
THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, SEPTEMBER 4, 1915—2

UQYÂL

ki,pI?RONTO'fed

ROYAL 
I YEAST CAKES'

MAKE PERFECT BREAD
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Lancewood

she sighed 
heart. His

CHAPTER XLIII.
Her eyes almost devoured him. Her 

breath came in thick hot gasps as she 
looked at him. How was she to hide 
him? How was she to hide her sin?
She saw before her a tall, slender boy 
with Valerie’s golden-brown hair, 
and Valerie’s eyes. There all resem
blance to his mother ended. The 
face was exactly like her own—a true 
Neslie face. There was no mistak
ing it—no passing it by unnoticed.
He looked up at her with bright, 
fearless, laughing eyes so like Va-

"Are you quite sure,” he said, “that 
you want to see me? I did not think 
pny one in the wide world knew me."

She took his hands in hers; all her 
heart went out in pity to the desolate, 
lonely hoy. (,?

“I knew your mother, Master Dor
man,” she said, “when you were quite 
a child.-- ^

“I wish I had known her,” he re
turned. “When all the other boys 
talk about their mothers, I wonder 
what mine was like.”

“Do you remember her?” she ask- j
«a,

“I remember two faces,” said the 
boy. “I think one was very fair and 
laughing, the other dark and beauti
ful, but I cannot tell whether either 
of them was my mother. I remember 
the faces only indistinctly, like a 
vague dream. Did you know my mo
ther?”

How her heart ached for him, 
warmed to him, beat with passionate 
pity, and passionate pain! She would 
do anything for him except give up 1 saj<j_
Lancewood.

AYes, I knew her. Because I kne.v 
her I have come to see you.”

“How did you know that I vzas
..................... , i not think I was more than five yearshere? he asked; and the question '

like. I should like a good bat for 
crickekting ,and a bow and arrow.”

“Would you?” asked Vivien, with a 
cricketing, and a bow and arrow.” 
have them.”

It was some little comfort even to 
give him those thjjigs.

“I shall be passing by here next 
week,” she told him, “and I will bring 
them to you.”

“That is very good of you,” said the 
boy; and the voice was so entirely 
like Valerie’s, that she was startled.

She saw him looking intently at her 
veiled face.

"You have not told me yet who you 
are,” he said, laughingly.

“You would not know my name if 
I told it to you,” she replied ; “you 
will easily remember Mrs. Smith.”

“Are you Mrs. Smtih ?" he asked. 
“We have five Smiths in this school 
and the boys say that the doctor will 
not take another. Mrs. Smith, did 
you know my father?”

"Heaven pardon me!” 
from the depths of her 
father was her awn.

“Yes,” she replied, in a low faint 
voice.

“He and my mother are both dead,' 
sighed the boy. “I have been in Am
erica with my uncle, Mr. Dorman 
Novate is dead, and I am quite alors 
in the world.”

“Was Mr. Dorman your uncle?” she 
I asked.

“Yes. I used to call him Uncle 
Dorman.”

“And where did . he live?” asked 
Lady St. Just.

“I think he had always lived in 
America,” replied the boy, thought
fully; “he never spoke of England to 
me when we were in Nèw York. Wc 
came to England together. He placed 
me here at school ,and now he is 
dead.”

“He was very kind to you?” she

“Yes—no one could have been kind
er,” answered the lad. “I cannot re
member going to America—I should

puzzled her.
**‘T heard it by accidefit,” she re

plied, “and I thought I should like t.i 
see you.”

“For my mother’s sake?” he inter
rupted ; and she could not say it was 
for Valerie's. .

“I shall come and see you some
times,” she continued, “and, if there 
is anything you would like, I will 
bring it”

“There are many things I should

old when I went'
“You were a young travelled,” she 

said.
“Yes. I went with some one who 

was always reading and studying-^ 
he never seemed to remember that I 
was alive. He used to look at me in 
such surprise and say ‘Oh, little hoy!' 
I cannot remember how I went from 
him to Uncle Dorman.”

“Did your uncle never tell you, 
never speak to you, of any one whom

■BSS ssmimnnea

Do you suffer from

Nerve Troubles
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you knew—of England, of any 
friends?”

"No,” said the boy—“never.”
“Then,” thought Lady St Just, “I 

am quite safe; there is no link here. 
He does not know the name of Lance
wood; there is nothing to connect 
him with it in any way. Even should 
any one know he had an ‘Uncle Dor
man,’ they would never dream that 
this uncle who he says lived in Am
erica, was Gerald Dorman who lived 
at Lancewood. I am quite safe; there 
is no connecting link whàtever.”

T shall he very kind to you,” she 
said; “I shall bring you everything 
that you like. Have you plenty of 
pocket-money?”

‘Are you any relation to me?” ask
ed the boy, curiously. “Do you know 
I fkney that I have heard your voice 
before; it is Just like music; and it 
seems to me that years ago I heard 
one just like it. May I see your face? 
Your veil is so thick.”

She hesitated a moment, and then 
she said to herself. “There can be no 
langer; he does not even knpw the 
lame of Lancewood—he will not re
member me.”

“See my face?” she replied. “Yes, 
certainly—I am rude to have talked 
to you all this time with my veil 
down.”

She threw it back, and the boy 
looked long at the beautiful face.

"Why, you are like a picture, Mrs. 
Smith!" he said. “I wonder if I have 
ever di’eamed about you.”

“How could you dream about me? 
she asked.

“I do not know; all my thoughts 
are so confused, so vague, so like 
ireams. Now that I look at your 
'ace, I think I have seen one like it 
once.”

“Where?” she asked, in sudden 
fear.

“I cannot tell you where," he 
laughed; "I only remember a back
ground of trees and a face like yours 
looking sorrowfully at me. 1 do not 
temember it when you smile, but I 
do when you look serious. Have I 
ever seen $>u before?”

"I have never been to America, 
she replied, evasively. .

“Then I cannot have seen it. K am 
so glad you know me, Mrs. Smith; it 
:s very dull all alone here. Perhaps 
some day, when you are not very 
ljusy, you will take me out—I have 
never been out since I came.”

“Poor child-—poor boy!” she said 
her beautiful eyes growing dim.

“I shall soon be old enough to SO 
out by myself,” he told her proudly. 
“You will come to see me again?” he 
added.

‘■‘Yes,” she replied, "I will come 
again.” ^

She bent her stately head and kiss
ed the brow so like her own. The 
boy blushed.

"I do not remember that any one 
has ever done that before,” he said 
“Good-bye, Mrs. Smith.”

In another minute she had left him 
standing thinking about her face, and 
how he had come to dream about her.

CHAPTER XLIV.
Lady St. Just could not fôrget her 

half-brother. She had fancied that 
going to see Oswald would put an end 
to the intensity of her thought about 
him. It did not. His face never left 
her by night or by day. She admired 
him very much. He was tall for his 
age, with a fine, well-built figure. 
She was startled, too,, when she look
ed in the glass, to see how much hei 
face was like his. He had Valerie’s 
eyes and Valerie’s hair, but the true 
NeSlie mouth and brow.

She was of a loving, tender disposi
tion, and the thought of this boy 
alone in the world, with no one to 
visit him, no one to care for him, de 
solate and lonely, touched her with 
keenest pain.

T took him from mother, home an 1 
friends,” she thought. “I must make 
it up to him—I must do all I can for 
him.”

But the consciousness of the differ
ence between his position as heir of 
Lancewood and as an unknown boy 
in a boarding school was great—and 
that was what troubled her. She sil
enced the pleading of her own heart 
with an Iron hand; she would hear 
none of it. It was for the best—Le 
would have ruined Lancewood.

She had found her first visit to the 
school so uncommonly easy that she 
called again and again. She took 
Oswald the cricket-bat he had longed 
for; she gave him j>ocket-money; she
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With It

BÛB ON NERVILINE.

When you have been exposed to wet 
tnd cold and your muecles are full of 
pain, nerves are jumping with neu
ralgia, then you should have ready at 
tand a bottle of Nerviltne. It robs 
pain of Its terrors, gives relief to all 
suffering, brings ease and comfort 
wherever used.
'No care or expense has been spared 

fo secure for Nerviline the purest and 
best materials. It is prepared with a 
single aim; to restore the sick to 
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dealer may ask you to accept instead 
of Nerviline, so we warn you it is the 
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Get Nerviline when you ask for it, 
'■hen you are sure of a remedy that

will cure all aches, strains, swellings, 
and the pains of rheumatism, neural
gia and lumbago. » -

In the last hundred years no lini
ment has been produced that can com
pare with Nerviline in strength, in 
penetrating power, or In curative 
ability.

For nearly forty years It has been 
Canada’s household remedy, and 
mothers will do well to follow the ad
vice of Mrs. Jessie Beggins, of Stella 
P. O., Ont., who says:
“Very frequently there are ailments 

in the family that can be cut short It 
Nerviline is handy. When my child
ren come in from play, with a cough 
or a bad cold, I rub them well with 
Nerviline, and they are well almost 
at once. Nerviline is fine for earache, 
toothache, chest colds, lumbago, stiff
ness, rheumatism or neuralgia. In 
fact there is scarcely a pain or ache in 
man or beast it won’t cure quickly.

The large 50c. family size bottle is 
the most economical; trial size 25c.; 
at all dealers.

gratified every whim and wish of the 
toy.

“You are very kind to me, Mrs. 
Smith," he would say—“what shall I 
io for you in return? Is it all for 
my mother’s sake?”

“I have learned to like you for your 
own,” she replied.

He noticed that she always seemed 
to have a difficulty with his name— 
she paused slightly before uttering 
it.

"You do not likke my name,” he 
said to her one day.

“What makes you say that?” she 
asked.

"Because you always hesitate be
fore you say it. If you do not like 
Henry, call me Harry—the doctor al
ways calls me Harry.”

She knew that her impulse always 
was to call him Oswald, but she could 
not tell him so.

“Shall you ever take me out?” he 
asked bsr one day.

“Not at present,” she replied. ‘‘You 
shall have a long holiday—you shall 
go to the seaside; but you must wait 
awhile.”

She had decided that it would not 
be prudent to take him out; she 
might meet people who would recog
nize her, and then she would be ask
ed awkward questions about the boy. 
Besides, he was so fatally like herself 
she did not. dare to do it. There was 
no mistaking the likeness; it coul-l 
not be overlooked. It would never 
do-.for any one who knew her to see 
them together.

Another thought occurred to her 
one day. What of his future? Had 
any provision been made for it? Or, 
when the quarter was over, would 
Dr. Lester send him away? In all 
conscience and in all honor she was 
bound to provide for him; she wished 
to do so. She would have shared her 
fortune with him ; she would have 
given him all she had—all save 
Lancewood.

She pondered over this long and 
anxiously. She had no wish or de
sire to be imprudent; perhaps her 
seeming Immunity from all danger 
made her reckless. She resolved up
on seeing Dr. Lester himself.. Amongst 
\he number of people whom the mas

ter of a large school must see, he 
would hardly remember Mrs. Smith.

Dr. Lester had been rather curious 
to know who Henry Dorman’s visitor 
was. In fact-the pupil himself had 
been a puzzle to the learned doctor, 
he had been brought to him a year 
before by a Mr. Dorman, who ha:1 
just arrived from America. Mr. Dor
man had made all suitable inquiries 
about the school, and he told the doc

tor that he was in delicate health, 
and might in all probability go abroad 
again. He had asked permission to 
pay for five years in advance, saying 
that if he should be travelling it 
might be difficult to send the mono/. 
He had also left a small sum of mon
ey with the doctor for the boy’s pri
vate use and benefit.

“If,” he said, “anything should 
happen to me, and the boy shows tal
ent, you can make him a tutor in your 
own school first, doctor. He will 
fight his own way after that.”

The doctor had asked one or two 
questions about the boy, and Gerald 
had evaded them, and so he knew 
nothing either of his friends or of his 
parentage. Hearing, therefore, that a 
very beautiful lady, who had been a 
friend of his mother’s, often came t_> 
see the boy, bringing him handsome 
presents, and showing a great liking 
for him, he felt some little curiosity 
about her.
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Dr. Lester was a man of science. 
He was known and valued wherever 
learning was valued, consequently ho 
had but little time to spare. More 
than once Lady St. Just asked to see 
him, but was not able to do so.

One morinng she went to Hammer
smith. She had with her some books 
that Oswald had asked for. Just as 
she was going away again, Dr. Lester, 
with another gentleman, entered the 
college. He watched her for a mo
ment, and then he said to a man
servant who was by the door:

“Which of the young gentlemen 
does that lady come to see?”

“Master Dorman, sir,” was the re

ply.
“What a mistake some of you have 

made!” he said. “I was told that it 
was a Mrs. Smith who came to sec 
young Dorman—that Is Lady St. Just.
I am going to meet her husband this 
very day. Dorman must be a poor re
lation, I should imagine.”

(To be Continued.)

Will Ease Your Throbbing Head—
And Slop Droppings In The Throa:

To Cere Sniffles and Clear Staffed 
Nostrils Nothing Equals 

“Catarrhosone.”
Ton can end a cold mighty quick— 

cure it completely—by Catarrhosone. 
Any sort of Catarrh, whether in nose, 
throat or bronchial tubes, can be driv
en forever out of the system by «Im
ply breathing In the healing vapor of 
Catarrhosone.

It’s in the qoetrlls and air passages 
that Catarrh germs breed. The germ- 
killing vapor of' Catai rhozone means 
Instant death to these germ»—means 
that a healing process is started 
throughout all the sore membranes, 
thereby effectually ridding the sys
tem of the real cause of the trouble.

Oatarrbosohe promptly opens tip I

I clogged nostrils, lak'-a that Irritating 
vain out of ibe nose, previ rla the for
mation of hud painful crusts. If 
there is a nasty discharge It disap
pears with a few hours' use of 
("slarrli ozone Inhaler. If a bad cold 
keeps you sneezing. If you have dull 
frontal pains over the eyes, you’ll get 
the speediest eure possible with Ca- 
tarrhozone.

Years of wonderful success In Eu
rope and America have proven Ca- 
turrliozone a specific for all catarrhal, 
throat, bronchial and breathing-organ 
troublea. Simple, pleasant, safe and 
sure. Use the tried and proven rem
edy. Any dealer anywhere can' sup
ply Catarrhozone, large complete out
fit 11.00; small size 60c.; trial size 
#0.
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Direct from London.
A swell line of MEN’S CAPS have just arrived to 

us, straight from the makers, of exclusive models in 
all the popular shapes and made of the very best 
Scotch and English Tweeds.

Prices 50c. to $1.75.

SMYTH’S,
’Phone 726. P. 0. Box 701.

Estab. 1875. Smyth Building.
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A CARRIAGE 
FOR BABY.

Just received another large shipment of

Baby Carriages, 
Pullman Sleepers,
And Collapsible Carts

in all the latest and most approved styles.

We shall be pleased to have you call and inspect them care
fully. J A A

11. S. Picture and Portrait Co.
COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHERS.

JUSTARRIVED
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A splendid variety of Suit

ings. No two patterns 

alike. These goods were 

ordered before the big 
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Oustomers 
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advantage of 
OLD PRICES

Our new style sheets for 

Fall and Winter just to 

hand.
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281-283 DUCKWORTH STREET.


