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CHAPTER XVI.

Cynthia dropped into her chair and , 
covered her face with her hands. She i 
was young, and, notwithstanding the ‘ 
Griffin’s training, was innocent and 
unworldly.

To say that she would lay down 
her life for Darrel is but to utter a 
truism ; that she, who loved him, 
should he a drag upon him, should 
ruin him, was simply impossible to 
her. She knew that what Lady Alicia 
had said to her was true—that if she 
saw Darrel, if she heard his voice 
pleading with her, if he touched "her 
but once with his little finger, she 
would yield. She must not see him. 
What should she do?

Lady Alicia watched. her closely. 
Would the girl slip through her fin­
gers, after all?

“Don’t grieve so, dear,” she mur­
mured sympathetically. “You will 
set me off crying presently. What 
will you do?” ,

“I don’t .know! I don’t know!” 
broke from Cynthia, in a kind of wail. 
“What—what would you do?”

“Oh, my dear, my dear, it isn’t fair 
to ask me," responded Lady Alicia, as 
if shrinking from the burden Cynthia 
would lay upon her. “You see, I don’t 
love him”—as she spoke the words 
the lie seemed to scorch her tongue— 
“but if I did—mind, you asked me, 
Cynthia—I would write and tell 
him—”

Cynthia shook her head. She knew 
Darrel.

“It would be no use,’’ she said, al­
most inaudibly. “He would not let 
me go------”

“Not if you told that you had dis­
covered that he was poor," said Lady 
Alicia. “He wouldn't accept that as 
a reason for breaking the engage­
ment. He might give you up if you 
told him”—despite herself, she paus­
ed—“if you told him that you had 
changed your mind, that you did not 
care for him enough to marry him.”

Cynthia winced and quivered as if 
she had been struck. She held her 
breath and gazed straight before her, 
and then she said suddenly, hoarse­
ly:

My Digestion 
Is Now Good

And I Feel Like a Young Man Since 
Using Or. Chase’s Kidney- 

Liver Pills.

Pnf. A. T. Smith. 
What a horrible condition the

gestive system gets into when

f
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liver becomes sluggish and the 
bowels constipated, The poisonous
waste matter is thrown back into the 
blood stream and finds its way intc 
all parts of the body, causing pains 
and aches and feelings of fatigue and 
misery.

It is wonderful how quickly Dr 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills sweep the 
poisons from the digestive system 
and enable the organs of digestion tc 
resume their natural functions.

Prof. A. T. Smith, 1 Mt. Charles 
street, Montreal, and formerly of Bos­
ton, Mass., writes:—“I suffered foi 
many years from bad digestion, con­
stipation and horrible backaches. 1 
have been treated by many doctors 
without any results. One day a 
friend in Boston advised the use of 

- Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. After 
using two boxes I noticed great im­
provement, and after the fourth box 
I was completely cured- My diges­
tion ts good. X never feel any pain 
In the back. My head is clear and 
I feel like a young man. I think Dr. 

... Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills are one ot 
the be«t medicines on earth.” »

Dr. N Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, 
one pill a dose, 25 cents a box, all 
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., 
Limited, Toronto.

“Yes, I will do that; it—it is the 
only way! Oh,;am I doing right?”

The cry broke from her in anguish. 
Lady Alicia was silent for a moment, 

i as if she were struggling with her 
feeelings; then she said, with an as­
sumed reluctance :

“My dear, if you ask me, if you in­
sist upon my answering, I must say 
that you are. If I were in your place 
I should feel as you are feeling. I 
could not drag down to ruin the man 
I loved.”

“I will—I will write at once,” said 
Cynthia, looking round helplessly. 
“But I don’t know where to write— 
he has gone to his regiment to-night.”

“Write to his quarters,” said Lady 
Alicia. “But hadn’t you better speak 
to Lady Westlake------”

“No, no!” said Cynthia, pushing 
the hair- from her forehead with a 
’rembling hand. “I must do it by my­
self—I must do it at once—before— 
cb, if I don’t do it at once, if I wait,
I shall never do it!”

Unsteadily, as if she were half 
blind, she went into one of the small 
rooms into which the conservatory 
led, and sat down before a writing 
table.

The room seemed to be whirling 
rcund about her, she could scarcely 
see the note paper or hold a pen; but 
at last she was able to write. She 
folded the papery addressed the en­
velope, and looked up to find Lady 
Alicia standing beside her.

"You have quite made up your 
mind,” murumred Lady Alicia.

Cynthia bowed her head and 
crouched in the chair, as if she had 
surrendered life itself. Lady Alicia 
bent and bestowed a Judas kiss on 
the bowed head.

"Dear, you have done a wise thing,” 
she said soothingly. “It is precious 
bard for you now, but you will be 
glad afterward. You have acted very 
nobly; for all my talk I don't .know 
that I could have done it. I am 
afraid I should have stuck to him— 
and been sorry for it the rest of my 
life, as you would have been. But 
think, Cynthia, before you post the 
letter!”

“I have thought,” said Cynthia, in 
a dull, toneless voice. “Will you- 
will you post it for me, at once, 
please?” She rose and stood, her 
hand gripping the edge of the table. 
“I am very—tired. I—I want to go 
to my room. Will you tell Aunt 
Gwen that—that I have a headache? 
You have been very kind—I want to 
thank you.”

She held out her hand; Lady Alicia 
took it, and made an effort to draw 
Cynthia to her. Cynthia yielded for 
an instant, then, struggling for 
breath, went out of the room. Lady\ 
Alicia stood for a moment or two 
with her fingers gripping the letter 
tightly, her underlip caught in her 
teeth.

NO woman is quite merciless; not 
even Lady Alicia could look on un­
moved at such agony as Cynthia’s. 
There stirred within her bosom an al­
most irresistible desire to run after 
Cynthia, to tear up the letter. But 
she resisted the desire. Jealousy, her 
passion for Darrel, were too strong 
for the stirrings of pity.

She went into the drawing-room.

The Griffin gat up and stared at her 
questioning!)’.

“Well?” she demanded eagerly, her 
lips moving spasmodically.

1-a.dy Alicia nodded. It seemed as 
if she found it difficult to speak, but 
at last she said, in a dry voice :

“She has gone to her room. I have 
a letter to post for her. You can 
start for the Continent to-morrow. 
Will you be so .kind as to order my 
carriage, Lady Westlake?”

in

CHAPTER XVII.

/ BAD NEWS.

Darrel reached his quarters 
frame ,of mind whi^h does not need 
description. Cynthia would be his on 
the morrow. As he was pushing to 
his rooms, his man met him with a

DRY SACÏD
SLeriyi
FAMOUS FOR CEN­

TURIES.
incomparable tot 

flavonr and free­
dom from unpleas­
ant after effects. 
No wine has ever 
approached the fa­
mous Dry Sack 
sherry in popular

DRY SAM' favor.
sherry In bottles only—

NKSM;;,1" ^
v-jwzéwD. 0. ROMAN, 

Canadian Agent,
Toronto.

JOHN JACKSON. 
Resident Agent,

-letter. Darrel thrust it into his pock­
et, but his man called his attention 
to the fact that it was marked “Im­
mediate;” and Darrel opened it.

It was from Mr. Burridge, and, as 
Darrel read it, the flush of happi­
ness faded from his face; he grew 
paid and stared before him apprehen­
sive^'.

“Not bad news, sir, I hope?” mur­
mured his man, who was fond of 
him.

“Yes; it is,” said Darrel brokenly. 
“My father has been thrown from 
his horse; he is badly hurt. I must 
go at once.”

The man hurried off to pack; but 
Darrel stood hesitatingly. How 
could he leave Cynthia! He read the 
letter again. Mr. Burridge said that 
Sir Anson had beeen injured, to what 
extent the doctors would not say. It 
might not be necessary for Darrel to 
come down at once, but Mr. Burridge 
had thought it incumbent upon him to 
•vrite. He would wire in the morn
•ig.

Darrel spent a sleepless night, try- 
lg to decide between his love for 
ynthia and his duty to his father, 

whom he also loved. He tried to 
comfort and quiet himself with the 
.c flection that it would be possible 
or him to marry Cynthia and to go 
iown to Summerleigh by the after 
oon train.
He knew what his father would say 

: the decision rested with him; with 
Sir Anson the woman hé loved and to 
wliqm he owed a duty would come 
,’rst.

As soon as the office was. open he 
;ent a telegram saying that he would 
come down by the midday train, and 
begging for news; then he got leave 
—alas, that was easy now, with such 
an excuse!—and ordered his dog- 
:crt to take him to the station. The 
:rrt was at the door, when an order 
y came up with a letter and a tele- 
ram; he opened the latter first and 

.tiered a groan. “Come at once 
.uuch worse.” What should he do? 
Cynthia would be waiting for him; 
how could he let her know? He could 
catch the early train to Summer- 
Ieigh, if he started at once.

Mechanically he glanced at the let­
ter in his hand, and his face flushed 
for the address was in Cynthia’s writ­
ing. With a strange presentiment, he 
shrank from opc-ning the envelope. 
Why had she written? Had anything 
happened? He took out the letter 
slowly, and, as he read- the few lines, 
his heart seemed to cease beating.

“Dear Darrel: I do not know how 
to write what I have to say. The 
fewest words are best. I cannot mar­
ry you; I have changed my mind. 
Nothing will make me alter it again. 
Please do not try and see me or even 
write to me.—Cynthia.”

At first .he could not grasp the 
meaning of the words, and he read 
them over and over again; but at last

their full significance crashed down 
upon him. They did not present any
problem to him; he jumped at the 
only conclusion they seemed to con­
vey.

Cynthia had found that she did not 
love him; she had been carried away 
by the impetuosity of his passion, had,

• SELF CURE NO FICTION I •
NO SUFFERER NEED^NOW .DESPAIR.
THE NEW FRENCH REMEDY.
THERAPION No. 1
in a remarkably short time, often a few days only, 
Crçrés discharges( either sex ^superseding injections

THERAPION No.2Cures blood poison, bad legs, ulcers, sores, painful 
swelled.) oints, &c. when mercurial treatment fails.

THERAPION No.3
Cures chronic weakness, lost vigor and vital force.

Either Number Therapion & all self treatment 
directions enclosed, of chemists or post free 3/- from 
TheLeClerc Medi cin e Co. .Ha verstock Rd.,Hamp« 
stead, London. Eng. Try New Dragee (Tasteless) 
Form of Therapion,easy to take, safe, lasting cure. 
Trade Marked word ‘THERAPION* is on
BritishGovt.Stamp affixed to every genuinepacket. 
------------------------

in the excitement of the moment, per­
suaded herself that she loved him, 
but on reflection had discovered that 
she did not care enough for him to 
become his wife. There was no long­
er any reason for him to hesitate be­
tween his father and the woman he 
loved. She had decided for him!

He drove to the station, caught the 
braritih train, and picked up the ex­
press at Salisbury. His brain was in 
a whirl, he scarcely knew what he was 
doing or where he was going. At one 
moment his heart was racked by the 
thought of his father’s danger, and 
the next it was tortured by the loss 
of Cynthia.

The carriage was waiting at Sum- 
merit igh station. To. Darrel's broken, 
stammering question, “How is my 
father, Giles?” the old coachman 
merely sadly shook his head.

The railway journey had been long, 
but it seemed ages to Darrel before 
the sweating horse pulled up at the 
entrance of the Court. Priestly was 
at the door, his face as sad and grave 
as Giles’; Mrs. Bowles, the house­
keeper, came forward, trying to keep 
back her tears; Mr. Burridge, his huge 
head thrust forward, his small eyes 
downcast, stood at the library door.

Darrel scarcely spoke to any of 
them, and went quickly up the stairs 
into the darkened room.

The- doctor and the nurse stood be­
side the bed on which Sir Anson lay. 
His face was gray, his eyes closed; 
Darrel bent over him and spoke the 
dear, sacred name:

(To be Continued.)
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Kodak?
We have them from $1.00 up. 

A large shipment just received.
Developing and Printing can 

be done at home quite easily 
Complete outfits supplied.

PHOTO SUPPLY 
COMPANY,

180 WATER STREET,
3 Doors East of Court House. 

Largest Importers of Pho­
tographic Supplies in 

Newfoundland.
Tel. 32. P. O. Box 875

A. A. MARKS,
701 Broadway,IN.Y.’I ” u

Celebrated makers of Artificial 
Legs and Feet, Arms and Hands. 
Any person having lost a limb or 
part of limb, just write a Post Card 
to odr Agent in St. John’s and re­
ceive from him a free booklet or 
treaetise of 414 pages on Artificial 
Limbs, prices of same, how to use 
them and their uses to the maimed 
and injured.

Measurements and diagrams 
taken and limbs supplied by our 
representative in Newfoundland.

Peter O'Mara, The Druggist,
46 & 48 Water St., West,

tit. John’s, Nfld.
P. 0. Box 357. Telephone 334.

Outport patrons attended to on 
arrival of train or steamer.

ap25,eod,tf

FOX FARMING !
A pamphlet giving fqll and’ detailed 

instructions which will enable any one 
to establish a fox farm on his own 
account, and giving details as to the 
management, breeding and raising of 
Foxes in captivity, has been published 
by the Game and Inland Fisheries 
Board. For the purpose of affording 
information to those of our own peo­
ple who may desire to take advantage 
of the great possibilities of this busi­
ness, a copy will be mailed to any one 
free of charge upon application to the 
Secretary Game and Inland Fisheries 
Board, St. John’s. Letters so address­
ed will require no stamp.

SECRETARY,
Game and Inland Fisheries Board.
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MENARD'S LINIMENT CUBES GAB- 
GET IN COWS.

Fashion Plates.
The Ho** Dressmaker ehonld keep 

a Catalogne Scrap Book of oar Pat­
tern Cats. These will be fonnd very 
nsefnl to refer to fro* time to time.

9571.—GIRLS’ UNDERWAIST,
BLOOMERS AND PETTICOATS

■

x-V

9571

This portrays three practical de­
signs. The waist may be made of cam­
bric or muslin, the petticoat of cam­
bric lawn, or nainsook and the bloom­
ers of gingham, sateen, cashmere, or 
brilliantine. The bloomers or skirt 
may be joined to the waist, or finish­
ed seperately. The pattern is cut in 6 
sizes : 2, 4, 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. For 
the 8 year size it will require 1% 
yards for the petticoat. 1% yards for 
the bloomers and 1 yard for the waist, 
of 36 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or Stamps.

Witha Smile 
and a 
Good Suit
The door of success lies 
open to the owner 
thereof. Get the smil­
ing habit, and we will 

( supply the Good Suit. 
Our name on a garment 
stands for the best in 
Fabric, Workmanship, 
and in all materials 

entering into the garment, and a Style, 

Quality and Distinction which you 

cannot obtain in any other store in 
this city. We have proved this to 
hundreds of pleased customers. Let 
us prove It to you.

RIMIMBIR
we have the only Genuine American 
Cutter in the city, and no old stock 
or styles. .

CHAS. J. ELLIS.
English and American High-Class Tailor.

’Phone 230. 302 Water St. P. O. Box 122.

9572. A SIMPLE EASILY MADE 
GARMENT.

The Canada Life.
In each of the past four years the Canada Life 

has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than ever 
before in its history.

Favorable mortality, and low expenses, the re­
sult of good management, have helped.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,
! St. John’s

9572.

Ladies’ Combination, Brassiere and 
Petticoat, (in Raised or Normal 
Waistline.)
This model may be developed in 

dawn, cambric, muslin, nainsook, or 
silk. The skirt and brassiere may be 
finished separately. The petticoat is 
a one piece model, with seams that 
terminate below knee beighth in plait­
ed extensions. The closing of bras­
siere and skirt is at the back, flouncing 
may be used for the petticoat which 
has a straight lower edge. The Pat­
tern is cut in 3 sizes: Small, Medium 
and Larges. It requires 4 yards of 36 
inch material for a Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

We own and offer for sale In lots to 
suit purchasers, a block o'

Harris Abattoir 
Company, Limited,

6 per cent Bonds, due 1st February, 1928.
Interest is payable half yearly, 1st February 

and August. In denominations of $100, $500 and 
$1,000.

The Bonds are secured by a first mortgage on 
all the property and other assets of the Company. 
These assets are valued by the Canadian Apprais­
al Company at nearly three times the amount of 
the bonds outstanding.

Net Profits over a term of five years average 
nearly four times the amount necessary to pay 
the bond interest.

Price 100 and accrued interest, yielding a full 
6 p.c. on the money invested.

Circular giving full particulars will be sent 
/upon application.

F. B. McCURW & CO.
MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.

C. A. C. BRUCE Manager,
St. J ohm’s.

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned 

pattern as per directions given below.
No...............

Size...................................

Name.....................................................

Addrees in full;—

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus­
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can- 
pot reach you in less than 15 day's. 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address : Telegram Pat­
tern Department

EVERY OFFICE MAN
Should enquire about 
my handy, labor saving, 
filing devices, at the 
earliest opportunity 
Details gladly supplied 
An absolu, ly new line.

PERCIE JOHNSON

j JUST OPENED:

G<
full stock of

)llar Ghecks
36 and 42 inches.

PRICES :

45, 55, 65, 75 and 80 cents
PER YARD.

R. TEMPLETON.
333 Water Street.

Advertise in The TELEGRAM.
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