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Victory After Many Defeats.
CHAPTER XX.

“THE COCKNEY’S PARADISE.”

As a rule, when the Countess of 
Westlake travelled on the Continent 
she was accompanied by a courier, 
who directed and managed the jour­
ney and all its troublesome details; 
but on this occasion she bad started 
so suddenly that there had been no 
time to engage a courier, and she had 
perforce to content herself with her 
own maid and Parsons.

They reached Lucerne at last and 
went to the principal hotel. The 
weather happened to be fine, and the 
Griffin was condescending enough' to 
take a fancy to the place; it seemed 
to her just the kind of one, quiet, 
beautiful, and, yet not dull, which 
would suit a young girl moping over 
an unfortunate love affair.

After all, Cynthia was a healthy 
young person, and her spirit, now 
trailing in the dust of disappointed 
love, would soon pick itself up. and 
by the time Lord Northam appeared 
on the scene would be as bright and 
charming as ever.

But her ladyship did not like the 
hotel, though it would have been dif­
ficult for any reasonable person to 
have complained of that/beautifully 
situated and admirably managed es­
tablishment, at which she received 
the marked attention and awed re­
spect which she considered due to a

personage of her exalted rank.
"I rather like this place, Cynthia,”

she said, as, on the third morning, she 
hobbled along the balcony to where 
Cynthia was leaning, gazing at the 
brilliantly blue lake below them. She 
started slightly and turned her face, 
which was pale and looked curiously 
nipped, as if she had suddenly grown 
thinner, and her dark-gray eyes wore 
an absent and absolutely indifferent 
expression. ‘'It s pretty, and I should 
think it was healthy," continued the 
Griffin condescendingly, as if one of 
the most glorious views in Europe 
were being offered her "on approval." 
“I'm sick of London, and we may as 
'well stay here for a time. I hate 
travelling, and I detest rushing about 
from one place to another, like a shop
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Sleepless Nights

tldney Disease and Gravel Caused 
Keenest Suffering—Cured by 

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver 
Pills.

Mr. W. Smith.
That diseases of the kidneys causa 

he greatest suffering Is well known, 
ind when stone or gravel Is formed 
n the bladder the torture is almost 
>eyond human endurance.

The disease should never be sl­
owed to reach this dangerous stage. 
?alna In the small of the back, pain 
ir smarting when passing water, fre- 
luent urination, loss of flesh and 
veight tell of the need of Dr. Chase's 
Cidney-Liver Pills to regulate and ln- 
dgorate the kidneys and restore these 
irgans to health.

■Mr. W. Smith, Port Dalhouele, Ont., 
vrites :—"For some years I was af-

girl on a cheap holiday. Yes, we’ll 
remain here. I suppose you have no 
objection?”

None whatever," said Cynthia 
dully. It mattered nothing to her 
where she went.

“That’s all right, then,” remarked 
her ladyship, in a matter-of-fact way. 
“But I can't stand this hotel. Too 
much noise. And the- whole place 
smells of tobacco, bad tobacco. I'm 
old-fashioned, I dare say, and I’m 
devoutly thankful that I am; but I 
can’t stand living in herds and flocks, 
especially such herds and flocks as 
these," she added, nodding her old 
head contemptuously at some re­
spectable people in the garden below. 
"I noticed some quite nice houses— 
chalets, as they call them, I suppose 
—on our drive yesterday; some were 
to let furnished, and I shall take one 
and send for some of the servants. 
We may as well be comfortable while 
we are here."

When the Griffin wanted anything 
she wanted it at once, and generally 
got it. For money is a magic wand 
and in less than a wee.k they were 
settled in the largest and best- 
appointed of the chalets, which was 
sufficiently removed from the haunts 
of objectionable tourists, and where, 
surrounded by her servants, her lady­
ship found it possible to live in hei 
iccustomed way. Cynthia had t

charming room with a large window
opening onto the balcony, which rar
along the fornt of the house, and af­
forded a view of the lake and Pilatue 
frowning above it. Next to Cynthia’? 
,'ooms was a smaller one fitted up as 
! sitting room; it was furnished with 
t writing desk, of the roll-top kind, ai 
which Lady Westlake wrote her let­
ters, and in which she kept the dis­
patch box which always accompanied 
er wherever she went.
Beyond this small room were hei 

adyship’s bed and dressing rooms: 
m the other side of Cynthia's,'round 
the corner, so to speak, was Par­
sons’, with a door between the twe 
•ooms, so that Parsons could come 
o her young mistress whenever Cyn 

:.hia wanted her.
Through that door Parsons often 

heard her mistress facing up and 
town in the still watches of the night, 
causing the devoted maid much grief, 
for Parsons was one of those girls 
who suffer, and rejoice, with those 
they love, and she loved Cynthia very 
levotedly.

The days passed uneventfully; Cyn- 
bia spent most of her time in her 
oom or on the balcony; she accom­

panied her aunt in her daily drives 
ind appeared at every meal, and she 
lid not flaunt the willow, but the 
salubrity of Lucerne, on which the 
3riffin had descanted with reason, 
lid not appear to effect any improve-1 
nent on Cynthia's health or spirits. 

She was not lugubrious, she did not 
sigh frequently, and che certainly did 
not weep; but she was curiously still 
and quiet.

To tell the truth, she was in a kind 
of coma; not even yet had she fully 
realized her great loss.

Sometimes she went out for a walk 
by herself, wandered by the side of 
the lake or explored the quaint, old- 
world town; but she moved like a 
person engrossed, absorbeà in some 
dominant emotion, and1 it is to be 
feared that Lucerne spread its varied 
beauties before her in vain.

One morning she was starting on 
one of these walks, and, as usual 
went in search of Lady Westlake to 
tell her that she was going. She 
found the Griffin in the sitting room;
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more than a hint, of the lamentable 
state of his affairs.

She looked up as Cynthia entered 
and stood in the doorway, and a flush 
struggled to show itself through the 
layers of paint and powder, as she 
crushed the newspaper in her hand 
and thrust it into an empty pigeon­
hole of the desk.

‘I'm going for a walk, Aunt Gwen," 
■said Cynthia, in the almost expres­
sionless monotone which had now be­
come habitual to her.

“Very well, my dear," said the 
irlffin. “If yo’u are going into the 
own you might get me some ribbon 
"or my bat.” Since her arrival at Lu­
cerne her ladyship had worn a huge 
’at of the mushroom description 
which had excited the amazement of 
he inhabitants. "I’ll give you the 
iattern."

She rose and took a step or two, 
iut came back and locked up the doc- 
ment in her dispatch box, and, tak- 
ng up the Times, carried it away 
vith her.

With the pattern in her glove, Cyn- 
hia went down to the town. She 
-.poke French fluently, was able to 

;et the ribbon, anil then strolled
long the walk which runs beside the

Reuss, the river which runs out of
he lake, and dully wondering why 
he former should always be green 
vhatever, the color of the latter may 
ir, when she saw a young man ap- 
iroaching her.

There was something familiar about 
is figure which struck her, and, as 
e came nearer, she saw that it was 

..trey Standish.
it could not he said that she was 

•lad to see him, for there was no one 
n earth, excepting her father, whose 
ircsEnce could bring gladness to her; 
>ut she remembered Percy’s kind­
ness to her and Darrel, how he had 
endeavored to help them, and she 
moved toward him With a shadow of 
a smile.

Percy approached her with a re­
sponsive smile and an eexpression of 
surprise.

"Why, Cynthia!” he exclaimed, in 
well-modulated accents. “This is a 
surprise! I knew you were In Swit­
zerland with Aunt Gwen, but I had 
no idea you were here! I hope you 
are well?" he added, rather gravely 
Slid with a touch of anxiety, for the 
color had faded from Cynthia’s face 
by this time, and it looked worn and 
drawn.

“I am quite well, Percy," she said. 
“What brings you here?"

“The beastliest train I have ever 
travelled by," he replied, with a 
semi- humorops smile. “I had a 
month's holiday—I’ve been in for the 
Bar, you know—and I thought I 
would like to do Switzerland. So, 
you behold me. How is Aunt Gwen? 
Are you staying here?”

“We have taken a chalet on the 
hill," said Cynthia. “Did you not 
know that?"

“How should I?" ho responded In­
nocently.

“You must come up at once," said 
Cynthia. “Aunt Gwen will be glad to 
see you.”

“I will go Into the hotel," said Per­
cy hesitatingly.

“Oh, but you must not,” said Cyn­
thia. - “We have a spare room, too, at 
the chalet. I am sure there will be 
room for you.”

They went to the chalet. The Grif­
fin was seated on a bench on the 
lawn, and she opened her black, keen 
eyes as she saw Cynthia’s companion.

“Oh, It’s you, Percy, Is it?" shp said, 
not ungraciously, for Percy, whom 
she read as easily as she would a 
boo.k, amused her—for a time. “I 
thought you wouldn't be long before 
you found us out. Well, you may as 
well stay, as you are here,” she re­
marked, as Percy explained how he 
had come to Lucerne by chance. “You 
can keep Cynthia company and amuse 
her. We are living here almost in­
cognito. What is the news from Lon­
don?" 1

Percy retailed the latest news of 
the class to which they belonged, 
which, all important to itself, was 
really of little consequence to the 
world at large.

“And how is Lord Northam?" in­
quired the Griffin. “Have you seen 
him lately?”

“I mét him at a dinner party two 
nights before I started," replied Per­
cy. “He is quite well; just as usual. 
Lady Alicia was with him, and was 
most charming. Lord Northam is 
very busy. They are making some 
alterations at the camp. And he 
sticks to Aldershot."

The Griffin grunted. “Ridiculous!" 
she said.

"What on earth is Lord Northam 
doing in a marching regiment? I 
should think he would find it much 
more amusing to—to travel and see

things. If anything happened to his 
father he would have to leave the ar
my. And the duke is an old man. 
Yes, you can stay here—if Cynthia 
can put up with you,” she added 
gruffly.

Pefdy murmured his thanks, and 
became a guest at the chalet. He was 
a charming guest; it seemed as if he 
knew by instinct when to present and 
when to efface himself. He accom­
panied the Griffin on her drives; he 
sometimes went with Cynthia on her 
walks; not always, for frequently 
Cynthia liked to be alone.

There were'times when she longed 
for solitude, to be free to think of 
Darrel, to dwell upon her misery 
which no time, no change of scene 
could alleviate. Percy seemed to un­
derstand, and he never intruded upon 
her.

(To be continued.)

Evening
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

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

Ilcted with kidney disease and gravel Bhe waa Beated at the desk with the 
-n Its most severe form, having often
i stoppage of water, accompanied by 
he most dreadful agony. As the dis­
ease wore on me I became reduced In 

- lesh and passed sleepless nights. No 
looter was able to do much for me, 
rod I used many medicines without 
ibtalnlng more than temporary relief.

: My attention was directed to Dr.
Phase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, and by 

Z-MBing this treatment the disease was l 
•radicated from mv svstem In less , 
ban six months. I have gained In 
weight, sleep well, and feel better 

i-:han I have for twenty vears."
Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, one 

box. all dealers, orpill a dose, 2So a
Sdmanson. Bates & Co.. u.mlted. To- y\nBOn Frnyne's denth. and a

dispatch box open at her elbow and 
something that looked like a legal 
document before her.

She held a copy of the Times In her 
hand, and was reading it, and, as 
Cynthia entered, the Griffin made a 
curious movement as if to conceal 
both the document on the desk and 
the newspaper, t

The latter contained an account of
hint,

iDRY SACK/
Sherry]

From Spain’s richosi 
Wine Province. Matur­

ed lu wood for over 
fifteen years—most1 
stimulating and 
nourishing of all 

______ the products of the
iftovcAfivGraiw I In bottles only—

A of all good deai- 
i.ers.

D. 0. ROBLIN, 
Canadian Agent,

Toronto.
[JOHN JACKSON, 
Resident Agent

THE 6 BEST
WHISKIES
That Ever Left 

Scotland.

Premier,
4 Gaelic’ Old Smuggler, 
White Seal,
Johnnie Walker, 
White & MacKay’s 

Special, and 
Stuart Royal.
These Whiskies we sell at

$1,20 pei bottle,
$13 00 per case.

Also, several Cheaper Brands. ' 
Goods shipped on the same 

day as order is received.

>. I. SHEA,
314 Water St. ’Phone 342.

Per S.S “Stephano,”
Bananas, Grape Fruit, 

Florida Oranges,
Celery, Cucumbers, Tomatoes, 

Carrots, Parsnips, Beet, 
New York Turkeys,
New York Chicken,

New York Corned Beef.

JAMES STOTT.

.

9594,—A STYLISH FBOCK 
MOTHER’S GIRL.
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Prince Albert f

t TOBACCO. |
% f

Prince Albert Tobacco is prepared for smok- *
it ers under the process discovered in making ex- 
4* periments to produce the most delightful and 4»
* wholesome Tobacco. t
4* X rich mellow smoke, does not bite the *
% tongue. *

1 JAMES R. CASH Î
X Distributor, Water Street. *
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+++4.++++++*++*++++*+*+++*+ *•+****)

Girl’s Dress, with Front Closing.
White voile embroidered in light 

blue Is here shown. The design has 
a low neck opening, that is finished 
with a revers and wide collar. The 
sleeves are short and finished with a 
round cuff. The skirt is straight and 
plaited. The model is suitable for 
panama, tub silk, challie, linen, lin- 
ene, galatea. percale, lawn or cham- 
brey. The Pattern Is cut in 4 Sizes : 
8. 10, 12 and 14 years. It requires 

yards of 36 inch material for a 10 
year size.

A pattern'of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.
9585.—A CHARMING

GOWN.
AFTERNOON

y

9585

Ladies Dress.
This unique and attractive design 

was developed in tan linen, with pip­
ings of red, and embroidery in colors 
on collar, cuffs and tab trimming. The 
closing is at the side. The sleeve is 
finished with a tab cuff. For a cool, 
comfortable summer dress, this de­
sign is most desirable. It is suitable 
for voile, ratine, eponge, corduroy 
linen, linene, lawn, dimity, gingham, 
chambrey or percale. The Pattern is 
cut in 5 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 
inches bust measure. It requires 5% 
yards of 36 inch material for a 36 
Inch size.

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

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned 

pattern as per directions given below.

No

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

Name .. .. .. ,. . 

Address to full:—

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus­
tration and send with the coupon, 
caiefully 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

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

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, $600 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 foil 
6 p.c. on the money invested.

Circular giving full particulars will be sent 
upon application.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.
MEMBEBS MONTBEAL STOCK EXCHANGE.

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

COLUMBIA RECORDS,
By BILLY WILLIAMS,
The Famous English Comedian.

10 in. Double Discs, 7Sc
1664—Here We Are Again.

—When Father Papered the Parlor.
1565— I’m the Man That Burled Flanagan.

—I’ve Found Kelly.
1566— Let’s Have a Song on the Gramophone.

—I’ll Lend You My Best Girl.
1615—Where the Crowd Goes.

—Wake Up, John Bull. .
1655— You’re the One.

—Rosetta.
1656— Don’t Go Out With Him To-Night 

—Mrs. B.
1228—Why Can’t We Have the Sea In London?

—My Lass From Glasgow Toon.
1761—I Don’t Card.

—Let’s All Go Mad.
1752—1 Do Wish That I Was a Ladles’ Man 

—Take Me Back to U. S. A.
1853—I Never Heard Father Laugh So Much Before.

—I Keep on Toddling Along.
1855—Cohen.

—AH the Sliver From Silvery Moon.
1978— Wait "Till I’m as Old as Father.
10™~SïereJ3oea Wdy Go When He Gqes OutT
1979— It s a Grand Old Song is Home, Sweet Homs.

—The Kangaroo Hop.
1980— It’s Mine, When You’ve Done With It 

—Molly McIntyre.

U. S. PICTURE & FOB TRAITCO.
l'ïl'ïilîî.îïî GRAPHOPHONE DEPARTMENT,

PRESCRIPTION “A” is the name to 1 
ask for when suffering from Indiges­
tion, Dyspepsia, Catarrh of the Stom­
ach and Nervous Dyspepsia. Prices, 
25 and 60 cents a bottle.—ui>24,tt Advertise in The TELEGRAM.


