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CHAPTER XXVI.
A month later, the sun, which in 

England was shining with a sickly 
affectation of geniality, was pouring 
a flood of warmth and light on every 
house and street in Naples. Color, 
warmth, brightness were ’ all there, 
not in niggardly patches, but in lavish 
profusion, and in no spot of the en
chanted city more profuse than in the 
palace in which resided the Earl and 
Countess of Ferrers; for to Naples 
they had come, and, needless to say, 
Mr. Austin with them.

But though lie had prophesied that 
Violet should be happier there than 
she had ever been, his prophecy had 
not yet fulfilled itself, for even the 
Naples sun could not thaw Blair’s 
heart, and, as in England, there was 
still that weary, absent expression in 
his face which proclaims the man to 
whom life has become joyless and 
hopeless.

Of all the noble palaces which the 
Neapolitans so cheerfully let to the 
English visitors, the palace Austin 
Ambrose had chosen was the most 
sumptuous; and it rooms which em
perors might have dwelt in, and sur
roundings which would have inspired 
a poet, could have made a woman hap 
py, then Violet, Countess of Ferrers, 
should have been the most beautified 
of her sex. But on this glorious 
evening in spring, she was lying on 
her couch on the balcony overlooking 
the bay with the same restless fire in 
her eyes, the old red fever spots on 
her cheeks. Leaning over the balcony 
was Mr. Austin Ambrose, attired in a 
spotless linen suit, with a cigar be
tween his lips, and his eyes keenly- 
noting the passers by in the street 
beneath him.

“What are you staring at” Have 
you become suddenly dumb?” ex
claimed Lady Violet, with irritability.

“I was looking at the beggars,” he 
said, with a patience in marked con
trast to her impatience. “Naples is 
the paradise of the mendicant. Shall 
I wheel you nearer the balcony?— 
you would find them very amusing.”

She looked over listlessly.
“They are not amusing,” she com

plained, shrugging her shoulders.
“At any rate they are a study,” he 

said. “There are beggars of every 
nationality under the sun, I should 
think. Strange how easy it is to dis
tinguish theth, even through their 
rags. There is the Neapolitan, for in
stance, that old man there with the 
boy; and there is a Spaniard, and 
there are two Frenchmen, and there

is an English girl----- ” He stopped
suddenly, and let his cigar fall to the 
ground.

“What is the matter?” she asked. 
“The matter?” he said, turning with 

a smile, though his face wore a" 
strange expression. “What do you 
mean?”

“Why did you start as if you had 
seen a ghost?”

“Oh, come; you are fanciful this 
evening,” he retorted, laughing.

“But you did start!” she persisted, 
listlessly.

"I never contradict a lady,” he said 
lightly. “But, believe me, the move 
ment was unconscious,” and he took 
out his cigar-case, and languidly 
chose a fresh cigar, but as he <^Id so 
he leaned.over the balcony, and keen 
ly scrutinized the crowd beneath ; for 
that which had caused him to start 
and drop his cigar, was the form of 
some one who bore a strange likeness 
to Lottie Belvoir.

Mr. Austin Ambrose looked in the 
direction the girl had taken, but she 
had disappeared, probably up one 
the narrow streets, and smiling at the 
fancied resemblance, he smoked 
and devoted his attention to the crowd 
Presently a servant came from the 
room behind them, and handed a card 
on a salver.

The countess took it languidly. 
“What a nuisance people are! Did 

you say that we were not at home?
“Yes, my lady,” said" the footman 

“but his highness wrote on the card 
my lady.”

“His highness!" exclaimed Violet 
contemptuously. “Every second man 
one meets in Italy is a count or 
prince! What is it he has written 
Austin? Your Italian is better than 
mine.”

Austin Ambrose took the card.
“This is not Italian, it is English 

he said. “ ‘Prince Rivani begs the 
honor of the Earl of Ferrers’ presence 
at a conversazione, Palace Augustus 
this evening at ten o’clock.’ ”

“I thought it was understood that 
we did not visit?” said Violet languid 
ly. “Why do people bother us? Prince 
Rivani! This is the second time he 
has left his card.”

“His highness is very attentive, 
any rate,” said Austin Ambrose 
“Shall you go?”

“Seeing that I am not asked,” said 
Violet, “it is not very probable.”

“Oh, I expect it is one of those gath 
erings which these Italians delight in 
a little music, a little weak lemonade 
and mild tobacco. Blair might like to 
go.”

“Here is Blair to answer for him 
self,” said Violet, as Blair strode on to 
the balcony.

"What is it?” he said, looking rfom 
one to the other.

“Only an invitation,” replied Austin 
Ambrose. “I don’t suppose you would 
care for it. You Vill be bored 
death.”

“ ‘Prince Rivani.’ He called the 
other day,” said Blair thoughtfully 
as he leant over the balcony. “Would 
you care to go, Violet?”

"I am not invited,” she said impa 
tiently. "Don’t you see it mentions 
you only.”

Ah, yes, a bachelor’s party,” said 
Blair. “I may go; it is a lovely day.
I have been on the hills, and—Ah!” he 
exclaimed, and he leant over the bal
cony.

What is the matter? Is it any
thing wonderful?” said the countess 
and she rose from the couch and look
ed over.

Blair bit his lip.
“It is nothing," he said. “I thought 

I saw someone I knew.”
“You are like Austin,” she said, 

coiling herself oh the couch again ; 
“he started and dropped his cigar just 
now.”

Blair walked out of hef hearing, 
and beckoned Austin Ambrose. |

“Do you know whom it was I saw- 
just now?” he said.

“Couldn’t guess,” replied Austin.
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“It was Lottie Belvoir,” said Blair.
“Oh, nonsense; it’s impossible!” 

said Austin Ambrose, lightly. “I tell 
you she is on an English tour at this 
present moment. How on earth could 
she be here?”

“I do not know, but I am certain It 
was she,” said Blair, gravely.

“I’ll soon convince you,” said Aus
tin Ambrose, and he disappeared. He 
mingled with the crowd for five min
utes, then he was back again. “As I 
thought,” he said, with a smile. “She 
is a Neapolitan girl with a face rather 
like Lottie’s.”

“Rather like!” said Blair, with a 
sigh of relief. "It was an astonishing 
resemblance, but it you saw the girl 
closely it is all right.”

But the resemblance to Lottie of the 
girl in rags in the streets of Naples 
haunted him several times that even
ing, and on his way to Prince Rivani’s 
rooms, he found himself unconscious
ly scanning the faces of the women 
who passed, as if he feared to see the 
girl.

Of Prince Rivani he had of course 
heard, but he had not seen him yet, 
and it was with a languid kind of 
curiosity that he followed the foot
man into the salon.

There were about fifteen or twenty 
gentlemen present, most of them 
smoking cigarettes, and from their 
midst a tall, patrician-looking figure 
came to meet him.

Blair, though he had heard of the 
prince's popularity and his good looks, 
was not prepared for so handsome a 
face; and he was looking at him with 
interest when he was struck by the 
expression of the prince’s eye. It 
seemed as if he were regarding Blair 
with a scrutiny far and away beyond 
that usual on the part of a host greet
ing a guest for the first time. The 
prince’s face, too, was pale, and his 
lips compressed as if by some sup
pressed emotion. But his courtesy 
was perfection.

I am honored, Lord Ferrers,” he 
said, bowing, as he just touched 
Blair’s hand. “Let me introduce you 
to some friends of mine,” and he led 
Blair round the room, making him 
known to one and another. There 
were some Englishmen there—one 
meets them everywhere, from Kamsch- 
atka to the plains of Loo!—and he got 
into conversation with one and an
other.

Presently, just as he was thinking 
ot taking his leave, the prince came 
up to him.

Are you fond of art, Lord Ferrers?” 
he inquired, in a grave voice.

Blair shook his head.
“I like a good picture, but I don’t 

know anything about it,” he said. 
You have a very fine collection, have 

you not?”
The prince shrugged his shoulders. 
“Not so fine as that at Leyton Court, 

Lord Ferrers,” he said, with" a bow. 
But' I possess one picture which I 

"value above all the others. I -am so 
attached to it that It travels about 
with me; It is here, in my writing 
fioom. Would you like to see it? I

me exactly how this picture strikes 
you at first sight. You shall examine 
it closely and criticise it afterward. 
I ought to tell you that it has made 
the artist famous.”

As he spoke, still keeping his eyes 
fixed upon Blair’s face, he drew the 
curtain. Blair had not felt much in
terest in the proceedings, and expect
ed to see some piece of artistic trick
ery, and so leant back to take it at 
his ease; when suddenly, as if the 
veil of the past had been rent asun
der, there sprung upon his sight the 
picture of his Margaret lying on the 
rocks at Appleford; the exact repre
sentation of her death as he had pic
tured it, alas! how often !

Trembling and almost beside him
self, he had forgotten the presence of 
the prince, who, mute as himself, 
stood with folded arms regarding him. 
with a stern look.

“Does the picture please you, Lord 
Ferrers?” he said, and there was 
something ominous in his voice.

Blair started and turned to him>
“I—I beg your pardon. Yes, it is a 

marvelous picture. But there is some
thing connected with, it; I----- ” he
sank into the chair and covered his 
face with his hands.

(To be continued.)

Opening Announcement !
We announce the opening on Monday next, in 

the store lately occupied by Mrs. Ed. Kielly, Raw
lins’ Cross, of an up-to-date

Ice Cream & Soda Water Parlor.
The Store will be under the direction of Mr. Peter 
G. Ryan, of Roxbury, Mass., who will feature the 
latest American notions in

Ice Creams and Sundaes.
From time to time new specials in these lines will 
be introduced, as well as in Egg Drinks. Ice Cream 
Cones will be supplied for the especial delight of 
the little ones.

Cigars, Cigarettes & Candies of Highest Grades,
will also be sold.

The Store, which is entirely separate and dis
tinct from our Military Road Branch adjoining, 
will remain open every night till 11 o’clock.

We respectfully ask for a share of the patron
age of the public in this new venture of ours.

T. M. McMurdo & Co.,
apr29,7i

The Ice Cream Centre, Rawlins’ Cross.
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Little Lectures 
by Nurse ‘Wincarnis.

, (Lecture No. 4.)

Weakness
Every movement of the body 
uses up a definite amount of 
vitality. When you overtax 
yourself, or your vitality is 
undermined by illness, your 
whole system becomes too 
exhausted to recover its lost 
vitality without assistance. 
Your system is like a plant 
that is drooping for want 
of water. And just as 
water revives a drooping 
plant—so * Wincarnis ’ gives 
new life and new vitality to 
a weakened constitution. 
Because ‘ Wiucarnis ’ pos
sesses a four-fold power. 
It Is a Tonic, a Restorative, 
a Blood-maker, and a Nerve 
Food—all in one. Therefore
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Just arrived by express a fresh shipment of the celebrated East
man Roll Films, in sizes to suit every Camera.

PRICES RIGHT AT

Timmiro THE KODAK STORE IUUIUN d, 320 Water Street.
Headquarters for Everything Pertaining to Photography.
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think It will repay you for your 
trouble."

Blair rose at once.,
“I should like to very much,” he 

said.
The prince led thé way to a small 

room on the "same floor, and stood be
fore a picture, closely curtained.

You will want plenty of light,” he 
d, turning up the gas as he spoke, 

and if you will sit just there, Lord 
'errors, you will be In the most fav

orable position.”
At the same time he himself took 

up his stand by the curtain, with his 
eyes fixed piercingly upon Blair’s face. 

Now," he said, “I want you to tell

creates new strength, new 
blood, new nerve force and 
new vitality. The benefit 
begins from the first wine- 
glassful. You can feel it 
doing you good. Over 10,000 
Doctors recommend 1 Win
carnis,’ especially to those 
who are Weak, . Anaemic, 
‘Nervy’ or Run-down.
Begin to get well 

FRE£.
Send the Coupon for a. free, trial 
bottle—not a mere taste but enough 
to do you good. Regular supplies 
can. be obtained 'from all Stores. 
Chemists, and Wine Merchants.

* WIXCARNIS* IS MADE IN ENSUND.

Free Trial Coupon
COLEMAN A CO., Ltd.,

Wlneiinli Works, Norwich, England.
Please send me a Free Trial Bottle of 

Wincarnis.' I enclose six cents stamps 
to pay postale.

Namt-

, Adirttt

Agents for Newfoundland •—
. Messrs. Marshall Bkos.. •'i' 

Water Steens. St. Johns. Newfoundland.

LIGHT, HEAT, COMFORT !
The proprietor of one of the best known multiple shopping 

systems is credited with saying, "Give me any old shop, in any 
old street, and I’ll guarantee to make it in twelve months the 
most widely known and best frequented shop in the district.”
He was asked to explain. Holding up three fingers he said, “I 
believe in the trinity of LIGHT, WARMTH, COMFORT. I should 
dazzle the moths until the candle drew them, I should bring 
them into a warm, comfortable shop, filled with a soft, pleasing 
radiance, and the rest is—well, mere child’s play.”

Mixed metaphors, perhaps, but expressive. Now we can more 
than imagine the kind of shop this well-known individual would 
open, for we pass it in almost every town—always a landmark 
to the street. No one fails to notice it. There is an indefinable 
air of welcome and invitation as one stands for a moment on 
the pathway and lets one’s gaze travel inside it. The subdued, 
restful lighting effect that so charms because of its very un
obtrusiveness, the absence of dark corners, the intangible feel
ing that if one would step inside one would be sure of experi
encing a delicious sense of warmth an! comfort and cheerful
ness—all these are part of its appeal. Truly a shop with an 
individuality.

We cordially invite all progressive business men to visit our 
showroom and see our latest Lighting and Heating Appliances, 
by the adoption of which the ideal outline in the above extract 
from a London paper may be easily secured. Our new RADIO 
X. Lamp and GASTEAM Rad alors fill all light and heat re
quirements.

ST. JOHN’S GAS LIGHT COMPANY.
dçc6,tf
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J. J. ST. JOHN,
Duckworth St. and LeMarehait 

Road.

IA Window Full ot
Typewriter 

Bargains!
We sold two Machines from this 

I window within half an hour after it 
I was dressed.

We can give you any make of Ma
chine you prefer, and save you from 
$60.00 to $35.00 on it. That is what 
we have done, and that is what we 
are doing.

Let us show you the New Imperial 
Typewriter, the Standard Low Priced 
High Grade Typewriter of the World. 
The Strongest and roost Durable Writ
ing Machine ever produced. Manu
factured in England entirely of Shef- 

I field Steel. We sell it at $80.00.
We can sell you a Remington Type

writer, No. 7, at $50.00; an L. C 
Smith Typewriter at $60.00; an Oliver 
at $60.00; a No. 10 Remington at 
$o0.00; an Underwood at $80.00; and 
we have four or five Underwood 
Typewriters at $95.00 each, and at 
this price you get a bargain. Com
pare them with anything on the 

I market.
We sold four of these $95.00 Under- 

I wood Typewriters to one firm in town 
since November of last year.

See our window. We will be glad to 
quote you a price for any Machine in 
which you may be interested.

I DICKS & CO., Limited,
Biggest, Brightest, Busiest and Best

Book, Stationery and Fancy Goods 
Store in Nfld.

Safety Razor.
THE GIANT 

JINI0R.
The simplest and quick

est Razor in the world.
Two pieces only to wipe. 

Unprecedented sales.

50 cents,
with Seven Blades.

Chesley Woods,
Sole Nfld. Distributor.

FORD—TheïUnivcrsal CarJI^SS
Buy one, not because it is a cheaper Car, but because It la a 

better Car.
Book your order now, as stock on hand won’t last long. Price 

completely equipped and ready for the road—
5-SEATING TOURING CAB....................... .............$800.00
RUNABOUT............................. *............................ .. .. ..$725.00

GEO. IVL BARR, Agent, St. John’s.

Advertise in the Telegram

Globe Steam Laundry 
Co., Limited.

Under an entire new manage
ment we are endeavoring to do 
all the work possible by hand. 
We have the most reliable help 
on our starch and fancy work, 
and can guarantee

The Work to be Perfect
in every way. The discarding of 
machinery will mean less de
struction to fine goods, thereby 
giving them longer life. Give 
us a trial and let us prove what 
we sayv

Globe Steam Laundry
Co, Ltd.
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I BRITISH REPRESENTATIVES 
1 PARIS.

Sir Edward Grey was the only Bi 
Minister at tlie momentous Pii 

■ spies Conference this week who 
take with him his private se: 1 

jy. Asquith had his son-in-1 i 
nham-Carter, on whom he alw;^ 

yS he largely depends. Lord Kit : 
*ier had Colonel Fitzgerald, who vl 
rfth him in India and Egypt, and v. 1 
uuS(; not be confused with Brinslj 

zgerald, the well-known stol 
oker, who was Lord French’s s<a 

ietary at the front. Sir Edward’s chi 
ssistant was O’Beirne, who was cl 

Icially present as head of the War 11 
apartment of the Foreign Office. Tl 
■room in which the conference v j 
Ijjeid must be familiar to him, for j 
Isat there as British representative I 
11904 on the Dogger Bank inqu I 
■about Russians firing cm our traMl 
lers. Asquith has had two long int-J 
■views with O’Beirne, who speul 
■French fluently, and whose, evenii I 
■have been devoted to diplomatic c< -I 
gversations as important as the mol 
I ostentatious discussions at the Coj 
Iference.

bf:.built>ixg after the wau

One of the highly-important qu 
Itions touched upon at the conférer 
lof representatives of the Allied G- 
(emments at Paris was, I learn, the 
|building of the devastated areas 
| Belgium and France after the war 
| a problem which will come also 
| tore the Economic Conference slio 
|]y to be held in the French capit 
■ The population of the war-swept a y 
Fin Northern France is 7,000,009, wh 
I an equal number in Belgium have s1 
Ifered the wholesale destruction 
their buildings, and the effect that 
construction on such a colossal so 
may be expected to produce on 
buildipg resources of Europe can o 
be surmised. Rebuilding on such 
scale would at any time tax the 
sources of the forests of Europe, wh : 
do not suffice in normal periods 
meet the maintenance requireme 
of the Continent. There are two i 
sons why after the war European i 
ests will not meet the demand. D 
ing the war timber outside of Rus 
has beçp .cut and destroyed at a r. 
hitherto unknown in Europe, wh 
elsewhere cm tlie Continent war ■ 
obliterated forests. Tlie timber 
quirements, therefore, will be ei. 
mous, and the present is the time 
«range for tlie supply: but it is pr 
able that, in order to keep pri 
down and' to systematise the work 
reconstruction, the purchases will 
made through Government channel

THE KIND LADY AND THE S< 
DIFRS.

Some of the incidents at the 
ties given to tin- wounded soldiers 
Buckingham Palace last week 
about the town. One is of a Ro; 
personage asking the soldiers fr 
one hospital “And why isn’t Miss 
and-So here with you?” referring t< 
lady who had been rather conspii 
ously zealous at that hospital. “Sli 
got the sack,” was the unexpected 
Ply, given shyly yet with an mini 
takable twinkle. “She used to take 
Tommies motor rides in cars lent 
us for the purpose, and the rides w 
her choosing a hat or calling on 
her lady friends while we waited o 
side!”

THE STEEL HELMET.
Tiie steel headpieces for protecti 

against shrapnel, which were 
landed so, dramatically by the offit 
who jumped from the Strangers’ G 
lery to the floor of the House of Co 
m°ns on March 29th, have been vc 
fitow in coming to our troops, 
though the French reported, as the 
8ult of their experiences in the Cha 
Pagne battles; that they have made 
Eduction in the casualties of alm< 

Per cent. Every officer and e ve
rier in the Champagne offensi 
*°re the steel headpiece. In the V< 

fighting General Petain is nev 
seen without his helmet; Coloi 
Churchill has his own helmet, and lu 
ken seen jvearing it out of as well 
11 the trenches. One cause of the < 
ky in providing the British lieln 

1 been the number of types w 
flitch we have been experiment!! ; 

complaint about the present orThe
pat it. is heavy and is worn, I 1 
eve* without a proper leather linin 
“e French helmet is not only servit 
Me but is also very handsome. Ma 
tbe young men at the French frt-i 

like statues of Mercury. Tf 
Groans have been even slower th 

elves in this matter cf helmets.

• Maurice Farkoa, whose dez 
Criea-is ‘announced, was sornt 

*^‘c than a singer of ditties, ft 
Piished a big sartorial de 

11’• He it was who, in conjui 
his hrigipa! colleague and s< 

l,;‘ • Mr. Fisher, introduced 
c fage black silk knee-breech


