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Used for m=%ing
hard and soft soap, for
softening water, for clcan-
Ing, disiniccting and for over
500 other purposes.
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The Ward ol the
Earl of Vering.

CHAPTER XVII
The Mysterioas Face.

The lawyer looked from one to the
other, and did not seem.to know what
to say. Suddenly, Charlie Merivale
came up to his cousin, and held out
kis hand, with a smile that was gcod
to see.

“Percy, I may congratulate
mayn’t I? I do congratulate you,
dear old fellow!” and he.clung to the
strong, white hand.

“Ceme, Mr. Merivale,” said the law-
ver, with a smile of relief, “that’s the

you,

most sensible thing that could be
said; and, if his lordship will allow
re, I will follow your ‘example. My
lord, I congratulate you with all my
heart. It is as it
should be—and I am certain  that it
will never be shaken. Had it gone any

should be—as it

other way, I, for one, my lord, should
have been heartily and sincerely
grieved.”

Lord Percy cleared his face with a
smile, and seemed, for the time, at
least, to be convinced and satisfied:
he gave his hand to the lawyer, ard
then turned to the old man at bhis
side.

“Stephen, you have not spoken yet;
there is no need to. One clause, at
least, of my uncle’s will shall have
due effect, so far as I am concerned.
Stephen, may I think that you would
still have remained steward of Vering,
even if there had been no mention of
it in this document?”

At this kind and delicate expressicn
of confidence and gratitude, the old
rian broke down for the first time.

He rose, faltering and trembling.
with a gesture

“I will serve you,

“My lord,” he said,
of humble devotion,
as I have served your . uncle, while!:
there is life in me!” and then, with
another gesture, he limped aavay.

“An admirable man,” remarked
Mr. Butterwick, looking at his watch.
“Amnd now, my lord, if you will excuse
me, I will get back to Gray Norton,
and return to-morrow to receive your
commands, and go over the matter.”

Then the two cousins were alone
together for the first time since that
eventful night when Lilian Devigne
had played traitor and destroyed Per-
cy’s faith in women forever.

“My dear Charlie,” said Lord Ver-

ing, “how you have grown!”

Al

Charlie Merivale flushed and la.u‘gh-
ed, :

“I need not ask if you have been
happy; a glance at your face tells me
that.”

“Yes, thanks to you, Perce, I have
been happy—quite happy—if you had

| been nearer home,” he looked up as

he spoke, rather shyly, at the grand
face, with its tawny mustache snd
noble eyes.

“You must tell me all about every-
thing,” resumed Percy, with his hand
on the young man’s shoulder,

“I was hoping that you'd tell me all
about yourself first, Perce. I'm dying
1 got your letters—the few
me

to hear!
there were—but they didn’t tell
half enough. Ah, Perce, how I envied
‘What a life it was—something
Excitement and

you!
fresh every day!
rovelty for breakfast,

dinner, ard

supper——"

“Sometimes we had the novelty and
excitement without the meal, dear
boy!” put in Lord Percy, with a
cquiet smile,

“Ah,” said Charlie, with keen en-
joyment, “fancy being half-starved in

I'd rather
lead
lounging

mon-place days as these!
be straved right out than
lives some of our men do,
about London—day and night—to the
tune of Godfrey’s Band!”

Percy smiled at the young man’s
energy. :

Charlie ran on:

“But you said ‘we,” Percy. Did you
join a band? 1 thought you were all
alone?”

Lord Percy colpred slightly. He
was conscious of a strange repug-
nance to tell any of the story of the
finding and adoption of the Indian
girl. He hesitated, and Charlie ran
on:

“And what a splendid place this is
All your own—
your very own—Perce! Ah, it is so
coldly that I congratulate you. What
can I say? Iam a thousand times
raore glad that it is yours than if it
were mine! Do you know, I believe
that I am looking forward to a regular

to come home to!

inspection and survey with greater
cagerness than you? It is all so new
to me, all so grand, while it is ho ue
to you.”

“Anything but that, as yet,”
Percy. “You forget, dear boy, that I
had only crossed the thershold twice
within the last fifteen years. It is as
strange to me as to you. We will go
over it to-morrow, Charlie.”

“Yes, and that reminds me that you
would like to have a little quiet from
my chatter. I may go out for a stroll,
I'suppose, without outraging the pro-
i)rieties, so soon after the funeral?”
“Certainly,” said Percy. “Go out,
Charlie, and get an appetite; we shall
have a tete-a-tete dinner at seven.
‘Will you ride or walk?”

“Oh, walk,” said Charlie, and, with
an affectionate smile, he left the room,
Percy Chester, the Earl of Vering,
looked after him, with a wistful
smile, and then sank into a chair be-
fore the fire, with a curious sigh of
weariness and lassitude, and dropped
into a very singular attitude of de-
pression for a young, handsome man
who. had just come into an earldcm
and an immense fortune.

He sat for five minutes looking at
the blazing coals, and the old habit
of self-communing came out.

“What am I to do with it all?” he
murmured, clasping his white hands
behind his head. “What am I to do
with it? And, still deeper questicn,
what am I to do with her? She is a
child now—yes, a child as yet, but
children have an awkward knack of

& backwood of America, in such com-
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growing, and, ere I know it, she wil{
be a.woman—a woman as beautiful as
Cleopatra—and as untamable. What
can an unmarried, solitary man do
with such a creature? Already "I am
hemmed in with perplexities. God
knows that I ﬁliss the child as much
as she misses me, who am her ouly
friend and protector; and yet, cgn I
have her here without setting every
gcandal-loving t‘ongue in the county
wagging? No! I feel that she can-
not come here, child as she is, world-
worn as I am then, what am I to do
with her?”

Heé rose, and paced up and down,
his arms folded, his mind on the work
at the knotty problem. «

“‘She cannot remain at the
in the world

inn; I
know no one woman
who would take her in charge—no one
to whom I could trust her. What
shall I do with her?”

Then he sank into the chair again,
with -a sigh of irritation and indecis-
ion.

The hours passed, and the
earl fumbled still at the twisted knot.
At last, with a grim smile, he rose,

new

rang for his man, and slowly paced
along the great hall, and up the stair-
case to hiS own apartments, to dress
spirit of loneliness
holding him so tightly in its clutches
that he looked back, longingly, to the
snowy plain and frozen woods of the
Wanahi, for there he could enjoy the

for dinner, the

perfect, trustful smile of the Indian
child he had succored and grown to
care for.

Dinner had been ordered in the
in which
Percy had eaten his luncheon on that
eventful visit, three years ago; and
Mr. Wornish, the butler, had done his
best to dispel something of the gloom

that had, of necessity, hung over the

morning-room—the room

place for so many years, and reach-
ed its full depth during the last few
months.

He had spread out some of the Ver-
ing plate of solid gold on the carved
sideboard, and had lit all the candles
in the candelabra; two great epergnes
of glittering silver ran over with choice
exotics, and the table: was furnislied
with more than the usual
ments.

“It’'s something painful,” said. Mr.
Wornish to Monsieur the

appoint-

Dupres,

of the young earl—quite a young man,
monsieur, and as handsome a# any in
the gallery; ah, and a good-hearted
one, too, or I'm no judge of voices!
It’s quite painful, and I
think it's my duty to liven things up
a bit, and, if you can send up some-
thing extraordinai‘y—something with
a little genius in it, monsieur—I shall
take it as kind of you.”

monsieur,
!

“Ah, yes!” exclaimed the chef; “but
milord does not care—does not appre-

ciate my humble efforts, Did I not

. produce a masterpiece in the way of a

salmi yesterday? And it came back
untouched! Ma foi! but I will do my
hest; perhaps the other young milord
will know something of the divine
art!”

“Mr. Merivale is too young for that,

qucy, absently, “hut I am ntraid his’

cook, “to see the unnatural, quiet way |-

A

art is thrown away on me. I spoiled
my palate ln the backwoods. Charlie.”
“IIl  come back—it will come
back!” pronounced the young epicure,
devoutly. “Those backwoods set me
longing again.”

This meant “tell me the story of
your adventures,” and Percy comply-
ing, the chef’s achievements were ac-
companied by a r\mning recital of
Percy"s travels and doings—all
tion of Kyra, however, being avoided,
Mr. Wornish and his assistants lis-
tening as intently as Charlie Mei‘ivale,

men-

going higher every few minutes, until
it reached its zenith in the attitude of
“hero.”

Then the conversation veered round
to Charlie’s doings during Percy’s ab-
sence, and at last, with a suddenness,
the light-hearted young
brought it down to his walk of_ the

fellow

afternoon.

“There is beautiful scenery in the
neighborhood, Perce, and it is all
stamped with your hall-mark. Every-
thing is Vering, the Vering Arms. Ah,
by the way, I have had quite an ad-
venture—speaking of the inn remind-
ed me of it. I took a complete round
from the park, and came up the hill,
vou know—at a pretty good pace, too,

for I pulled up at the top to take a

While -I was looking at it, and admir-
ing it, a young girl came and stood in
I thought it
was a woman at first, but, at a second
glance, I saw that quite
young—about thirteen or fourteen
o.aly, although she was so tall—toll
and straight, and slim as a sapling,
and with a face like—like—what’'s the
name of that dark goddess, in the first
book of the ‘Odysséy?'
such a face—very dark, great
coils of shining hair, and eyes likc an

one of the bay windows.

she was

I never saw

with

antelope’s.

“I was chained to the spot, and
couldn’t help staring; not that that
mattered much, for she was only a
and she’ didn’t
me, for, after a quick, eager look down
the hill, she half sat down at the
window, and, to my astonishment-and

child, you know, see

dismay, covered her face with her
hands, and leaned forward,, as if she
were crying—what’s the matter?
“Nothing!” ' said Percy, almost
sternly; he had knocked over a glass.
The butler hastened, with noiseless
alacrity, to replace it, and Lord Per-
cy said: “You may leave us
Wornish,” then nodded to Charlie to

continue.,
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“I wish to announce my engage-
ment. Can you tell me an @riginal
way of doing so?” pleaded Ethel.
“Entertain several of your most
intimate . girl: friends at luncheon.
During the meal have the doorbell
ring and let the maid bring in a tele-
gram te th hostess. She should then
ask permission to open and read it.
She should then read aloud the an-
nouncement of the engagement,” ad-
vised her aunt.
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The llono Dressmaker should koep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very |
useful to refer to from time to time. |

A SMART BUT SIMPLE DRESS.

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,
5 HALIFAX.
Messrs. NICHOLLE, INKPEN & CHAFE, St. John’s,

Agents for Newfoundland.
juni2,14,16

1720—The “one piece” dress has
lost none of its popularity, and is es-
pecially attractive in the lovely ma-
terials of this season. The style here
portrayed has a chemisette, ,cut with
low neck outline. The waist is fin-
ished with a new collar. The sleeve
may be in wrist length, with a band
cuff, or in.the cool and comfortable
elbow length, finished with a turn-
back cuff. The skirt has four gores
and a smart pocket.

The Pattern is good for serge, ga-
bardine, gingham, linen, taffeta, faille
and poplin. It is cut in‘6 sizes: 34,
26, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust
measure. Size 36 will require 6 yards
of 44-inch material for a 36-inch size.
The skirt measures about 314 yards
at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on recipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.

A UNIQUE AND PRACTICAL DE-
SIGN.

New Goods, ex S. S. Durango,
AT SLATTERY’S

Wholesale Dry Goods House

174 pieces APRON CHECKS.
142 pieces DRESS COTTONS. -«
30 pieces DRESS 'GOODS.
30 pieces DRESS MUSLINS.
100 pieces WHITE SHIRTING.
60 pieces ART MUSLIN.

Also in stock a large assortment of

American Pound and Piece Goods.
ALL AT LOWEST PRICES.

W. A. SLATTERY.

Slattery’s Bldg., Duckworth & George’s Sts.
P. 0. Box 236. St. John’s, Nfid. ’Phone 522.

ARE YOU A MAN

who likes to be dressed well? If so, read this: It is, no doubt,

YOUR
ambition to get clothing fit for a
KING
and if you will enlist you will be able to get your uniform and
great coat made by us. Our prices are right
AND
our styles and qualities are of the very best.
factory throughout the
COUNTRY

where you will be better treated than by us, and where you can
get better value. We are the oldest established factory
in Newfoundland. If you

NEED
proof of what we say, give us a trial and
YOU

will not be disappointed. We are noted for the finest military
and civil clothing in Newfoundland.

Nfid. Clothing Company, Lid.

There {8 no other
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1535—Ladies’ Overall Apron.
Striped percale in gray and white is
heére shown. Facings of dark gray on
front, neck edge, collar and belt af-
ford a neat trimming. This design
The back may be cut

simple lines.

Surtings !

Have just opened our new \

Spring Suitings. We were
fortunate in securing a
splendid range of

English Worsteds
and Irish and
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is held by a belt, which may be omit-
ted. The model is good for all wash
fabrics, lawn, gingham, percale,
chambrey, seersucker, drill, linene or
1 | alpaca. The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes:
Small, Medium and Large. It re-
quires 614 yards of 36-inch material
for a medium size.

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

monsieur,” said the butler, shaking
his head, solemnly; “but he may learn
in time, and hé could not learn in a
better place than here, monsiegr."
At this compliment, the chef de-
clared again that he would exert his
genius, and he kept his word; the
voung earl and his cousin sat down
to a dinner worthy of the gods.
Charlie came down looking fresh e
and glowing after his walk—hand-| | 0t SRR

. waste and keeps up a vigorous circu- | band had tried hlmost every remedy |some and strong as a young Apollo, L ~ BN s e
lation of the blood through the arter- | recommended as a tonic. He suffer-|.,5 quite prepared to assist Mr. Wor-| | ¥ #e’ ot D ] o

"ies'and veins of the human system. |ed with eold feet, poor circulation of ¢ ; ) S Y 5

But when the blood gets thin the |the blood and was always tired. “He | 2ish in chasing away the gloom. ; ;
nerves are starved, motive power is|had pains in his feet and legs, and “I say, Perce,” he exclaimed, as a Address in full;—
lacking, the heart’s action weakens |could get no rest or sleep at night. : 3
and the circulation  is slow. The | After the first box iot the Nervto; Foog 'clear soup was tasted, “you have in- S i
hands and feet feel cold, there are|we could see an improvement, an ; 4 ? e ok 5
cramps and pains in the legs and |now after using it for six months, he aritofon good. Sudk: s ibae. tal S e T NAme vo w500 % o0 0o oo eu o ae pa
the body, digestion fails, you | is an entirely different man. He eats | ‘Beaufort,’ and that is something!" ! ;
Mr. Wornish nodded to a' footman,

sn&lrﬂtnble and do and sleeps well_and has no pains in
o reflecpod Sgb and instgptly the word of nniae and |
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Scotch Tweeds.

Notwithstanding the scar-
city of theé 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- measurmg.
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Heart’s Action Was Weak
‘and Circulation Poor

He Was Always Tired and Nervous and Had Paﬁls in Feet and Legs—Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food Cured.

The heart is a wonderful worker,|are soon restored and bodily organs
plodding away year in and year out,|resume their nautral functions.

forever pumping the blood through Mrs. . A. Hutchings, “Prairie
the body. So long as the blood is rich | View,” Elva, Man., writes: ‘Before

and nourishing it renews its own |using Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food my hus-
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