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GLAD NEWS TO ALL WiTH BAD COLDS 
INSTANT RELIEF-FEW HOURS FOR CURE

Nothing Known to Science is so In
variably Sure to Core as “Ca- 

j tarrhozone.”
Just Breathe Catarrhozone !

The Ozonated Air Cure, better 
known as “Catarrhozone” is death to 
colds.

Its health-laden fumes contain the 
leading balsams of the pine woods.

Soothing and antiseptic, it gives in
stant relief—stops gagging, hawking 
and sneezing.

Mucous and phlegm are cleared 
away, breathing made easy, and Ca
tarrh symptoms entirely disappear. 
Delightful and pleasant is Catarrh
ozone, simple to use because you 
breathe it—sure to cure colds and ca

tarrh because it destroys the cause. 
Doctors say nothing is more scientific, 
nothing possesses such might of mer
it in winter ills.

“To clear a cold out of your nostrils 
and to be able In a minute or two <o 
breathe freely again, I can’t conceive 
of anything better than Catarrhozone,” 
writes J. H. Galvin, of Port Limon, C. 
B. For any sort of Catarrh, throat 
trouble or Bronchitis, Catarrhozohe is 
a specific. I know scores of people 
who use Catarrhozone and all speak 
wonders of its merit.”

Get the complete $1.00 outfit it does 
tho work sure. Small size 50c.; sam
ple or trial size 25c. Sold by dealers 
everywhere.

THE HEIR
OF

Lancewood
CHAPTER XXIV.

“In plain words,” thought Valerie 
to herself, “she wants to have lier 
share in the ’management of matters 
— and she shall not.”

“I do not see any need for all this, 
Vivien,” she said coldly. “I am wil
ling" enough to be on friendly terms 
with you, but you must understand 
quite distinctly that I will allow no 
interference. I will not yield one iota 
of my authority to you.”

“I have no wish to usurp it. Oh, 
believe me, Valerie, the good of 
Lancewood, the honor of our name, is 
all I care for! I ask you in all good 
faith, in all truth and loyalty, to let 
me be your friend, your adviser, your 
counsellor, your right hand. I have 
no wish to take your place, and'1 no 
wish to wrest your authority from 
you. I will be the first to set an ex
ample of obedience and submission to 
you.”

Only a noble woman could have 
pleaded thus; but the woman listen
ing did not understand.

“What is it you want?” she said 
coldly. “It is something quite new to 
hear you talk about submission.”

“I will tell you what I want, Valer
ie. Will you let me have some share 
in the training of your boy? He is to 
be master of Lancewood—let him 
learn what will make a noble man ; 
he is to be master of others—let me 
teach him self-discipline, self-control. 
He is quick to learn—let me teach 
him lessons of loyalty and truth, of 
good faith and honor. I would never 
be cross to him, Valerie—I would be 
patient and gentle; may I try?”

“No,” replied Lady Neslie; “you 
shall have no part, no share in the 
training of my boy. I will make him 
what I like, not what you like. He 
shall learn no cant, no hypocrisy; he 
shall enjoy his life. Self-control is 
all very well for poor people—it 
keeps them honest; but it is not one 
of the virtues of a gentleman."

“Oh, Valerie,” interrupted Vivien, 
“do not say such things!”

But miladi’s anger was thoroughly 
aroused now.

“You have triumphed over me,” she 
said, “often and often. You have been

In .Thousands 
of Homes

early and certain relief is found 
for the ailments to which all are 
subject—ailments due to defective 
or irregular action of the stomach, 
liver, kidneys or bowels—in the 
most famous family remedy, 
the world has ever known.
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pleased to laugh at my ignorance, my 
defective education ; you have said 
that I am not a lady; you have look
ed îown on me from the supreme 

height of your own grandeur. Now it 
is my turn to triumph, and I mean to 
enjoy my victory. I mean to repay 
you for every insult, every sneer.”

“I have never insulted you, Valer
ie—never sneered at you.”

“Then you have done worse—you 
have treated me with silent con
tempt. ,Yqur father, too, has added 
his quota—he insulted me when he 
appointed you the guardian of the 
family honor. Out of sheer revenge 
for those words I have a great mind 
to drag the name of Neslie through 
the mire."

Vivien recoiled as though Valerie 
had struck her a blow. What manner 
of woman was this her father had 
married?

“I have quite made up my mind to 
one thing,” said her ladyship. "Your 
office shall be no sinecure. You shall 
have plenty to do. Your family hon
or shall require some looking after.’

“I thought you were a nobler wo 
man, Valerie; for Oswald’s sake I am 
sorry that you are not.”

“No, I am not. Nobility is not my 
forte. You understand me, Miss Nes
lie? I forbid you to interfere in any 
way with my child. He shall be train 
ed as I wish, not as you wish.”

“Then, Valerie,” said Vivien, sadly, 
“have I pleaded to you quite in vain?”

"Quite! A sad waste of time, and 
of pride, is it not?”

“And would nothing that I might 
say be of use?” Vivien continued.

“Nothing! You had your way when 
you were mistress here—now I shall 
have mine.”

And Vivien, seeing that her efforts 
were indeed all in vain, turned sadly 
away. Evil days were dawning for 
Lancewood. The hope that had 
cheered her vanished. How, with 
such a mother, could the boy ever 
develop into a good man?

Life grew almost intolerable for 
her. One thing that saddened her 
was the conduct of the servants. Now 
that Sir Arthur was dead, they turn
ed to her instinctively as the head of 
the house. It seemed almost impos
sible to make them understand that 
the French stranger and her little 
boy were really to be studied before 
their own young lady. They appeal
ed to her, they went to her for or
ders, they referred to her, and it was 
quite in vain that she assured them 
she had no authority. She and they 
soon saw the punishment. Any ser
vant who so transgressed was sure, 
very shortly afterward, to be dismiss
ed by Lady Neslie—dismissed on some 
trivial pretext, though every one 
knew the truth. The result was that 
in a short time most of the faithful

the mùsic of her voice, until his love 
for her became a passion beyond the 
reach of reason or self-control.

CHAPTER XXV.
"I think,” said Lady Neslie to her 

maid, “that I may safely lessen some 
of my grief now.”

“In what way, miladi?” asked Ma
rie.

“I may safely mix a little gray with 
my black, and then gradually subside 
into a becoming shade of lavender."

“I hope you will be careful, miladi. 
I have noticed that the English peo
ple are very particular about their 
mourning; any impropriety in that 
respect would be------”

“I do not want a lecture,” said La
dy Valerie, haughtily. “Do what I 
tell you. Relieve that sombre black 
silk with a little gray. It is six 
months since Sir Arthur died ; surely 
that is long enough for crape.”

There was wonderful familiarity 
between Lady Neslie and her maid. 
Marie took the silk dress in her hands 
and began busily to trim it with rib
bons of soft shining gray.

“Marie,” said Lady Valerie, “I am 
going to Paris.”

The maid looked up almost in 
alarm. Her ladyship continued—

“My fortune is made and secured. 
I haVe plenty of money, and I shall 
be mistress of the Abbey for fifteen 
years. I think now I may enjoy my 
life.”

"You have had nothing but enjoy
ment,” said the maid.

Miladi laughed contemptuously.
“Do you call such a life as this en

joyment? I do not. English people 
do not even know what the word 
‘pleasure’ or gayety means. I call a 
carnival enjoyment; I call this life of 
restraint and conventionality impris
onment. I long to find myself in sun
ny Paris, where I can do more as I 
like.”

Marie shook her head gravely.
“It is not my place to lecture, mi

ladi, but I hope you-will be careful.”
“I have nothing to risk or to lose 

now,” said Valerie. “I have made my 
coup. I am going to be very grac
ious. I intend during my absence to 
place Oswald under Miss Neslie’s 
care—she will be delighted.”

“The best thing you could do would 
be to put him entirely under Miss 
Neslie’s care—begging your pardon 
for the freedom, miladi; you are not 
at all adapted for training a child.”

Miladi laughed good-humoredly.
“It is very possible,” she replied 

“but I shall go to Paris, and you 
must not be surprised if you find that 
I bring some of my friends back with 
me. I am tired of these dull English.
I want some one to make me gay.”

Her words had a strange effect. 
The maid rose with a white scared 
face. “Oh, miladi, be careful,” she 
said, “for Heaven’s sake, be careful. 
You have won so much—mind that 
you do not lose.”

I cannot lose—and of course I 
shall be careful ; I must enjoy myself

are justly famous because they have 
proved to be so reliable as correctives 
or preventives of the sufferings, dull 
feelings and danger due to indigestion 
or biliousness. If you will try them 
to cleanso your system, purify your 
blood, tone your stomach, stimulate 
your liver and regulate your 
bowels, you will know why so 
many rely on Beecham’s Pills to

Insure Health 
and Happiness

ft
"irai S«U of Any Medicine in the World.

Sold everywhere. In boxer, 25 cent* '

old servants had left, and the Abbey 
was filled with new faces. The new
comers, who had never known any
thing of Vivien, treated her with neg
lect, because they saw that by so do 
ing they pleased .Lady Neslie.

It was a miserable life. She won
dered often how it would end; there 
were times when she could almost 
have died in her despair, when the 
weight of her sorrow seemed too 
great for her to bear ; and then, ,dur- 
ing those dark hours, she began to 
appreciate the devotion of Gerald 
Dorman.

She knew nothing of the fact that 
he loved her, but he was the only per
son living to whom she could speak 
of her father, who understood in the 
least how bitterly painful and hu
miliating her position was. She went 
to the library at times that she might 
talk to him; and those hours, so pain
ful to her, were hours of bliss to him. 
He drank in the beauty of her face,

or of what use would my money be.” 
Marie looked grave.
“Evil days will come of it, miladi,” 

she said. “If you wish yourself and 
your child well you will not return to 
France^—you will remain here and go 
on as you are going now.”

“Which I do not intend. You can 
prepare my luggage as soon as you 
like. I shall go in a few days’ time.

That same morning Vivien was sur 
prised to hear from Valerie’s own 
lips that she intended very shortly to 
go to Paris. »

**I left many dear friends *here,’ 
said miladi, “whom I should like to 
see again.”

Vivien wondered if she remember
ed refusing to invite these same 
friends during Sir Arthur’s lifetime, 
but she said nothing. She had long 
since discovered that words were use 
less. Valerie was unusually gracious.

“While I am away," she said, 
should be really glad, Vivien, if you 
would take charge of Oswald. I know 
that I can trust you with him.”

“You may safely trust me,” was the 
grave reply. But Vivien did not feel 
as hopeful as she would have felt 
some time before; the child’s evil 
habits were becoming so confirmed 
that she almost despaired of correct
ing them.

Lady Neslie looked up with a 
laugh in- which there was a note of 
contempt.

“On my return I shall expect to find 
a grand moral reform,” she said. “1.1

at I

you would like him to be. For my 
part I admire his spirit and his tal
ents. I hope you will not contradict 
him, Vivien.”

“I will be kind to him, but I can
not promise to indulge him foolishly. 
Valerie, did you never read these 
words, ‘Give thy son his way, and he 
shall make thee afraid’?”

“No,” was the laughing reply. “I 
do not go in for anything of that 
kind. I have but two requests to 
make—do not teach him wise saws or 
to sing psalms,” and miladi went 
away with laughing disregard of Vivi
en’s flushed indignant face.

Lady Neslie went to Paris that 
same week, and tq Vivien it seemed 
as though the sweet spirit of peace 
had settled over the Abbey. An im
pulse came over her, when Valerie 
drove away, to have all the windows 
opened—it was as though the very 
atmosphere of the Abbey were charg
ed with her mocking spirit. She felt 
that through every room she must 
have a fresh current of air.

Once more she was alone in her fa
ther’s house, and, but for the noise of 
the young heir, the terrible past 
would all have seemed a dream to 
her. Once more she was mistress of 
the house where she had ruled so 
long, and the only drawback was that 
miladi would return. Vivien waited 
one or two days before she tried to do 
anything with the child. Then she in
vited him to go out for a long walk 
with her.

“May I slide?” he asked, looking 
anxiously at her.

“Yes; and what is more, Oswald, I 
will ask Mr. Dorman to teach you to 
skate. You will like that.”

Bribed by. these promises, the little 
Sir Oswald consented to go; and dur
ing their walk Vivien tried to lay the 
groundwork of her plan, to awaken in 
the child’s mind the first faint glim
mering idea of truth and honor, of 
loyalty and honesty. He was terribly 
deficient—the result of her question
ing alarmed Vivien.

“Did you ever say your prayers?’ 
she asked.

“No, mamma found Mrs. Corty 
teaching them to me once, and she 
said it was all nonsense.”

The boy seemed to have no rever 
cnee for sacred things. She was lit 
crally at a loss how to talk to him.

“What shall you do when you are 
master of Lancewood ?” she asked 
him.

“I shall eat all the grapes and 
peaches myself, shoot the birds, and 
whip the stable-boys,” was the 
prompt reply.

The more she conversed with him 
the gréater became her dismay—he 
had so few good qualities. He seem
ed to have inherited his mother’s dis
position. Hard, stern training and 
good teaching might make him differ
ent; but these things Vivien knew he 
could not have. Evil indeed would be 
the day when Lancewood became his.

She found also that, although he 
was six years of age, he did not even 
know his alphabet. There was a bat
tle every morning in the nursery 
when the nurse tried to teach him his 
letters, and he always came off vic
torious. Vivien was grieved and dis
tressed ; matters were even worse 
than she had feared. When she re
turned with the child to the house, 
she. went at once in search of Gerald 
Dorman, and told him.

(To be Continued.)
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THE WHOLE STORY
of 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.
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A NEW 
i - AND 

TOT ALL? 
DIFFERENT

TALCUM
POWDER

Not one; lifter, smoother, mere 
than any other, but distinguished b$ tfc* 
"True Oriental Odor,” » fragrant* msBip 
table in its subtlety and

.05 addition to Massarta. we tarry V omoifit 
lin/ of i.azell's Famous Specialties inrludin» 
the most exquisite Perfumes, delightful rolltf 
Waters superb Creams and Pavdtrt sf are 
StstUonable exceHsKre

At all Druggists, St. John’s, Nfld.

Spare
Moments.

Latest Quarterly Division.
CONTENTS:—

Fine Serials,
Short Complete Stories. 
Chatty Moments.
Moments of the Past. 
Poems for Recitation.
Prize Stories.
Prize Jokes.
People of the Moment. 
Interesting Articles. 
Portraits of Celebrities. 

Etc., etc.
Price 30c.; post-paid, 34c. 

JUST IN—The Latest Eng
lish Magazines and New Books.

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller & Stationer.

They Require 
No Pushing !
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paupose my boy is anything but what I

Cash’s
Cigars, Cigarettes 
and Tobaccos
require no salesmanship, 
no arguing, no hot air, no 
expensive premiums.

They sell on their merits. 
A customer accepts them 
without hesitation or quib
ble, because he knows that 
their standard reputation 
guarantees their ability to 
please.

Try a Glass of our Fam
ous Arctic Soda Water be
fore and after smoking.

JAS. P. CASH,
WATER STREET.

READY MIXED PAINTS!

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., pta., 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, Tnrpen- 

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

to select from. Color cards and prices on application.

Martin Hardware Comp’y, Ltd.
WHOLESALE & RETAIL.
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At the Cottage,
Camp, or on the Boat,

or wherever you and your family vacation this summer, 
you can have all the music and just the kind of music 
you want, whenever you want, with a set of

Columbia
DOUBLE-DISC RECORDS,

with either a Columbia Graphophone “Eclipse,” $40.00, 
or a Grafonola “Jewell,” $50.00, or a “Favorite,” $65.00.

These three Columbias are all easy to move, to 
carry and to store—just made for summer use.

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co.
GRAPHOPHONE DEPARTMENT.

Within the next few weeks you are going to 
buy a new Spring Suit—that’s certain. Per
haps to-day, perhaps to-morrow, perhaps in a 
month—but you’re going to buy it.

We think you ought to know why it’s wise to 
“Do it now.” The best reason is that our stocks 
are.complete—you’re bound to get more style 
satisfaction out of a broad choice than a narrow 
one—you get the broad choice now—you may 
not get it later.

This is why we invite your inspection of the 
stylish patterns now on hand.

Chaplin,
THE STORE THAT PLEASES.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURBS 
BURNS, ETC.

Over 40,000 People 
Read The Telegram

We
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Previous to 9

OFFICIAL.
LONDON. A |

The Governor, Newfoundland :
The French Government 

German attacks repulsed in 
and the Vosges.

The Russian Government 
enemy assaults on fortress pu 
in the Baltic provinces. Sane 
fighting is in progress on the 

The Turkish official repoi t 
nounce their battleship KlieysJ 
Barbarossa sunk by a hostil J 
marine.

BOXAR I

ITALIAN FORCES READ'S
NEW YORK, Au| 

Italy will send 850,000 fresh 
either to France or the Dare | 
within the next three weeks, 
ing to Capt. Victor Del Frar 
the Italian army, who arrive' 
to-day on the steamer Duca i 
“There were 500,000 troops in 
when I left,” said Capt. Del Fij 
‘ iaU.000 more at Taranto Xavi.f 
and between 150 and 250 large 
ports ready to convey the 
where they are most needed."

THE RUSSIAN POSITION!
LONDON, Ai.j

This morning’s ‘•newspapers 
upon the Russian situation ’ un 
vorably than they have fob -| 
days. The Times declares that 
the position of certain portions 
Russian forces still remains c 
there is every reason to believ 
the excellent order with whic! I 
withdrawal has been executed) 
far, will be maintained, until a 
reached the new line of defem - 
tie additional news has reached 
don regarding the Russian- | 
days in Warsaw. The Times’ 
pondent in that city, describing 
retiring Russian troops, says: " 
was no feeling of hopelessnes 
though disappointment was \ 
on every face. The long Russitl 
treat, culminating in the fall off 
saw, has touched the lethargic 
perament of the Russian natiu | 
to-day the war has the support 
entire Russian people. There 
the slightest suggestion anywi | 
peace without a decision.

FRENCH VICTORY.
PARIS, Aug 

Encircling operations by >1

T. J. EDEN:
By S. S. Stephan] 

August 5,1915.

N. Y. Turkeys.
N. Y. Chicken.

N. Y. Corned Beef. 
Ill brls. New Potatoes. 
HI hrls. New Turnips. 

2(1 brls. New Cabbage. 
Tomatoes.

Celery.
Cucumbers.

Table I’lnms.
Apples.

Grape Fruit. 
California Lemons.

PURITY BUTTER.
2 lb. prints 

Fresh Every Week.

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

50 sides Irish Bacon.
10 Irish Hams.

English Cheddar Cheese, 
cases Gold Dish Ox Tongn<| 

in Glass.
Blue Bell’s Metal Polish.

Dannawalla Tea............... 50c. II
Bulldog Tea.......................40c. 1)

No advance in price. 
Fresh Country Eggs.
New Local Cabbage.

New Turnips.

T. J. EDENS,
Duckworth St. am 

Military Road.


