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“FRAÜEBS OF THE CONSTITUTION OF THE U S.A." NO. 6

. John Hancock—Father of die Revolution

U
PON the Declaration of Independence his name may be read without spectacles. His signature was the first sub
scribed to the worlds most famous State docuiflent. In the most realistic sensé John Hancock pledged his life and 
his fortune to the cause of the Revolution. He was one of the richest men in the colonies, holding investments in 
Ipanks, breweries, stores, hotels, and also owning a fleet of vessels. The seizure of one of these precipitated the 

Boston massacre. In Revolutionary days and until his death he was a popular idol. When it was proposed to bombard Boston, 
though it would have resulted in greater personal loss to him than to any other property owner, he begged that no regard be 
paid to Him because of his financial interests. While Hancock did not sign the-Constitution of the United States,he used his 
great influence in its behalf, which awakened die gratitude of Washington.“He was prepossessing in manner, and passionately 
fond of the elegant pleasures of life, of dancing, music, concerts, routs, assemblies, card parties, rich wines, social dinners and 
festivities?’ Until the end of his life the people of Massachusetts delighted to honor him. In the stirring events preceding the 
Revolution he was one of the most active and influential members of the Sons of Liberty. To this tireless worker for American 
Independence Liberty was the very breath of life. He would have frowned upon any legislation which would restrict the natural 
rights of man. and would have voted NO to prohibition enactments. It was upon the tenets of our National Spoken Wind 
that Anheuser-Busch 58 years ago founded their great institution. To-day throughout the length and breadth of the Free 
Republic their honest brews are famed for quality, punty, mildness and exquisite flavor. Their brand BUDWEISER. 
has daily grown in popularity until 7500 people are daily required to meet the public demand. Its sales exceed any other
beer by millions of bottles.
Visitors to St. Louis are courteously invited to inspect 
our plant—covers 14a acres.

ANHEUSER-BUSCH ■
I

ST. LOUIS, U. S. A.

Means Moderation
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CHAPTER VII.
Wliat did Vivien think? That was 

a question no one could answer. 
What (lid she say? Nothing. While 
all the county families called on Lady 
Neslie, while she was overwhelmed 
with compliments, and invitations, 
and welcomes. Miss Neslie stoôd 
quietly by. In vain they tried to win 
from her some expression of , her 
feelings. She told herself proudly 
that she did not wear her heart tin her 
sleeve.

“You must have been astonished, 
dear Miss Neslie,” said old Lady 
Smeaton. “We, none of us, ever 
thought Sir Arthur would marry 
again.” I , 4$gg|

She had blamed him- herself—she 
had reproached him—she deplored 
his marriage, but family pride was 
strong within her. No one else 
should dare to utter a word against 
him. ^ \ . - -i

“Astonished?” she repeated. "I 
think it is foolish ever to be aston
ished in this wonderful world. My 
father is still a young man, Lady 
Smeaton.” J

"Yes—but after bringing you up as 
his heiress, it seems so strange he 
should marry again.”

“I am his heiress still,” said Vivi
en; and Lady Smeaton moved away 
with a smile.

“That poor child does not realize

ler^pcsititm-,’’ she remarked, after 
ward, .when repeating the conversa
tion. “She does not yet realize what 
a difference the coming of that young 
wife will make to her.”

But Vivien was beginning to feel it 
more and more keenly. She had al 
ways been the ruling power, the one 
whose wishes were ever consulted. 
It was a new and terrible experience 
for her to be set so completely aside. 
Every day, nay, every hour, brought 
its distinct suffering.

On the morning after Lady Neslie’s 
arrival, the housekeeper went as us
ual to Vivien for orders, and Vivien 
was giving them when the young 
wife entered the room. She listened 
for a few minutes, with a smile, and 
then turning to Miss Neslie, said—

“How kind of you to relieve me of 
one of my duties! But I have no de
sire to evade them. I will give the 
orders every morning, Mrs. Spenser; 
I think 1 understand Sir Arthur’s 
tastes now.”

The housekeeper looked with pity 
on the deposed sovereign. Vivien’s 
dignity sustained her. Lady Neslie 
was evidently determined to use her 
full authority; before a servant it 
should not be disputed.

“You are quite right, Lady Neslie,” 
she said, calmly. “Mrs. Spenser will 
come to you for the future.”

A charming smile overspread the 
fair, young face. When the house
keeper had left the room, Sir Ar
thur’s wife turned to his daughter 
with a laugh.

“How sensible you are, Vivien ! Do 
you know, from your manner last 
evening, I felt quite afraid that I 
should have to dispute my rights inch 
by inch, as it were, with you. I am

JOHN JACKSON, St. John’s, Resident Agent,

quite relieved:” —
“I should never dispute with you, 

Lady Neslie,” was the calm reply. 
“I hope pever to say one word to you 
inconsistent with good taste or good 
breeding.”

“I would rather quarrel and make 
friends again fifty times every day 
than live on such ceremonious terms 
with any one,” cried Lady Neslie. But 
Vivien made no answer.

Hours afterward, when the old 
housekeeper, who had known her 
since she was a child, came to say 
how sorry she wits, Miss Neslie ab
ruptly told her it was quite right— 
Lady Neslie was mistress . now—not 
herself.

It was hard, gradually, surely, 
slowly to see herself deposed. It was 
his wife now whom Sir Arthur con
sulted on every occasion ; it was to 
her he turned in any little difficulty, 
while Vivien sat by unnoticed. Lady 
Neslie ordered the carriage when she 
wanted it; she arranged the hours 
for visiting, the days for dinner
parties, what friends were to be in
vited. It was evident that she did not 
intend to forego one iota of her priv
ileges. She said to Vivien once—

“I do not consult you, because I 
wish to rely upon myself, and it is 
as well to do so from ttye beginning. 
You will marry some day, and leave 
the Abbey ; then 1 should have to 
learn afresh, if I began now ^o de
pend on you.”

“I shall never leave the Abbey,” 
said Vivien, hastily; “it will always 
be my home.”

She would not have spoken so had 
she stopped to think ; "but her sur 
prise had been top great. She" leave 
the Abbey, whose life was bound uj 
in it!

Lady Neslie laughed ; and this time 
there was something of a, sneer in hèi 
laugh.

“Then, if-you marry,” she said, “do 
you intend to bring your husband 
home here?”

Vivien looked at’ her steadily.
“I think you forget yourself, Lady 

Neslie,” she replied ; “that is a matter 
concerning my father and myself 
alone.”

“My grave, serious Vivien, If it con
cerns Sir Arthur, It must concern 
me; you cannot separate our inter
ests.”

“Not will I discuss them," said

she -quitted the• ‘ Vivien, calmly, as 
room.

She walked to her favourite retreat 
—the pretty, old-fashioned garden 
where the sun-dial stood, and there, 
far from human eyes and ears, her 
indignant sorrow found vent. That 
she should leave the Abbey—her 
home—had never entered her mind. 
If anyone had said to her that her 
soul was to leave her body, yet that 
she was to live on, it would have 
seemed easier to her. Leave the Ah 
bey—she who had been born within 
the shelter of its ways, who had 
looked upon it as her home and her 
heritage, who had been prouder ol

morning callers, others visitors stay
ing in the house. Lady Neslie, all 
life, gayety, and animation, wild with 
high spirits, was the- ringleader of all 
the mirth and merriment. Of all the 
large gardens and pleasure-grounds, 
Vivien had selected as her own the 
pretty retreat where the sun-dial 
stood and the golden gladioli grew; 
it was her own. Visitors might go 
where they would ; friends might, 
wander where they liked—that one 
corner was sacred to her. The gay, 
laughing group were discoursing 
about sun-dials, and Lady Neslie said 
there was a picturesque old one in 
the rose garden.

“Let us go and see it,” she said.
Vivien, who was present, looked 

up; but, before she had time to speak, 
Miss Smeaton, one of the visitors, re
marked,—

“We must not go there ; that it Miss 
Neslie’s gardem”

Miladi looked up, with a light, 
short laugh.

“My dear Miss Smeaton—pardon, 
pardon me—what nonsense! That 
may have been the case in the dull 
old days. We have a brighter rulé 
here now, and every one may go 
where they will.”

She led the way laughingly, and 
most of the visitors followed her. So 
it was not in one, but in a thousand 
instances that Lady Neslie contrived 
to have her own way at the expense 
of Vivien’s feelings.

If one thing annoyed Vivien more 
than another, it was to see her digni
fied father taking a share in the rev
els of which his wife was the queen 
and leader. He, who all his life had 
been so grave, so indifferent, who had 
never seemed to hasten his footsteps 
—it was a sore trial of her patience 
to see how the merry, laughing girl 
he had married could make him fall 
in with her every whim, could make 
him join in her pastimes and sports.

At such times the baronet seemed 
ill at ease in his daughter’s presence. 
He liked to see his lovely young wife 
gay and happy; he liked to hear the 
ring of her laughter, the sound of her 
voice ; he liked to follow her wild, 

-fitful leadership, as sire led-hint with 
undignified haste from one pastime to 
another. At such times he did not 
care to meet the grave, wondering 
look of his daughter. His present 
life was so different from the stately 
life he had led, he did not care that 
she should see him unbend and make 
himself the companion of a laughing, 
bright-faced girl. So it came about 
that gradually, but surely, Vivien 
found herself de trop, and came to 
the conclusion that Sir Arthur and 
his wife were happier without her.

prouder
w

its glories than the master to whom 
it belonged! The bare idea of it mov
ed her to sharpest anger, to bitterest 
scorn.

That interloper, that insolent girl, 
to speak with a laugh on her face of 
what would be to her the direst of all 
calamities! The Abbey was more to 
her than herself—it was her outward 
life; away from it there could be no 
life for her.

Then she laughed to herself a con
temptuous laugh. What a waste of 
emotion ! The time would never 
come when she would prefer the love 
of a man.to the love of home. That 
was the first, shot that the enemy had 
fired, and it wounded her sorely.

Lady Neslie soon began to find that 
she had an enemy in this proud, im
perial girl, whose face never soften
ed for her. If it /was to be warfare, 
she said to herself, it should at least 
be open on her part.

Not many days after that a large 
party of guests was assembled In the 
grounds of the Abbey; some were

A Remedy
For AH Pain

“The efficiency of any drug" says Dr. C. P. 
Bobbins, "is known to us by the results we 
obtain fromlts use. If we are able to con
trol pain and disease by means of any pre
paration, we certainly are warranted In Its 
use. One of the principal symptoms of all 
diseases Is pain, and this Is what the patient 
most often applies to us for, 1. e. something 
to relieve .his pain. If we can arrest this 
promptly, the patient is most liable to trust 
In us for the other remedies which will effect 
a permanent cure. One remedy which I 
have used largely tn my practice Is Antl- 
kamnia Tablets. Many and varied are their 
uses. I have put them to the test on many 
occasions, and have never been disappoint
ed. I found them especially valuable for 
headaches of malarial origin, where quinine 
Was being takem. They appear to prevent 
the bad after-effects ol the quinine, Xntl- 
kararüa Tablets ate also excellent for the 
headaches from Improper digestion; also 
for headaches of a neuralgic origin, and es
pecially for women subjeetto pains at certain 
times. Two Anti-kamnia Tablets give 
prompt relief,anqpÉMKrort time the patient 
Is able to go about as usual.” These tablets 
maybe obtained at all druggists. Ask for 
A-K Tablets. They are also unexcelled for 
headaches, neuralgia and all pains.

CHAPTER VIII.
Before the end of the month of 

July the Abbey was filled with visit
ors. Lady Neslie seemed to have but 
one thought—how she could manage 
to extract the greatest amount of en
joyment from her life. As for quiet 
domestic felicity or anything of that 
kind, she never dreamt of it. Life, 
with her, meant a round of excite
ment; no sooner was one festivity ov
er than she began to plan for another. 
There was no rest, no cessation, and 
Sir Arthur was too much in love to 
resist her. Day by day Vivien’s dis
trust grew greater. With her keen 
perception and quick womanly tact, 
she saw many things that quite es
caped Sir Arthur’s attention. She 
saw a deficiency of knowledge and of 
prudence, a want of thorough good 
breeding, which convinced her more 
and more that her father had in some 
way or other been deceived.

One morning she was greatly an- 
ntiyed. The visitors had been through 
the picture-galleries, and as the day 
was too warm for driving or walk
ing, they lingered there, divided into 
groups ; admiring and discussing the 
different pictures, Lady Neslie laugh
ing, and as usual the centre of a 
group of admirers. Vivien Was close 
and several others were near. She 
to her. Colonel Hetley, Lord Liston, 
did not hear the commencement of 
the conversation ; but when her at
tention was drawn to it, it wal by 
the use of her name. Colonel Hetley 
was saying to Lady Neslie—

No ÿo ladies could present a 
greater contrast than yourself and 
Miss Neslie.. You might pass for the 
graceful goddess of beauty; Miss 
Neslie is like Juno."

Lady Neslie Interrupted him, 
speaking quickly in her pretty brok
en English—■

(To be Continued.)

INTFRESTING to LADIES
Ladies’
Costumes,
in smart Tweed effects and 

Black and Navy Serges.

Values Very Special
and cannot be repeated.

ü

Ladies’ 
Sjiower Coats

We have sold a large 
number of these this sea
son, as we have the stock 
and our prices are the low
est. But present prices can
not be repeated.

r—

Ladies’
Colored Cotton 
Overalls and 
House Dresses,
Splendid values. You need 

these.

Overalls, at $100
each.

Dresses, at $1,15
each.

FACE
POWDER,

Limited quantity, only

25c. box.
'This lot is part of a 

Bankrupt Stock and retail

ed in New York at 50 cts. 
per box.

Henry Blair

The coming of Spring mea ns the shedding of the old coat 
and the putting on of the new. We are showing something neat 
and dressy in Spring Coatings. lave you seen our Greys with 
silk facings ? Topnotchers, aren’t they Also something good 
in Scotch suitings, Gleniris an d Wha-haes ; all hand made.

EXCLUSIVELY MAUNDER

SLATTERY’S

Wholesale Dry Poods House
Being in close touch with the American Markets, 

can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes of 
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS, 
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR MATS, RUGS and 
CARPETS, etc.

Before placing your Spring order, we would appre
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

SOLE AGENT for the Leader Overall Co. (Local 
manufacture).

Slattery Building, Duckworth and 
Georges Streeis,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
P. 0. Box 236. ’Phone 522.

Advertise in the “ Tele Qram.

From Reservist
Harl

Dear Mother,—Just a few lij 
apswer to your letter which I I 
ed and I was glad to hear frol 
bear that you are well. You! 
you want my photo. I will sen! 
you the next time I write. I fj 
any worse than the rest of the I 
fellows who sent their’s home. I 
is put in the church, so I wan I 
to be there, too. You asked 
tell you about my travels, 
more than’ I can do, for I don j 
where I have been, and what 
seen. I would want to spend 
writing to tell you all. 1 
Moores is well and in good 
Remember me to all my f rien I 
would lijte to see them now. I 
got any idea of what time I a 
able to see home once more,| 
would like to see dear old 
water once more. But all I > 
is we must hope and trust 
Great One on High to guide 
bring us safe home again, as 
that is the prayer of your heaj 
any one else that got any 
here. This is a wonderful 
don’t know when it is going 
But I hope and trust it will en| 
and we'll come home with our 
on our breast safe, and shout 
for us and all the world. 1 
hear that all of the family a> | 
and all friends around. I an: 
to answer Skipper Sam Jeffer' 
as soon as I get time. It is va 
weather over here and I suppd 
aie getting fine weather, to! 
most all of the fishermen a:| 
to the Labrador by this tim, 
hope they will do well with ' 
this summer, for I guess the 
want it for provisions will bel 
sive this fall. I haven’t mu. 
strange news to tell you i 
present and I must close by 
you good bye.

Your loving son,
H. HA11

Capipanula, Ramsgate, Jun 
1915.

Weak and run-down. Tlr| 
sluggish. Eyes feel heavy, 
achee and feverish. Don’t allq 
sympjtoms to continue. Tone 
up. Get a bottle of VIGOROIJ 
do It, and do It quickly. Everi 
one needs a good tonic. VI 
act* as a general house-cle,] 
goes after every organ and 
it. Get It to-day. At all drud

The Allies’ offensive may nl 
for a year. It may never coil 
does not mean the Allies will I 
does not mean that Germai 
hold what it has taken. It mej 
the issue of the conflict 
terms of peace may be dictated 
positions or conditions on tluj 
field, but by conditions hack 
battlefields ; not by shock fl 
hyt by the vast hemorrhag* | 
has bled the nations weak, 
superwarfare, the test of 
power.—Chicago Tribune.

Tiring, Ceaseli 
Can be

Kclfcf I* Almost Unfailing fr l 
the First Application.

rub on NERVILIK1

Cold has a vicious way qt I 
out aching muscles or weak| 
How often pain settles in th 
causing inflammation and 
ting soreness. Stiffness and |

I
 all over follows.

An application of Nervilin^ 
start-gives Immediate relief 
vents worse trouble.

When the pain is very aci^ 
vRlne has a chance to show 

derful penetrating and 
doing power. It strikes

_ 'Wd Its strike-in-deep
iority to feebler


