
_• -y f

THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, JULY 14, 1915—2
........................................................ ■ ,------------------ • -------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- ---------------------------------------

!*■'" '! - | * t-OBr-9

The Cruise of the
éi Kingfisher.”

CHAPTER XLV.
As correctly as he could judge, it 

was now somewhere about eight 
o’clock; If the servants could eat at 
all under the circumstances, they 
were at supper. It was just possible 
for him to get clear of the house un 
observed.

Slowly, listening at every step, he 
went down the back stair-way, and 
had reached the outer door of the 
small hall when he saw a servant 
coming along the passage. A candle 
was burning on a stand beside the 
door; there would be no time for him 
to unlock it before he was seen by the 
woman, unless he extinguished the 
light.

He snatched up the candle-stick, 
and—as is so frequently the case— 
the candle fell out. He put his foot 
on it and sprang for the door, but it 
was lpcked from the outside. The 
maid had seen him and sent up a 
shriek, and with an awful oath he 
turned and fled up the stairs.

As he did so, it seemed to him that 
a light was following him, moving 
with him; suddenly this light increas
ed and spread to a flame, and he 
knew that the candle had ignited 
his dress; but he still fled upwards, 
followed by the shouts and screams 
of the women servants and the cries 
of the men, who, though they rushed 
into the hall, stood there as if para
lyzed. With the flames still flaring 
round him, he ran like a madman to
wards the old lumber-room, swung 
the door to behind him, and with 
frenzied fingers tore at the burning 
garments. He got them off at last, 
and flung them, still burning, from 
him, heedless where they fell. With 
the strength of a madman he dragged 
a heavy barricade against the door 
and piled the scarcely less heavy 
trunks on top of it.

While he was thus engaged—ab
sorbed in his task—he was vaguely 
conscious that the room had grown 
light with another light than that 
from the moonbeams ; but as he 
turned, he saw that the burning 
clothes had fallen on some rubbish 
on the floor, and that the room was 
in a blaze.

He sprang to the window, through 
the smoke which already rendered 
breathing difficult, and forcing it op
en, stepped out on to the wide ledge, 
but only to shrink back appalled.

He was standing at the top of the 
great house, with a space betweén 
him and the ground which no man 
could pass through and live.

The flames mounted higher as he 
stood clinging to the edge of the win
dow, the smoke grew so thick and 
dense that he could not see through 
it. A roar as of a storm deafened 
him ; voices clove through it now 
and again yelling “Fire!” and pre
sently there came a hammering at the 
door and cries of:

“Open the door! Open the door!”
He laughed—he was raving mad, 

not with the madness of despair— 
and seizing a chair, flung it, futilely, 
on the top of the barricade.

“Open it, if you can, d------n you!”
he yelled, hoarsely.

Cries of horror responded to this 
taunt, and as he ran to the window, 
and was seen by the crowd below, 
other cries of terror, and even of pity, 
rose to him.

“Jump! jump!” yelled a voice.
He paused, looking down with eyes 

blazing from his blackened face, and 
it was thought he would take the 
hopeless adviçe ; but at that moment

Vigorol
A SPRING TONIC

The latest medlqine on the market 
is the Great French Tonic VIGOROL. 
Every home should have It VIGOROL 
tones the whole system. Rundown 
men and women can be made strong, 
and healthy. It tones you at once. 
That tired, dragging, sleepy feeling is 
removed, and you become bight and 
cheerful. The blood is purified, pirn 
pies and blotches are removed and 
clear skin is the result and -life be
comes worth while. Do you need 
toning up? Well, then get a bottle 
VIGOROL at all durg stores. 1
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there was a crash, and he fell back 
into the room as the wall fell in with 
and buried him.

* • * * *

'Çyo years later—just about the 
time the new Ration Hall was near 
ing "completion—three young persons 
were sitting, in the glow of a summer 
evening, under the verandah of 
luxurious bungalow, and looking out 
upon the exquisite view upon which 
Rath—and Stella—had so often gazed 
from the door of the .old hut which 
this more elaborate and fitting build
ing had replaced. But before the 
house was now a velvety lawn, and in 
the offing a yacht anchored ; it had 
just arrived.

Rath was lying back in his ham 
mock-chair, with his hands behind 
his head, his eyes resting dreamily 
upon his sweetheart—and his wife— 
who was watching a chubby boy play
ing on the lawn where his mother 
had sat when she told his father that 
she was a girl and not a boy.

But though her eyes were watching 
the future Earl of Ration, half of 
Stella's mind was engaged in an ar
gument with thé third person pre
sent—a pale and thin, but extremely 
pretty, young lady who sat with 
clasped hands and a slight frown on 
her pensive face.

“What I say, Mary, is—is it fair? 
do love fairness!”

“Hear, hear!” commented Rath; he 
Lad paid several visits to the House 
of Lords since his accession.

“Rath, I will not be mocked ; es
pecially before the child!” said Stella 
severely.

. “Who's mocking you, you little 
wild-cat? Besides, the little beggar 
doesn't understand ; he’s too young.

“I am not so sure. It is wonderful 
how he notices things, isn't it, Mary 
dear? But I'm not going to be led 
eft by a side-trail. I repeat: I love 
fairness, and I do not think you are 
fair, Mary.”

“I think she is, now,” Rath put in 
“She isn’t dark, anyway.”

Stella turned her back on him with 
lofty and wifely contempt, and con
tinued, with that air of candour which 
only a woman can use with full ef 
feet, and then only to her own sex:

“If a man has done wnong, it is 
right that he should be punished.”

“But as a woman has—let her off, 
murmured Rath.

(To be Continued.)

THE NEW FRENCH REMEDY.
THERAPION NO. 1

CURES DISCHARGES, EITHER SEX.WITHOUT INJECTIONS*

THERAPION NO. 2
CU tes BLOOD POISON, BAD LEGS. SKIN ERUPTIONS.

THERAPION NO. 3
CURES CHRONIC WEAKNESSES, DRAINS, LOST VIGOR, AC, 
SOLD BY LEADING CHEMISTS. PRICE IN ENGLAND, 29. 
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RUSSIA’S PEACE TERMS.

CHAPTER I.
“I will give them as coming from 

you_with your permission. There is 
Just one thing more I should like to 
say to you. You are proud. I know 
you would not like your disappoint
ment, your sorrow to be gossiped over 
by everyone in the Abbey. If you re
fuse to recognize these orders In. any 
way, It will be so. If, for example, 
you leave me to tell Mrs. Spenser 
what she has to do, she will think 
either that Sir Arthur has ignored 
you, or that you are* too angry to 
speak. Pardon me it I put matters 
too plainly—it is only that I may 
serve you the better.”

“So far you are right,” said the 
young girl, sadly. “Oh, Mr. Dorman 
what a trouble to fall on me this fair 
sunny morning! How little I dream 
ed of it! Is it all a dream? Can It 
be possible? Nothing around me has 
changed, yet how changed am I! The 
sun still shines, the flowers still 
bloom, even this little white dove is 
still on my shoulder—yet the whole 
world is changed to me. Ho# shall 
I bear the change?”

“Bravely—as the ladies of your 
race have ever borne trouble,” he 
said.

“No, I shall not hear It bravely 
even thinking of it maltes me a cow
ard. If it were some great trouble 
that would call all my virtues—here 
ditary virtues, such as courage and 
fortitude—into play, well and good 
but It is not. There is not a fault, or 
a defect, or a meanness in me, that 
this will not force into a gigantic 
growth. I can foresee it.”

“It may not be so had, Miss Nes- 
lie. May I say one thing more to 
you.?”

“Say what you will,” was the in
different reply.

He looked at her beautiful down 
cast face. (

“ "A little mouse once,’ says the 
fable, ‘set a lion free;’ the humblest 
slave might save his master’s life. 
Let me, without presumption, say 
that, if by giving my life I could 
serve you, I would give it. My small 
talents, my inind, my heart, are at 
your disposal. I would die for you. 
Do not, because I am humble—be
cause I am of no account in this great 
world—despise the offer of my entire 
devotion. Let me do all I can.

You are very kind.” she said, list
lessly.

Kind! ” he repeated ; and then he 
checked himself. It would not do to 
speak impulsively to Vivien Neslie. 
“Look round,” he said, “and carry this 
picture in your mind. Miss Neslie 
remember the old sun-dial, the white 
lilies, the rich red roses, the glad! 
oil, crimson and gold, the tame doves, 
the blue sky—bear the picture in 
mind, and then remember the words 
written as it were beneath the pic
ture—T would give even my life to 
serve you.’ The gift of foresight is 
not mine, but I venture to prophesy 
that the time will come when this 
morning, this picture, and, above all, 
these words will return to my mind 
and yours.”

They may do so,” she said, indif
ferently.

They will, and, when they do, Miss

(From the Buffalo Express.)
Emperor Nicholas, at least, does not 

hesitate to announce the terms on 
which he would be willing to make 
peace. He says: “The enemy must 
be crushed, for without that peace is 
impossible.”

highest

RANDY

Neslie, if ever in sore need you want 
friend—if ever the strength of a 

man’s arm, the subtlety of his Intel
lect, the devotion of his heart, the 
sacrifice of his life, can serve you, 
offer them to you.”

“You are very kind,” she declared, 
listlessly, as with a bow she turned 
from him and went-toward the house.

era ; over the stone balustrades of I Æ 
the terraces passion-flowers droop 1 
and hang. It Is the very bead ideal 
of one of those stately homes of Eng
land so famed In story and song.

Vivien Neslie avoided the grand en
trance. She went round to one of the 
side entrances, a small postern door 
overhung and half hidden by droop* 
ing sprays of wistaria. She went to 
the housekeeper’s room, where Mrs. 
Spenser received her with all re
spect.

“I have something to say to you,
Mrs. Spenser, and to Holmes, the 
butler. Come with hitn to the morn
ing-room.”

Gerald Dorman had judges her 
rightly. Whatever she might suffer 
from either wounded pride or love 
should not be matter of gossip among 
the servants. She seated herself in 
the morning-room—one of the pretti
est rooms in the Abbey, all rose- 
hued and gold, with white lace hang
ings. She banished all trace of emo
tion from her face, and, when the two 
servants stood wondering before her, 
she said—

“I have sent for you, as the heads 
of the household, to tell you that my 
father, Sir Arthur Neslie, is married 
again, and will bring his wife, Lady 
Neslie, here on Tuesday evening.”

“Merciful goodness!” cried Mrs. 
Spenser, startled out of all propriety.
“I beg your pardon, Miss Neslie—but 
it seemed so sudden.”

"Sudden to you, perhaps,” returned 
Miss Neslie, proudly. “Sir Arthur 
has chosen his own time for wishing 
the communication to be made to 
you.”

“Certainly," said the housekeeper.
“I beg your pardon for speaking so 
hastily. What orders have you to 
give, miss?”

“Sir Arthur has sent a list of in
structions to Mr. Dorman^ Go to him 
for any information you may want”

They understood that they were 
dismissed, and withdrew, full of won
der.

“She will not like that,” said Mr. 
Holmes, with a grave shake of his 
head. “It will go hard with her, af
ter being mistress so long, to have a 
step-motfier placed over her."

“Make no mistake, Mr. Holmes, 
responded the housekeeper, saga
ciously, “neither step-mother nor sec 
ond wife, nor any one else will ever 
be set over Miss_ Neslie.”

Vivien had kept her word. To 
check gossip, she had told the news 
herself. But she would do no more.
Mr. Dorman went himself to thé 
housekeeper’s room, and repeated all 
the directions given. He was obliged 
to see that they were carried out. 
Vivien never interfered but once, and 
that was when the, pictures were be
ing removed from the Blue Room. 
Amongst them was a very beautiful 
portrait of her mother, Constance 
Howard—the picture of a thoughtful, 
fair, aristocratic girl, with the sha
dow of early death in her eyes. It 
was not from this fair young mother 
that Vivien inherited her glowing, 
sunny southern loveliness. She en 
tered the room just as the men were 
about to remove the portrait.

(To be Continued.)

Fresh Arrivals!
ÔYSTERO—

Made from fresh whole 
oysters. E vapor a t e d 
same day as they - are 
drawn from the sea.

STEERO—
Bouillon Cubes, a high
ly concentrated èxtract 
made of Beef and Vege
tables.

Oystero or Steero provide 
a delightful cup for an im
promptu meal.

I. C. BAIRD,
Water Street.

MA55AÎÎÀ
A NEW
Am

TOT ALL ? 
DIFFERENT

TALCUM
POWDER

Not onl; -ofter, smoother, more satisfyis® 
than any other, but distinguished bj the 
“True Oriental Odor,” a tragrance inimi 
table in its subtlety and chans.

M addition to Massatta. wt carry c complets 
One of Lazell’s Famous Specialties, including 
the most exquisite Perfumes, delightful Toller 
Waters superb Creams and Povde.n ef a»- 
qatsUonabU excellence

At all Druggists, St John’s, Nfld.
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ANNUAL PLANTS—

Asters, Stocks, Antirrhinums, 
Balsams, Marigolds, 30c. a 
dozen.

IN POTS—Primulas, 60c. each. 
Geraniums, 50c. each.
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J. McNEIL,
Waterford Bridge Road. 

’Phone 247.
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HATE US WRITE YOU A POLICY 
of fire Insurance to-day

Italian Soldiers Behave

CHAPTER H.

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

Lamcewood Abbey- is one of the 
show places of England. Every book 
of picturesque views contains an en- 

J graving of it; artists of eminence 
without number have sketched It; 
people traveling within thirty miles 
of it turn aside to see it.

A grand, picturesque pile, massive 
in structure; time has colored the 
atones, and round some at the tallest 
towers and turrets luxuriant ivy 
clings.

(London Daily Chronicle.)
The Italian soldier gets a very high 

character from Richard Bagot in his 
‘Italians of To-day.” To see an Ital
ian soldier drunk or in any way mis
conducting himself in a public place 
is exceedingly rare—so rare, indeed, 
that it would create a very disagree
able impression on the witnesses. In
deed, the men of any one of the more 
important Italian regiments who mis
conducted themselves in a public place 
would, in addition to the severe pun
ishment administered by the regimen
tal authorities, . undergo a very bad 
time of it at the hands of their own 
comrades.”

and you’ll 
sleep sounder to-night. The man who 
is insured isn’t half as nervous about 
Are as the man who Isn’t Why 
should he be?

FIRE INSURANCE PROTECTS
him from all loss. He knows if his 
house or store burns down where he 
Is going to get money to replace it 
without borrowing. Are you in that 
comfortable position? Why not pu' 
yourself in It by taking out a polie; 
right now?

PERCIE JOHNSON,
Insurance Agent

HEADACHES J
Thousands of men and women suffer from 

headaches every day, .other thousands have 
headaches every week or every month, and still 
others have headaches occasionally, but not at 
regular Intervals. The best Doctor Is often unable 
to find the cause of many of these headaches, 
and In most other cases, knowing the cause, he 
does not know what will remove It, so as to give 
a permanent cure. All he can do is to prescribe
the usual pain relievers, which give temporary THE MEAT QUESTIONrelief, but the headache returns as usual, and 
treatment is again necessary If you suffer from is readily solved when one has some-
AnU-akamni^.S r̂a=dhth! rauM?be .«£ thing to guide them. This market as- 
factory in the highest degree. You can obtain -slats in solving thé problem by plac 
25o worth or more^Â^ki’l^KTabiet^wort*’ ing at the disposal of the public

SICK-HEADACHES ' THE BEST LINE or meats
Bick-headache, the moat miserable of all slck- 

neeaee. lose» Its terrors when A-K Tablets are 
taken. When you feel an attack coming on, 
take two tablets, and In many cases, the attack 
wifi be warded ott. During an attack take one
A-K Tablet every two bonra. The rest and com
fort which follow, can be obtained to no other 

The gardens that surround VfS* _Genuine A-K Tablet, hoar «Ac M mono-
it are brilliant with many-hued flow- arum. At all droguiste.

day by day that can be had. Weather, 
! conditions don’t alter the high grade 
quality of our meat. As to price, it 

I Is always consistent and reasonable.

M. CONNOLLY,
17* Duckworth Street

Furniture 
for the 

Home.

The Big 
Furniture

Store.
Spring Goods Have Arrived.

LINOLEUMS, CANVAS, CARPETS and BUGS in all the daintiest 
designs.

BEDSTEADS, DRESSERS, WASH STANDS, PILLOWS, 
BOLSTERS, MATTRESSES, COUCHES, LOUNGES,

EASY CHAIRS, TABLES, BUFFETS, SIDEBOARDS, 
DESKS, OFFICE CHAIRS, BOOK-CASES.

A great saving on all you buy. at this storè.

CALLAHAN, GLASS & CO.,
DUCKWORTH A GOWER STREETS.

INTFREST1NG to LADIES
Ladies’
Costumes,
in smart Tweed effects and 

Black and Navy Serges.

Values Very Special
and cannot be repeated.

Ladies’ 
Shower Coats

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

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

these.

Overalls, at $1 GO
each.

Dresses, at $1.15
each.

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
SLATTER\*S

Wholesale Dry Goods 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, Daekwoi Hi and 
Georges Streets,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
P. O. Box 236. •Phone S>22.

The Standard Books on Sex Education.
By Dr. E. B. Lowry.

TRUTHS—Talks with a boy concerning himself, 50c.
CONFIDENCES—Talks with a young girl concerning 

herself, 50c.
HERSELF—Talks with women concerning themselves,

$1.00. v
HIMSELF—Talks with men concerning themselves,

$1.00.
FALSE MODESTY—That protects vice by ignorance, 

50c.
These notable books on Sexual Hygiene have been 

endorsed by the leading Medical, Educational and Re
ligious /authorities.

They lead to Better Health, to Sex Purity, and to a 
High Practical Morality. /

GARLAND’S Bookstores,
177 & 353 Water Street.

Outport customers please add 2c. for postage.
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