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HOME BEVERAGE

IRECT into your home it
comes—amild.honest brew
of Northwestern Barley

and the choicest of Ho

drop of Budweiser sp
lrue recreative energy

s wit
and is filled

with the power of both sun and soil
Budweiser is a wondrous home
drink. How delightful the flavor

and the

penetrat

 odor of hop

ardens — the fragrance and
charm of barley fields in harvest
time. Budweiser sales exceed
other beer by millions of bottles,

Visitors to St Louis are courteously invited
to inspect our plant=—covers 142 acres

ANHEUSER-BUSCH

ST.LOVIS - U.S. A

,THE HEIR
La,ncewood

CHAPTER XL.
I1? Then I ought to
ashamed of myself, and T will drive it

“Have be

I shall not take the carriage,”
“Will" you get me a

away.
she econtinued.
I do not want remarks
Get it

and dress yourself ‘o

cab yourself?
made about my going out.
yourself, Joan,
come with me.”

Faithful
gravely, as she hastened to obey.

Joan. shook her head

“She may say what she likes, but 1
am sure there is something wrong.
That is just the troubled,

look she used to wear, and I have not

harassed

seen it on her faee- for many a long
day.”

Lady St. Just entered the cab and
gave the driver the address, and then
she turned to her maid.

“I may tell you, Joan, where I am
going,” “Mr. Dorman is dy-
ing, and has sent for me.”

“There is something wrong, ¥ am
Habley agair.;'

she said.

sure,” thought Joan
“but Heaven only knows what it is.”

CHAPTER XLL -+

The houses in- Victoria street are

all of one class, large, respectable,

and airy. Many of them are let in
apartments, and the lodgers are most
of them professional men—artists
whose studios are in other localities,
musicians who find the central situa-
tion most useful, authors and editors,
whose ambition is perhaps higher
than their means of gratifying it, sur-
geons of ‘good professional  standing.
It is a _quiet, respectable street, nei-
ther lively nor dull, but ‘where peo-
ple take a quiet interest_

other, and the occasional disappear-

in each

ance
resident filled the rest with concern.

of an ‘-apparently : well-to-do

Lady St. Just had never been in
the street before,* She looked anx-
jously for the number which Gerald

Dorman had given, and -when the cab

stopped, she looked even more anx-
iously at the house. It was a large

house, with green balconies and a
small garden in front—the very ideal
A few sad-looking
flowers grew in the little garden; the

windows all had venetians and white

of respectability.

curtains.

“Shall I go in with you, my lady?”
asked Joan, as the cab stopped.

“No,” said Lady St. Just. “And no
matter how long I am, remain here
till I return.”

In answer to the summons at the
door a servant-maid . appeared, and
she léoked wonderingly at Lady Si.
Just, Vivien had dressed herself as
plainly as possible, but she could not
figure,
beauty of her

hide the magnificence of her
or the grand, noble
face. The girl stared at the unusual
vision, and Lady St. Just asked if she
could see Mr. Dorman.

“I don’t know. They say he is dy-
ing,” replied the girl.

Lady St. .fust recoiled at the words.
Poor Gerald, to lie dying there!

“Shall I fetch my mistress- or the
nurse?” asked the girl.
replied Vivien; and in
a few minutes the
with her, ‘a kindly,
woman, who courtesied profoundly.

“You ar& the lady, I think,” she
“whom Mr. Dorman wishes to

“The nurse,”
maid returned

clever-looking

said,
see?”

“Yes,” answered Vivien; “I will go
to him at once, if you please. Is he
better?” %

“No,” replied the nurse; “I am sor-
ry to say Mr. Dorman will never be
any better in this world, madam. I
do not think he has many hours to
live; but he told me this morning that
he could not die, until he had geen
you.

Again the words struck her with
all the force of a blow. What did
they mean?

“Will' you follow me,

”. &

madam?”

‘asked’vthe ﬁurse, who, like the ser-

vant, v»;as struck by the wonderful
grace and magnificent beauty of the
visitor.

She followed the nurse wup the
stairs into a large, well-lighted, well-

. Made fi'om “fin cham-
. pagne” grapes of the
\ ehoIcest vmtagés only. :

&H'.'

&Co.mtheholdenftheddl.

room. A bedstead with
crimson hangings occupied the mid-

furnished

dle; on it lay Gerdld.

She saw the white face, wan, hag-
with a gray shade on it; she
almost de-
terrible,

with' a

gard,
saw two large, wistful
and
face

the

spairing eyes, glazed
that fastened on her
hungry lock; she - saw white
hands, so thin and trembling, which
were stretched out to greet her, and
she knelt down by his bedside unabie
to repress her tears.

“Vivien,” he whispered—and in all
her life Lady St. Just had never heard
anything so terrible ‘as that voice—
“have you come at last—at last?”
and the dying eyes seemed to drink
in every feature of her beautiful face.
“At last—at last!
such long hours—dark, dreary hours;
ahd death—see, death stands here by

my side, but he would not lay his

and I have waited

hand upon me until you had been—
you, my queen, my darling, my only
love!”

She raised her head with a warn-
ing gesture.

“Yes, I know,” he said, ‘“you are
but none the
none the .less my
i idol, though
you have never loved me!”

“My poor Gerald,” she said, gently,
“you were such a faithful friend to
me—so good and so true!”

“Yes, and I am dying because I
love you so. I have tried my best:
I have tried to live without you, to
fill my life with other cares. I could

another man’s wife,
less my darling,
love, none the less my

not, so I lie here.”

“My poor Gerald!” she said, with
weeping eyes.

“Rich Gerald,”
have lived for you,
proud, stately love—lived,
suffered. I also die for you.
will remember that, and not think
hardly of me. I know,” he said,
faintly, “that the love of you consti-
tutéd my life; but I did not think I
should miss you so greatly, so terri-
bly. Vivien, may I hold your hand

he . corrected. *“I
my beautiful,
sinned,
You

dear, dying for you.”

She took the worn, white hand in
her own, and held it in her warm
clasp.

“Vivien,” he said, “I am thirsting to
hear something—tell me,* have you
been happy sinee you marriéd? Do
not imagine that there is any foolish
jealousy in my heart—but I want to
know. I want to know if you have
been ‘happy.”

His eyes were fixed on her face
with' such ~desperate ~earnestness—
.wit;lx'simh almost fierce craving for
her answer.

“’I‘ell me,” he said, “have you been
happy? Tell me all.” -

“Yes,” she replied; “I - have been
hawy ”

in mine just once? I am a dying man.

suddon almost beautiful light| ™

She how

him,

came over his face. saw

the words delighted and she
continued—

“I have been so happy that the
world has been like a Paradise to
] Ger-

he is noble and generous, he is

me. I love my husband dearly,
ald;
devoted to me, and spends his life in
making me happy. Then I have twc
beautiful children. Oh, Gerald,

I wish you had come to our house in-

ho'v

stead of lying all alone here! I would
have nursed you and cared for you

“as though I were your own sister.”

said,
your

“Never mind about me,” he
“tell me more about
happiness.”

“It is so great,” she replied,

faintly;

“that
it is perfect. I am beloved and hap-
py, Gerald;

What more can I say?”’

the - days are all bright.

“You tell me that for these past
few years you who hdve suffered sc
much have been perfectly happy?”
he said.

“Yes,” she replied,

“And, tell me,
hand more tightly, dear,

“perfectly.”
Vivién—clasp my
it is so coil
—if you had never been married you
would never have been happy?”’

~ “No,” she replied, “never.”

AFTER SUFFERING
. TWO LONG YEARS

Mrs. Aselin Was Restored to
Health by Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable
Compound.

Minneapolis, Minn.—‘“After my little
one was born I was sick with pains in
- my sides which the
doctors said were

caused by inflamma-

tion. I suffered a

3 great deal every
monthandgrew very

thin. I was under the

any benefit. Finally
after repeated sug-

gestions

got Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegatable Compound. After tak-
ing the third bottle of the Compound 1
was able to de my housework and today
I'am strong and healthy again. I wnll
answer letters if anyoné wishes to know
about my case.”’—Mrs. JOSEPH ASELIN,
628 Monroe St. N.E., Minneapolis, Minn.

Lydis E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
‘pound, made from native roots and
' herbs, contains no narcotics or harmful
¢ drugs, and today holds the record of
being the most suécessful remedy we
know for woman’slls. If you need such
- modhhowbydon’t you try it ?-

If you have the slightest doubt
that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta«
ble Compound will help you,write
toLydia E.Pinkham MedicineCo.
(eonﬂdenﬁd)lann,mu.. forad-

Your letter will be opened,
M answered by a

“Then I am content,” he said. “And,
Vivien, , you would never have
ried had you mnot known that Oswald
was dead?”

“Never,” “I -would
never have married with that awful
gsecret on my soul. But, Gerald, that
is all 'past, do not speak of it. I
I 'have prayed for
long

she replied.

have repented;
pardon through long days and
I have been kind to every
Do

nights;
child for the sake of that onme.
not speak of it.”
She saw a gray, terrible look come
over his face.
“You have been quite happy, dear,
for the past few years?” he repeated.
“Yes, Gerald,” she answered; “but
why do you ask?”
“You may hate me when I tell you
—you may almost curse my name;
but I loved you so I was determined
that you should be happy, no matter
what it cost me, no matter what I
suffered, or- how I sinned. I would
have died over and over again to
make you happy.

“But, Gerald,” she asked, the same
terrible, sickening fear joverpowering

her, “what is it—what have you

done?”
“Do not hate me,” Vivien. Stoop
down lower that I

Loove—my love—Oswald is not dead,

may whisper.
but living!”

She threw up her arms with a ter-
rible cry—a cry like that
drowning—a cry so shrill in its

of one
ag-
ony and despair that the dying man
was alarmed at it.

true,” she

“It cannot be gasped

rather than spoke; “it is too cruel, it
cannot be true!”
et £ 3

Heaven!” he said faintly,

it

and

is true. I swear before

then
for some minutes there was silence
awful silence,

between them—an

more terrible than the quietness of

death.

The face she raised to him then
was in that short space of time quit:
the hap-

changed; the rich coloring,

py light, the proud, serene calmness
were gone, never to return. It was a
terrible face, even ghastly in its pal-

lor.

When Women Suffer

No remedy gives greater. relief than
Anti-kamnia (A-K) Tablets in all condi-
tions generally known as ‘“Women’s
Aches and Ills.”’ One trial will satisfy
any woman that she has at last found
the remedy she has so long been look-
ing for.

[ - L d

Indigestion — Dyspepsia

Are you distressed after eatm%1 Do
you have nausea when riding in the cars
or on the train orboat? Take A-K Tab-
lets and get instant relief.

\Genuine A-K Tablets bear the A
monogram. At all Druggists.

“It cannot be true, Gerald,” she re-

peated, ‘““it is too cruel, it cannot he
true!”
de-

“It is as true as Heaven,” he

clared.

“But why did you act so? It was
cruel, pitiless. Why did you deceive
me?”

“Because I wanted you to be happy.
I saw that you loved some one very
dearly; and I saw that yoh would be
wretched all your life

away from

that one.”

“Not._'half so
now,” she returned.
you, Gerald.”

wretched as I am
“It was cruel of

“I did' not mean it to be so,” he
said, faintly. “I saw that you were
unhappy, and that you would never
marry while this secret lay between
you and : the man you Iloved. You
know, Vivien, that I would have died
for you.

able, I asked myself what I could do

‘When I saw you so miser-

to make you happy; and I knew from
what you had said that you mnever
could be happy wﬁile the boy lived.”
He lay quite still for some mo-
ments, and then he continued—

‘“May Heaven pardon me, Vivien,
but I loved you so well that I could
almost have destroyed him to render
you happy. Another idea to
me—to make you believe he was dead.
It was for that I went to America. 1
could not see any other way. I was
very kind to the boy; he loved me
very much-—he loves me now.

came

him away from my brother—he trav-
eled with me; ‘and then I deceived
my brother as much as ~you, for I
made him believe the boy was dead.”

“How could you? How could you?”
she sobbed. All her strength, all her
courage, had given way at last, and

she was Ng like a child.

mar- |

Most People

Are now Economizing in the
matter of Dress.

WE ARE, HELPING

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

ONE-THIRD.

" I you are pessimistic, ask any reli-
able dealer for any of the following
brands:

FITREFORM, TRUEFIT,
AMERICUS, STILENEFIT,
PROGRESS.

MADE ONLY BY
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The Nfld. Clothing Company, Lid.
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J. J. St. JoOoIhn.
45¢c.--The Real Irish Buiter--45c.

Just landed ex s.s. Durango from the Killarney Lakes,
another shlpment of the best IRISH BUTTER, which
, is little cheaper, retailing at 45c. 1b.
500 dozen Nicely Perfumed

Toilet Soap,

ir. 1 doz. boxes. Price 35¢. doz.

J. J. ST. JOHN,
DUCKWORTH ST. & LEMARCHANT KGAD.
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E are showing just now some

‘V 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

As usual we lead when it comes to selecting a Ring.
We have them in single stone, three and five 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

We'have just
received a ship-
ment of Crown

- Watch Bracelets

N GOld IAIJ\‘J

ith good move-

ments and mod-

erate in price

We strongly re-

commend

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

T. J. DULEY & CO.
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NEW GRAPES!

First for the Season.

Due Ta-morrow, ex Tobasco, from Liverpool,

30 Kegs Colored Grapes,
30 cases Silverpeel Onions

F McNAMARA Queen Street
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This Week’s Bargains

We want to clear the balance of our Summer Stock of

Ladies’ Blouses and

And have marked them down to real clear-out prices.
_GET ONE TO-DAY.

One Piece Dresses.

WILLIAM ZFREW

Telegram Adsf Brina Resuits




