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Lancewood
CHAPTER XXXIV.

“He is living and well,” returned 
Gerald; “he is on his way now to 
America with one who will take the 
greatest care of him—one who will 
make him a good, honest, honorable 
man. He is so young that he will 
soon forget all about Lancewood. He 
can live in affluence, if you please, 
but away from here, and Lancewood 
will remain in proper hands.”

She stood like one turned to stone; 
the setting sun shining on her face 
showed that it was white, and cold, 
and still .as the face of the dead. She 
never moved nor spoke. The shock 
was so terrible to her that in after 
years she wondered that it did not 
kill her.

“May Heaven forgive me,” she said 
slowly—"and you also! I can never 
pardon myself, Gerald. I feel like a 
murderess."

“Nay,” he returned; "so far as the 
boy is concerned, the change is far 
better for him; instead of growing up 
a dissipated, unprincipled, spoiled ty
rant, he will be made a useful man 
and a good member of society. He 
would never have been that here."

“Still,” she said, dreamily, “I do not 
understand. You were away in Lon
don when Oswald disappeared—how 
could you have been concerned in his 
abduction?"

"I went to London merely to obtain 
a disguise," he answered. “Shall 1 
tell you the story of the abduction. 
Miss Neslie?”

She bent her head for a minute 
and then, raising it, said—

“Yes; tell me all—tell me every de 
tail.”

CHAPTER XXXV.
"Tell me all about the abduction of 

little Oswald,” repeated Miss Neslie 
to Gerald Dorman.

“I will tell you everything,” lie 
promised. “I had planned it in my 
own mind even before I had left your 
side on the evening that you gave me 
your ring. I told you I was going to 
London on the morning following; I 
thought you understood that it was 
for this.”

“I never even-dreamed of it," said 
Vivien, slowly.

"I went to London and there pur
chased for myself the disguise of an 
old man—a white wig and a white 
beard. These, with a broad-brimmed 
hat, so disguised my face that I hard
ly knew myself. I next purchased 
the dress of a little girl, and then I 
returned to Lancewood. For days I 
wandered about here, watching an 
opportunity to waylay the boy; that 
opportunity came at last, when I 
found him by the banks of the river. 
He did not know me, and I persuaded 
him to go into the woods with me.”

He stopped abruptly—a low moan 
from Vivien’s lips had startled him.

J"Miss Neslie," he said, "believe me, 
the evil is not without remedy. Just 
as I would have died to do it, I. would 
die to undo it.”

“Tell me all," she said, presently.

“I will tell you. In the disguise I 
had purchased I met the child, and 
he did not know me. I took him into 
the woods, and, by telling him some 
story or other, persuaded him to 
change his clothes and put on the lit
tle girl’s dress that I had bought. He 
enjoyed the fun, and talked all the 
time; then, I leading him by the hand, 
we walked down to the river-side, 
and, unseen by him, I threw his hat 
and cape into the water—further 
down I flung in his whip. Many peo
ple who afterward Joined in the? 
search met that day an old man and 
a little girl, as they thought, without 

the least idea who they really were. 
Then we went straight across the 
country, took ■A-ain at a leading junc
tion, and went to London. My bro
ther, who is devoted to me, has un
dertaken the entire charge and educa
tion of the boy; but he does not know 
who he is, and he treats all he says 
about Lancewood as the result of a 
diseased brain—or, if he suspects, he 
says nothing. I have promised him 
five hundred per annum, and with 
that he is to provide handsomely for 
the boy. He will be well fed, well 
dressed, well educated; he will have 
the training of a Christian gentleman 
and will be taught a trade or profes
sion, whichever he prefers. He likes 
my brother, and remained with him 
willingly enough."

"But, asked Vivien, in a low voice. 
"Did he not cry for his home or his 
mother?”

“No; the novelty of traveling, and 
going to sea, more than compensate ! 
for home. Indeed, Miss Vivien, I do 
not think the child ever liked his mo
ther. He is so young; at his age 
every impression soon fades. Before 
he has been a year with my brother 
he will think his life at Lancewood a 
dream. I posted my letter from Lon
don, that I might not appear to be in 
any way mixed up in the affair. I 
spent the greater part of my time in 
Liverpool, making preparations for 
the boy’s departure. I assure you, 
when I saw him last, he was living 
and well; he stood on the deck laugh
ing and waving his hand to me. I as 
sure you also of another thing—he 
was a far better boy when he went 
away than he had ever been here. My 
brother is a good man, who will train 
him well. If he suspects any mystery 
at all, it is nothing like the truth. He 
may imagine that the boy is Lady 
Neslie’s son—he does not know that 
he is heir to Lancewood. The adver 
tisements and rewards that attracted 
so much attention never met his 
eyes.”

She stood quite silent, leaning 
against the passion-flowers; then 
suddenly she raised her face to the 
blue sky.

“I did not mean you to act as you 
have done,” she said. “That day 
was mad with shame and misery, but 
I did not mean it—I swear I did not. 
And I did not think you would take 
me at my word."

He looked at her sadly.
“I understand. On that day you 

felt capable of anything; afterward 
you repented.”

“I did not think much of it after 
ward,” she replied. “Gerald, my brain 
is not clear—I am dazed. I forget if 
I really meant it. I forget if I felt 
sorry afterward. I only remember 
that I thought anything better than 
to let Lancewood fall into such un
worthy hands.”

His face brightened.

“Then perhaps, after all, I have not 
displeased you?” he said. “Remem-

Defy Dyspepsia!
Among the symptoms of Dyspepsia 

or Indigestion may be mentioned a 
heavy, cutting pain soon after eating; 
a distended, full feeling of the stomach 
and bowdâ; belching of wind and 
flatulence; a burning sensation in the 
stomach, which indicates acidity ; 
heartburn; palpitation of the heart; 
oppression of breathing; pain under 
the ribs and shoulder-blades; headache 
through the temples and eyes; dizzi
ness, coated tongue and constipation; 
sometimes nausea or vomiting.

Abbey’s Effervescent Salt is the 
natural specific for all these conditions. 
Being an antacid, it immediately re
lieves the acidity of the stomach and 
stops the fermentation. It stimulates 
the secretion and mpscular action of 
the stomach and bowels, and over
comes the constipation. When its 
use is kept up the normal action of 
all the organs of digestion is re-estab
lished.
Sold everywhere at 25c. end 66c.

s

Sold everywhere.

ber that I would die for you, and that 
death would be more acceptable to 
me than your displeasure.”

highest

RANDY

JOHN JACKSON, St John’s, Resident Agent,

She looked at him with sad dream;, 
eyes, his meaning quite lost upoi. 
her.

“It can all be remedied, Miss Nes 
lie," he said. “You have but to sa; 
the word, and I will undo the evil. 1 
will go at once to America and bring 
the boy back. I can say that he was 
stolen by tramps or gypsies. I can 
fabricate a story that will have every 
appearance ot truth. I can say that 
he was stolen for the sake of the re
ward that would be offeréd. Lady 
Neslie would be so delighted to re
cover him" that she would be quite 
content to pardon the theft. I should 
tell her that those who had stolen the 
child awaited her promise of full par
don before returning him. Trust me 
—even as I have done this deed, I will 
find some way to undo it. Miss Nes
lie, everything rests now in your 
hands. On the day thgt you wished 
the boy got rid of you may have 
spoken unguardedly, under the influ
ence of unbearable irritation; after
ward you may have repented what 
you said; but now you have time*to 
think, so I leave the matter in- your 
hands. If you say ‘Yes,’ I will bring 
the boy back at once, and take all tlic 
consequences upon myself; if you say 
‘No,’ I will let him be where he is. It 
is for you to decide."

She stood motionless, her hands 
clasped together; she heard the rus
tle of Mr. Greston’s paper, the faint 
ripple of the fountain, the sweet 
whisper of the wind; she heard, and 
it ail seemed to her outside her own 
life—she was alone with tÇiis terrible 
decision before her—alone with the 
terrible secret that had almost slain 
her. Should she say “Yes,” and. see 
the old times renewed in all their 
horror—see miladi with her train of 
followers return—see ruin, destruc
tion, dissipation, even shame, once 
more at Lancewood—see the ill- 
trained child of a strolling player 
master and lord? Or should she say 
“No,” and see more than the ancient 
honor of Lancewood revive? Should 
she say “Yes," and purchase for her 
own soul peace, even at the price of 
Lancewood? Or should she say “No,” 
and never know peace again?

How long they had both stood there 
they did not know; hours might have 
passed in the agony of that interval. 
At last Vivien raised her face once 
more to his. It was quite colorless, 
w^th an expression in the eyes that 
afterward never quite left them.

I have decided,” she said, in 
hoarse whisper. "Let matters remain 
as they are.”

He caught her hands in his own.

"Do you mean it? You will not re
pent, you will not regret it?"

I mean it," she said—“no "stroll
ing player’s child shall be lord of 
Lancewood. I shall never repent or 
regret my decision—it is for the best.

And that was the sin of her life
time. Once before .she had said the 
same thing, but it was in the hurried 
passion of the hour, when she was 
goaded past all endurance. Now 
there was no anger, no passion. She 
stood under the calm summer’s sky, 
the world at rest, the wind whisper
ing of peace, the flowers of Heaven. 
She had time to reflect, to deliberate, 
to Judge calmly; and she decided that 
things should remain as they were— 
that the heir of Lancewood should 
not regain his inheritance; and so she 
committed the sin of her lifetime.

Gerald' saw her bow down over 
some crushed passion flowers in her 
hand—flowers not more crushed than 
the noble soul that had fallen Into 
such an abyss of guilt.
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He did not interrupt her—he stood 
patiently by- her side, watching her 
intently, longing.to say some word of 
comfort or hope,* but not daring to 
do so. Then the sun set and the dew 
began to fall—he saw some drops on 
her dark hair and some on her dress.

“Miss Neslie,” he "said gently, “you 
must not remain out here. You will 
be cold—the dew is falling fast"

He never forgot the face she raised 
to his, so wjiite was it, so full of pain 
and anguish, the dark eyes dim with 
unshed tears. His whole heart went 
out from him in a passion of pity.

“Miss Neslie," he said, “now that 
we are here, talking for the last time, 
I hope, of this subject, which distress
es you so greatly, I take courage and 
venture to speak to you of my re
ward.”

"Your reward?”--she echoed.
“Yes; you remember your words— 

that to the man who would save 
Lancewood you would give your lit- 
You remember that?”

“Yes," she said faintly.
“I do not ask for your life; I 

for your love. You remember 
king of old who said, ‘Ask of 
what you will—even if it be half of 
my kingdom—and I will give it to 
you?’ You have said more than that 
to me; I ask for your love.”

She looked at him vaguely, 
though she did not understand.

“I know," he said, "that I am far 
beneath you—only* the greatness of 
my love elevates me and places me 
by your side. I have no money, no 
position, but I love you with a devo
tion of far more worth than gold or 
lands. Your father trusted me; you 
have trusted me. He left you in some 
measure to my care—my whole heart 
and life lie at your feet."

She interrupted him suddenly with 
a gesture of command.

“Hush,” she said. "I did not un
derstand before; you are making love 
to me!”

"I am laying my heart, my life, my 
soul, my love at your feet,” he re
plied. - "Words are all too weak to 
tell you how I love you. I have lov
ed you from the first moment I saw 
your beautiful face, and I shall love 
you until I die."

“Yet you have helped me to sin 
terribly!” she said, with à shudder.

“Is it a sin that takes power from 
worthless hands and gives it to a 
noble woman' who will use it nobly ? 
Is it a sin to save a boy from the 
worst of all lives—that of an idle 
profligate—and make of him an hon
est man? Even according to your 
own creed, Miss Neslie, is it a sin to 
take Lancewood from the child of a 
strolling player and give it to a loyal 
descendant of the grand old Neslie 
race?"

“Yes," she answered sadly. “You 
and I may use what sophistry we 
like—we may gloss it over, we may 
call it by any fine name we choose— 
none the less it is a mean, pitiful, ter
rible sin.”

"Will you undo it?" he asked pa
tiently.

“I have told you ‘No.’ Do not tor
ture me,” she replied quickly.

(To be Continued.)

They Require 
No Pushing !

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.

JUST ARRIVED!
Another new stock of Jeffrey Far 

nol's Novels. The Chronicles of the 
Imp, a charming story told in the 
Farnol way of the doings of the most 
lovable Imp of Mischief that we have 
met for many a day. Cloth 90 cents.

The Money Moon, the sweetest story 
ever told by this popular author. Sells 
as one of the. most suitable volumes 
for a birthday gift, etc. Cloth bound, 
good print, 65 cents.

The Broad Highway, Farnol’s great 
est romance. This book has ran into 
22 editions in England, in addition to 
enormous sales in the Colonies and 
America. Cloth bound, 65 cents.

The Amateur Gentleman. Not since 
the palmy days of Kipling, Corelli and 
Stevenson has a book been trailed with 
so much enthusiasm. Cloth, 90 cents, 

The Honourable Mr. Tawnish 
charmingly illustrated in colours from 
pictures specially drawn and painted 
by Chas. E. Brock. Perhaps the most 
charming book as a gift.

GARLAND’S BOOKSTORES.

ITALY PREPARES FOR WINTER.

New York, Aug. 18.—More than 
2,500,000 yards of material will be re
quired in the manufacture of 800,000 
overcoats, orders for which are said 
to have been placed by the Italian 
Government, through its purchasing 
agency In this city with the C. Ken
yon Company, Sigmund- Eisner and 
Heidelberg, Wolff & Co. There are 
two separate orders calling for 400,- 
000 overcoats each. It is reported 
that contracts for much of the ma
terial Have been made with Massa
chusetts mills, principally in the 
Pittsfield section.

The American Woollen Company 
and S. H. and Ô. B. Newhouse, it is 
said, have received Italian orders 
for more than a million pairs of 
blankets.

The TextUe Manufacturers Journ il 
says good sized orders are also re
ported to have been given by Russia 
in preparation for another winter’s 
campaign.

‘Reports regarding activity by Be.- 
glum and France,” It continues, “are 
said to be without foundation, as it 
is declared on good authority that the 
supplies on hand for those Govern 
ments are sufficient for some time to 
come.”

, THE WHOLE STOBT
of what our "Safeguard" method of 
Filing and Finding will do fer 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- 
rous.

9L Oicl-chvtruickc Pa
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Aient

There is nothing better for the 
girl’s play outfit than bloomers and a 
middy blôiise.

The neckline, as well as the waist
line, is not a stationary thing. It may 
be high or low. ' "

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.

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 à 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.
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CEMENT!
Just in :

4TLAS CEMENT,
In Barrels.

Very Lowest Prices.

A. H. MURRAY.

(T
E are showing just now some 

really handsome Pendants and 
Necklets set with gems and 

real pearls. They appeal at once to 
the tasteful buyer. We have put the 
prices at the lowest possible figure.

Engagement 
and Wedding 
Rings !

As usual we lead when it comes to selectirilPa Rmg. 
We have them in single stone, three and ^pe stone 
Diamond, also a very large and varied assortment of 
other gems.

After the engagement comes the wedding.
We are proud of our Rings and when you need the 

Ring of Rings call on us and see how easily we can 
suit you.

Wè have jjjst 
received a ship
ment of Crown 
Watch Bracelets 

— Gold filled 
with good move
ments and mod
erate in price. 
We strongly re
commend them. 

When in need of any article of Jewellery see the Re
liable Jewellers stock first. We lead. *

Ta Ja DULEY & CO.

e

MIN ABO'S LINIMENT** CERES DIS-' 
TEMPER.

Am Intelligent Person may
ears 116# •uitkl) eorrespoadlna to 
•nr spatters. No can vas sin*. Send for 
••rtienlar* Pris, «mitral. OTTir 
« » -

MINARO’S LINIMENT CURES 
DIPHTHERIA,

Most People
Are now Economizing in the 

matter of Dress.
WE ABE HELPING

tile average man to dreae as well aa 
ever by placing on the market stylish, 
well-made Suits at a saving of at least

ONE-THIRD.
If you are pessimistic, ask any reli
able dealer for any of the following 
brands:
FITBEFOBM, TRUE FIT,

AMERICA'S, 8TELENEIT, 
PROGRESS,

MADE ONLY BY

The Nfld. Clothing Company, Lid.

A New S<

THE HOLLOW)

387th Day ot the War

LATEST
From the Front.
Messages Received 

Previous to 9 A.M.
OFFICIAL.

LONDON, Aug. 24. 
The Governor, Newfoundland:

The French Government report a 
German destroyer sunk off Ostend by 
two French torptedo boats; also Ger
man trenches captured in Vosges.

The Russian reports confirm the 
German losses in the Gulf of Riga. 
The Russians are offering strong re
sistance in the region of Brest.

The Italian Government répons 
strong enemy trenches captured at 
Carso.

London. Aug. 25.—The French Gov
ernment report violent fighting in the 
Vosges, with the enemy repulsed.

The Russian Government report 
Osowicc evacuated.

BÔNAR LAW.

FORCING OF DARDANELLES lil - 
MO RED STRAITS ALREADY FOR
CED.

LONDON, Aug. 25. 
Forcing of the Dardanelles and an 

attack on Constantinople may be 
looked for at any moment now, is the 
opinion of military authorities iiere.

Rumors were rife to-day that the 
Straits had already been forced by 
the Allies, and one official, stating 
that lie had it on unimpeachable au
thority, but refusing to give details 
made the following enigmatical state
ment: “Something of such import
ance lias already occurred at tiie Dar
danelles that the price of wheat will 
shortly be greatly affected."

It. is probable that many of these 
rumors take their origin in a state
ment from Athens, this morning, that 
two British cruisers had penetrated 
the Dardanelles, sunk four Turkish 
transports ahd destroyed several 
shore batteries, a story that caused 
great enthusiasm in London to-day.

On the heels of this story came the 
French official statement, issued to
day. telling of great British gains on 
land and the sinking of a Turkish 
transport by a French aviator.

Though all this proves that terri
fic fighting has -been taking place on 
Gallipoli Peninsula recently, the Brit
ish War Office and Admiralty have 
made no official statement, but a re
port front General Sir Ian Hamilton 
is expected at any time.

Ollier stories from Athens state 
that the Turkish capital is overflow
ing with wounded; that every hos
pital‘and every spare public build 
ing in the city is filled, and ships

Havana
6 «

Direct from the Factories.
HIM h A CD.

11Y. CLAY.
CARINAS.

Onoicasc of 10,000. Just in by 
S. S. Stepliano.

506 Bijxes

Necco One
Cent Candies,

Chocolat» Nut Bar. 
Chocolate Sherbet.

Boston Baked Beans.
Acme

Royal ChfH^njPh^jjfetc.

HEINZ’S—
Tomato Soaps.
Cream "of CHkrj Soap.
Olive Oil, *
Peanut Butter.

25 boxes New Cheese.
160 boxes White Swan Yeast.
25 eases Wagner’s Early Gar, 

den Peas.
25 eases Wagner's Shoe Peg 

Corn.

By S. S. Florizel, Thursday, 
August 26:

50 bris. NEW POTATOES.
26 brls. APPLES.
16 eases CAL. ORANGES.
16 I..... .. BANANAS.
TURKEYS. CHICKEN.
N. V. CORNED BEEF.

T. J. EDENS,
Duckworth St. and 

Military Road.
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