
THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, JULY 21, 1916—2

TheWfaridts

THE CANADIAN SALT CO. LIMiTIik
«KYRA,”

OB,

The Ward ol the 
Earl of Vering.

CHAPTER XXXIII.
A Woman’s Resolve.

“I thought you were asleep, but you 
were only thinking—on the sly—a 
penny for your thoughts.”

"You shall have them for nothing,” 
said Kyra, bending forward slightly, 
and fixing her with .her dark, dreamy 
eyes: “I was thinking of you! If I 
were but a man, how happy that sen
tence would make me—of you and 
Lord Percy.”

A slight flush rose under her gaze.
“What of us, dear?”
“Why does he not come to the 

Grange?” asked Kyra, as it the ques
tion were but a prelude to something 
further.

Lilian shrugged her white shoul
ders, and drew her china shawl round 
her.
v "Am I Lord Percy’s keeper, my 
child?”

Kyra smiled slightly, but did not 
remove her gaze which had deepened 
into one of scrutiny.

“Are you not?” she said. “I thought 
—Lilian, will you tell me? Were you 
not Once?”

There was a- pause—a beat of si
lence profound and tragic.

Lilian Devigne raised her eyes; 
her face was pale and, for once, 
truthful. What if she said yes?

“Why do you ask such a question 
now, so suddenly?”

“Is it sudden to you? It is not to 
me. ,I have been thinking of you and 
him since—my great fortune”—and 
here a little curl of the sensitive up
per lip—"I have little else to think 
of, you see. It has grown upon me 
the last day or two strangely, that 
you and he had once been more than 
friends, before—before he came and 
took my life in his keeping. To-night 
I am sure of it; but will you tell me?”

Lilian looked at her, and then out 
of the window.

“Percy Chester and I were once 
more than friends,” she said, in a low 
voice; then, turning her eyes to watch 
the effect, “we were to have been 
married.” ^

A little shudder ran through Kyra’s 
frame, but she smiled' faintly.

“I thought so,” she said, in a low 
voice. “Why did you not tell me— 
why is it so great a secret—what 
came between you?”

“My falseness,” said Lilian Devigne, 
with a genuine pang of selfish re
morse and reproach. “I lost him by 
my own fault and treason."

“Lost!” said Kyra, dreamily. “You 
are very beautiful—yes, very. And 
you fove him still? Oh, yes,” she ad
ded, for over Lilian Devigne’s fair 
face had rushed a crimson flush of 
passionate longing and desire.

“Why do you say this?" she said, 
almost fiercely. “You!”

Don't Go Into Con- 
sumotion Cure 

Your Catarrh Now-
When your throat rattles, your 

lungs and chest are sore, your throat 
is stuffed with, cold—don’t fear con
sumption—use Cataarhozone and get 
well. It clears the throat, cures 
hacking, relieves tight chest and sore
ness in the bronchial tubes. To 
clear away Catarrh of the nose noth
ing could be better. Catarrhoeone is 
nature’s own remedy,—it heals and 
soothes—cures every form of throat, 
lungs and bronchial trouble. Pre
scribed by mamr specialists and used 
by thousands every day. Get the dol
lar outfit, it lasts two months and is 

Small size 50c.; trial 
26c., sold everywhere.

"I know,” said Kyra, wearily; “I 
know what you would say; but you 
are wrong. It is not I who have stood 
between you and happiness; not I! 
Why should you not trust me? You 

e, I have found out your secret 
without help; perhaps , I, who have 
divined what is past, can read some
thing of the future—we Indians are 
sometimes gifted with the power of 
prophecy. I think Percy’s wife will 
be fair, with blue eyes, and with soft, 
golden hair—like yours.”

Lilian was too startled to utter a 
word. Candor is a phenomenon as 
bewildering to the schemer as any 
supernatural appearance could be. 
With her eyes cast down, she leaned 
back; and Kyra, after regarding the 
pale face for a moment, closed her 
eyes again.

A few moments afterwards the lodge 
gates swung open, and the spirited 
horses dashed up the drive.

Lady Devigne woke with a start, 
and the three passed into the hall, at
tended by three or four servants in 
the Vering livery. Kyra paused, 
with her hand upon the balustrade, 
and said:

“I am tired and will go to my room, 
I think, Lady Devigne;” then she 
turned, kissed Lilian Devigne with a 
grave, sweet smile, and passed on.

Her maid met her at the door of 
the room, which had been prepared 
fob her boudoir, but Kyra, with her 
usual gentleness, told her that she 
might go to bed, and then entered 
the room and closed the door.

The room was small, but had been 
tastefully and luxuriously furnished, 
for a great part with articles from 
Wold which Kyra had chanced to ad
mire. Conspicuous in one corner 
there hung some Indian furs and 
curiosities, among them "the fur 
which Kyra had worn, and a'lrinall 
Indian dagger which she had carried 
hidden in her belt

Two or three wax candles threw a 
soft light round the room, and a -mir
ror, set in Venetian glass, reflected 
dimly the beautiful face and lithe 
form of Lord Vering’s daughter. With 
a weary sigh, Kyra threw open the 
casement and looked out. Outside 
the wind was swaying the trees and 
driving the clouds across the moon, a 
slow, heavy rain was falling; the 
night was weeping for the summer 
that had fled and left it unprotected 
from the rude, rough advances of the 
savage winter. The whole scene — 
scudding clouds, weeping trees, and 
dreamy darkness—was in harmony 
with the young girl's soul.

She looked and looked until her 
dark eyes were glistening with tears ; 
then she turned from the window, and 
throwing off her cloak and hood, sat 
with her head resting on her hand; 
her eyes fixed on the long, sweeping 
cloak of fur, that looked, in the dim 
light, as if it covered some Indian 
warrior looking grimly down on her.

"Yes,” she murmured. “I came and 
robbed him of his wealth, but I can 
restore him his happiness. She is 
very beautiful ; she is fitted to be bis 
wife. She is not a wild, half-taught 
Indian girl; she loved him—she loves 
him still, and he will love her again. 
They will be a handsome, noble pair;
it is all as it should be, and I----- !”
She sprang to her feet, white and 
trembling. “I! Oh, Great Spirit, why 
did he take me from the hunting- 
grounds and the lodges of my peo
ple? Why did he shield me from the 
wind and snow, and the rain and the 
cold, cruel death? This is worse than 
death—this that tears and gnaws at 
my heart—this dreadful," cruel long
ing to see, to hear, to touch him! Oh, 
mv brave, my chief,' my warrior lord, 
I shall die and you will never know 
how I loved you. You will be happy 
with the fair English woman, and 
never know that the little Indian girl, 
who slept upon your bosom, gave you 
her heart and her love! Yee!” she 
cried, with a long, breath, “I will not 
live! I cannot live to see him happy 
with her; to know that his lips—that 
once touched my hàlr—are pressed to 
here! Great Spirit, take me to my 
fathers, who fell fighting and bleed
ing that cold winter’s night Grpat 
Spirit, take thy child!” and with a Tow 
cry of anguish she glided to the end 
of the room and caught up the Indian 
dagger.

As she did so her hand swept aside 
the fur cloak; with a paslonate cry 
she caught it up and pressed it to her 
lips.

DIZZY, NERVOUS
Mrs. Wynn Tells How Lydia 

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound Helped Her 
During Change of Life.

Va. —“After taking 
bottles of Lydia E. Pinkham’s 

Vegetable Com
pound I feel like a 
new woman. I al
ways had a headache 
during the Change 
of Life and was also 
troubled with other 
bad feelings com- 

in at that time — 
zy spells, nervous 

feelings and heat 
flashes. Now I am 

I in better health 
than I ever was and recommend your 
remedies to all my friends. ”—Mrs. Lena 
Wynn, 2812 E. O Street, Richmond, Va 

While Change of Life is a most crit
ical period of a woman’s existence, the 
annoying symptoms which accompany 
it may be controlled, and normal health 
restored by the timely use of Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Such warning symptoms are a sense 
of suffocation, hot flashes, headaches, 
backaches, dread of impending evil, 
timidity, sounds in the ears, palpitation 
of the heart, sparks before the eyes, 
irregularities, constipatiop, variable ap 
petite, weakness and inquietude, anc 
dizziness.

For these abnormal conditions do not 
fail to take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege
table Compound.

The action, so swift and despairful, 
dislodged the cloak from its nail. With 
a cry, she" took it from the floor and 
drew It around her.

“I shall sleep In you once more! 
she said, pressing her face upon the 
fur—“once more.”

Then, gliding with the old savage 
grace, she went to a writing-desk, 
and, unlocking it, drew out a small 
bundle of papers. As she did so there 
was a low, yet firm, knock at the door; 
the lid of the escritoire fell with a 
crash and she stood panting and al
most defiant, clutching the papers in 
one hand and the tiny dagger in the 
other under the cloak. The knock 
was repeated, and then a voide spoke 
her name.

A thrill ran through her, jand she 
put her hand to her bosom to still her 
beating heart it was thé voice that 
never spoke within her hearing with
out awdkening an echo in her heart.

„In a voice that startled herself, she 
bade him come in, and almost before 
she had spoken, Percy opened the 
door and entered.

The moment that had intervened 
had given her time to conceal the pa
pers and gain the couch. Percy, eftm- 
ing out ‘of the strongly lighted cor
ridor, stood for a moment to get 
accustomed to the dim light; then 
as he saw her in her evening dress 
of some soft, subtle shade, and with 
costly gems glittering among lace, 
all backed up by the dark fur half
falling from her gleaming shoulders 
—his pale, stern face relaxed Into an 
Involuntary expression of amazed ad
miration; but it was not until she 
rose and spoke, not until she breathed 
his name that he recognized the grace 
and subtle change that had come over 
her.

“Kyra,” he said—his low, rich voice 
full and sweet with the gentleness 
which always marked his manner with 
women. “Were you asleep? I have 
disturbed you — perhaps alarmed 
you!”

“No,” she said—her voice as low as 
his, but marvellously clear—“no; have 
you Just come?”

“Yes,” he said, releasing her hand 
and dropping into the chair near the 
lounge. “I have just arrived half by 
train and half by saddle. It Is very 
late, and I was unexpected. I hope 
I am not unwelcome,” he added with 
a smile.

“Why did you not come before?” 
was her answer, as she raised her 
eyes and fixed them on him.

For a moment he did not reply; 
something in the dark eyes seemed to 
deprive him of speech.

“I”—he hesitated—“have been very 
busy. I knew, too—that is, I heard— 
you were very happy, and not dull— 
that you had been out a great deal, 
and so I sacrificed my inclination to 
duty.”

Though the phrase was spoken glib
ly enough It lacked his usual straight
forward earnestness, and Its artificial 
tone did not escape her.

“You have been dining with Lord 
Harcourt,” he went on, as if for talk
ing sake. “He is a wonderful man—’*

is in better

“Why have you come now?” she In
terrupted, softly and directiy.

Percy put his hand up to his lips, 
after an old trick of his, and frowned.

T have come to say good-by, Kyra,” 
he said, with A would-be commonplace 
smile. "You know my old opinion, 
that the Verings were descended from 
the Wandering Jew. I am more fix
ed In that belief than ever, and as it 
is of no use fighting against an in
herited inclination, I am off on my 
travels again.”

“Where are you going?” she asked, 
her face pale and piteous in the dark, 
dim, soft tight |

“Well—to Africa,” he said, after a 
pause. “It will be a new track for 
ne, and—but I did not come Into 
Buckinghamshire to talk over mj* 
oute, Kyra, but to go over a little 
msiness with you.” He paused, and 

with a slight gesture, she drew her fur 
:loak round her. “Are you cold?” he 
isked, glancing at the window.

"Yes, a little,” she replied, with a 
".mile. “This has kept off the cold 
nany another night has it not?” and 
;he touched the fur with her small 
'land.

“Yes,’’ he said, looking down. “Yes, 
'■es,” then he looked up again. “Kyra, 
t have made ail arrangements—all I 
tan think off that are likely to be of 
my use to you, and I think that, un- 
11 I return, you ' will find the estate 
nanaiged comfortably and properly, 
t would not go bi^t that I know yoiir 
>wn personal" welfare "M |
lands than mine."

He looked at her with a steady 
imile, and paused for a moment, as 
le met her questioning look In re
turn.

“I saw Charlie last night—I do rot 
iee much of him—but though I do not 
isk, nor does he tell me where he 
ipends his time, I can guess. Charlie 
md I have been more than brothers, 
md his happiness is mine—and his 
happiness is and will be great, Kyra.’

For a moment there was a wistful 
pain In his voice, and he looked at her 
with a yearning look; but her eyes, 
Ptill fixed on bis face, .wore the same 
(uestioning look. {, . ;
_ "With hlm I £Àn leave you . qujtp 

sàte. It is not Accessary for me to 
trouble- you ~ •—*^JkW business ; but 
you will believe, itte, Kyra, -that itgjjp 
my one wish that you should live ât 
the Wold. I cannot bear to think that 
the old place should return, after its 
otie brief bit of sunshine, to its old 
ifeariness. You will tight It up with 
your presence, and bring back the old 
times. Yes, I shall look back with 
many a sigh and tiifttk of you filling 
the place with your beauty-

He paused abruptly, aroused to the 
sense of his quickened words, by the 
sudden flush of color In her face, and 
the startled ldok In her eyes.

“I—forgive me, Kyra; it is too late 
for rhapsodies, but I must exact your 
promise. You will live at the Wold 
while I am away, and that will be 
for many a long year—perhaps for
ever.”

“Live at the Wold !” she echoed. “I 
—alone! alone!” shè exclaimed.

“No, but when you and Charlie are 
married.’’

(To be Continued.)

Black slippers with white spots are 
among the extreme novelties.

Digestive
Troubles

cause headache, biliousness, 
constipation, impure blood 
and other unpleasant symp
toms. If these troubles are 
neglected they weaken the 
body and open the way for 
serious illness. Many chronic 
diseases may be traced back 
to indigestion that could 
have been immediately

relieved by
Beecham’s Pills. This well- 
known home remedy 'has 
proven itself dependable, safe 
and speedy during sixty years’ 
use. The fame of having a 
larger sale than any other med
icine in the world proves the 
dependable, remedial value of

Evening 
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be fouud ver» 
useful to refer to from time to tie

A PBETTY DRESS FOB MANY 
OCCASIONS.

GOOD! THINGS
That will tempt the appetite and 

satisfy it as well.

CEREALS. 
Grape Nuts.

Force. 
Puffed Rice. 

Cream of Wheat. 
Corn Flakes. , 
Quaker Oats. 

Scotch Oatmeal. '

English Cheese. 
English 

Thick Cream.
Ox Tongue—In glass 

Potted Meats— 
in glass. 

FRUIT PULPS.

Hartley’s Jams. 
Pare Gold Jellies. 

Bird’s Custard 
Powder.

Knox’s Gelatine. 
Peanut Butter.

HABTLEY’S MARMALADE. 
LYLE’S GOLDEN SYBUP. 

MAPLE SYBUP.

BLUENOSB BUTTER. 
SEAL BRAND COFFEE. 

OUR CELEBRATED TEAS— 
Royal, Crown, Oar Best

BY STEPHANO:
BACON— 

Fidelity. 
Elm City. 
Star.

Peaches. 
Ripe Tomatoes. 

Celery. 
Cherries.

Ripe Bananas. 
Cal. Oranges. 

Pineapples. 
Table Plnms.

Fresh Eggs. | N. Y. Chicken.
“ •_____________ ______ ______________

Bowring Bros., Ltd.,
’Phone 332. Grocery. ’Phone 332.

1775—Embroidered batiste is here 
combined with Georgette crepe. Col
lar and plastron may be of the crepe, 
and inserts of lace trim waist and 
skirt fronts. The body and sleeve 
portions are cut in one. The skirt is 
full over the tides and back and 
stitched in a tuck at each side of the 
front panel. Gingham, lawn, embro
idered voile, tub silk, taffeta, and 
linen are also nice for this model. The 
Pattern }s çut ta, 6 sites : 34, ?6, 38 
40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure, 
requires 8 yards of 36 inch material 
for a 36 inch size. The skirt meas
ures about 3%, yards at the foot.

A pattern ot this Illustration mailed 
to any address Bn: receipt of 10 cents 

er orin silye
W

A STYLISH SUMMER GOWN

Suitings !
Have just opened our nçw 

Spring Suitings. We were 
fortunate in securing a 

splendid range of

English Worsteds 
and Irish and 
Scotch Tweeds.
Notwithstanding the scar
city of the woollens and the 
drawbacks in freights, we 
are able to show as good a 
selection as before the war. 
The latest in cut, the best 
in make. Write for sam
ples and self - measuring 
cards.

I mua

1781 ::

TAILOR and CLOTHIER,
281 and 283 Duckworth Street, St. John’s, Nfld.

1781—Taffeta, in a pompadour pat
tern in green and brown, with Georg
ette crepe and lace for trimming, is 
here shown. A neat and inexpensive 
development would be of dimity, voile 
or organdie; tub silk or batiste are 
nice, too. Flouncing could be used.for 
toe skirt with vest, collor and sleeve 
insert of embroidery to match. The 
Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 16, 18 and 
20 years. It requires 5 yards of 36- 
inch material for a 16-year size. The 
skirt measures 2% yards at its lower 
edge.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in stiver or stamps.'

No.

Your Dress Dyed a 
New Shade.

You would be surprised to know the number of 
dresses we are receiving to be dyed some new shade. 
We invariably give pleasing results in this respect.

Try Ungar’s Laundry and Dye Works,
HALIFAX

Messrs. NICHOLLE, INKPEN & CHAFE, St. John’s, 
Agents for Newfoundland. *

Size

Address In fuU:- Cabbage, Oranges & Bananas.
Name To arrive Thursday:

iJTS 50 crates Cabbage—green.
60 bunches Bananas.

50 cases California Oranges—all counts.
I fell from a building and received 

what the doctor called a very ' bad 
sprained ankle, and told me I must not 
walk on It for three weeks. I got 
MINARD’S LINIMENT and in six 
days I was uot to work again. I think 
it the beet Liniment made.

ARCHIE E. LAUNDRY.
' Edmonton.

PRICES BIGHT.

BURT & LAWRENCE.
nil. II  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . » I ■— II        I III ■■■■■ 

Advertise in the Telegram

Our

Undl
Fills every requil 

variety. Heij

B. V. D. in
Stanfield’s ini 

Pure Wool, sumij

Cotton 
Elastl

Pil

$1.00

The Discovery ol 
By Woman.

A FEMININE YIEW.J
Woman was discovered in It 

in 1914. The dates are fixed 
ence Nightingale in the case 
man; by the Great War in 
of man.

Since the discovery of 
some have tyondered when 
of man would come. The 
woman was getting rather 
It was woman-worship to 
of idolatry. What she did 
fully chronicled; what she 
of keenest interest; what she 
listened to by crowds; and 
understand her was one of 
commandments.

In a few short yearn woml 
have become sjlper-woman nf 
a process of “puffing up." 
for woman, man Vras disl 
and though her star ( sitings I 
less brightly, it is now not 1 
light in the firmament. Quiri 
dentally, woman came acro^ 
It was when the Army cal 
Things to carry guns. The 
appeared. He" was rather a 
to himself. He grew in a mud 
ishing way in his own estima* 
ing the next few weeks. Hej 
thought there were such pc 
development within his spar] 
He began to feel a man. He| 
ways had a sneaking kind of 
he was one ; but he had never j

T. J. Edei
By s.s. Stephano, Thursti] 

July 20. 1916.
N. Ÿ. Chicken.

N. Y. Corned Reef. 
Bananas.

California Oranges. 
Table Apples.
Grape Fruit.

Plums—Blue & Red. 
Cantaloupes.

Pears,
Peaches.
Celer.}.

Tomatoes.
Cucumbers.

New Potatoes.
New Carrots.
New Cabbage.

100 bags WHOLE CORN.
100 hags HOMINY FEED. 
100 bags BRAN, $1.80 hag.]

SOUTHWELL’S 
LEMON CRYSTALS. 

By pound or in 2 oz. btlj 
CRYSTALLIZED CHERR1
Red & Green Veg. Colorid

Just Opened:

§10 M. HAVANA CIGARS— 
Dork & Co., Hy Clay, | 
Cabanas.

I Boxes Of 25 each.. All 
Ï" from the factories.

fill FIDELITY HAMS & BAcj 
Fresh to-day.

|___ ;--------------------
SPECIAL:

fl00 half sacks Local Pot;
Selected Table Stock.

X

1
Street
Road.


