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CLEANSand disinfects
THIS LYE IS ABSOLUTELY 
PURE. THEREFORE TOTALLY 
DIFFERENT FROM THE 
IMPURE AND HIGHLY ADULT
ERATED LYES NOW SOLD.
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Lancewood
CHAPTER XXIX.

"1 should like to see it,” she sail 
musingly.

His face flushed under her simple, 
unconscious gaze.

“I hope you will some day. You 
will admire it.”

“Have you seen Lancewood ?" she 
asked.

“Yes—that is, I have seen the tow
ers and turrets of the Abbey from be
tween the trees. Miss Neslie, will 
you let me speak to you as a friend 
—as an old friend? Try to imagine 
that we have known each other for 
many long years—that we are trust
ed, true, loyal friends.”

“I can easily imagine it; it is not 
dillicult with you,” she replied, dream
ily.

“Then let me talk to you. In com
mon with every one else, I hear un
pleasant' stories about Lancewood— 
are they true?”

"I will tell you just how- much is 
true," she replied; and she told him 
exactly what had happened—how- the 
place was crowded with strange 
French visitors, people whom her fa
ther would not have admitted.

“And you can do nothing to put an 
end to it?” he said.

“Mo, my interference makes it 
worse; that is the sorrow of my life,” 
she said—“the sorrow that takes the 
brightness from my days, the sleep 
from my nights—the sorrow that 
seems to hang over me and hide all 
hope from me. To see degraded the 
home that I have loved with such 
passionate love, to imagine the shame
ful future of a race that has never- 
known dishonor—this has produced a 
sorrow for which there is no cure.”

“I feel keenly for you,” he said, 
gently.

"No one knows what I suffer,” she 
observed. “If I could save Lance
wood by sacrificing my life, I woull 
do so. I would do anything to re
store it and make it what it was in 
my father’s time.”

“But these friends of Lady Nes- 
lio’s—who are they?” he asked.

“I car.not tell you. There are two 
or three military men—French cap
tains, who play at billiards and drink 
cognac all day. The ladies—well, 
they are quite.unlike any other ladies 
I have seen; they quarrel a great 
deal amongst themselves, but in one 
thing they all unite—in flattery and 
praise of Lady Neslie.”

“Why do you not leave the place?” 
he said. “It must be very uncomfort
able for you?”

“It is uncomfortable," she replied; 
“but I cannot leave it, Lord St. Just, 
because my father confided the honor 
of his house to my hands.” And then 
she told him of the will.

“If your father uttered such strong

words as those, he must have had 
doubts about his wife,” said Lord St. 
Just.

“I often fancied that he had, but lie 
was too true a gentleman to breathe 
them. I am like one chained to a 
rock; I long to get away, yet I know 
n-.y duty lies there.”

“And the boy who is to inherit 
Lancewood, what is he like?” asked 
Lord St. Just. “How old is he?”

“He is nearly six—very clever, but 
wanting in truth and honesty. Hard 
discipline, good training, might have 
prepared him to be a good man; as it 
is, he is simply ruined. His mother 
considers his wickedness cleverness. 
Heaven help Lancewood when it falls 
to him!” ^

“It is a sad story," said Lord St. 
Just, thoughtfully; “the ruin and de
cay of many an ancient house could 
be traced to a foolish marriage, I be
lieve. I wish I could think of soma, 
way to help you, Miss Neslie." #

She raised her beautiful face to 
his, and he was struck by its expres
sion of patient devotion.

“I see no way in which I can be 
-helped; my only hope lies in patient 
endurance.”

“But,” he said, gravely, “you do 
not surely intend spending the whole 
of your life in a place and in society 
that must be hateful to you?”

“I must obey my father. He wish
ed me to remain at Lancewood until 
Oswald was of age. Only Heaven 
knows yvhat would become of the 
house if I left it.”

“But you may marry. Miss Neslie,” 
he said, with a flush on his face.

“No,” she replied, gravely. “I 
never shall—I could not; because 1 
could not leave Lancewood—and I 
have never thought of marrying.”

“How is that?” he asked, amused 
at her simplicity.

“Before my father died all my low 
and all my thoughts were given tc 
him and to Lancewood. Since lie 
died I have done nothing but grieve 
over it.”

“I see. You have had no time for 
thoughts, of aught else?”

There was not the least conscious
ness in her face as she answered—

“No, I have had neither time nor 
inclination. See, Lord St. Just—the 
shadow of the trees is falling over 
us—the sun is setting—we must go.’

He walked by her side through the 
Park. They trampled the wild flow
ers under their feet; they stopped to 
listen to the low song of the birds: 
they talked of the setting sun and the 
distant hills, of the wheat-sheaves, 
and the bloom in the hedges ; the) 
admired the same views; they often 
gave expression to the same 
thoughts; yet, -while Adrian St. Just 
vowed to himself that he would win 
the beautiful, imperial dark-eyed wo
man for his wife, Vivien never 
dreamed that she was in love.

Lord St. Just made no secret of hit- 
devotion; he became Vivien’s shadow 
every one perceived it long before she 
herself knew what it meant. She 
had promised to remain for three 
weeks at the Park, and she fancied 
that the new, vague, delicious happi
ness was the result of peace.

She had been so unselfish all her 
life; she had thought so much ot 
Lancewood, of her father, of her an
cestors, that she had never given 
her mind to girlish dreams of ro
mance and sentiment. Another girl 
would have known what this new 
feeling meant—she did not. She 
thought Adiran St. Just very kind, 
verv clever; she was thankful to 
have so true a friend ; she knew that 
she liked to be near him, to listen 
to his voice, to watch his face; but 
she did not know that she loved him. 
came when he knew that life without
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CHAPTER XXX.
Vivien was now in the sweetest 

phase of her love-story. Life was all 
different—the world was a thousand 
times more fair. She wondered why 
the sunshine seemed more golden, 
and the flowers of brighter hue. What 
caused the new and beautiful light 
that had fallen on everything? What 
was the music always rising from bel
li eart to her lips? Why did the world 
seem full of strange, sweet melody? 
She grew more beautiful ; the proud 
expression of her face had given way 
to one of tenderness,- the light in her 
eyes was softened and sweet, the 
beautiful lips curved more gracious 
ly.

Was this the same dreary world 
that so lately had seemed to her all 
sorrow, all darkness? Not that her 
sorrow had grown less, but that this 
beautiful light seemed to have ab 
sorbed it. The Neslies did nothing be
halves—when they loved at all, the) 
loved deeply, truly, and well. Vivien 
hed begun to love unconsciously, and. 
when she awoke to full and complete 
knowledge of the fact, it was too lata 
for any change.

It was three weeks of love, poetry 
and romance. There could be no more 
charming companion than Lord St. 
Jurt. He had traveled—he had stud
ied, read, and thought. He had re
solved quite early in life that, though 
fortune had favored him with plenty 
of money, with a fine estate, an an
cient title, hé would not on that ac
count fritter his life away. It should 
not be spent in a round of senseless 
amusements. It should not be pass
ed in dissipation and folly. He cul
tivated his mind by reading the 
choicest books—his intellect by trav
el and the society of clever men—his 
taste for art by working hard at it. 
One thing he had never done—he had 
never indulged in the idle flirtations 
that so often lead to ruin and sorrow. 
He was heart-whole, fancy free. He 
had a fervent admiration for the sex, 
but not for any one woman in parti
cular. He had never made love, 
played at love, or imagined himself in 
love. The first time his heart or fan
cy was touched was when he met 
Vivien Neslie. He carried the mem
ory ,'of her beautiful sorrowing face 
with him, and that memory was dear 
er t) him than the living presence of 
tiny other woman. He thought so 
much about her that she grew into 
an ideal love for him.

He resolved to find her out as soon 
as he returned home. It would not 
be difficult to discover the where
abouts of the heiress of Lancewood. 
True, he might find her married—she 
might even be dead; but. If she were 
living and well—if she were unmar
ried and to be won—he would win 
her.

He remembered that it was with 
Lady, Smeaton she had been staying. 
He did not have much difficulty in 
making the acquaintance of the 
kindly-natured woman, and In secur
ing an Invitation to the Park. There 
he met Vivien again, and there he 
Heard her sorrowful story. His love 
Increased with every moment that he 
spent in her presence, until the time

her would be blank and dreary to 
him. He had some little hope ; but 
she was so unlike other girls that 
he could hardly judge whether she 
loved him or not. She was above all 
coquetry and affectation, above all 
little acts of meanness. He saw that 
her face brightened for him as it did 
for no other, that her voice took an
other tone in addressing him, that her 
eyes had a deeper light when they 
met his; but in her proud, noble sim
plicity there was something which 
half frightened him. She seemed too 
lofty in her aspirations; the woman 
who was so ready to lay down her 
life for the honor of her house could 
hardly care for love as other women 
did.

It was a noble love that he had to 
oiler her—noble in its simplicity, its 
integrity, and purity; it was the oue 
love of his lifetime—he was never to 
know another. Would she accept or 
reject It? He was a brave man, but 
he trembled for the answer to that 
question. Day by day he said to him
self that he must ask ft, yet the 
bright days passed on, their golden 
calvn unbroken. He was so truly hap
py that he dreaded to interrupt his 
happiness. He was aroused from his 
dream by hearing that Miss Neslie 
would return to Lancewood in two 
days—her three weeks’ visit had 
dnwn to a close. He must wait no 
longer—back to that wretched home, 
if he could help it, she would never 
go.

Dinner was over at Smeaton Park; 
the visitors, availing themselves of 
the warm, balmy night, had gone out 
on to the lawn instead of remaininf 
in the drawing-room. Vivien was 
standing watching the light fade in 
the western sky thinking of the dreary 
lct to which she was returning, when 
Lord St. Just went to her. From one 
look at his grave, handsome fave Vivi
en knew by instinct what was coming.

“Miss Neslie,” he said, “I have 
something that I wish to say to you. 
Will you come away from these peo
ple? Come through the rosary.”

Without another word he took her 
hand and laid it on his arm.

“I want you,” he said, “away from 
all the world. Sit here amongst these 
roses, and let me tell you something."

She sat down, and he knelt amongst 
the fallen crimson leaves at her feet, 
clasping her white hands in his. He 
looked up into the lovely face.

“How am I to speak to you?” he 
said. “Kneeling here at your feet, you 
seem as far above me as the darken
ing skies. How am I to tell you thaï 
I love you with all my heart and so 
pray you to be my wife?”

She did not rise in wonder, nor 
turn angrily away. She sat perfectly, 
passively silent. He went on:

“It is the whole love of my life I 
have to offer you, Vivien. You will 
let me say ‘Vivien?’ It is the sweet
est of all sweet names. I have never 
given even one thought to another. 
1 loved you the moment I saw you 
lying on the grass, my darling, your 
face white with despair. I loved you 
through all the months I spent in 
travel. I love you now more dearly 
than words of mine can tell. My 
queen, will you accept my love, and 
give me yours in return?”

Sue made no answer—there was no 
movement in the silent figure—he 
could not read the expression of her 
face.

“I have longed to make you hap
py. I have longed to brighten your 
life. Oh, my darling, give me the 
po ver! Let my love brighten the 
dark clouds that hang over you. You 
shall know no more trouble, no more 
sorrow, if you will love me.”

She raised her face to his, and he 
saw that the dark, proud eyes were 
fiHed with tears.

“My darling,” he cried hastily, "let 
my love bring you happiness, not 
soriow! I see tears in your eyes. I 
want to save you from sorrow, not to 
bring it to you. Tell me, will you try 
to love me?”

(To be Continued.)
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New 
Fresh Butter

Just received:
CHOICE

SEARSTON and CANADA 
in small packages, now selling 

at the Very Lowest Prices.

JAS. R. KNIGHT.

Let Us Fill Yonr 
Order from

FRESH
SUPPLIES!

ELUS & CO.,
Limited.,

203 Water SL
Fresh New York Chicken. 
Fresh New York Turkeys. 

Fresh New York Ducks. 
Fresh New York Corned Beef

FRESH HALIBUT. 
FRESH LOBSTERS. ’

New Green Peas.
New String Beans.
New Cauliflower.

Ne* Carrots.
New Beetroot.
New Cabbage.
New Turnips.
New Celery.

New Cucumbers.

GREEN CORN.
RIPE TOMATOES.

Navel Oranges. 
California Lemons.

Grape Fruit. 
Watermelons. 
Cantaloupes.

Bartlett Pears.
Fresh Pineapples.

RED & BLUE PLUMS. 
JAPAN PLUMS.

Just received from Havana:
8,000 of oiir Choice 

“CALIXTO LOPEZ” CIGARS.
Also from Jamaica:

10,000 La SABHOSA CIGARS— 
Governors and 

Conchas Especiales.

REMEMBER OOR 
TELEPHONES,

Nos. 482 and 786.

For Home Defence
These Books will be of Great 

Help to You.
Squad, Section, Platoon and 

Co’y Drill Made Easy... ,50c.
Infantry Training, 1914... .15c.
The Non-Commissioned Of

ficers’ Guide to Promo
tion ....................................1.00

Rifle Exercises Made Easy. .15c.
Machine Gun Training .. . ,30c.
The Military Manual of 

Physical Training.............25c.

DICKS & CO., Limited,
Biggest, Brightest and Best 

Book, Stationery & Fancy 
Goods Store in Nfld.

>).) Q:M

YOl'R OWN SELECTION
wouldn't be more satisfactory than a 
piece we would choose for you. Of 
course, we are always glad to see you, 
but it really does not matter how you 
order

OUll MEATS.
You can be sure of the best quali

ties, choicest cuts, good service and 
prompt delivery at all times here.

M. CONNOLLY,
170 Duckworth Street

A Fair Showing,
garments of our tailoring make and we are 
always glad to show visitors examples of dur 
high-class workmanship, as well as the newest 
fabrics and smartest designs.

You can’t judge such unusual values by our 
prices, so call, let us take your measure and 
prove the merits of work in

Tailoring for Men.
J. J. Strang,

Ladles’ and Gents' Tailoring,

153 Water Street, - • St. John’s.
•od.tf •

Mlnard’s Liniment Cures Diphtheria.

Ex S. S. “STEPHANO,”
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
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SPECIAL OFFER! 

PIANOS FOR SALE.
1 UPRIGHT EMERSON PIANO—

Has had little use and is in good condition.
1 UPRIGHT FRASER PIANO—

In good order and very suitable for practising.
These instruments will be sold cheap—Cash only.

Extra Special fo Sportsmen !
We have just received the largest one time lot of Fishing 

Tackle ever imported inlo Newfoundland, consisting of: —

Two to five-joint Rods, light, medium and heavy, from 25c. to
$10.00.

Landing Nets, Rings and Handles, from i)0e. to $1.50 complete. 
Superior Baskets, fine, medium and coarse, from 90c. to $2.75. 
Trout Flies—all the popular named varieties, from 25c. to $1 doz. 
The very best named Salmon Flies, Nos. 1]0 to 6, 25 to 50c. each 
Bait Hooks to Single and Twisted Gut and Gimp, 10 to 50c. doz. 
Best Clear Gut Casting Lines. 1 to 3 yards, 5c. to $1.75 each.
Bait Cans, Basket and Bait Can Straps, Floats, Rod Fittings. 
Trout Lines in Cotton, Hemp and Hair, Silk Oiled, &c., from 2c. 

to $1.50.
Minnows, Spoon Bait, Worms and all other accessories.
Folding Camp Stools, 90c. ; Ground Waterproof Seats. 30c. each.

This month and next a reduction of 20c. off each $1.00 will 
be given to all purchasers of .70 cents and up for cash with or
der. Bear in mind that these goods are all of British make. 
No old stork. *„jjt A R J

GARLAND’S Bookstores,
177 & 3,73 Water Street, SL John’s.
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Although you may be satis
fied with the Tea you are 
using, we feel absolutely 

certain that

will give you much greater 
satisfaction.

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

60c. per lb.

c |o |u |o

CHESLEY WOODS,
282 Duckworth St. (Head McBride’s Hill).

THE HOLI

378th Day of the W$

LATEST
From the Fronl
Messages Received 

Previous to 9 A.!
OFFICIAL.

LONDON. Aug. 1 : 
The Governor, Newfoundland:

The French Government repq 
the enemy repulsed in Argonne 
successful raid by .nineteen a, 
planes on the German artillery j j 
and depot near St. Mihiel.

The Russian Government rep i 
German attacks repulsed between 
Narew and Bug. The enemy fur 
bombarded the fortifications of Nj 
Georgievsk. There has been suet- 
ful fighting in Calicia.

The Italian Government rep,' 
progress, especially on the Cau 
front ; and the Sistine Valley.

BONAR LA7

BULGARIA RECALLS DELEGATI
LONDON, Aug. i 

So much importance is attachée 
results expected from-the proposl 
made by the Entente Powers to 
bia and Greece regarding colli
sions to Bulgaria, that Bulgaria : 
recalled from Constantinople 
delegates who went tiiere to ncl 
tiate with Turkey, says a despa" 
from Sofia to the Daily Mail.

THE BALKAN POSITION Al l ij
LONDON, Aug. 1 1 

The importance of the Balkan 
nation is emphasized by the mon. J 
papers, which point out particule 
that events there may reach a crl 
within twenty-four hours. Kl 
Charles, of Roumania, called a sil 
ial meeting of the cabinet at Bu< J 
est yesterday, to meet leaders of I 
political parties, as well as infini 
liai members of the chambers | 
were summoned. The Serbian Ski 
shina National assembly will rtj 
semble at Nish to-day to receive 
statement from Premier Pachitch I 
Bulgarian negotiations. Simula.! 
ously the Greek parliament will v.l 
at Athens to oust the present calf 
et, with the supporters of l'onj 
Premier Venezelos as powerful 
ever. The analysis of the morn] 
papers point out that Austria me 
while is gathering troops on the I-fl 
uhc. and that German writers 
advocating openly an advance to 
Aegean Sea. The Daily News f 
that Roumania may make a su, 
move which will Iblve the Baij 
deadlock. The force of events 
paper says, may cht the knots] 
which diplomatic lingers have

Advertise in the Telegram
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Codroy 

Butter!
By Rail to-day :

20 tubs CODROY BITTER. 
33c. lb. by the tub.

.70 cases
RED ( ROSS SALMON.

New season's pack. Every . 
guaranteed. Money back 

if not satisfactory.

20 half barrels 
WHOLE WHEAT FLOUR.

Choice Pigs’ Hocks .. .. V*e. I 
Choice Pigs' Tongues .. 11f. ij 

Irish Bacon and Hams. 
New York Corned Beef.

Marmalade in tumblers. 12c. ej 
Best Family Flour. (iOe. stmj

BUCKTROirS 
DARWEL BAY CIGARS— 

Princepes, $6.00 per l(M).
Le Bana-de-Liixe,$6..70 per III

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

Tomatoes. 
Cauliflowers.

Celery.
Cucumbers.
Cantaloups.

Apples.
Pears.

Table Plums.

T. J. EDENS,
Duckworth SI. an] 

Military Road.


