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Beautiful Cynthia?
OK

Victory After Many Defeats.
CHAPTER XXIX.

’TIS A SMALL WORLD.
“There is a nullah there, .sahib,” he 

said, pointing to the cavelike depres
sion in the hillside. “We will rest 
there; it is our last night. To-mor
row- we reach the station, and the 
sahib will be safe. I will go find some 
water, some food, perhaps, for this 
is the road the merchants use.”

Darrel dropped down and began to 
remove the remains of his boots— 
stockings had disappeared long since 
—and Abdurmahn went off on his 
quest

Weary as he was, Darrel could not 
sleep, for “the little devil in his stom
ach," as the Afridis put it, was call
ing “Feed me, feed me!” and he prop
ped himself up on the edge of the 
nullah and looked vacantly down on 
the way they had come.

The silence which broods over 
these solitudes, a silence, which, like 
the Egyptian darkness, can be felt, 
enveloped him as it with a cloak. 
But through it he could hear Cyn
thia's voice sounding as if in a mist, 
and, as had often been the case, he 
could almost feel her presence near 
him.

Hungry as he was, he had almost 
fallen asleep when he heard footsteps.

They were not Abdurmahn’s, for 
his stealthy feet made no sound, and, 
instinctively—for Darrel had learned 
to dread a foe in every approaching 
man—he dropped full length and 
strained his eyes and ears watchfully.

Presently a slight form was silhou
etted against the deep purple of the 
sky, and a man stood within fifty 
yards of the nullah and looked up
ward, as if hesitating whether to con
tinue his way or to take shelter for 
the night.

Darrel judged the newcomer to be 
an elderly, rather than a young, man, 
and was puzzled by his appearance 
and manner; for the man was dressed 
like a native, and yet held himself 
erect and with an air quite unlike 
that of the men Darrel had met on 
his way.

There was no mule; there was no
thing to indicate the object which had 
brought the man to so lonely and 
perilous a spot at an hour when, ac-

“The Only Cure 
for Piles”

64 Years ol Age--- 
Younger Than at 40.

Sags a
-

Writes Mr. Taylor I rs Telling HIc 
Experience With Dr. Chase’s 

Ointment.

Mr. M. Taylor.
Because. Dr. Chase's Ointment 

brings almost immediate relief from 
the dreadful itching, burning, sting
ing sensations of piles, it is well worth 
the attention of everyone suffering 
from this annoying diseaee.

In most cases, even after years of 
standing, Dr. Chase's Ointment makes 
a thorough and lasting cure of itch
ing bleeding and protruding piles.

Mr. Maxwell Taylor. Charlottetown, 
P.E.I., writes : “To all sufferers from 
piles in any form I would recommend 
Dr. Chase's Ointment as the only cure. 
Over a year ago while In Boston I 
became afflicted with a dreadful Itch
ing. I went to a doctor, who gave 
me some ointment, which made me 
no better. A friend advised *he use 
of Dr. Chase’s Ointment, and oy the 
use of two boxes I was entirely cur
ed VTou may publish this statement 
in order that other sufferers may 
profit by my experience.” •

Dr. Chase’s ointment can better 
prove its value by the relief It afford* 
than by all the words we could use 
in Us praise. 60 cents a box, all 
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., 
Limited. Toront',

cording to Abdurmahn, thieves were 
on the prowl.

Darrel cast bis eye round in search 
of Abdurmahn, but there was no sign 
of him, and he was debating whether 
he should give the signal, a night 
bird's note, which should convey a 
warning to his guide, when the man 
slowly put his hand to his pocket.

“He has seen me and is going to 
fire," thought Darrel, and he drew 
himself still farther into the nullah. 
But the stranger took out a pipe in
stead of a revolver, and proceeded to 
light it. “Is it madness or pluck?” 
Darrel asked himself, for the tiny 
light of the match had offered a mark 
for any scoundrel who might be lurk
ing near.

Even as he asked himself the ques
tion, he heard sounds—faint and 
stealthily, but audible to his now 
keenly trained ears—and a moment 
afterward two figures sprang up from 
behind one of the boulders, and, with
out a word, threw themselves upon 
the contemplative traveller.

Darrel was scarcely surprised, but 
the onslaught was so swift, so sudden, 
that he lay still while one could count 
twenty, then he sprang and flung him
self Into the fight—for a fight it had 
already become, the attacked closing 
manfully with his assailants.

As Darrel rushed down upon the 
three he caught the gleaming ol 
knives, heard the deep breathing of 
the combatants, and, as he did not 
break the silence, his sudden partici
pation in the trouble caused an 
amazement which for a moment 
brought about a cessation of hostili
ties.

The man who had been set upon 
turned his eyes to see whether this 
was an additional foe, and the thieves 
also stared at him.

Something in Darrel's face reassur 
ed the assailed, and he turned his re
volver, which he had swung round 
0:1 Darrel, on the nearest assailant: 
but the man knocked it up and struct: 
with bis knife.

The aim was necessarily cramped 
and uncertain, and missed; but the 
foice of the blow caused the travellei 
to stumble. He fell, and the subse
quent proceedings would have Inter
ested him no more, it Darrel had not 
at that moment thrown the thief he 
wrs grappling with and turned his 
attention to the man lunging at hie 
vie tim.

For a minute or two the Issue lay 
on the knees of the gods, but Darrel 
whose blood was up. had got his man 
by the throat, and was squeezing the 
life out of him with a persistence of 
which Darrel himself was quite un
conscious, though he was fully sen
sible of a knife thrust from the other

ruffian which had penetrated his arm
Relieved of the grip which had kept 

him down, the stranger got to his 
feet; there was the sharp sound of a 
revolver, a deep guttural cry from 
above, and, as if the assailants had 
been blown into the sky, they vanish
ed and disappeared.

When Abdurmahn came up with his 
smoking revolver in his hand he saw 
Darrel and the stranger staring at 
each other In the semi-darkness, and 
breathing hard, too hard for immedi
ate speech.

At last the rescued person held out 
lhs hand, much to Darrel’s amaze
ment, and, to his still greater aston
ishment, said In good, delicious Eng
lish:

"I’m much obliged to you, sir.”
Darel gasped, and the blood rush- 

, ed to his face; for how sweet the old 
tongue sounded!

J “You—you are English!” he pant
ed.

! The stranger nodded. “Yes; but I 
should haye been a citizen of a still 
better land if you had not cut in as 
you did just now. I’m very grateful, 
but I won’t bore you with thanks, es
pecially as I am anxious to know 
whether you are seriously hurt” He 
pointed to the blood which was drip
ping from Darrel’s sleeve. But Dar- ’

Mrs. J. W. McPeek, of Herbert, 
Sask., Can., is more than pleased with 
the results obtained from the use of 
Duffy's Pure Malt Whiskey, which has 
been of great benefit to her family. 
She says in her letter: “I have been 
using Duffy’s Pure Malt Whiskey for 
the past ten years. It is the best 
health giver I ever used. I am now 
64 years of age, but I am looking and 
feeling younger than at 40. My 
frelnds all say, ‘How young you look!

"It has also proved just the thing 
for my daughter, who lives in Ohio, 
She had such weak nerves and heart 
that the slightest move would startle 
her. Your wonderful remedy has 
practically overcome this, and has 
done her more good than all other 
treatments.”

Mr. McPeek writes about his re
markable exeprience : “I am 68 
years of age, and for a number of 
vears I haven’t been strong. I have 
i wea.k heart and for some time was 
almost helpless. Lately I have been 
using Duffy’s Pure Malt Whiskey, and 
it has helped me wonderfully. I sin
cerely recommend Duffy's Pure Malt 
Whiskey- to every one.”

Sold in SEALED BOTTLES ONLY 
')>• druggists, dealers and hotels, 61.25 
i large bottle. Be sure you get 
Duffy’s aud that the seal over the 
cork is intact. . Our doctors will send 

■ ou advice free, together with a valu 
ible medical booklet on application. 
The Duffy Malt Whiskey Co., Roches

ter, N. Y.

rel was in no mood to worry about 
nere flesh wound.

"How did you know that I was 
luglish?” he asked.

The stranger smiled. “A nativ 
vould have waited to see which side 
vas winning before joining In the fun 
nd, again, you did not use the knife 
ut took to your fists. And, besides— 
veil, I suppose It Is difficult for an 
Englishman when he is off his guard 

to conceal his nationality.”

CHAPTER XXX.
A STRANGE MEETING.

Abdurmahn interrupted the conver- 
ation by seizing Darrel's arm and 
ceding him to tliA nullah, where he 
,iade Darrel impatiently prove to him 
liât the wound was of no conse- 
lueuce.

The rescued person seated himself 
ml calmly took out the precious pipe 

vhich he had managed to slip into his 
racket at the moment he was attack
’d, and was proceeding to light it, 
vken he caught Darrel's eye fixed on 
t longingly.

With a word of comprehension, he
landed the pipe to Darrel, and Dar
rel. who was not devoid of tact, at 
once, with a murmur of gratitude, ac
cepted the priceless loan.

“Been without a, smoke some time?” 
asked the gentleman, for at his words 
Darrel had known him for one—“By 
their voice ye shall know them.”

“For weeks—months—years, it 
seams,” replied Darrel, with a kind 
of sigh, as he drew in the fragrant 
baccy. “Ever since I left the Barajh 
Pass-----”

“You were in the fight for the fdk. 
then?”

Yes,” said Darrel, with a different 
kind of sigh.

The stranger nodded. “A fierce hit 
of wor.k,” he said gravely. “I read 
of it in a stray paper at Dhinpur, 
where I have been staying for a few 
days. What is your regiment?”

The Rexford Fusiliers,” replied 
Darrel. "Are you in the service?” he 
inquired, with the usual shyness.

“No; I am a civilian; a globe
trotter, I'm afraid. I've come through 
from Burma. "How is it you are not 
with your regiment?”

Darrel told the story of the fight, 
his wound, and his rescue by Abdur
mahn, and he was listened to with 
vident interest.
"You have had a wonderful, a mir

aculous, escape," said the stranger, 
escape which not, one man in a 

thousand left wounded on an Afriili 
hillside ever makes.”

I know,” said Darrel, with an in
voluntary shudder. “And I’m afraid 
I'm reported dead as well as miss
ing.”

"You can wire from the station," 
said the new-comer.

Darrel nodded, but with no great 
eagerness; for to whom should he 
wire?

“I was going to tell you how 
came to be out to-night and alone,’ 
continued the stranger. “I am inter 
ested in mining affairs. I suppose 
I might call myself a prospector. And 

find that It is much safer, excites 
less curiosity, if I look round in the 
quiet of the evening. I was warned 
that I ran some risks in doing so in 
this country ; but—oh, well, one for
gets or gets careless. To-night, but 
for you, would have been my last 
'little wander,’ as the Afridis call it."

“Oh, that's all right," said Darrel 
hastily, and with the embarrassment 
of the man who is being thanked by 
another equally brave. “It’s all in 
the day’s work,; and you'd have done 
the same for me. Oh, here’s Abdur
mahn with the grub; you know the 
sort of thing. It’s getting pitchy 
dark."

“The easiest way to find is the way 
o one's mouth,” remarked the strap 
{er cheerfully, as he took his shgr 
if parched peas and the cliipati, and 
the lukewarm acrid fluid which Ah 
lurmahn poured from a leather skin 
and called “water." “You’ll be glad 
of a square meal when you get to the 
station, and it will afford me one of 
lie greatest pleasures of my life to 
lee that you get it.”

They talked in undertones for a lit 
le while longer, discussing the wild 
lountry and its still wilder inhabit- 
ruts ,and avoiding personal matters 
hen Abdurmahn, with a grunt of dis 

satisfaction, reminded Darrel tha 
they must rise early, and that he had 
better turn in.

(To be continued.)
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Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogne Scrap Book of'our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.
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Asthma Catarrh
WHOOPING COUGHS 

BRONCHITIS

1

SPASMODIC CROUP 
COUGHS coins

ESTABLISH KD 187»
A simple, safe and effective treatment for bron

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

The air carrying the antiseptic vapor. Inspired 
with every breath, makes breathing easy, soothes 
the sore throat, s*od stops the Cough, assuring restful 
nights. Cresolene Is Invaluable tà mothers with 
young children and a BOON to sufferers from 
Asthma. Send us postal for descriptive booklet. 

ALL ORÜOai6T*l2

anÎ,1eCp9,P=8?hL^Î
TABLETS for the irritated 
throat. They are simple, 
effective and antiseptic.
Of your druggist ot from, 
us. Mo. In stamps.
Vapo Cresolene Co*
#C2 CertUadt St., M.Y.
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New Amateur 
Photo Department.

We wish to announce to the Public 
—both city and outposts—that we 
have opened a new Amateur Depart
ment at our Studios, Water Street, and 
we are now ready to take and deliver 
Amateur Work at a very short notice. 
(Note Price List) below and give us a
trial order,

i mill
Î4 doz. 1 doz.

214 x 214...................... 8c.
2 Vi x 344......................12c. 20c.
2*2 x‘4%......................12c. 20c,
3*4 x 4y4.....................l«c. 25c.
3*4, x 3*4..................... 16c. 25c.
3*4 x 5*6..................... 20c. 30c.
4 x 5 ........................ 20c. 30c.

Developing Film Packs.
2*4 x 3*4  ..........................20c. each
3*4 x 4*4........................................25c. each
3*4 x 5*4........................................85c. each
4 x 5 ................. ., . .356. each
5 x 7 ..............................65c. each

Developing Plates.
2*2 x 2*4......................................   3c. eaeli
314 x 3*5......................................... 3c. each
3*4 x 4*4 .. ...........................4c. each
4 x 5 ........ ...................5c. each
5 x -7   ........ ................ 8c. each
6**; x 8*6...................... . . .10c. each

Printing Only.
2*4 x 2*4............................. 2*4c. each
2*4 x 3*4...................................... 3c. each
2*4 x 4*4 .. ...................... 4c. each
3*4 x 4*4 ..   4c. each
3*4 x 3*4;....................................... 4c. each
4 x 5     5c. each
3*4 x 5*6...................................... 5c. each

A Special Price for 1 dozen and *6 
dozen Prints.

TBE T00T0N STUDIOS,
310 and 406 Water St

Choice New Butter,
Ex Stephan o.
Lowest Price.

Quality guaranteed.

IAS. R. KNIGHT,
Commission Merchant
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Ladies’ Open Drawers In 20 or 25
Inch Length. Fittdcd With Darts.
Muslin, cambric, Lawn, crepe, or 

silk may be used for this design 
with lace, or embroidery edging for a 
finish. The model may be closed at 
the back or in front, and is fitted over 
the hips by darts. The Pattern is 
cut in 3 sizes: Small, Medium and 
Large, it requires 1% yards of 36 
Inch material for the Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mail 
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
in silver or stamps.
9603. — A PRACTICAL AND DESIR

ABLE MODEL.
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Ladles’ Night Gown with Long or
Shorter Sleeve and with or without 
Added Yoke.
This design is cut ou simple com

fortable lines, and may be made in 
sack length or in regulation gown 
length, and with or without the yoke 
portions. The sleeve may be finish
ed in wrist or shorter length. The 
model is suitable for muslin, cambric
lawn, nainsook, crepe, batiste, flan-
»ei, flannelette or silk. The Pattern
IS rut ID G sizes: 14,36,38,40,.43 and
44 inches bust measure. It requires 
5*4 yards of 36 inch size.

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

No

Size.

Name

Address In full:—

N.B.—Be Bure to cut out the illus
tration’ and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can
not reach you in less than 16 days. 
Price lOq. each,. In cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat
tern Department

EVERY OFFICE MAN
Should enquire about 
my handy, labor saving, 
filing devices, at the 
earliest opportunity 
Details gladly supplied 
An absolu, ly new line

PERCIE JOHNSON

Arrived This Morning
S.s. NORHILDA :

100 Crates Ch. Green 
FLORIDA CABBAGE

«

H. J. Brownrigg
IMioue 469.

We own and offer for sale in lots to suit pur
chasers a block of

NOVA SCOTIA STEEL * 
COAL COMPANY, Limited

6 P. C. PERPETUAL DEBENTURE STOCK.
This Debenture Stock is secured by mortgage aud is issued 

in denominations of $100 or multiples thereof.
After making provision for the Bonds issued, the assets are 

valued at nearly five times the amount of the Debenture Stock 
issued.

The average earnings of the Company for the last three 
years after payment of interest on 5 p.c. Bonds were equal to 
over four times the interest on the Debenture Stock outstanding.

PRICE 98 AND ACCRUED INTEREST.

Prospectuses, application forms, illustrated booklets, and 
reports will be supplied upon request.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.,
Members Montreal Stock Exchange.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager. St. John’s, Nlid.

Canada Life.
In tach ot the^fpast four years the Canada Life 

has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than ever 
bt fore in its history.

Favorable mortality, and low expenses, the re
sult of good management, have helped.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,
St. John’s.

CALL AT LARACY’S.

MENARD’S LINIMENT RELIEVES 
NEURALGIA.

All their stock oi

Dry Goods, Crockeryware and 

Glassware is Selling off.
You can buy your spring stock very cheap

------ AT-------

LARACY’S, 345 and 347 Water Street,
Opposite the Post Office.

What it Means
To be burnt out none but the sufferers fully know 1 
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
Address Box 1182.

JOHNSON,
Insurance Agent
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