
the EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, AUGUST 5, 1915-2

*NO ALUM
>vARE plainly 7^ 
^PRINTED ON THE.

illHEWHITtST.Ltol

Magic 
baking 
powder

MADE IN CANADA

THE HEIR
OF

Lancewood
tiWMlV.i ■1 < • ■ M

CHAPTER XX.

Five years had passed since Sir Ar­

thur’s mariage. The little heir was

growing a strong healthy boy. Vivi­

en was now in her twenty-third year. 

Time had changed her. She was won­

derfully beautiful, but with the ma­
tured loveliness of womanhood, not 
the undeveloped beauty of girlhood. 
The peculiar life she had led had left 
its traces on her. She had lost all 
the impulsive frankness that had 
once distinguished her. She was al­
ways calm—always self-possessed.
Prouder than ever she seemed to La­
dy Valerie, now that she had nothing 

1 to be proud of. Vivien had learned 
some of the noblest lessons that life 
teaches—self-discipline and self-con­
trol. She had learned to bear daily, 
almost hourly, humiliations, and to 
bear them in proud, dignified silence. 
Of all things that annoyed Lady Va­
lerie, the worst was that she could 
never make Vivien complain, nor win 
from her one word of reproach.

“I might as well wage war with a 
statue,” she said to herself. “X shall 
never rest until that proud girl has 
humbled herself to me. She seems 
to live in a sphere where I cannot 
reach her.”

Many girls would have sought re­
fuge from such a home in marriage; 
no such thought ever occurred to 
Vivien. Disheartened, deprived of all 
authority, humiliated with a thousand 
humiliations, as she was, still it 
seemed to her that she had never 
been more wanted at Lancewood than 
now. Whatever of good was effected 
in that household was done by her. 
Lady Neslie had no method with her, 
everything gave way to the caprice of 
the moment—she took no heed of 
rules. She never studied the conveni­
ence of any living creature, she had 
no consideration—she was kind if the 
whim seized her or fancy prompted 
her. She was angry and impatient 
without cause—she was the very re­
verse of a kind and just mistress— 
her servants had no respect for her. 
They feared her anger because it was 
in her power to dismiss them, but es­
teem for her they had none.

The little Oswald was one of the 
worst managed children in England. 
Miladi studied' only one thing, and 
that was his , health. His morals, 
manners, habits, were all as nothing 
compared to his health. She had an 
idea that contradiction was bad for 
him, so she would not allow him to be 
contradicted. He was indulged in 
every possible way. No matter what 
he wanted, he had it if it was possible 
to procure it. She would not allow 
him to be corrected or punished; and,

young as he was, the child was al­
ready a little tyrant.

Far from being horrified if he told 
an untruth to hide a fault or to fur­
ther his own little ends, she applaud­
ed him and called him clever. She 
encouraged him in insolence to his 
nurses. Any little exhibition of 
naughtiness pleased instead of shock­
ing her.

Vivien remonstrated over and over 
again. When she found that it was 
useless speaking to Lady Valerie, she 
appealed, to Sir Arthur—she spoke 
forcibly to him.

“He will grow up a wicked man, 
papa, unless he is checked ; and he 
will be the first black sheep of our 
family. Do try and prevent it.”

Sir Arthur looked uneasy.
“He is^too young for me to inter 

fere with, Vivien,” he replied. “I will 
see to him in a few years’ time.”

If Vivien attempted any kind of 
teaching herself, miladi was vehem­
ent in her opposition. Once she found 
the boy on Vivien’s knee while she 
was teaching him a short prayer. Va­
lerie took him away.

“You shall not make a Methodist of 
my child,” she exclaimed.

“Let me make him a Christian, Va 
lerie,” said Miss Neslie quietly—“let 
me try to make him a good man.”

The mother laughed contemptuous­

ly.
“I prefer to bring up my child in 

my own fashion,” she replied, "and 
will not allow any interference.”

“Your sister is jealous of you,” she 
would say to the boy almost before he 
was old enough to understand. “When 
you grow to be a man, all this house 
will be yours, and she wants it.”

“She sha’n't have it, mamma!” the 
little one would cry, clapping his 
hands in glee.

“No, she shall not have it, Oswald— 
it shall be yours,” this judicious mo­
ther would conclude.

The chances were that the next 
time Vivien reproved him for a child­
ish fault he would say, “Mamma says 
this is my house; you shall not have 
it”

It was hard to bear. When Sir Ar 
thur heard these little speeches he 
was very much annoyed, very angry 
but he had long since given up speak 
ing to his wife on the subject—indeed 
Sir Arthur had found the more he ob­
jected to anything the more it was 
done. It Vivien pointed out any de 
feet which might be remedied by i 
few words, Lady Neslie would say—

“Of course you find fault with Os­
wald; it would be wonderful if you 
did not. You are sure not to like him ; 
he is to be master of Lancewood.”

“Let him be worthy of his position, 
Vivien would return gravely.

“He will be worthy enough,” miladi 
would aver.

In fact, all attempts at interference 
were useless. The boy was on the 
high road to ruin. His mother seem­
ed to foster his faults and curb his 
virtues. She called untruth clever­
ness; she called passion and inso­
lence spirit; she called cruelty brav­
ery.

One morning Vivien was going 
through the galleries with Sir Arthur, 
and she found the door leading to the 
nursery open.

“Let us go and see the boy,” said 
Sir Arthur; “he is very silent this 
morning.”

The cause of his silence was soon 
explained ; the nurse was engaged 
with some sewing, and he had caught 
a fly, and was busily engaged in 
pulling off its wings. Vivien gave a 
cry of horror.

“You cruel boy,” she said, “you 
must never do that again.”

“I shall,” returned little Oswald. 
“Mamma told me I might kill as many 
flies as I liked. See what a lot I’ve 
killed this morning!”

Why People Feel Depressed 
In the Cold Weather.

Why is ’ tiredness and langour so 
prevalent just now? A physician ex­
plained that the cold of winter drives 
blood from the surface of the body 
to the liver. Normally one-fourth of 
the whole blood supply is in the liver, 
and when more blood is accumulated 
in that organ everything goes wrong.

No better remedy exists than Dr. 
Hamilton’s Pills which are composed 
of such vegetable extracts as Man­
drake and Butternut, and possess 
wonderful liver stimulating powers. 
It’s a marvel the way Hamilton’s Pills 
clear the blood of the poisonous 
humors. They put new life into worn 
out bodies, build up the appetite, 
bring back a reserve of nerve energy, 
tide folks over the cold days of winter 
and the depressing days of spring. 
For your health and body comfort 
gei a 25c. box of Dr. Hamilton’s Pills 
to-day.

Nose Colds Run Into Catarrh 
o Minute Cure Is “ Catarrhozone.”

Doesn’t Matter Where the Cold Is 
Catarrhozone Will Cnre It

Don't sniffle and sneeze with a nasty 
cold—you can kill It In a Jiffy by 
breathing In the healing vapor of Ca­
tarrhozone. It's the quickest, surest 
thing for colds ever known—simply 
knocks them right out. No medicine 
to take when you use Catarrhozone,— 
you Just inhale the richest of healing 
piney essences through a specially de­
vised Inhaler,—this medicated vapor Is 
death to the germs of cold or catarrh. 
It heals and soothes the inflamed air 

ages, clears out phlegm,stops dis- 
arge, enables you to breathe freely.

Catarrhozone bracea up the throat— 
gives It strength—stops the backing 
cough, gives the lungs a chance. In 
ten minutes you have wonderful re­
lief.

In an hour you feel like a new being. 
Colds or coughs simply can't exist If 
Catarrhozone is used.

No treatment so direct,—Catarrho­
zone goes right to the spot — acta 
quickly, and thoroughly cures coughs 
and colds, bronc|hltis, catarrh and ir­
ritable throat, No failure, success 
every time. Complete outfit $1.00; 
medium size 50c.; small (trial size 
only) 25c. Sold by dealers every­
where.

“Have you nothing to say to him, 
papa?” asked Vivien, turning her in­
dignant face to Sir Arthur.

“Are words of any use?” he asked, 
shrugging his shoulders.

“Of course they are,” said Vivien. 
“Is he to grow up with the spirit of 
cruelty unchecked, papa? Heed my 
words. If he grows up as he is now, 
it will be an eevil day for Lancewood 
when it falls into his hands.”

“What am I to do?" asked Sir Ar­
thur, helplessly.

“Do?” she repeated, her beautiful 
face flushed with eagerness. “Insist 
upon having him better trained. Let 
him be told of his faults, and correct­
ed for them. How can he grow up 
a good man if he is allowed to be a 
naughty boy?”

She did not hear the low muttered 
words of Sir Arthur, who hastened 
from the scene of combat. Vivien re­
mained to tell the boy that he was 
cruel, and a coward—that only a 
coward would hurt a weak, feeble, lit­
tle insect that could not defend itself.

The whole occurrence was reported 
to miladi by the nurse, perhaps with 
some little additions of her own. Lady 
Neslie was very angry, though pleas­
ed to have tangible ground for quar 
reling with Vivien. She went at once 
in search of her, and found her in her 
own room. There was always some­
thing slightly vulgar about Valeric 
when she was not pleased.

“I want to speak to you, Vivien,” 
she said. “Once and for all, under­
stand that I will not allow you to in­
terfere with my boy. Do you under­
stand?”

“Unless some one interferes,” re­
turned Vivien, with calm dignity, 
“he will grow up a wicked man." 

“That is my affair, not yours.”
“It is my affair also, Lady Neslie, 

because he is to succeed to Lance­
wood. The honor o four house will 
be in his hands. Let them be pure 
and loyal hands.”

“Ah, that is the point! He is to 
have Lancewood—that is why you 
dislike him. But, Miss Neslie, I am 
mistress of this house, and mistress I 
intend to remain for many long years. 
Understand me—if you do not cease 
to interfere with Oswald, you must 
make your home elsewhere. I shall 
tell Sir Arthur so.”

Vivien’s face grew white at the in­
sult, and “miladi" saw with great 
satisfaction that she had touched her 
at last. She continued—

“There are many young wives who 
would have objected altogether to 
have a girl of your age in the same 
house. I consider that I have been 
very patient and indulgent, but I shall 
not be so much longer if you interfere 
with Oswald.”

No reply came from the girl’s pale 
lips; the proud calmness of her face 
was unbroken, but the keen sword of 
insult had pierced her heart. To be 
threatened with dismissal from the 
home she had loved so well!

"You know," continued her ladyship 
with malicious satisfaction, "that in 
this matter I have full power in my 
own hands ; if I say firmly to Sir Ar­
thur that you must go, you will go. 
If you were wise, you would rather 
conciliate than make an enemy of 
me.”

Still there was no reply. Her lady­
ship began to feel annoyed that she 
could not, with all her bitter words, 
make any impression on her victim.

“Think over what X have said, and 
do not let me have to complain 
again," were her parting words ; and 
Vivien, hearing them, stood silent and 
motionless like one In a dream.

Had it come to this—that she who

had been heiress of Lancewood, she 
who had been its mistress, was 
threatened with dismissal? And like 
the shock of some terrible blow came 
the conviction that Lady Neslie was 
right. If she chose to complain of 
her presence, Sir Arthur, for the sake 
of peace, would probably insist on his 
daughter's departure.

“Heaven help me,” thought Vivien 
—“I have not a friend.”

She was dazed and bewildered. She 
left her room and went to the library, 
where Gerald Dorman was busy as 
usual with his papers. Her white 
face, with its strange expression, 
struck him.

"Miss NesV™- you are troubled,” he 
said.

“Troubled?" t i repeated, dream­
ily. “It seems to me that I am be­
wildered. You are a good man, and 
you said once that you were my 
friend.”

All the passionate love the man’s 
heart shone in his face, but no sign 
of it passed his lips. He would have 
given his life for the power of offer­
ing her some consolation.

“I am your friend, Miss Neslie,” he 
replied—“faithful unto death. I would 
lay down my life this moment to 
serve you.”

The same dreamy, half-dazed ex­
pression was in her beautiful dark 
eyes as she raised them to his face.

“Say something to me—some words 
that I may remember—for I am sore­
ly tried.”

"What can I say?” he cried. Then 
the wise counsel occurred to him— 
“Possess your soul with patience.’

It seemed to calm her; she looked 
more natural, more herself; the 
dreamy expression left her eyes— 
they shone brightly as she looked at 
him again.

“Thank you, Mr. Dorman,” she said. 
"Do not think I was complaining; but 
just at that moment I seemed to have 
lost what I seldom lose—my self- 
control. I was bewildered.”

He looked earnestly at her—this 
noble, beautiful girl, who bore her re 
verse of fortune so bravely, whose 
noble soul shone in her face.

“If I could but do something,” he 
said. “My life seems useless to 
because I cannot devote it to your 
service.”

She felt some little surprise at the 
words, but made no comment on 
them.

“May I ask what has grieved you 
Miss Neslie?” he said.

“No, it is past—I shall forget it; 
but just at that moment I had lost my 
self-control."

He would have given the world to 
tell her how he sympathized with her 
—how he detested those who had tri 
umphed over her—how every word 
that hurt her was like iron entering 
into his soul; but not one word dared 
he utter. And she, with a kind glance 
and a kind smile, left him with his 
passionate love unspoken.

(To be Continued.)

Great 
Skin Cure 

Stirs Country.
A new scientific discovery for skin 

diseases is attracting the attention of 
all doctors in Newfoundland and 
Canada. This discovery gives instant 
relief to the most aggravated cases of 
Eczema and allied diseases and brings 
about permanent cures in a fortnight. 
It is called the D. D. D. Prescription 
for Eczema.

Apparently no case of eczema can 
stand against this simple remedy, l>. 
D, I). Prescription. As soon as the 
first few drops of this cleansing, 
soothing liquid are applied, the itch is 
gone.

D. D. D. cures because it penetrates 
the skin and washes away impurities 
unlike greasy salves which merely 
clog the pores and aggravate disease. 
D. I). D. penetrates to the disease 
germs, kills them and then soothes 
and heals the skin.

D. D. D. is being used with great 
success for all forms of Eczema, Bad 
Leg, Pimples, Psoriasis, Salt Rheum, 
Ulcers, Barber’s Itch and in fact all 
skin diseases.

Test this great cure; don’t delay. 
Get a bottle of D. D. D. Prescription 
to-day. Sold Everywhere.

Slaon-Duployan 
Shorthand Compefions.

Two Newfoundland1 Successes.
In the last Semi-Annual Interna­

tional Shorthand Competition of the 
Sloan-Duployan Shorthand Society, 
two Newfoundland competitors were 
successful. Miss Ida Godden, 38 
Freshwater Road, St. John's, has won 
a silver medal in Class II. for ac­
curacy in reporting style, and Miss 
Kitty Alcock, of 49 Parade Street, St. 
John’s, the gold centre medal for the 
best paper at 100 words per minute. 
Both these candidates are pupils of 
the Convent of Mercy, Military Road, 
this educational establishment hav­
ing many previous successes to its re­
cord.

The other four medals awarded go 
to candidates in England, Trinidad, 
and America. The highest award, the 
gold medal in Class IV., was won by 
Mr. M. J. Dunne, of Chicago, with the 
remarkable speed of 207 words per 
minute.

Vigorol
A SPRING TONIC.

The latest medicine on the market 
is the Great French Tonic VIGOROL. 
Every home should have it. VIGOROL 
tones the whole system. Rundown 
men and women can be made strong 
and healthy. It tones you at once. 
That tired, dragging, sleepy feeling is 
removed, and you become bight and 
cheerful. The blood is purified, pim­
ples and blotches are removed and a 
clear skin is the result, and life be­
comes worth while. Do you need 
toning up? Well, then get a bottle of 
VIGOROL at all durg stores. 1
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IN YEARS TO CORE.
Money

1
conies m 

easy, when a man 
is young, and in 
manner breezy to 
the Birds it’s 
flung. “He’s a 
tightwad fossil 
who would save,” 
he cries, and in 
rout and wassil, 
fast the money 
flies. Thrown in­
to the gutters, 
thrown at drakes

A NEW 
AND

TOTALLY
DIFFERENT

TALCUM
POWDER

Not only -ofter, smoother, more satisfying 
than any other, but distinguished by the 

True Oriental Odor,” a. fragrance inimi 
table in its subtlety and charm.

hi addition to Massatta. we carry a complete 
One of Lazell s Famous Specialties, including 
the most exquisite Perfumes, delightful Toilet 
Waters superb Creams, and Powders of s» questionable excellence w

At all Druggists, St John’s, Nfld.

Ex S. S. “STEPHAN0,”
JULY 9, 1915.

New Potatoes.
Oranges and Bananas. 
Peaches and Cherries.
Red and Blue Plums. 

Lemons and Grape Fruit 
N. Y. Corned Beef. 

Tomatoes and Celery. 
Water Melon and Musk Melon. 

N. Y. Chicken.

JAMES STOTT
MIN AMD’S LINIMENT CUBES 

DIPHTHERIA.

Wilt MKT*1

and ducks! “There is more,” he mut­
ters, “where I got these bucks.” Youth 
alas, is fleeting, as a pair of steers, 
and there’s no repeating of the sunny 
years. You don’t duly prize it, boys 
so blithe and gay! You don’t realize 
it, till you’re growing gray! Youth is 
swiftly speeding, years that won't 
return, and you’ll soon be needing all 
this coin you burn. There is nothing 
sadder in this vale- of tears, than a 
worn-out gadder, crippled by the 
years, toiling, poor and lonely, up and 
down the street, sighing, “If I only- 
had some grub to eat!” There is 
nothing tougher than to see » gent 
starve and weep and suffer, when 
with age he's bent. All the battered 
relics who for handouts crave, once 
were giddy alecks who refused to 
save. Don’t be too disgusted, when 
you see their rags; some day you'll 
be busted, herding with the vags!

MENARD’S LINIMENT CUBES 
DIPHTHERIA.

Sherwin-Williams 
Roof and Bridge 

Paint
is an economical paint for 
use on roofs, bridges, 
barns, fences, etc.

It is durable and works 
freely and easily under the 
brush. Has good cover­
ing capacity. Made in 
strong red and brown 
colors.

English Paints, B. S. Co. Blue Label, in 1 lbs., pts., qrts., % gals, 
and galls.

English Paint, B. S. Co. White Label, in % pts., pts., qrts., % 
gals, and gals.

Sherwin-Williams Paints in qrts., % gals, and gals.
Stains, Varnishes, Enamels, Cabot Shingle Stain,
Roof and Bridge Paints, Raw and Boiled Linseed Oil, Turpen­

tine and Lptyne.
A large assortment of Sash, Paint, Wall and Kalsomine Brushes 

to select from. Color cards and prices on application.

Martin Hardware Comply, Ltd.
WHOLESALE & RETAIL.

-AND-

O’SULLIVAN'S .

Rubber Cement
-ARE

Strongest
and Best.

July20,eod,tf

Although you may be satis­
fied with the Tea you are 
using, we feel absolutely 

certain that

ms
will give you much greater 

satisfaction.
Order a package to-day. 
For sale everywhere, at

60c. per lb.
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O'Sullivan's Heels

%

J»

FREW’S Great Summer Sale !
All Summer Goods including :

Ladies’ Blouses, One Piece Dresses, Hats, 
Muslins, Ginghams, etc., etc.

Clearing at greatly reduced prices. Mail orders received during sale will 
receive the full benefit of our Great Bargain Prices.

WILLIAM FREW.

N<
THE HOLLO

366th Day of the War

LATEST
From the Front

OFFICIAL.
LONDON. August 3. 

The Governor, Newfoundland :
The Admiralty report a German de 

stroyer sunk by a British submarine 
near the German coast on July 2t>th.

in the Sea ol’ Marmora a British 
submarine sank two steamers, and 
bombarded the railwy, blowing up 
ammunition trucks and doing other 
damage.

General Hamilton reports several 
sections of the Turkish trenches oc­
cupied by an attack on the Austral­
ian and New Zealand right. At least 
several Turks were killed round the 
works. The ridge on the crest was 
gained, and the position in that sec­
tion materially improved.

The French Government reports 
German trenches captured in Artois 
and Vosges, and a trench lost at two 
points in Argonne.

The Russian Government reports 
500 prisoners and six machine guns 
captured in the Baltic provinces. 
North of Warsaw very desperate 
lighting continues. The enemy made 
some progressriowards the right bank 
of the Narexv. West and south of War­
saw fighting is favourable to the Rus­
sians.

A Gérinan transport was sunk by a 
British submarine in the Baltic.

The Italian Government reports 
the capture of Mount Medetta in ( ar- 
nia. On Carso a violent enemy aixaek 
was thrown back in complete disor­
der, and about 150 prisoners taken. A. 
regiment of the Emperor's Jaeger 
was almost annihilated.

London, August 4.—The French 
Government reports enemy attacks 
repulsed in Argonne and the Vosges.

Tile Russian Government reports 
Russian retirement in Baltic provin­
ces, and desperate fighting on the Na- 
rew, where every step costs the en­
emy enormous losses. Further enemy 
progress., after extremely sanguinary 
fighting northwest of Ivangorod. En­
emy repulsed between the Vistula and 
tiie Bug.

The Italian Government reports 
Austrian counter-attacks in Varnia 
repulsed with heavy loss. On Carso 
plateau renewed enemy attacks were 
defeated and appreciable progress 
made in the centre.

SONAR LAW.

COAL EMBARGO.
, LONDON, August 3.

After August 30th British coal can­
not be shipped anywhere except to 
British possessions and protectorates, 
according to an Order in Council is­
sued to-day. The export of coal here­
tofore was reserved to British pos

T. J. EDENS
By S. S Stephano, 

August 5,1915.

X. Y. Turkeys.
X. Y. Chicken.

X. Y. Corned Beef. 
Ill brN. New Potatoes. 
10 lirls. Xew Turnips. 

211 Oris. Xew Cabbage. 
Tomatoes. - 

Celery. 
Cucumbers.

Table Plums.
Apples.

Grape Fruit. 
California Lemons.

PURITY BI TTER,
2 lb. prints,

Fresh Every Week.
— ‘

By s.s. Durango :
20 eases Yaleneia Onions.

50 sides Irish Raeon.
Ill Irish Hams.

English Cheddar Cheese.
’ vases Gold Ilish Ox Tongues 

in Glass.
Blue Bell's Xfetal Polish.

------ ------------------------ -------
hannavvalla Tea..............50c. lb.
Ralldog Tea..................... 40c. II».

No advance in price.
Frgsli Country Eggs.
Xew Local Cabbage.

New Turnips.

T. J. EDENS,
tockworth St. and 

litary Road.

Qu'


