
myself for a few days—I shan’t have 
you long, I know, for Bruce is most 
intemperately anxious to appropriate 
you altogether. But do let us start to
morrow, if you can; I am sure no one 
will be gladder to see you than Sir 
Bdwapd. My dear, if I wasn't one of 
the most sensible women in England, 
I should have been most dreadfully 
Jealous of you! Sir Edward thinks 
there is no one in the world so clever 
and bright and good-looking as ‘Miss 
parlisle,’ and he has talked of you and 
regretted your absence every day. So 
let us go back to-morrow.”

They started in the morning. Every
thing that wealth and Influence could 
effect was done to surround the Jour
ney with luxury and ease.

If Floris Carlisle had been a prin
cess of the blood royal, as Lady Betty 
said, there could not have been more 
fuss; and yet there was so little real 
fuss.

In his quiet way. Lord Norman se
cured sleeping>-cars, engaged the best 
rooms, had carriages in waiting, and 
arranged everything almost as if by 
magic.

And so it happened that Floris, who 
a few months back had left England 
alone and friendless, returned to it 
like a Queen of Sheba!

(To be Continued.)

NERVOUS
PROSTRATION

May be Overcome by Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 

Compound — This 
Letter Proves It.

West Philadelphia, Pa.-“During the 
thirty years I have been married, 1 have 

been in bad health 
and had several at
tacks of nervous 
prostration until it 
seemed as If the 
organs in my whole 
body were worn 
out. I was finally 
persuaded to try 
Lydia E. Pinkhami 
Vegetable Com
pound and it made 
a well woman of 
me. I can now do 
all my housework 

advise all ailing women to try 
Lydie E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound and I will -guarantee they will 
derive mat benefit fro*; it.”—Mrs. 
Frank Fitzgerald, 26 N. 41st Street, 
West Philadelphia, Pa.

There are thousands of women every
where it Mit FitzgeraldV condition, 
suffering from nervousness, backache, 
headache", and other symptôme of a 
functions!, derangement It was a 
grateful spirit for health restored which 
led her to write this letter so that other 
women may benefit from her experience 
and find health as she has done.

Fe- suggestions in regard to your con
dition wnte Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine 
Co., Lyna, Mass. The result of their 
40 yean experience is at your service.

Kink 
in the 
Back

You bend over and can 
scarcely get straightened 
np again. This comes on 
you so suddenly you can’t 
understand it.

This is lumbago. Like 
backache and rheumatism, 
it is the result of poisons in 
the blood. The kidneys are 
deranged, but the use of • 
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver 
Pills will soon set them 
right. The pains and aches 
will disappear with the poi
sons when the kidneys do 
their work properly.

Happiness
Secured

AT

A Heavy Cost

Shell 
Shocked 
Nerves '

Shattered nerves are the 
source of greatest suffer
ing to many a: returned 
soldier.

The doctor can give 
something to relieve phy
sical pain, but when the 
nervous system breaks 
down and you are sleepless, 
nervous and mentally wor
ried, real cure only comes 
when the exhausted nerve 
cells are nourished back to 
health and vigor by such 
restorative, upbuilding 
treatment as Dr. Chase’s 
Nerve Food.

CHAPTER L <

A GLOOMT DAT.
With my mother and her grand

father things went on very smoothly. 
Of boarding schools and schoolmis
tresses the squire would not hear, so 
he engaged a governess, and had his 
darling educated at home.

This must have been a very happy 
period in poor mamma’s life, flattered 
and deferred to a* she was by every 
one who knew her as the squire’s heir
ess; and petted and spoiled by her 
sport-loving old grandfather, who 
long before she was out of her short 
frocks sat her on the back of a 
horse, and taught her to ride to 
hounds, almost as fearlessly as he 
rode himself.

Unfortunately, It did not last; for 
when mamma was about nineteen, the 
squire waa taken ill of a disease 
which threatened from the very first 
to prove fatal. During this illness 
Mrs. Erroll, who for several years had 
refused to speak, either to the squire 
or hie granddaughter, came over to 
the Priory, and the long-estranged 
brother and sister were so far recon
ciled that the lady remained to nurse 
him—Edith, she declared, being far 
too young for any each 'grave respon
sibility; and from that time forth she 
scarcely left him.

Mrs. Erroll proved > model nurse; 
her devotion to the sick man, who 
lingered, through many months of 
painful suffering, wa*. pronounced by 
the doctori, as beyond all praise. And 
when at last the poor. old gentleman 
passed away, it waa with his sister on 
one side of him and his poor, frighten
ed, heartbroken little granddaughter,

clinging in an agony of grief to hie 
hand, on the other.

From the hour of the squire’s death 
a marked, though almost indefinable, 
change ckme over Mrs. Erroll’s man
ner toward mamma, who was far too 
much overwhelmed with grief to no
tice it, until aroused from her sorrow 
by the startling intelligence that Mr. 
Rutherford’s last will, by means of 
which the Priory, together with the 
great bulk of that gentleman’s large 
property, was known to have been 
left to her, was not forthcoming.

The greatest surprise and conster
nation were produced, not only at the 
Priory, but throughout the county, 
when at last it became known, be
yond all possibility of doubt, that 
Squire Rutherford’s will, made in fa
vor of his granddaughter, had mys
teriously disappeared.

That such a document had existed, 
no one at all acquainted with the 
squire ever doubted, and the strictest 
search was instituted for It

Every nook and cranny of the great 
house was ransacked; every likely or 
unlikely corner In which it could by 
any possible chance have become hid
den pried into; but the will that 
would have made my mother a rich 
woman was strangely missing. And in 
default of its recovery, a previous 
document, executed by the squire 
when under the Influence ofanger tq-. 
ward his daughter just after her mar
riage, and by means of which every
thing went to his nephew, Frederick 
Erroll, came into effect

As quickly as possible, after hear
ing of his sudden accession to for
tune, Captain Erroll, throwing up bis 
commission in the army, returned to 
England to take possession of his 
property; and poor mamma, after hav
ing been brought up to regard herself 
as the future mistress of the Priory, 
was left to face the world without a 
penny.

The only plausible explanation of 
the will’s mysterious disappearance 
lay In the supposition that the squire, 
having changed his mind with regard 
to the final disposition of his property, 
must have destroyed It during his 
last illness. Whether this explanation 
proved satisfactory to the world or 
not, it never satisfied my mother, who 
never relinquished her belief that her 
grandfather fully Intended her to 
have the property up to the very last; 
for it was but a few hours before his 
death that he spoke to her of the po
sition that would be hers when he 
was kone.

My mother was obliged to abdicate 
her position, and she secured a situa
tion as governess in the family of a 
vulgar-minded, overbearing woman, 
who, together with the tribe of ill- 
trained, mischievous children, con
trived to make the life of the young 
governess a burden to her for two 
mortal years.

At the end of that time, she met my 
father, a young officer in a marching 
regiment, and in less than six months 
she was his wife. It was a very hap
py union while it lasted ; and the fact 
of her husband being too poor to 
give her any other home than his 
•hare of the “officers’ quarters” ap
portioned to the regiment in various 
garrison towns in which he spent hie 
roving, soldier’e life, troubled her but 
little.

Their surroundings were of small 
moment to them, so long as they had 
each other. As poor mamma used to 
say, “we were7 all born within sound 
of a bugle’s call, as soldiers’ children 
ought to be;” but at last came a ter
rible time of sorrow and parting. An

outbreak had occurred among acme 
of the turbulent tribes of India. Papa’s 
regiment was one of the first to be 
sent to the seat of war; and, as serious 
results were anticipated, the order 
came that the women and children 
were to be left behind.

It was their first separation, and 
poor mamma’s grief reached a climax, 
when, six months later, news of a 
terrible disaster to the British troops 
arrived ■ in England. It was the old 
«tory—a handful of men sent out to 
contend with overwhelming numbers; 
and Lieut Kendrick, with many oth
ers, died nobly that day, fighting to 
the last, leaving his widow with three 
children to bring up and educate on 
means terribly inadequate to the pur
pose.

In her quiet uncomplaining way, 
mamma set herself to the task. We 
lived in London, and, although she 
never returned to Devonshire, she con
tinued to hear a little of what went 
on there. On the return of her son 
and his wife from India, Mrs. Erroll, 
my mother learned, went back to the 
Priory. Not as mistress this time— 
Mrs. Erroll, Junior, being a woman 
who would permit no usurpation of 
her own peculiar rights and privileges 
—but as a guest, or, to speak correctly, 
perhaps, a dependent on her son’s 
bounty.

The old house at Deepdene, in which 
she had lived so long, was shut up 
and deserted. For some mysterious 
reason, Mrs. Erroli would neither per
mit it to be s»M nor let Nothing in 
it was ever touched ; the furniture and 
all it contained remained just as it 
stood before her return to the Priory; 
and by some strange whim, no one 
but herself was ever permitted, so 
long as she lived, to set foot in it 
again ; though, to the astonishment of 
her friend, she was in the habit of 
spending long hours there, shut up in 
it quite alone—why or wherefore no 
mortal knew.

Then came a period of some five or 
six years, during which the poor 
mother, living her toilsome life among 
her children, received no tidings from 
Devonshire. Then came the news 
that Mrs. Erroll was dead—had died 
suddenly and mysteriously-^and, on 
looking into her affairs, it was found 
that she had made rather a singular 
disposition of her property.

Deepdene, strangely enough, was 
left to my mother, coupled with a 
prayer for forgiveness for some un
known wrong put upon her in the 
past, with the strict proviso that the 
house should never be gold or permit
ted to go out of the family possession, 
and that everything in it should be 
left as nearly as possible as it was 
then standing.

To" poor mamma the possession 
proved a most useless one. Circum
stances rendered it quite impossible 
for her td live in it herself; and her 
first idea, as it could not be sold, was 
to let it, just as it stood, thinking 
how useful the money would be if a 
tenant could be found. Unfortunate
ly, no tenant ever was found to re
main in it beyond a few months. One 
after another the people who took it, 
tempted most likely by ? e low rent 
mamma’s agent was directed to ask 
for it, moved out again, giving no very 
definite or satisfactory reason why 
they did so.

The old house was dull, lonely, 
damp ; the chimneys smoked ; or it was 
altogether too far away from every
thing. Such were a few of the many 
complaints alleged against it; and in 
vain mamma, pressed for money by 
the increasing expenses of her family, 
lowered the rent from time to time, 
until the sum asked for it was a mere 
trifle. No one could be found to take 
it; and from that time forth the old 
house has been falling into ruin and 
decay.

(To be Continued.) (
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Ski™ Oiiea»ec. No 3 for Chronic Weaknesses.

•is TIUDB MARKED WORD ' THSRARI6N ' » ON 
•Sit. OOVT. STAMP AfftXlB *0 GENUINE RACKETS.

Insure with the

QUEEN,
x » ■—N 4 ,

the Company haring the largest 
number o< PçUey Holders In 
Newfoundland^

Every satisfaction fives I* 
settling losses
pace: 167 Water Street, ' - 

▲drain Bldg; F. 0. Hoe 78*.
IitopkiM 6S6e

QUEEN ms, eo, a
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ARE MORE BECOMING THAN 
FLAT LENSES.

The edges of Tone Lènses do 
not show, as prominently as 
those of flat lenses. They fit in 
close to your eyes. You will find 
Tories much more becoming and 
useful They give you a wider, 
clearer Veld vision. You should 
know about Tone Lenses. Let 
us explain them.

R. H.TRAPNELL,
Eyesight Specialist, 

flèfiAh». St. John’s,

Grove Hill Bollelii
THIS WEEK.

Celery Plants, $2 a hundred 
Cucumber Plants, 30c. ea. 
Wreaths, Crosses,

Wedding Boquets 
at shortest notice. 

Terms: Strictly Cash.

J. McNEIL, _
’PHONE 247. 

Wato-ferd Bridge Road.

A Royal Smoke

i

BENGAL LITTLE 
, CIGARS,

Satisfies the most exacting smoker, 
10 FOB 40 CENTS. 

Wholesale or Retail.

JAS. P. CASH,
TOBACCONIST. WATER STREET.

Service’s 
Poems!

The Poems of Robt. W. 
Service - in 4 books. Limp 
Calf. Pocket Edition.
Songs of a Sourdough. 
Ballads of a Cheechako 
Rhymes of a Rolling Stone. 
Rhymes of a Red Cross Man

One Dollar Each.
Postage 2 Cents.

GARRETT BYRNE,
Bookseller & Stationer.

Shape
in a Corset. Lines at a sacrifice 
of comfort are decidedly unsat
isfactory. - -

Warner’s
Rust-Proof

Corsets
are comfortable — guaranteed 
so; they shape fashionably. 
The bones cannot break or rust, 
or can the fabric tear. Try a 
pair. You will declare that it 
is Corset Perfection.

Price : From $2.00 
per pair up.

x

Sole Agents for Newfoundland.

SOME MORE NEW 
GOODS ARRIVED !

Ladles’ Shower and 
Covert Coats.

We don’t have to tell you that our Coats are 
the best value in the City, anybody will tell you 
that

Ladies’ Black and
White Silk Blouses.

tt W. B. ” Corsets.
CorHcelli Silks and Twists.

We have these on the small reels, but we 
have the heavier Twist now, on the larger reels, 
in Black and leading shades, which you can
purchase by the yard. ______

HENRY BLAIR;

v>

Arriving Tuesday!
CABBAGE—Crates. 

ONIONS—Crates.
CAL. ORANGES—176’s.

LOWNEY’S COCOA.
CAN. CHEESE—Twins. 

KIRKMAN & BABBITS SOAP. 
TAYLOR’S BORAX SOAP. 

Wholesale or Retail. 
’PHONE 304.
M A. BASTOW,

j!y22,3i,eod Beck’s Cove.

The First Principle ol Modern
Business is SERVICE.

That is where we shine.
Good Goods well made, mod

erately priced, and honest effort 
made to deliver on time. Expert 
accounting and satisfactory set
tlements of all claims.

The bij 
factoring

Zx

est clothing manu- 
■nization in New- 
iks up its claimfôündland

for Tïupertôr.’Service.
WHOLESALE ONLY. IP!

Newfoundland'Clothing Co., Ltd.
mar6,«od,tf WM. WHITE. Manager.

BN AID’S UNIMENT CURBS DOT-
THERIA.

100 Crates Onions,
50 Sacks Onions,

80 Crates Green Cabbage, 
80 Crates Calif. Oranges,

All Counts. v

, Now Booking Orders!

Burl & Lawrence, 14 New Gower Si.

CABLE HE'
WAR REVIEW.

The Franco-American troops, 
tinning their pressure on the Ge 
In retreat from the Marne, have 
ed and crossed the Ourcq Rive 
penetrated into the tolvn of Fe 
Tardenois, one of the great 
supply bases for the enemy inch 
Sotssons-Rheims salient. In 
meantime in the center of the . l| 
right wing southwest of Rheimi 
lent attacks by the French havi 
ced the enemy to give further g 
and enabled the French to ci t| 
several towns of strategic valui 
to draw their front appreciably 
er the high road which runs 
east from Dormans to Rheims 
the extreme wings of the grai 
decreasing pocket near Soissom 
Rheims, the enemy, heavily reini -| 
is holding tenaciously to his gr 
realizing that success there 
result in a general crumbling 
plans of defence against the lo 
up of his whole army inside th 
bag. In addition to the large nu(k| 
of troops for reinforcements 
have been thrown on those two 
tors, the German long range 
north of Soissons and north and : 
east of Rheims are defending 
wings of the salient. The retre 
the enemy has by no means bel 
a rout, and so long as the p| 
troops around Soissons and Rti 
are able to keep well open the 
of the bag through which the 
mans are falling back, it is expj 
that the greater portion of the j 
mies of the Crown Prince will be j 
cessful in reaching in order the j 
where it is intended for them to j 
and make a stand. Just where | 
stand will be taken is problemal] 
More tahn half the pocket has 
recaptured by the French, Bri| 
American and Italian troops opp 
the enemy, and there have as yet 1 
no sign of a let-up in the retrog 
movement. If, as some of the 
tary critics have suggested, the CB 
Prince Rupprecht of Bavaria purj 
es to start an offensive against] 
British in France and Flanders 
diversion against the big battle noi 
progress, no signs of it are appal 
At present what little fighting 
been going on in this région has 
in the nature of patrols, in which 
British have taken some prisoners 
machine guns. Evidently impre 
by the threat of the British Preq 
that if they remained on strike 
Mopday, they would be liable to 
tary duty, a majority of the disa 
fled munition workers in England ' 
resume work at once.

REACHED THE OCBCQ.
PARIS, July 2|

In their pursuit of the retreaj 
Germans north of the River Ma 
French troops have reached ihe sc 
bank of the River Ourcq, it wasj 
nounced to-day by the French 
Office. In the Champagne a nun 
of German attacks were repulse ' 
the French.

RETREAT ASSUMING RAPID CI 
ACTER.

WITH THE FRENCH ARMY 
THE MARNE, July 28—(Havas 
cy.)—French cavalry, supported 
some infantry elements, advancing 
the Soissons-Rheims salient, 
reached 13 miles east of Villers-s| 
Fere, a little more than a mile to \ 

southeast of Fere-en-Tardenois, 
Sergy, 13 miles east of Villers-i| 
Fere, southeast of Rheims, 
French cavalry advancing swiftly | 
the Fillers or Tardenois road. 
Allied success was complote all 
the whole front. Half of the pockel 
which the Germans had been corq 
ed had been retaekn. Fere-en-' 
denois, the town on the Ourcq Bl 
tn the middle of the Marne pool 
which had been used by the Gerrcl 
as a great supply base, is serioiT 
threatened. The losses of the en| 
have been extremely heavy. The 1 
man retreat is assuming a rapid cl] 
acter.

Forty Years In the Public 
Service—The Evening Telegram

GERMAN SUPPLY BASE ENTE I
PARIS, July 2| 

French.advance guards have rea 
ed the north bank of the Ourcq R| 
end Allied troops have entered F| 
en-Tardenois, the great German 
Ply base, which lies in the middle 
°f the Aisne-Marne sector. The 
follows: North of the Marne we 
continued our onward march in I 
region of the Ourcq. Notwithstanq 

resistance of the enemy who 
Ployed every effort to check our 
•e.ge of the river, we succeeded I 
throwing advanced elements. On | 
eprth bank we have penetrated 
Fere-en-Tardenois, northeast of 
Forest of Ris and reached Chavd 
On the right bank our troops have| 
5Upied Autheny and Olizy-en-Viola 
ti»d have approached appreciably! 
line of the road from Rheims to 
^nns. In Champagne two enemy | 
•empts in the region south of 
“onts were repulsed.

COVERING THE RETBEAT. 
^WITH THE FRENCH ARMY 

AISNE-MARNE FRONT, 
the A.P.—The Entente 

s are pushing forward, 
reached the southern bank of | 

Ourcq. This morning was 
quiet along the center of J
«-----------------------


