Through Storm and Sunshing

ghe felt sure. Lady Neslie would
marry again if she chose.
She tried to imagine what she should

would be like
pothing had bhappened—indeed, HEI?“!with one of these loud-speaking,
de Nouchet's exposure of her to Miss| o\ yrbking,

. billiard-{playing
Nesliejitroubled hiox very Jitie. o Frenchmen as its master. Valerie and

one could send her from Lancewood | the consort woumld not have the power

f———

CHAPTER XXXIL ‘

Lady Neslie returned to her guests

with a calm, uanruffled face, as thuuL-!ff | do—what Lancewood

Yor take things very quietly and very |he would use his power mercilessly,

discreetly.

I know you will not re- ' She

sighed deeply. *“Alas for un-

peat any of those horrible stories that | happy Lancewood,” she thought—"un.

Henri told you last evening.”

“That I certainly shall not,” said
Vivien; and so their interview ended.

It was evening before Vivien found
a chance of escaping from the house.
Then the people she dreaded to meet
were out in the grounds; but none of
them, she knew, would trespass in her
own nook—the garden where the sun-
dial stood, She had resolved upon
consulting Gerald Dorman; he was a

pr take her fortune away. It was
true, Vivien might and probably
would say some very unpleasant
things, but then words were only air
—they could not hurt her.

“Henri’'s revenge has come to no-
thing, after all,” thought “miladi;"
v.nd I am really glad to have had the
chance of quarreling with him. Ilm:v
could T have ever fancied that |
loved him. How foolish girls arel”

The grand exhibition of fire-
works came to an end, the banquet
was over, the dancers wearied and
tired, had gone home; Do o0ne no-
ticed that the handsome Frenchman
who had been her ladyship’s shadow
had wanished. The exhansted servants
had gone to their rooms, “my lady,”
gay and brilliant to the last, had at
length allowed her tired gister to es-
cape. The whole household slept ex-
cept she ‘who had omce been its mis-
tress. Vivien Neslie was half bewild-
ered by the horror of what she had
heard, though it did not take har by
gurprise. She had always doubted
Lady Neslis. Her brilliant beauty
and airy grace could not conceal the
fact that she was not a thorough-
bred lady. Vivien would not have been
eurprised had the reality been even
more terrible. Her whole soul seem-
ed to die within her. Alas for Lance-
wood—proud, stately Lancewood ! Evil
and dark were the days that had
dawned on it. A strolling player—
Vivien shuddered as she said the
words to herself—to take her mother's
place — what shame ! Never until now
had she known the depths of her love
for her ancient home, or her pride in
it. She was in despair.

From (his abyss of shame and hor-
ror there was no escape; and darker
troubles were gathering round her,
The fear of her secret becoming Enown

had been some little restraint on Lady

Neslie—now that Vivien knew iL,
there would be no restraint at all,
Vivien understood the vain, shallow
nature well enough to be sure that
Valerie would seek to revenge her
disgrace upon her—that for bravado's
gia ke she would be more defiant and in-
golent than ever. She had never dreams
ed of her father’s wife marrying again.
It was an evil she had not foreseen;

now it was one she had to dread. And |
I L]
rand my fortune in his power!” exclaim- =

when her ladyship married it would
doubtless be one of those soi-disant
military men whom she s0 much af-
fected — not an English gentleman,
What would become of Lancewood
then §

There was no clause in the will to
prevent her marrying and bringing
any husband she chose to Lancewood;
it was to be her home until Oswald
attained his majority. She might
have married M. de Nouchet and mmade
him master of the Abbey. If she had
the idea of marrying in her mind, it
was most likely that she would carry
it out.

“And I am powerless to prevent it,” | upon one thing though,

ehe thought; “powerless even to give :E-hﬂ.“

advice! [ can do nothing.”

No sorrow that had fallen over her Valerie!” Miss Neslie repeated.
and that '
vhat she dreaded would come to pass all, you are & sensible girl, Vivien,

touched her as this did:

|  What would happen to Oswald if his

true friend, he would give her sound
advice., She sent a little penciled
note to his room, saying that she
| should be glad to see him, and asking
bim to join her in the little
garden.
calm.

to pull down the building or to cut
down the trees; but, if Oswald proved
to be what he gave promise of being,
they would be able to win his consent
to anything.

Vivien remembered well that one
day, when they were speaking of some
fine old cedars, Lady Nesllie said—

“"As soon as Oswald comes of age, I
shall persaade him to have those trees
cut down."

rose-

There it was all quiet and
After the turmoil of the day
it was pleasant to asit there and think
for a few minutes of her lover. She
laid her head against the old sun-dial,
while the avestern wind brought the
scent of the roses {o her, and she

mother brought a husband to the closed her eyes that she might the
Abbey T She recoiled from the thought, better think of her love.

It had been bad enough when her The sweet balmy wind, the long
father brought a new wife home; Bleepless mights she had passed, pro-

duced their effect, In a few minutes
Vivien Islept, and Gerald Dorman,
presently appearing, found her Lhere.
| He looked long and sadly at the pale
|beautiful face. Then, remembering
| her proud, sensitive nature, he thought
that perhaps she might riot be well

what would it be if that wife in her
turn brought a new husband ¢

The morning sun found Vivien Nes-
lie still pondering this, the greatest
sorrow that had befallen her. She
could not recover from the shock.

All day she went about with a white

Fleased to wake and find him watch-
ing her there. So, with a true instinct

face and sad eyes. Gerald Dorman
watched her anxiously—he saw that

'man whom he 80 passionately loved, back a

of what would please her best, he went
few ateps, and made noise
enough to awaken her. He saw the pam

something was wrong with the wo-

There was little rest or peace in the
| Abbey that day—it was filled with
guests. Vivien’s only haven was her
own room; in every other place she
was liable to interruption and intru-
gsion. Lady Neslie's friendas would fain
have admired her ; some of the gentle-
men declared that she was one of the
most beautiful women they had seen
in England, dreadfully proud. Whey
made one or two attempts to talk to
her, but they were great failures. The
ladies of the party quietly ignored her,
which was far more pleasant than if
Vivien had ignored them. She was
perfectly correct in her judgment of

rowful thoughts seemed to return to
her one by one. Looking up suddenly,
she saw him, and her whole face
brightened.

friend and a confidant.
no better than you.”

of them imagined how that tete-a
would end.

“I am not ﬂurpriSEd_ Miss NEE“I"'-;"

“From the very first I felt that Lady

Lady Neslie. The faet that Vivien Neslie was not what she seemed to be,
knew her secret simply increased |l may even say that I am relieved,
“miladi’se” dislike of her. Still Valerie The truth, I felt sure, would be known |

some day, and I dreaded worse than
this,"

“It is bad enough,” Vivien remarked
sadly, adding, "But my worst fear is
this. If she chooses to remain and
make one of those underbred men
master of the Abbey, I do not see that
anything can be urged against it.”

“No L.” said Gerald. “I feel sure
that she will marry; and then, at least

felt quite sure that her secret was
gafe in Vivien’s hands. “For the hon-
or of the Neslies she will never betray
' me,” she thought.

i On the following morning, when the
' two met, Valerie introduced the sub-
ject.

| “That was a fine scene last night,
| Vivien,” she said. ‘Has that absurd
I man gone §”’

| “He left this morning,” replied Miss
Neslie—''s0 Holmes tells me.”

“As though I should place myself

band will be virtually master. The

Abbey will be no home for you then,
Miss Neslie.”

led “miladi.” “What an idea!” ‘hIlE];ﬂ” nﬁ"ﬂl‘Ilﬂ-]i]W'ﬂl it, no mutle‘r
“Valerie,” said Vivien, “you have so | """ SHDORES 5 all remain until
|the end—until I die. My remaining

'little good taste that it is useless for

me 1o appeal to that: but. if you have here is the only hope for the place.”

any sense of shame left in you, you He longed to ask her if she would
will never mention what happened last | oL R ) rﬂm“ﬁﬂﬁtl‘ﬂ_tﬁ against
night to me again. [ at least can | the idea of her whole life being wasted

blush for such scenes. They are the | through the folly of a false, fair wo-

first of the kind at Lancewood, and :mf]:'I]; t:_lut* he d“:}:’-'{’_:'t dare. _Hu fizl.i(l—_“
{hey are a disgrace to the place. Pray | gEnoL leve Lhat, when Sir
| Arthur uttered those words as a

‘me this, Lady Neslie? Have you any |
 thought of marrying again?”’

do nol mention them. Will you answer ; : :
| special direction to you, he intended

that your whole life should be spoiled

. - | by them."
if I receive a suitable | J oI

“You may rely | ’ = ﬁ.lfh” trusted me,” she said,
- simply ; “I must obey.”

Vivien — I "T00k I oried Gerald. I

not choose a needy Frenchman, e erald. should not

TITEY S U S gl B e _he surprised if in a few months t(he
: : Y+ |Comte de Calloux were master Reradiiy

hear on all sides that her ladyship
favors him, and that Monsieur de

“Certainly,
offer,” she replied.

“Yes, if the Fates are willing, After

m—— —=.

| Nouchel has been dismissed.”

Have Confidence

in the medicines that have stood the test of years In private ore a dress of white
practios and made famous the name of Dr. A. W. Chase.

Vivien looked in the direction he in.

count. They were walking down the

broad terrace, the count all devotion,
all attention, “my lady"” lovely, laugh-
|ing with all her usual

grace,

almost golden in the shade of the set-
ting sun. She wore rubies round her

Saldom if 2ver has a physician so
thoroughly won the confidence of the
people as has Dr. A. W.
through the absolute reliability of his
Recipe Book and the wonderful effi-
ency of his great prescriptions.

two boxes, and my health improved
| 30 rapidly
Chase, |

SALT RHEUM.

Mr. John Broderick, Newmarkest,
Ont., writes :(—"1 have bsen troubled
for thirty years with salt rheum. 1
used remedies, and was treated by
physicians all that time, but all fail-
ad to cure me. The doctors said thera
was no cure for me. I spent hundreds
of dollars trying te get reliaf, but |
all in vain. My son brought me a |
trial sample box of Dr. Chase's Oint- |

ment. [ found great relief, and had
the first might's rest in vyears. 1t
stopped the itching immediately. Q e

box cured me. Publish these fag s
to suffering humanity.”

NERVOUS DEBILITY.

Mr. A. T. P. Lalame, railway agent
at Clarenoceville, Que., writes :—"For
twelve years I have been run down
with mnervovs debility. 1 suffered
much, and consulted doctora, and used
medicines in viin. Some months ago I
beard of Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, used |

| built up until now [ am strong and
| healthr.
highly for weak, nervous peopls.”

that I ordered twelve 2 blood-red

light ;. and, as Vivien
more.

“] can say frankly that this treat-
ment has ne equal in the meadical
world. While using Dr. Chase's Narve

Food I could feel my systemm being
shrewd eyes and a eruel mouth.

“Do you think,” she asked Gerald,
“tbhat any of these men love Lady
Neslie—really love her
sake 7"

| cannot recomimend it too

CONBTIPATION.

Mrs. W. H. Fisher, Preston, Ont.,

states:—"1 can recommend Dr. Chase's

for

p . 2 ] = “H”L" 1 l' - i -

Kidneyv-Liver Pills for constipitim. I he replied, “I do !“”' I think
was troubled for about nine years, they love Lancewood and its rent-roll.
and have spent hundreds of dollaurs Lady Neslie is incapable of love: and,

with doctors and for remedi=s | heard
of, but they failed to even giva relief,
Hearing of Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver
Fills [ procured 2 box, and they have
cured me of this long-standing com-
pliint. I don’'t have to use them any
more at all, which goes to show that
the cure is complele and permanent.”

Imitators of Dr. Chase’'s HRemedies

though she may infatuate and bewild-
er 4a man, I do not think she could
ever win real love. She is too shallow
too false.”

Vivien thoughi as she watched the

ly looked like lovers, She did not like

don't dare to reproduce his portrait Lhe count. There was something
and signature, which are on every gusgicious, mercenary, cunning about
box of his genuine remedies. For sale ;.

3 = im. He would not perhaps amble
at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & R B

1x:mfl«er the fashion of M. de Nouchet, but

Company, Toronio.

|of that awakening—how her sad, sor-

sald Gerald, after a thoughtful pause,

until Sir Oswald comes of age, her hus-

happy indeed if it fall into his hands!"

Then apother scene occurred. On
he terrace just beneath them the
little Sir Oswald was playing with a
young purse-girl. She did something
to displease him. He raised the whip
with which he was playing and struck
her a violent blow on the mouth. The

the count went to see what had hap-
pened. Weeping with pain, the girl
| made her complaint.

“You should manage him
gald her ladyship.
spirit.”

“Apparently Sir Oswald knows how
to use his whip,” put in the count.

“They are my servants,' cried the
boy, passionately, “and I shall do what
I like with them |"

“A fine spirit indeed,” said the
count; but there was a gleam in his
eyes, a line round his mouth, which
told Vivien more plainly than words
could have done how he longed to take
the whip and use it on the boy.

Lady Neslie
light laugh.

better,"
“You know his

do not offer to beat a man so, or he
imight hurt you,” she said; and, as she
walked away with the count obsequi-
ously bowing by her side, the (wo
witnesses of the little scene looked at
edach other.

They had mot time to exchange a
word before the head-nurse came. 1t

He sat down by her side, and neither ' her

dicated, and there, in the light of the .
setting sun, she saw “miladi,” with the |

white throat—rubies that shone with P ARy
' looked, she saw the count bend down |
and kiss Valerie’s jeweled hand. She | :
' looked at him with some euriosity; he Imurnmg SOC ST AWAY.
was a tall, handsome man, with dark |

her own i
apy from your papa.

two on the terrace, that they certain- |

was Sir Oswald’'s bedtime.

“Is it 9" said the child.
take me if you can.”

He lay down on the ground, resist-
ing, struggling, striking out violent-
ly. He was finally overpowered and
}carried off amidst violent shrieks and

“Yﬂ'-’d

may

“Mr. Dorman,” she said, 1 have aries
sent for you because I must have a |
I can choose |;

Vivien looked after him with [lash-
ling eyes.

|ahle sense of her wrong came over

|loved it and lived for it. She thought

of her love, crushed down and well-
‘nigh hopeless—of her vain attempls
to preserve the stainless honor of her
‘name. She gazed down the long vista
years, and saw Lancewood, her honor-
‘ed home, a by-word in the country, a
|B-E:'EIIE of low dissipation—she saw it
\disgraced, dismantled, its glory faded,
ruined far more cruelly than if its
iwalls had been blackened by fire. She
clasped her hands with a cty of pain,
| All the pride of her nature rose in hot
rebellion. She would have periled her
| life in that one moment to save Lance-
\wood. She was beside herself with
anger, with pride, with despair.

“I1f that child were dead,” 'she said,
“all this would be ended. The power
and the rule of that false, cunning

saved. I do not wish to hurt him—but
oh, if he were to die, bow changed it
would all bel”

saving Lancewcod,” agreed Gerald,
“But children of that desecription
seldom die.” he added.

He started for Vivien was looking

in her dark eyes. For half a minute a
weird fancy crossed his mind that an-
other soul was looking at him from
| her eyes.
l To be Continued.
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MAN'S TEMPER.
Has old Goldbonds wi hdrawn
' his objection to your ealling upon his
daughter?

Iwek. No

Tom. Nof I thought you were go-
'ing to make him come to terms.

THE OLD

Tom.

e,

| DANGEROUS MACHINE.

she |
which looked

ed bicyele. It's such
trusty machine that [

a4 good and
hate to give it
shall have to lay
it aside now and get a modern one.

What's the matter with it now?

An automobile took fright at it this

A WOMAN'S REASON.
Mamma why do always call money
hard cashf
Because it is always so hard to get

THEY'RE SO0 SOUGHT AFTER.

S0 Clara refused George because he
said his was an undying lovef

Yes, she said she prefers to Lhink
she may be a young widow some day.

A WORD TO JUNE BRIDES.

One little simple song we sing,
To brides but newly wed;

Just make the best of everything—
Especinlly ol bread.

girl cried out with pain. “Miladl” and |

A sudden, almoat intoler-

“His death would be the means of |

into his face with a strange expression |

You know [ ride a very old-fashion- |

|

Consumpticn’s Vietims

CAN OBTAIN NEW HEALTH IF
PROPERLY TREATED.
It Was Thought Miss Lizzle Smith, of

Waterford, Was in Consumption, But
Her Mealth Has Been Restored —Ad-
viee to Similar Sufferers.

From the Star, Waterford, Ont.

Throughout Canada there are thoun-
gands of girls who owe the bloom of
health shown in their cheeks, the
brightness of eye and elasticity of
step, to Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for
Pale People. There are few girls in
the first years of womanhood who da
not suffer more or less from idnae-
mia, We see them everywhere, and
they are easily recognized bya sal.
of complexion, or perhaps
extreme pallor, they are subject to
headaches, dizziness, palpitation of
the heart, and feel tired and worn
out on the least exertion. To those
who suffer in this manner Dr. Wil-
liams' Pink Pills offer speedy and car-

lowness

|tu.i.:1 relief. Proof of this may bhe had

“You must mind, Oswald, that you |

fastened its fange upon her. A

turned away wilh a |in our own town. Miss Lizzie Smith,

daughter of Mr. Wm. Smith, is to-

day the embodiment of health and
activity, yet not so long ago hep
friends feared that econsumption had

I8~
presentative of the Star recently in-
terviewed Mrs. Smith asto the means
employed to restore her daughter's

'health. Mrs. Smith's unhesitating re-

ply was that Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
were entitled to the credit. Mra,
Smith said: “My daughter is nine-
teen years of age. For some years
she has not been very strong and was

subject to sick headaches. Last sum-

| mer she went to work in an estab-

|

She thought of what she would |
-Lefe 'have done for Lancewood—how she had

lishment in Paris, and had not been
ithara long when her health grew
il’ll'l.l‘-'.‘.h worse. She consulted a doctor
| there who said that bher blood was
' such a bad state that the trouble
was likely to develop into consump-
tion, and on hearing this
;«DI‘IEE returned home.

Lizzie at
When we saw

| her we feared she wa= in a decline,

' and

woman, would be over and Lancewood

 She suffered very much from head-
aches ; was as white a3 chalk, with
dark circles under her eyes and the

eyes shrunken. Her appetite was
| very fickle and she ate very little,
She was very despondent and at

times said she did not care 'whether
she lived or not. I decided to give
| Dr. Williams* Pink Pills, which I
 heard were so0 highly recommended in
cases like hers a trial. She had only
taken the pills for a couple of weeks
when we could see an improvement.
By the time she had used a couple of
boxes her appelite was much im-
'proved, her headaches less frequent,
the spirit of depression passed
away. I'our boxes more fully resior-
ed her health, and lo-day she is as

| well and as aclive “as though she had

never had a day's illness. I really
think Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills saved
her life, and believe they are worth
their weight 1n gold to girls suffering
as she did.”

Dr. Willtams’ Pink Pills mike rich,

red blood, strengthen the mnerves,
bring the glow of health to pale and
sallow cheeks, and make the feeble
and despondent feel that life 15 once
more worlh living. The gﬂﬂUl.lle are
sold only in boxes, the wrappers bear-
ing the full name “Dr, Williams Pink
Pills for Pale People,”” May be had
from all dealers or by mail at k. a

box or six boxes for $2.50, by ad-

,dressing the Dr. Willihnms Medicine

Ihék. 5o I did, and they were the o ksep as a kind voice ; but
vilest terms anybody ever applied to| hard to get it and keep it in
| right tone,

(Co., Brockville, Ont.
~z-
SWEET VOICES,

There is no power of love so hard
it Is

the
One must start in youth,
and be on the watch night and d ay,
while at work and while at play, to
gel keep o voice shall
speak at all times the thought of a
kind heart,

But this is the time when a
voice to be
You often hear boys and girls say
play with a guick, sharp
tone, almost like the snap of a whip.
If any of them get veuged you hear a

and which

sharp

is more apt acquired.

words at

voice which sounds as if it were made

jip of a snuarl, &« whine and a bark.

Such a voice often speaks worse
than the heart feels. It shows more
ill will in tone than in words, Itis

often in mirth that one gets a voice
pr a tone which is sharp, and which
sticks to him through life, and stirs
up ill will and grief, and falls like
a drop of gall on the listener. Some

people have a sharp home voice for
use, and keep their best woice for
those tbey meet elsewhere. We
would say to all girls and boys, “Use
vour best voice at bhome.” Wateh it
by day a« a pearl of great price, for
it will be worth more to you in t he
days to com= than the best pearl hid
in the sea. A kind voice is a lark’s
song to heart and home. It is Lo the

heart what light is to Lhe aye.
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