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“KYRA,”

'l'he Ward ot the
Earl of Vering.
Cﬂmnl.

The House Party. ;
The fact was that Charlie was too

" much occupied with his own affairs

to pay much attention to Lord St
Clare.

“Mary,” he whispered, under cover
of the general buzz of conversation.
“Percy knows all! He had halt
guessed it, and I made a clean breast
ok

“Indeed!” retorted Lady Mary, ele-
vating her eyebrows with such inno-
cence, though her color was raised
a little also. “And pray what does
he know? and what crime have you
confessed, Mr. Merivale?”

“Oh, come!” said Charlie, with a
wicked smile; “you know! Who have
1 got to tell him about but you! What
is there to confess but my lovg for
you—our mutual love, my darling!”

“Indeed!” retorted Lady Mary, who
was very happy, and consequently in
the mood to tease her adorer. “You
must have drawn upon your imagina-
tion, sir! Poor Lord Percy, how ber-
ed he must have been with such an
improbable story! You say mutual—
ahem!—wasn’t that rather prema-
ture?”

And she smiled with bewitching
gravity.

“You’re a torment!” said Charlie,
admiringly, fumbling for her hand
under the table and pressing it.

“Bored did ybu say? Why, dear old
Perce was delighted, and promised to
help us——"

Q“Say ‘me,’
dy Mary.

“No, ‘us!’” said Charlie, emphatic-
ally, “for I can tel} you when it
want as

please,” murmured La-

comes to the point you’ll -
much help as I shall! *Don’'t you
think I know what the earl means’
What is the wooden-headed St. Clare
at Boxley for?”

And he growled.

“Dear me, why should he not visit
papa? Lord St. Clare is very nice,
let me tell you, sir; very nice, indeed,
and is well-mannered and modest.”

"That will 'do; or I'll get him round
the shrubbery and pitch into him,”
grumhled Charlie. “But - there, I'm
not jealous! Look at him now mak-
ing eyes at Kyra, and chattering
away like a blue-nosed monkey.”

“How complimentary. I don’t think
Lord St. Clare talks more than some
people I know.” i

“Indeed!” mocked Charlie. “So
T'm to be silent, am I, miss?”

“Why should you?”’ retorted the
Young coquette. *“It surely can make
no difference—— Thank you, you'll
spoi! my glove; and look! there’s the
ear!’gl_ancing this way—be quiet, sir!”

Percy was looking that way, half
angry, half bewildered by Charles’

- palpable attention to Lady Mary and

indifference to Kyra. What did  the
young jackanapes mean?

‘With silent and noiseless assiduity
the well-trained servants moved -to
and fro, .ministering to the wants of
the guests; young as some of them
were they ° thoroughly appreciated
Monsieur Bertrand’s efforts on their
behalf; one digh, a combination . of
ice:and conserves, meeting with vari-
ous cxpressions of approval from:
Lady Mary and " her schoolfellows,
who declared that it was worth all
the other dishes put together.
/"“Don’'t say so, my dear children,”
Jaughad Lilian—“or you will break
Lord Percy’s chef’s heart!”

‘T'he whole thing is superb!” mur-
mured Lady Devigne, in her low; sup-
pressed fashion, as, the luncheon fin-
ished at last, she rose.

All rose with her, and, laughing and
talking, sauntered on to the lawn.

CHAPTER XXIX.
Bygone Days.

Then Lady Mary went up to the
earl—of whom, by the way, she was
rather afraid, and to whom, as a nat-
ural consequence in her sex, was ra-
ther audacious.

“I hope, Lard Percy, you won't for-
get the main object of our visit,” she
said, smi'ling up at him. “You prom-
ised to show us all the curiosities
Mr. Merivale talks so much about.”

“Se I will,” said Percy. “Come
along.” and he led the way toward a
low, oak-paneled room which ran be-
hind the library.

Lady Mary was enraptured at the
first glance. <

“What a .delightful room! and this
is yours, Lord Percy? Your very
own—'den,’” don’t you call it? What
beautiful stained windows, and the
old furniture, too! Why, it is a Dbit
out of the middle ages.”

“It is almost,” said Percy, smiling.
“Some of the furniture was used by
those old folks-there!” and he pointed
to portraits of a bygone earl and
countess, which were let into the
paneled wall, ~

“Hcw delightful! and perhaps they
step out of their frames at night, and
sit in the chairs and dine—on ghostly
dishes—off the old tables,” and, chat-
tering light-heartedly, she went closer
to the pictures “Why, look here,
Kyra' Where are you? Isn't he a
dark-haired, frowning gentleman!
What you would call a warrior, dear.

Kyra, who had looked round the
room in silence, came up and put her
hand round her friend’s arm, looking
at the picture.

Percy went to one of the windows
and threw it open.

“We want more light,” he said, let-
ting a stream of it fall upon the por-
traits and the two girls.

“How is that?” he asked.
can you see?”’

Then he stopped suddenly, with his
eyes fixed orr Kyra's upturned face,
with a look of troubled surprise and
perplexity upon his own. Lilian De-
vigne, who stood near him, as she
usually did, toncl{ed him with her fan.
He winced at the mute inquiry with
something ‘like a start and ‘diredting
her attention by a sllght gesture to-
ward the two girls, and, !n a low
voice, as if he were slightly ashamed

“Now,

| by hie sudden absiraction:

“Do you notice anything? Does
nothing strike you?”

Lilian looked earnestly. then 'shook
fier head. g

: “I see ‘nothing, | eicept two very |
beanutul girls. Whl.t is it?”

. - “Nothing but an ldle fancy,” he said,

thanA ‘turned away. Now, vyonng la-
dies, let me play the showman,” and

.{ he reached an Esquimedan harpoon

tromthevhll. “Thol\lrpoonofthe

3 pipe. attached.

" fted breath.

humbln mvmt, The bullet

{ just behind the right shoulder, and

close a number nine slug is very ef-
fective. ' On the left of it is a Malty
crease torn trom the hand by a safl-

owner amused himself by murdering

at arm’s < length, The end of the:
crease is poisoned.. Mr. Morley, take |
care. Elephant’s tusks.” X
“What lovely purses snd church
service covers-they’d make,” whis-
pered Lady Mary. :

“A stout’ cawmade from hlppopo-
tamus skin. A stuffed rattlesnake,
an old Spanish wine flask, which has
been filled and emptied at many =
jovial toast.” And so he went
round half seriously, half jestingly,
'ansiverlng all inquiries and making
light of his own share in the exploits
of which most of the curiosities were
trophies. Presently they came upon
a long'case set apart and filled ap-
parently with_ _articles pertaining to
North American | Indians.' By this
time some of the_} yoimg men had got
out of the room, and had enticed vari-
ous sympathetic young ladies— . the
¢lick of the croquet balls explained
the attraction—and only a few re:
mained in the oak room. Among
them were Charlie and Lady Mary.
Kyra and Lilian, and one or two
others.

When they came to the large glass
case Percy showed an evident inten-
tion of shirking his showman’s du-
ties, but Lady Mary’s interest seemed
suddenly to increase, and she stopped
before the case with bewitching ob-
stinacy; of course Charlie stopped
also.

“Oh; Lord: Percy! these are the
best of all!—Kyra dear! we must
have a look at these. What is thal.
Lord Percy?’ And she _drew near
the case.

Percy glanced at Kyra, then looked
straight before him.

“Trat is an Indian spear, Lady
Mary-—and that is a tomahawk with a
It belonged to a great
chieftain—a mighty warrior; these
are his moccasins, and his headdress
of feathers.”

“How _interesting!” exclaimed Lady
world are a trifie to this! May I
touch them?”

Pervy took them out of the case and-
handed them to her. The others gath-
ered round, all save Kyra; she stood
a ilttle apart—her face grave, almost
pale, her eyes fixed on the relics of
her old life.

itke a piece of seaweed?” : .

Percy, grimly.

Lady Mary drew back with an un-
mistakable shudder.

“How horrible!” she said, with ba-
“Really taken from peo-
ple who were once alive? Isn't it
dreadful, Miss Devigne!”

Lilian Devigne started. Her whole
attention had been fixed on Percy;
she knew by' his face that he was
laboring to suppress some intense
emotion, and she was wdltln.g and
watching. " .

“Those,” he said, rather quickly,
“aré some Indian cooking and eating
utensils.
‘was @ fine fellow, and kept five of us
for six weeks. That is some Indian
fishinz tackle. -And you are really
interested, Lady Mé.ry?” and he moved
on with well-feigned acceleration.

“Qh, yes. But stop! pray stop!”
exclaimed Lady Mary. “You have not
shown us half in the case. Now what
is that hanging up there in the cor-
ner?”

“That’'s a very uninteresting ob-
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ject. Simply an old traveling cloak of
mine,” he replied, laughing.

Something in the ring’ of it drew
Lady Mary’s eyes to his face.

cy. - How soiled the c}oak is.”

“I slept in the snow in it many a
night," said . Percy, almost absently.

“And these are your revolvers, and
bowie knife, don’t they call . it?
There's some of those dreadful
things!” and she pointed to the scalp.

There .was* a general, but rather
hesitating. laugh.

A great many people regarded Lord
Percy with something like awe and
dread. N

“And that’s my own particular
tomahawk, my fur cap; in fact, my
whole North American wardrobe,"b he
said, lightly again.

“Pnt here! Oh, what splendid furs!
Are those yours? Why, they are tob
small!” g

“No,” said Percy, suddenly grave
again, and keeping his eyes from a
certain dark face néar' him. “ “They
are the robes of a daughter of a great
chief.” g

“Iieally!” sajd Lady Mary. “May
I look at them? Oh, what supgr})
furs! and those feathers and beads'
Oh, Kyra, look here!—do 'explain‘,
you knbw.j{ :

And she turned to Kyra, only -to
break off with sudden, regretful. em-
barrassment—for Kyra'é fa@e w.as
quite pale and her eyes downcast.

'-‘Ch," murmured Lady Mary, “they
were yours.” :

Kyra raised her eyes, and, letting
them: fall again, glanced at the hand-
some..face near her, ~ :

“Yes," sald” Percy, quick, to relieve
hHer—''yes, you are ‘quite right, Lady
Mary—thgy were Kyra's. Very beau-
tiful. are they mot?”

Then he looked at them; his mind

wenl back to the lithe Indian - girl,
creeping to his bosom beneath that old
cloak, looking up ‘into his.face with
trustful tenderness, lisping broken
assertions of gratitude and devotion
Oh, God! it wag bitten to look back,
in the light of the present—to re-
member that she was once his—his
snow -waif, his own by right of rescue
from starvation and death-—and that
now another, his brother even, had
stolen her from him! And she—sh&
looked back, too; and if he could but
have known how her heart yearned
toward. that past, and how, as she
looked at that tattered, snow-stained
cloak, she longed that she might once
more creep beneath it! If we could
but =ee each other’s hearts, how much
pain and ‘misery would be spared us
ali!
“And- those aré yours!” exclaimed
Charlie, looking from Kyra to~ Percy.
“Why, Perce, you never told me! 1
did not know—

moaf sharply—then “my dear boy, 1

would be 50 interested.”
. (‘harlle loeked imsslad
“Yes"' iiald ;
4 “Yes. in t.heae
gmd tnrs, & tound Kyra, whom we
all lp\fe uo ‘de . and

worn out nerves require. In a quiet}

And following that a final and com-}|

faithful use of it will convince you.|

L “Why should you?' said Percy, al-|

did ‘not know until to-day, that youf{

cy. stung and | hor- g

bt ,throughout the world, was celebrated
. i.n a very qulet ‘manner all over the Bo 1t Resolved:

: That these two Lodges ‘Royal Oak': ‘
assembled in their H'“\‘“‘d and ‘Leeming; now meeting together 'y
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a Terrific Bargain

Pace.

At this Sale we have solved the question of the hour: Where to make. iour dollar go the farthest.

It’s the Sale that you’ve heﬂ waiting for, and -the crowds that throng our Store day after day is
the sure proof that people know & real ‘sale when they see one. Quality Goods at Genuine Sale Prices is

- the slogan that is maklng this - Slle the success that it is. Come to-day and reap the henefit of our low

prices.

progress toward better health: Start]
trying it to-day. Sold by T. McMur- |

“I don’t agree with you, Lord Per- |

THIS IS MATTRESS DAY
AT OUR GREAT FURNITURE SALE.

Matiresses
from $1.00 up

Springs
from $2.00 up

Bedsteads

: lromys4.95 up

Mattresses on sale to-day are made specially for us by factory in our building. These Mattresses
are all built by machinery and not stuffed by hand. The meaning of this is: Mattresses stuffed will have
more filling in some places than in others, hence you will sleep very uncomfortable. Mattresses built
will have the same proportion of filling all through the mattress—each mattress will have an even sur-
face. All tickings are seleeted by us, and every mattress must be made to our high standard of quality

and excellence. ~All mattresses on sale to-day are backed by our guarantee o! satisfaction.

from $1.00 up to $20.00.

Prices

We strongly recommend the celebrated NEW HEALTH MATTRESS, absolutely sanitary and
made by first-class workmen who have spent their lives at the business. A

Our CRESCENT FELT, equal to the Ostermoor, is a winner, as nothing can beat it. Remember
our mattresses are built and not stufied, so that the mattress comes out even all over the surface.

Never a better time to.Buy Furniture than now.

See Our Selection of New ‘Furniture Just Opened and on Display in our Showrooms.

BEDROOM FURNITURE.
Bureaus & Stands.
Positively no such value ever
offered in this city before. A
neatly made and well finished
Bureau in surface oak, with

large mirror, only °
ST s 3850

Stands to match, $4.50.

. SUMMER FURNITURE.

We will show you to-day a
grand selection of Wicker and
Grass Chairs for the summer
home, specially selected for this

Sale.  Prices very $3 95

low from .. ..

YOU PROBABLY NEED ONE
OR TWO ARTICLES TO
BRIGHTEN UP THE
HOME.

*$10.50 Extension Tables.. $8.50
$1.00 Centre Tables .. .. 7be.
$12.50 Hall Racks .. .. .. $9.50
$12.50 Music Cabinets ... $8.50
$20.00 Combination Book-

cases .. . . ..$15.95
$6.50 Wicker Cradles v $4.50

The prices at this Sale have placed Furniture buying within the reach of all. By buying at this
Store youn are assured the RIGHT GOODS at the RIGHT PRICES—DELIVERED IN THE RIGHT CON-

DITION RIGHT AT HOME.

Outport People send for Gatalogue and Price List.

/

: GIVEN AWAY FREE.

Did you guess. the number
of shot in the bottle? Come
to-night and have a guess. On
July 15 it will be given away
absolutely free.to the first per-
son guessing the correet or
nearest correct number of
shot in the bottle.

THEFAIR

St. John’s Newest Spécialty
Store.
The C. L. MARCH CO., LTD.,
Cor. ‘Water & Springdale Sts.

Ladies’ Ready-to-Wear,
Men’s and Boys’ Clothing,
Crockery, Glassware,
Enamelware & Fancy Goods

all greatly reduced during
this Sale,

Going ! Going !

Goini !

P
R

®

Was $3.80.
Wis  $5.50.
Was $11.00.
Was $16.00.

.. .:$15.15
. ..$15.85
..$17.50
..$19.75

NOWw' ioa o
NOW 0 St .
Now .. .. ..
NOW . ..75

Was $18.50.
Was $19.00.
Was $21.00.
Was $24.00.

Now ..

Now .

Now

Now .\ .o

Yes, people, that is what is happening. Our, third shipment of

Baby Carriage
are going very fast at our Sale Priees,

as the following wil show:

$3.15
$4.40
. $8.85
: 513 00

The. above Carrlages are in Sleepers, Roadsters, Sulkys, Go- Carts, Collapsuble

Carriages, etc.

Any mother requiring a Baby Carnage, now is her chance to secure a Bargain,

for they cost more to land them to-day.

liahan, Glass & 8o, Ltd,,

THE HOM-E{)F’ LOW PRTCES, Theatre Hill and Duckworth Street.

T Penney, Sergt. Newmsn, a Gallipoli
veternn. A, \Jahes, G‘ ¥} Bmdley, C: P,

: % d . e
'l‘lle Glorious ,Fonﬂh.
: | James.
Y‘G!tel‘dﬂb being the Tweltth of | The tollowing resolution was pro-
July. the gala day for' Orangemsn | posed _by Mr. Hal Hutchings and sec-
onded by Mr. J. B. Giles and carried
unanimiously :— &

ountry. At night ‘the: Onugemen it
in the Victoria- Hall, this um day. of

,tender hoth onr lom syn\p:thz un(}

3 3 \4 ~ :
lant boys, who, in the recent battle of

the 1st, not only fought with most con-
spicuous bravery, that called’ l&r a
special message from their Field Mar-
shal, but sacrificed and gnve their
lives, to their own honour and that
ot their native home a.nd Emplre.

Thatwrmottorthemhgrut,

July, 1916, shal not only reoord, but | ]
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