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Beautiful Cynthia ? Asthma Catarrh
WHOOPING COUGHS SPASMODIC CROUP
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Victory After Maiay Deft:ats.
CHAPTER XXIV.

A CHANCE OF LIFE.
She spoke slowly, repeating, simpli­

fying the words she saw that he did 
not understand, and while she spoke 
she took off his boots, and washed the 
wound on one of his feet caused by a 
spent bullet.

“What luck!” he murmured.
She opened her.eyes and shut them 

twice.
“It is fate, sahib," she said quietly. 

‘‘Allah has helped us to pay our debt.”
“You’re right, Khasti,” .responded 

Darrel gravely, and with self-re­
proach. "It’s the mercy of Provi­
dence. Am I much hurt? Can I go 
back to the fort, to my people, soon?”

She was silent a moment, then she 
shook her hea<l regretfully. y

“No, sahib; you cannot go back,” 
she said reluctantly.

“But------” urged Darrel eagerly.
“Not all my people have gone,” she 

explained ; “some are watching on 
the hills. They would know that Ab- 
durmahn had saved you, and----- ”

“Of course! What a selfish beast I 
am,” muttered Darrel. “His life— 
yours, Khasti—would not be worth a 
moment's purchase if they knew you 
had saved, succored me. Oh, I know ! 
But can you send a message?”

She shook her head again. “There 
are watchers,” she said.

Darrel stifled a sigh. “My people 
will think me dead,” he said, rather 
to himself than to her.

“It is better than being dead, sa­

hib,” she reminded him.

“You're right, Khasti,!” he respond­
ed emphatically; for, strange to say 
he no longer wished for death. Hf 
had been so near to it as to have ac­
quired a wholesome dislike of it 
“What do you mean to do? I see you 
have set your mind on saving me.”

“The sahib will remain here till 
Àbdurmabn comes to us. He will 
know the rest; it is in his hands. 
But the sahib must not talk any more 
or he will get the fever. The wound 
is a good one, good and clean; the 
bullet—I will take it out when the sa­
hib pleases------s w.- -

"Now, now, please!” said Darrel 
quickly.
' —u------------------------------

My Digestion 
Is Now Good

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

Liver Pills.

Prof. A. T. Smith. ^
What a horrible condition the di­

gestive system gets into when the 
liver becomes sluggish and the 
bowels constipated. The poisonous 
waste matter is thrown back into the 
blood stream and finds its way into 
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 Is good. I 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 best medicines on earth.” »

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

She put her hand on his brow—her 
primitive way of taking his tempera­
ture—then she drew out the knife— 
Darrel was doomeed to feel it, after 
all!—and, with a deftness acquired by 
a lifelong practice, probed for the 
bullet, found it, and extracted it. 
Darrel fainted during the operation, 
atid, when he came to, he saw Khasti, 
calm and unmoved, sitting beside him, 
her hands crossed in her lap, her eyes 
fixed on his.

“I’m sorry,” he said apologetically, 
for he knew that one of her hlllmen 
would have borne the torture unmov­
ed and in full consciousness.

She held up the bullet, then slip- 
ued it into the receptacle that served 
her for a pocket.

"The sahib will soon get well. Ht 
will sleep now,” she said, as she tool 
off tjhe thic.k blanketlike robe ii 
which she was enveloped and arrang­
ed it over him.

Darrel tried to remonstrate, to pus! 
it from him; but the exhaustion tha; 
I'cllows hard upon extreme pain got 
hold of him, his eyes closed, and he
ell into a deep sleep.

When he awoke, he found hirnsel 
alone, the marvelous dawn, that dail' 
miracle in every land, was stealing 
down from the hills and pouring ; 
vellow light into the nullah.

His wound was painful, he felt a 
stiff as if he had been engaged in ; 
Rugby footer, and he was consumée
>y thirst. It was some time befor' 

he was able to think. Here he la;

helpless—no, not helpless; that wat

ingratitude—but unable of himself t<
move; and here he must remain-

ow long? His fellows would deen 
him dead; for the hill women show n 
mercy to the wounded, and his cas 
was an exceptional one, one of « 
strange coincidence.

He would be reported as dead 
Dunton, if he were alive, would tak
the ring-----  He turned over on hi
side, and his hands clenched. What ; 
sentimental fool he had been to giv. 
Dunton the ring ! But there migh 
still be an opportunity for him to ge 
it back. He thought of Cynthia—sbi
W2s asleep at this moment-----  Ah
what folly it was to think of her, ti 
dwell upon his hopeless love!

A shadow darkened the entrance tc 
the nullah, and Khasti bent over him

“Is it well with the sahib?” she in 
quired gravely.

“It is well, Khasti,” he replied 
“Your husband has------”

“Has not returned,” she said. “The 
sahibs are pursuing his people; thee 
have gone far up the pass. See, ) 
hav brought you food and water; yoi 
will eat and drink before I dress y oui 
wound.”

She had brought him a mess ol 
beans, soaked in some goat’s milk 
and Darrel ate and drank with an ap­
petite which brought a smile of satis­
faction to Khasti’s grave face.

“Where, how far, will your people 
go, Khasti?” he inquired.

She waved her hand. "To the vil­
lages beyond the hills, sahib,” she 
said.

“To gather and fight again?”
“It may be so, for my people are 

brave; but it may not be so. for they 
have lost much men. But who shall 
say! My people are. brave, and they 
love fighting; it is meat and drink to 
them, sahib, and they like to please 
their women. It is so with the sahibs, 
likewise, is it not?”

“I suppose it is.” admitted Darrel ; 
“and that’s all to be said about It. 
Have your men killed many of us. 
do you know?”

“Yes, sahib; they killed the sahib 
colonel”—Darrel turned his face away 
and clenched his teeth—“and many 
others. It was kill and kill, the way 
it always is,” she added, in a matter- 
of-fact fashion, as she moistened the 
bandage and bathed his face. “It will 
always be so. The sahib will sleep 
now?”

Darrel dozed and thought and 
brooded through the long day; at in­
tervals, which seemed very long to 
him, Khasti brought him a ehapti or
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v ESTABLISHED SETS
A simple, safe and effective treatment for bron­

chial troubles, without dosing the stomach Aith 
drugs. Used with success for thirty years.

The air carrying the antiseptie vapor. Inspired 
with every breath, makes breathing easy, soothes 
the sore throat, and stops the Cough, assuring restful 
nights. Crcsolene is invaluable to mothers with 
young children and a BOON to sufferers from 
Asthma. Send us postal for descriptive booklet. 

ALL DRUGGISTS,
. Try CRBSOLEN1?

ANTISEPTIC THROAT ■-g»l 
TABLETS for the irritated I IS,
throat. They are simple, 
effective and antiseptic.
Of your druggist or from 
us, 10c. in stamps.
Vapo Cretolena Co.
• (2C«tludtSt..N.T.
Leeming Miles Building 

Montreal, Can.

some of the dried beans, with cool 
drafts of the sour goat’s milk, and 
cared for him with the tenderness 
and the s,kill of a duly certificated 
nurse.

The days dragged along slowly;'his 
wound was on the road to healing, 
and he was able to walk; but Khasti 
would not permit him to go beyond 
the sangar, and he inwardly chafed 
with impatience at the restraint, the 
deadly dullness of his benevolent 
mprisonment.

He had almost lost count of time, 
and had begun to feel as if he were 
lomed to be shut up in this hillside 
nullah for the remainder of his life, 
when one morning, soon after dawn 
e felt himself gently shaken by a 

•ougher hand than Khasti’s, and. 
petting his eyes saw a wild, half-clad 
’athan bending over him.
It was Khasti’s husband. Abdur- 

îahn. Darrel, remembered him and 
tarted up. Abdurmahn saluted re­
sentfully, but Darrel caught at his 
and and wrung it.
“At last!” he said, with a quick 

reath of relief. “I thought you were 
lever coming! I want to thank you! 
ou have saved my life, Abdurmahn 
nd 1 am grateful. What news' 
Vhere is the force ; can I get tc

bind the hills a^ last, the purple light 
fell aslftnt the valley and was quick­
ly followed by the darkness for which 
they were waiting.

Khasti glided into the nullah as the 
to men were preparing to start. She 
took Darrel’s bend and was for plac­
ing it on her head in token of humble 
farewell; but Darrel caught both her 
hands and held them In a close grip; 
his face pale, his lips twitching.

“Good-by, Khasti,” he said, his voice 
thick and rather hoarse. “I owe my 
life to you and Abdurmahn here, and 
I cannot find words with which to 
thank you.”

“We but pay back, sahib,” she said 
quietly. “If you see Lai Sef, my fa­
ther, again, tell him that we did not 
forget.”

Darrel turned away with a lump in 
his throat, and followed Abdurmahn, 
who had watched the parting with 
grave Impassivity. Your Afridi, like 
the Arab, disdains any display of emo­
tion. He was paying his debt, and 
that was sufficient for Abdurmahn.

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat­
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

9570—9376.—A STYLISH HOME OR 
CALLING GOWN.
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Abdurmahn shook his tousled head.
“No, sahib. It has gone on. Tc 

each it the sahib would have to trav- 
1 many miles; he would be seen by
ur tribesmen, and------” He paused

- ibruptly, '.significantly. “No. sahib 
)u cannot join the force, but there 

y a way over the hills to Bhareli. I 
ill show it you. I will go with you 
here is danger; the sahib might be 
elected by our people. But one 
lust run the risk ; there is no other 
. ay. See, sahib. I have brought you 
lothes to put on; you will pass as a 
:ilman, and I as your servant, bro­
ker

“That’s the word,” broke in Dar- 
el, earnestly; "you have proved 
ourself a blood brother, Abdurmahn 
lut you and Khasti—will it be safe 
or you?”

"We do not forget, sahib,” said Ah 
lurmahn, with dignity. "You gave 

.ne Khasti. It is I who am grateful 
There are the clothes, the knife.

Darrel tore off his .khaki and don- 
ed the long shirt, the puggaree 

which distinguishes the Pathan of the 
Northwest from the Afridis of the 
South, who wear the stockinet cap. 
and,' thrusting the long, keen-edged 
knife in his girdle, stood up, a very 
good imitation of the real article, as 
he thought. But Abdurmahn eyed 
Darrel’s bare legs and feet doubtfully 
and daubing him with a mixture of 
sand and water, colored them "to 
fancy,’’ as painters have it.

“The sun will make them right, 
sahib,” he said encouragingly. “We 
will start at nightfall. I know the 
way blindfold.” •

The hours dragged their weary 
length along, but the sun dropped be-

ibrysackJ
Skerry!

Spain’s Finest W'lne. 
Fine, dry zcstfnl, of 

exquisite flavour. 
Stays decanted in- 
deflutely without 
deterioration.

In bot.tles only— 
of all good deal- 

„ sherry , ers.

D. 0. BOULIN, 
Canadian Agent,

Toronto.
JOHN JACKSON. 

Resident Agent.
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CHAPTER XXV.

THE SLEEPING POWDERS.

Lady Westlake stayed on at Lu­
cerne. The inhabitants grew accus­
tomed to the stately carriage as it 
rolled past their doors, and the coun­
tess’ huge mushroom hat, and no 
longer rushed out to gaze at the 
equipage with its powdered coachman 
and footman, though the more or less 
simple Lucerners lost no opportunity 
of pointing “La Cmtesse de la Vest- 
lake” to visitors, and dilated with 
pride on the fact that la comtesse 
was so charmed with the lake and the 
place generally that she had decided 
to reside at the chalet for the remain­
der of her life. .

And Cynthia was quite content to 
remain. Existence went On for her as 
it must for all of us while we remain 
on this terrestrial globe ; one must 
sat and breathe and sleep, though the 
ii tore st in these actions have waxed

so faint as almost to cease.
Time, we are told in consolatory

prose and verse, heals all wounds ; if 
It did not heal Cynthia’s, at least it 
leadened its pain.

She was li.’te a person who has been 
suddenly deprived of a sense; its loss 
s a poignant agony at first, but in 
ime one grows accustomed to blind 
less, to deafness, the lack of power 
o smell or taste.

She was surrounded by the beauties 
of Nature; devoted servants were at 
her beck and call; was clothed In re­
markably fine linen, and could have 
worn purple every day, if she had 
chosen to do so. ’ But she could find 
no enjoyment in these things for 
which most people are content to 
moil and toil all their lives; a shad­
owy, superficial pleasure was all she 
could get out of them. She seemed 
to be living in a- past over which a 
veil had fallen, to be waiting for 
something that she knew could never 
come.

If she read a novel, and she read 
many, the story seemed unreal, and 
often, alas, rather tame, for her own 
life possessed so great a tragedy that 
fiction paled its ineffectual fires be­
fore those of her own experience.

Just at this time the desire for soli­
tude was strong within her; but soli­
tude was not quite so attainable as 
it had been. For Percy Standish still 
remained, if not a welcome, at any 
rate, a tolerated, visitor at the chalet ; 
and he appeared to be very desirous 
of her company; indeed, he was so at­
tentive to Cynthia that she herself 
was somewhat puzzled. For she 
knew all Percy’s actions were prompt­
ed by some deliberate purpose.

(To be continued.)

EUROPEAN AGENCY.WHOLESALE Indents promptly ex­
ecuted at lowest cash rates for 
all kinds of British and Contin- 

entlal goods. Including:
Books and Stationary,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motors and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goode, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.,
Commission 2ft per ct. to 6 per ct 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.
Sample Cases from £10 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold oa Ac 
count

(Established 1814.)

WILLIAM WILSON 6 SON!
Cable Address “ANNUAIRE LONDON* 
« AhOmrch Lane, Lents* ft ft

#576

No
Size............................

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

Address in full:—

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus­
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can­
not reach you In less than 15 days. 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat­
tern Department

A. A. MARKS,
701 B roadway,’N.Y.V

Celebrated makers of Artificial 
Legs and Feet, Arms and Hands. 
Any person having lost a limb or 
part of limb, just write a Poet Card 
to our Agent in St John’s and re­
ceive from him a free booklet or 
treastise 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 limbe supplied by oar 
representative in Newfoundland.

Peter O’Mara, The Druggist,
*6 4 48 Water St., West,

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

Ontport patrons attended to on 
arrival of train or steamer.
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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.

Composed of Ladies’ Waist Pattern. 
9570, cut In 5 sizes: 34. 36, 38. 40 and 
43 inches bust measure, and Ladies' 
Skirt Pattern, 9576, cut in 5 sizes: 
22, 24, 26, 28 and 30 inches waist 
measure. French linen in a natural 
shade relieved by light blue for trim­
ming is here shown. Any of the new 
veilings, cloths, or silk will be equally 
effective while chanibrey, gingham a lid 
other wash fabrics are also desirable. 
It requires 5% yards of 40 inch ma­
terial for a 38 inch size for the entire 
dress.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns Which will be mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. FOR 
EACH pattern in silver or stamps.

9595—A BECOMING DRESS FOR THE
GROWING GIRL.

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

Harris Abattoir 
Company, Limited,

6 per cent Bonds, due 1st February, 192$.
Interest is payable half yearly, 1st February 

and August In denominations of 2100, $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. McCURDY & C O.
MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.

C. A. C. BRUCE Manager,
St. John's.

$ WE ARE READY 1bfi
B

bF
bfi

s
bfi
bfi
bfi
bfi
bfi
bfi
bfi
tiF
bF

for the Spring trade 

with a full stock of 

Men’s and Boys’

SUITS, OVERALLS, 

Etc

Place your order noW and avoid disappoint­

ment Wholesale only.

Girls’ Russian Suit with Uuderwaist
Russan effects are very popular this 

season. The model here shown ;s 
suitable for wash materials such as 
linen, linene, galatea, gingham, cham- 
brey, also for silk, voile, panama! 
eponge, ratine or serge. The Pattern 
is cut in 4 sizes: 8. 10, 12 and 14 
years. It requires 5 yards of 36 inch 
material for a 14 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt <of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.
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What it Means
To be burnt out none but the sufferers fully know! 
Why not fend off such a dreadful calamity by in­
surance—even for a portion of your property. 
Why not come where rates are low for this pro­
tection ?

PERCE JOHNSON,
Address Box 1182. Insurance Agen*

bfi1 Cracked Com,
* Whole Com, Hay.

200 Sacks Cracked Corn 
200 Sacks Whole Corn,
400 Bundles Hay,
50 Brls. Fine Corn Meal,

And to arrive by City of Sydney,

300 Bags BRAN,
____Phone 469.

. . J. Brownrigg „
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