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Beautiful Cynthia;
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Victory After ManyjjDefeats.
CHAPTER XXV.

TIIE SLEEPING POWDERS.
request be"You will request madam to 

careful, very careful, monsieur,” he 
said, as he came out again with a 
packet In his hand. "One powder 
only—only one, be so obliging as to 
observe—and an interval of at least 
one night between the doses.”

-“Certainly I will acquaint madam,”
said Percy; “but, for the sake of
safety, be so kind as to write the
same on the outer package,"

The man did so. and Percy depart
ed.

When he came into the drawing 
room, just before dinner, he held the 
parcel in his hand—the whole parcel, 
minus its outer wrapper. Lady West- 
lake was seated in her chair, her 
eyes fixed on the clock, for he was 
five minutes late; Cynthia was stand
ing by the mantel-piece, her arm 
resting on the shelf.

"Here are your powders. Aunt 
Gwen,” he said, with a pleasant smile. 
"By the way, the man at the chem
ists requested me to warn you that 
they were rather strong; indeed, he 
seemed to be rather nervous about 
them/1

"Stuff and nonsense!
Griffin. "The man’s a nervous idiot. 
I've taken them for months, oft and 
on. Are they all here? You’d better 
keep some of them for yourself. Ilo 
you know. Cynthia, that this Interest
ing youth suffers from insomnia? 
Wonder what's on his conscience— 
but 1 needh't wonder. The Blandish
es hever had ft cohsclettce—any one 
of therm'1

She tote opeti the inti et1 wiftitpet1, 
took oat some of the small white 
packets, ami held them oat to him, 

"Where is the preseriptitmf" she 
demanded irritably,

"The preseriptiatt? Isn't it there?"

i «"Sfl
snapped the

CRITICAL TIME 
OF WOMAN'S LIFE

From 40 to 50 Years of Age. 
How It May Be Passed 

in Safety.

So. Wellington, B. C. — “For a year dur
ing the Change of Life 1 was all run 

down. I was really 
too weak to walk and 
was very despondent 
and thought I was 
going to die, but af
ter taking Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegeta
ble Compound anc'l 
Blood Purifier mj| 
health and strength 
.returned. I am very 
thankful to you and 
praise yourmedicine.

I have advised several women who suf
fered as I did to try your remedies. You 
may publish this if you wish.” — Mrs. 
David R. Morris, South Wellington, 
Vancouver Island, B. C.

No other medicine for woman’s ills has 
received such wide-spread and unquali
fied endorsement. We know of no other 

- medicine which has such a record of suc
cess as has Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta
ble Compound. For more than 30 years 
it has been the standard remedy for wo
man’s ills such as inflammation, ulcera- 

’•tion, tumors, irregularities, periodic 
pains and nervous prostration, and we 
believe it is unequalled for women dur
ing the period of change of life.

. If you have the slightest doubt 
' that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta
ble Compound will help you, write 
to LydiaE,PinkhamMediçine Co, 
(confidential) Lynn, Mass., for ad
vice. Your letter will be opened, > 
read arid answered by a woman, 
and held in strict confidence.

he said. "1 thought the man had en 
dosed it. I suppose he kept it, with 
a view to ‘repeat orders,’ as they call 
it.”

"Humph! You'd better get it back 
from him," said the Griffin. "What 
tools men are! They can’t even go 
on a simple errand without making a 
mess of it. ‘Is that the dinner?’ Of

course it is! It’s been waiting for
the last ten minutes, and the soup
will be luke-warm; and if there is
anything I detest------” '

She stamped in, using her crutch 
with unnecessary violence, and Per
cy, with his little courteous bow. of
fered his arm to Cynthia.

The Griffin's ill-humor, roused b> 
waiting for what was the event of the 
day for her, did not vanish until after 
the lake trout had disappeared. And 
a chance remark of Cynthia's roused 
it again.

"I see that there is a war in the 
frontier. Aunt Owen," she said, with 
a desire to start an impersonal topit 
of conversation. "Some of the tribet 
—Afridis. don't they call them ?—are 
giving trouble, and an expedition hat 
started to subjugate them. I saw a; 
account of it in the Times while I 
was waiting for you this morning

"For Heaven's sake"—Lady V."est 
Lke used a stronger expression- 
"den’t retail the newspapers, Cyn
thia." she snapped. “1 can see ’em. 
for myself, and if 1 couldn't 1 shouli 
hot want extracts from them, fo 
they't-e mostly lies," she was siietti 
oi: a moment after this outburst; 

then she said; "t had a letter fruit 
Alieia Northani: Northern's traveliut 
mi the f'entitteiii i it is not unlikely ht 
may eome our way and look in upoi 
us,"

"6b, t hope he will," said. Fevey, 
Cynthia said nothing, The light 

the pvesenee, of Lord Northern wouli 
she knew, open her wound anew ant 
make it smart and burn, whereas now 
it only ached dully.

“So do I,” said Lady Gwen emphat
ically. “He—any one—would wak 
us up. I feel as if I had been hypnc 
tized. Percy, come and play écart 
with me.”

Cynthia gave her aunt her coffee 
then went out unto the balcony, t 
was a lovely, perfect night, and ti 
know what that means one needs ti 
have seen a place II,ke Lucerne. Shi 
leaned on the balcony rail and gazed

Ilreamlly at Pilatus; and, of course 
,he wandered back to the past, and 
wondered what Darrel was doing 
Had he forgotten her?

He had made no sign; she had 
heard nothing of him. Probably—in
deed, most likely—he had got over 
the wound she, in all truth and hon
esty, had dealt him.

There would be much, many to con
sole him, to wipe his memory of her 
and her love from his mind. She 
was roused from her reverie by the 
sound of Aunt Gwen’s voice. She 
was evidently in a passion.

“You played like a fool,” she was 
remarking. “If you hadn’t the worse 
luck you couldn’t have won. For 
Heaven's sake”—again Lady West
lake’s language was stronger than 
fiat set down—“don’t smile! You 
remind -me of your blackguard of a 
father------”

“Dear Aunt Gwen!” Cynthia heard

Percy murmur patiently, remonetrat- 
ingly.

“Don't ‘Dear Aunt Gwen' me!” stut
tered the old woman. “You remind 
me of Uriah Heep, Hoop, or whatever 
the man's name was. You think that 
by waiting your time, by blarneying, 
you will get toy money. But you are 
mistaken. I’d sooner leave it to a 
scoundrelly charity."

Cynthia entered the room. It was 
not the first time she had listened to 
one of the Griffin's frenzied, hysteric 
outbursts, Percy was standing by 
the card table, his face white, hla 
pale eyes flaming like "blue lights," 
his hands clenched on the cards 
which the Griffin had allowed to re
main on the table,

"Dear Aunt Gwen," he murmured, 
"I .played according to the rules."

"You played—you cheated!" she 
shrieked, “A Blandish couldn’t play 
without cheating. 1 hate, I loathe, 
the whole of you! You're a Blandish 
through and through. Cynthia, mark 
my words: This smiling hyena will
tv too many for you ; he—he----

Cynthia made a sign to Percy to 
control himself, and drew the vibrat
ing arm of the old woman within her 
own strong and steady one.

“You are tired, Ailnt Gwen," she
said. “I am sure Percy------”

"Don’t stand up for him!" snarled 
the terrible old woman. “You’ll be 
sorry if you do! Do you think he 
means you well, you young fool? He’d 
give the world, if he had it, to get 
tiie best of you. He’s been trying to 
do so all"the’ time he's been here, But 
I’ll take care; I say, I’ll take care

Cytithia, with another glance- at
Percy, imploring patience, led the 
frantic old woman to her room. Percy 
lit a cigarette and leaned against the 
lantelshelf, his brows knit. Cynthia 

rame back presently.
"I am so sorry* Percy.” she said 

sadly, apologetically. “She is not 
well—it's the gout—you yourself said 
so. Shç will not sleep. I am afraid. 
Where are those powders?"

Percy, by a nod, indicated the small 
packet on the table. Cynthia look it 
up and went toward the door. As she 
•vent out she paused, and. looking 
;ver her shoulder, said :

“I am sorry, Percy. Have you 
some of these for yourself?"

"Oh, yes,” he said, his eyes still 
hidden. "Yes. thanks. Good night. 
Cynthia.” 1

CHAPTER XXVI.

THE WILL.
Next morning Parsons knocked at 

'ynthia's door as the cathedral clock 
:Mined five. And. scarcely waiting 
'or the turning of the key, opened it

Unable to Work 
for 14 Monthe

Complete Nervoue Breakdown Left 
Mr. Ilaek an lnvalld=Oured 
by Dr. Qhaie'e Narva Feed.

Mr. Henry Black.
What a helpless mass of flesh ani 

bone the human body is, once th, 
nerves become exhausted. Extremi 
weakness comes over you, and yot 
lose control of the limbs. The nex. 
step is paralysis.

You will be fortunate if, like Mr 
Black, you get the building-up proceu 
in action before it is forever too late 
By forming new, rich blood Dr. Cha se'i 
Nerve Food carries new vigor am 
energy to every organ and every mem 
ber of the human body.

Mr. Henry Black. 81 St. Catherin, 
street east, Montreal, Que-, writes 
"The wonderful results I obtalnet 
from the use of Dr. Chase's Nervi 
Food constrain me to write this let
ter in order that others who Suffn 
from nervous exhaustion and weak
ness may use this medicine with equal
ly satisfactory results. As the resul 
of overwork I became completely ex 
hausted, and was unable to work foi 
fourteen months. As I am the fathe; 
of a family, these were sad days for me 
but after I had used six boxes of Dr 
Chase’s Nerve Food I had improved 
so greatly that X continued the treat
ment until I was completely restored 
to health and strength. I now work 
twelve to fifteen hou'«,t day, and keet 
In excellent health.”

IjJ- Chase’s Nerve Food, 60 cents a 
borVall dealers, or Edmanson, Bates 
ft Co.. Limited. Toronto.

No more home-made 
Chutney or Tomato 
Catsup for me —
that' is what everybody 
says when they have tried 
H. P.— the new sauce 
from England

Iti delicious flavour makes it 
unique — quite unique.
. Wouldn't tt h worth your 

vhtlo to try » hotth of

SAUCE
tnd entered hurriedly.

"Oh, 1 am so sorry to disturb you, 
uiss," she said. "But Mr. Percy is 

• ery ill. Supley heard him groaning, 
md, going to see what was the mat
ter. found Mr. Percy very bad, in
deed.”

“What is the matter with him?' 
sked Cynthia, as she slipped on her 
ircssing gown.

“I don’t know, miss; but he says 
ie's in great pain, and he has been 
very sick. Supley wanted to send for 
the doctor, but Mr. Percy wouldn't 
allow him to do so; he said that he 
.vas better, but. he looks dreadfully

white still, and is shaking all over.
"Would he like me? I'd better

'ome arid see him." said Cynthia.
Parsons hurried off to prepare Per 

:y for the visit, and Cynthia followed 
ilmost immediately. She found Pet
ty seated on the edge of the bed, his 
face drawn and starting!)- white 
against the purple of his dressing 
gown.

“It is very good of you to come 
dear Cynthia," he murmured feebly 
and gratefully. “No, 1 do not know 
what is the matter. I have been very 
ill, quite ill; but I am much better 
now. though still rather shaky.”

"It is something you have eaten?’ 
suggested Cynthia.

He shrugged his shoulders, "i have 
eaten nothing unusual." he said 
"Nothing that you have not eaten, but 
I certainly felt as if I had been pois 
oned."

Cynthia glanced at the small table 
beside the bed; one of the paperi 
which had inclosed a powder, was ly
ing conspicuously on the table.

"The powders! Did you take one? 
she asked quickly.

tie nodded. “Yes—oh ratheh ball 
of one, t fetnettibei-ed wtiat the eheni 
1st said, and I bought it better to take 
half—=H

Cynthia frowned atnn-ekenelvely 
'Tin afraid li was that," she said, 

"Hut Aunt Hwtn lakes them renie 
lavly=H whole one," he murmured, 

"Hut she is used to them," broke In 
Cynthia, "and 1 think that would 
make all the difference,"

' Perhaps so," he assented- "I am 
hotter now. I have been awfully sick 
1 think I will turn In again, and try 
to get some sleep. I can't tell you 
how sorry I am that you should have 
been disturbed."

"The doctor?"‘she suggested, as she 
moved to the door. “Don't you think 
you had better let him be sent for?”

But Percy declared that there was 
no need to do so, that tie certainly 
would, if not quite recovered later on, 
summon him, and Cynthia went, back 
to her room. It did not Acur to her 
that Lady Westlake might also have 
been affected by- • the powder. But 
she could not sleep again, and lay 
rwake until Parsons came to call her 
at the usual hour.

“Mr. Percy’s sleeping like a top. 
miss," said Parsons. “It must have 
been something heM eaten; he's very 
fond of those green Ugs, and some
times they disagree------”

Her voice was drowned by a shrill 
scream coming from the direction of 
Lady Westlake’s room, and a moment 
or two afterward her ladyship’s maid 
rushed Into Cynthia’s room, panting 
met screaming:

(To be Continued.)

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

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

11580. -A POPULAlt AND 
DESIGN.

STYLISH

9580,

Blouse Dress for Misses and Small 
Women. ( With Long or Shorter 
Sleeve, and with or without. Pép
lum).
White linen, embroidered in self 

color, is shown in this model, cordu
roy, or gingham would also be effect
ive. The péplum , may be omitted. 
The sleeve may be finished in wrist 
or shorer length. The shoulders are 
long, forming purl of the sleeve at 
the upper arm. The skirt has the 
habit back, and is gathered at the 
top. The Pattern is cut in 5 Sizes: 
14, 15, 16. 17 and 18 years. It re
quires 5% yards of 44 inch materi
al for a 16 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.
D577.—A CHIC AND 

MODEL.
BECOMING

9577

Drt'is fur Mimes a art Kami I Women, 
Figured voile in blue ami white 

was used for this design, with ecru 
lace and insertion, piped with green 
satin, for trimming. The design is 
made with a yoke having shoulder 
extensions that join the sleeve. The 
skirt Is a two-piece model, it may 
be slashed at the sides. The model 
is simple to make, and will develop 
nicely in repp, linen, linene. cordu
roy. epouge, ratine, serge, cashmere, 
satin, crepe, or silk. The Pattern is 
cut in 6 Sizes: 14, 15, 16, 17 and 18 
years. It requires 4% yards of 40 
Inch material for a 16 year size.

A pattern of this Illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
In silver or stamps.

No
Size............................

Name.......................
Address In fuli:—

\n Intelligent Person mav
earn $100 monthly corresponding for 
newspapers. No canvassing. Send 
•"or particulars. Press Syndicate
*”””8 t/ieknort NT dwelg.tf

Ml YARD’S LINIMENT RELIEVES 
NEURALGIA.

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon 
caiefully filled out. The pattern can
not reach ypu in less than 15 days. 
Price 10c. each, In cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address; Telegram Pat
tern Department

More Light.
Our new 40 candle power lamp can 

supply more light at less cost than 
any other system of Artificial lighting. 
This lamp Is especially designed foi 
use with our new ten-cent Slot Meter. 
Drop ten cents In the slot, and the 
lamp will run for 32 hours, giving a 
light of 40 candle power.

Call and get full particulars of our 
“Special Fitting” Slot Meter proposi
tion, or phone 97.
ST. JOHN’S GAS LIGHT COMPANY, 
*ov5,tu,tr,tf Btml it Truie Bldg.

The Canada Lift
In each ol the past four years the Canada Lifo 

has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than ever 
before in its history.

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

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. McCURDV & CO.
MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.

C. A. C. BRUCE Manager,
St. Johe’e.
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1 WE ARE READY 1
ÿljL for the Spring trade

- with a full stock of
* Men’s and Urns’

SUITS/OVER 4 US, 
/Itr

Plaeê 3?our order now and avoid 
y ment. Wholesale only,

Newfoundland Clothing Co.'y, Lid,

What it Means
To be burnt out none but the sufferers fully know! 
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?

PERC1E JOHNSON,
Address Box 1182. Insurance Agtnt

NITRATE of SODA
We are booking orders for a limited quantity of 

Nitrate of Soda to arrive about the 15th inst., at

$65.00 per ton.
Book your orders early before it’s all gone.

COLIN CAMPBELL,
Formerly S. March & Sons’ Premises.

...


