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Joiii the Army of Health In, and Percy would come, must come 
eventually. So the days went on, and 
Percy did not come. Unlike her friend 
and schoolfellow, however, Kyra was 
no prisoner. The pouhty very quick
ly arrived at a sensible estimate of 
the prize In Its midst, and Invitations 
came in shoals; and Kyra, rather un
expectedly, declared in favor of ac
cepting a great many. She seemed to 
have arrived at some idea of duty 
pertaining to her new station, and to 
have decided to fulfill It. For the 
same reason her dress was now more 
elaborate and costly! a large casket 
of Jewels, which had been among the 
good gifts bequeathed by wild Lord 
John to his unknown daughter, had 
been handed to her, and although she 
had worn the family diamonds, she 
had added additional luster to the pile 
of rubies. Just a month had passed. 
The story of her romantic past, and 
still more romantic present had dozed 
through the press, and was the choice 
subject of conversation in smoking- 
room and boudoir. She was a great 
prize-for the fortune hunters, and al
ready bets had been made upon vari
ous popular Adonises of the day 
though the wager had as little foun
dation of success as the other. For 
the Bond street dandies and club 
loungers who were whiling away the 
autumn in the great hunting man
sions of Bucks and Berks, soon dis
covered that her smiles—when she 
did smile, which was rarely—were 
fearfully impartial, and that, like the 
sun, they shone on the just and un
just alike.

“She’s as beautiful as a statue, and 
has just about as much heart," de
clared one of her admirers, despair
ingly, and the rest of the world was 
tempted to echo the sublime piece of 
ignorance.

Even Lilian Devigne did not dream 
of the struggle, the battle, the wrest
ling which was going on within the 
sou! of the young girl who sat and 
worked so demurely, and with such 
an absent, dreamy air, and at times 
she was tempted to venture a home- 
thrust, in the shape of a question, 
but there was something about this 
new Kyra, a subtle sort of dignity 
and royal self-possession and re
serve, that half-awed and wholly 
balked the once daring and unscru
pulous schemer.

One night, however, something of 
the veil which had so lately covered 
the secret inner life of the young 
peeress, was drawn aside. They had 
been dining at the ancestral home pf a 
great statesman, whose park adjoined 
Kyra’s Grange estate, and they were 
returning in the carriage /"ln half- 
wearied silence. The dinner had been 
a comparatively early one, and the 
night was still young, though very 
miserable; just such a night as that, 
which a week previously, had wit
nessed Charlie’s escapade at Boxley. 
Lady Devigne was asleep, with her 
small, nervous face twisted into a 
look of apprehension, which had fet
tled on it, sleeping or walking, of late. 
Lilian thought that Kyra, too, was 
asleep, for the dark head was lying 
back, and the lovely face was serene 
with half-ptfrted lips and closed eyes; 
but suddenly her own. curious, rest
less gaze was met by Kyra’s clear and 
thoughtful one. A little startled, Lili
an Devigne bent forward and touched 
her with her fafa playfully.

(To be continued.)
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That will tempt the appetite and 

satisfy it as well.

Fresh Cream
Daily.

Why be a straggler in the rear 
guard limping along half dead with 
nerves, chronic indigestion and lower 
vitality? Desert to-day from the army 
of General Debility and enroll under 
the banner of General 'Good Health. 
You need assistance? Zoetic is a 
faithful friend that will put you on 
your feet again. This famous health 
tonic supplies in a most pleasant form 
Just those elements which your nerve 
torn fibres are crying for. Take it for 
two weeks. And if you cannot report 
real progress toward renewed health 
we will refund the purchase price. 
That’s how sure we are of it. So how 
can you longer trifle with this urgent 
matter of getting well again? Sold by 
T. McMurdo & Co., Sole" Distributing 
Agents for Newfoundland. 4

Bread la the cheapest 
food known. Heme bread 
baking reduces the high 
cost of living by lessen
ing the amount of expen- ^ 
slve meats required td 
supply the necessary 
nourishment to the body.
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“He has been more than a brother 
to me, Polly," he said, warmly. 
“Even now he thinks more of me and 
my plans than he does of himself."

“He knows----- ’’ said Lady Mary,
blushing.

“Yes; but strange to say he has 
never mentioned your name. No, not 
once, now I think of it Rum, rather, 
but like him. But he has been awful
ly generous to me—awfully," and 
Charlie’s toice grew lower still—“to 
us, as I should say, my own. It was 
of no use my protesting, he would 
have his way. He said—dear, old 
fellow—that it was the only pleasure 
he had left to see me happy! There, 
I don’t like to talk about it, even to 
you, darling. Perce’s goodness is be
yond words."

There was a moment’s pause.
“And he has not seen Kyra?” said 

Lady Mary, thoughtfully, as she toy
ed' with the fingers of the hand that 
was round her waist.

“No, he does not go, but he sends 
every day; and he has asked me to go 
several times; indeed, he seemed ra
ther surprised and annoyed that I 
don’t go oftenor.”

Lady Mary looked out into the 
night with a dreamy speculation.

“He wants you to go, and he dys 
not go himself; and Kyra is very un
happy, and does he mean to leave 
England without seeing her?”

“No. He said the other morning at 
breakfast that he should go down on 
some business and I understood him 
to say good-by."

"Poor Kyra!" whispered ' Lady 
Mary, with so strange and curious 
an accent that Charlie held her face 
batik to look at her.

“Kyra’s not the only one to be pit
ied,” he said, after kissing the Sweet 
face, and restoring it to its former 
position—against his heart “What’s 
to become of me? You don’t think 
I’m going to lead this beastly life? 
I’d rather be de----- ’’

A white, soft hand closed his lips.
“I would, indeed. Why should we 

all be unhappy,” '
“One must obey their father and 

mother,” murmured Lady Mary, plain
tively.

“Oh, indeed,” said Charlie, with 
righteous irony. “I am glad youv’e 
adopted the highly moral tone; but 
please to remember that fathers and 
mothers, though very useful members 
of society, are not the only portion of 
the human family worthy of consid
eration. What’s- it say about your 
duty to your husband, my lady'

“Oh!” blushed my lady, 
haven’t one.”

"You soon can have

KYRA, Egg Plant. 
White Squash. 
Horseradish. 
Cucumbers. 

Red Cabbage. 
Cauliflower.

. Fresh Corn. 
New Carrots. 
New Turnips. 

Lettuce. 
Radishes. 

Celery. 
Mushrooms. 

Beet.
White Onions.

“How dreadful! Oh, what shall I 
do?” <

"Here it is; feel it; it won’t bite 
you. I’ll have the carriage at the 
end of the lane, and you can be at 
this window at half-past ten. I’ll lift 
you out and smuggle you through 
the plantation. I know every inch of 
the ground as well as the Prussians 
did the French provinces. Thursday 
you’ll be my own dear, darling lfttle 
wife. Come, Polly, you used to have 
plenty of courage in the orchard.”

“Yes,” sobbed Lady Mary;" "there 
was a wall between us then. I—I wish 
there was now.”

“There’ll be the sea between us, or 
nothing at all, next Friday," said 
Charlie.

Then he dropped his tone of deter
mination and command, and began to 
plead, whispering in a low, musical, 
wistful voice that could—as Lady 
Mary half dolefully declared—coax 
the mane from a lion. And, at last, 
she hid her face upon his breast, and 
clung to-Tiim with a convulsive little 
shudder.

“You’ll say yes, my darling!"
“Ye-s; I can’t help it!"

DELVILLE WOOGERMANS IN
• LONDON, July IS

The Germans have recaptured 
portion of Delville Wood and obtain

The Ward ot the 
Earl of Vering. a footing in the northern outskirts 

Longueval, the War Office annoum 
to-day.

RECAPTURE of longueval.
LONDON, July' 11 

British troops have recaptured , 
village of Longueval, and in Delvl 
Wood, most of the ground taken 
the Germans on Tuesday night, j 
cording to a British official to-nid 
Hard fighting is still in progress I 
this region. South of Delville W<| 
this afternoon, we dispersed with I 
fire a large body of Germans mass! 
to attack Waterloo farm from the I 
rection of Guillemont.
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CHAPTER XXXII.

“Say Yes.”
“Oh, nothing. And Kyra, is she 

happy?”
“I don’t know, b%t I don't think so. 

J was down there a few days ago, and 
I went with them to Lord Barefleld’s. 
Quite a crowd round Kyra all the 
evening; she took the palm oft, al
though she was a cold and un-get-at- 
able as an iceberg. It’s a great 
change, of course; and she is won
derfully changed—quite a woman 
now, and more beautiful than ever."

“I wonder whether Lord St. Clare 
will call to-morrow?" softly murmur
ed Lady Mary.

Charlie laughed, and patted her 
head.

“You are a deal too sure of me for 
my peace of mind," he said. “I wish 
I could make you jealous in earnest.”

“Don't try,” retorted Lady Mary, 
threateningly. “As if any one could 
be jealous of such a great, silly bear 
of a boy," she added, whispering un
der the lappels of his thick great coat. 
"And my dear Kyra, you think, is un
happy?”

“I’m sure of'it," said Charlie, em
phatically. “I watched her at Bare- 
field’s, and I noticed the rum look on 
her face—such a wasting, wistful 
what-do-you-call-it expression? as if 
she was quite tired and bored to 
death.”

Lady Mary was silent a moment, 
then she asked:

“Was Lord Percy there?"
“No,” said Charlie; “Percy has not 

seen her since she took possession of 
the Grange, and he goes no where. 
He lets me share the same chambers 
with him—the old ones, you know— 
and, of course, I see how he is going 
on, only too well.”

“What do you mean?” asked Lady 
Mary, with a little, puzzled flush.

“Oh,” said Charlie, quickly. "I 
mean what a beastly dull way he is 
getting into; pouring over papers and 
books, and smoking in a dreary, de
termined sort of way.”

“Poor fellow!" said Lady Mary. “I 
do pity him so! I know what he feels 
about those stupid lands, and the 
wretched money, as if Kyra cares 
about it."

“Just what I ventured to hint,” said 
Charlie. "I know that Kyra hates the 
way things have gone, and I believe 
between you and me, Polly, that she’d 
give the world to have things as they 
were. The last day or two he has been 
going over his old maps and plans, 
and I am halt afraid that he’ll start 
off for some outlandish place—out for 
the North, or Africa,

Cut Okra. 
Sauerkraut. 

Spaghetti in Tomato. 
Royal Lentils in Tomato. 

Spanish Paprika.
Dry Shrimp.

Royal Mint Sauce.

Bowring Bros., Ltd
Phone 332, FRENCH OFFICIAL.

PARIS, July id 
The French made some progr 

last night on the Verdun front in 
course of hand grenade fighting in 
vicinity of Fleury, says to-day’s offi J 
report. Artillery actions continue] 
this district. A German raid in 1 
region of Paschendaal, Belgium, -j 
checked by the French fire, as wal 
raid north of the Aisne near Paea 
Along the greater part of the fil 
the night was quiet.

RUSSIANS CROSS CARPATHIAN
LONDON, July "J 

The Russians have crossed the (I 
pathians and have penetrated a 'll 
march into Hungary, according tl 
despatch from Petrograd. The ■ 
patch says that the Russians 1 
threatening the Austrian rear i;iB 
mountains. The advance is 1* 
made, according to this infonuiB 
by armies of General LetrhiBI 
which are again on the move aft* I 
interval of quiet.

Grocery.Phone 332,

Creamed Chicken a La 
King.

Sweetbreads in Tomato 
Sauce.

Oxford Sausage in Tomato. 
Wild Boars’ Head.
Indian Curried Rabbit.

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦

Cantrell & Cochrane’s Gin
ger Ale.

Cantrell & Cochrane’s Soda 
Water.

Rose’s Lime Juice Cordial. 
Rose’s Lime Juice. 
Raspberry Vinegar.
Welch’s Grape Juice.

CHAPTER XXXIII.
A Woman’s Resolve.

Yes, Kyra had changed, and in a 
manner and to a degree almost mys
terious and perplexing.

That she was not happy the most 
careless of observers' might have 
seen, though, perhaps, it would re
quire a keen insight into the work
ings of the human heart to read vari
ous emotions and motives which form
ed the spring of thq delicate mechan
ism of the sensitive and high-minded 
girl.

Lilian Devigne herself, whose daily 
task, whose life object it was to 
watch for a stray chance of mfs- 
directing the destfnfee of the girl un
der her charge, and wresting from 
her one chance of happiness, could 
not but confess that her unsophisti
cated victim was still a puzzle and 
enigma.

The woman—who was playing for 
as great a prize as the possession of 
the man she loved, loved now for 
himself, with a passion so fierce as it 
was tinscrupulous—had, after the first 
shock, expected rather great things 
from the freak of fortune which had 
placed Kyra in the possession of 
great wealth; if Kyra were sought 
after for her beauty before this, Jiers 
would make her doubly attractive. 
She was a match which any nobleman 
in the kingdom would welcome for 
his son. The gulf which had’always, 
in some mysterious way, seemed to 
separate her from Percy, had widen
ed; for- Lilian Devigne knew Percy 
too well not to be aware

Have just opened our new 
Spring Suitings. We were 
fortunate

Bananas. 
Oranges. 

Table Apples. 
Grape Fruit. 
Pineapples. 
Red Plums. 
Blue Plums. 

Lemons.

FROM BERLIN.
BERLIN, July!

The Russians have been strongll 
inforced along the front south 1 
southwest of Riga, at the nor^ 
end of the Russian line, and have' 
heavily attacking Von Hindenb 
forces there. War Office annov 
to-day that these assaults all f; 
and that the Russians . suffered 
usually severe losses.

in securing
splendid range of

X ■
English Worsteds 

and Irish and 
Scotch Tweeds.Abdulla 

Cigarettes.

Abdulla
Smoking Mixture

RUSSIANS FORGING AHEAIi 
PETROGRAD. July : 

Russian infantry in Galicia is 
vancing towards the passes of I 
Carpathians which lead into Hunj

Notwithstanding the scar
city of the 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.

Further north in/he marsh regivj 
official statement to-day says, ai 
tempt by the Austro-German tj 
to take the offensive was broket J 
the Caucasus the Russians have j 
further progress.

Write for sam
ples and self - measuring 
cards.

Phone 679 WHAT TURKEY SAYS.
BERLIN, July 

Three enemy transports were 
and a fourth forced ashore in 
Black Sea, the Turkish Admirait 
ports.

BRITISH STEAMER SUNK.
LONDON, July 

The British steamer Wilton 
3,387 tons, has been sunk. She 
unarmed, and was last reportei 
Karachi, India, on May 15.

NEUTRALS TORPEDOED.
COPENHAGEN, July 

It was announced to-day that 
more neutral vessels have been

The Latest Quarterly Division of

Spare Moments,
Containing Fine Serials, Short Com 
piete Stories, Chatty Moments, Mo
ments from the Past, Poems for Reci
tation, Prize Stories, Prize Jokes, Por
traits ot Celebrities, etc., etc. Price 
35c.; outport, 4c. extra.
LOT O’ FUN and COMIC LIFE—Latesl 

Quarterly Division. Price 35c.; posl

TAILOR and CLOTHIER,
281 and 283 Duckworth Street, St. John’s, Nfld.

'But I

one—you soon 
will have One—if you mean to have 
me,”, said Charlie; sternly. “Look 
here: I love you with pll my heart I 
shall never love anybody else, and I 

Now, I’ll marry 
you next Thursday morning, 
go away! 
you like this, 
ing,'

Your Dress Dyed a 
New Shadethat he

would shrink from marrying the girl 
who had deprived him of a fortune. 
She knew, and she counted upon the 
sensitive nature which would shrink 
from giving the world an opportûnitÿ 
of shrugging Its shoulders, and 
sneering at his motives.

“No*” she thought, “there is still a 
chance, and I will fight to the last. 
It only that curse of our existence”— 
meaning the miserable count—“if 
Providence would but take him from 
the scene!" .,1

But Providence does not

think you love me.
Don’t

You can’t run while I hold 
Next Thursday morn- 

he repeated, emphatically, “or 
I’ll start for America or Africa with 
poor old Perce!”

The little heart so near his own 
beat fearfully and yet deliciously. She 
began to whimper:

“How can you say anything so 
cruel? Next Thursday! I wish I 
hadn’t loved any one so bold and— 
audacious! Next Thursday! Oh, I 
can’t, I can’t”

“Say Wednesday, then,” said Char
lie, with magnapimous concession. 
"I don't like Friday, it’s unlucky.”

“Oh, don’t don’t! What shall I do? 
What shall I say to mamma?"

“Do as I tell you; then you can 
talk goodee, goodee about duty to 
your husband, about leaving father 
and mother and cleaving to him. Oh,
I know, you see. Come, decide, Polly; 
I've arranged it all. Thursday the

anywhere 
where there’s plenty of danger, until 
thé chances are against his coming 
back," and Charlie’s honest voice grew
low.

“You are very fond of him,” said
Lady Mary.

HolidaShark Victim Found 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,
HALIFAX. „

Messrs. NICHOLLE, INKPEN & CHAFE, St. John’s, 
Agents for Newfoundland.

New York', July 14—At almost low 
tide to-dày the body of Lester Stillwell 
was found in Matawan Creek about 
200 feet west of the spot where it dis
appeared after being attacked by a 
shark.

When you’i 
trouting trip 
to pack a f( 
provisions.

Gems ai 
round Cigai 
are sold in d 
while the tin

It had been bitten nearly in 
two above the waist line.

Some of the young girl’s dfesses 
have waist lines slightly above the 
normal.

Thousands Are Ailiogqjmove
our enemies according to our desires; 
if it did, bow quickly the question of 
population would be settled!

Since that eventful afternoon at 
Vering Wold, the count had not put 
in an appearance. It he could only 
be prevailed upon, bribed, that is, to 
take himself to some foreign para
dise, some cheap Baden-Baden, or 
Homburg, how much more qhance 
there would be. But, like a brave 
woman, she hid her fears under a

Bathing Time is Here!GARRETT BYRNE, make the ti
eases as constipation. It not only 
prevents proper kidney action, but 
causes Anaemia, Stomach Trouble and 
Indigestion.

Why not use Dr.

Get one of our Bathing Costumes or Pants to-day. 
We have

MEN’S BATHING COSTUMES at......................................
BOYS’ BATHING COSTUMES at......................................
MEN’S BATHING PANTS at................................................
BOYS’ BATHING PANTS at .. ..........................................

Sizes to suit everybody.

Bookseller * Stationer.

BEAUTY OP THE SKIN Canadian Butter!I» the natural <le#ire of every
obtainable

Ointment.
by the Hamilton’s Pills 

and get cured? This excellent medi
cine restores normal bowel action in 
one night; thousands say so. - 

Just think of it! Your system will 
be pure and clean. You’ll be free from 
headaches, sour stomach, biliousness 
—In short, you’ll have jovial spirits 
and perfect good health. Get a 25c. 
box of Dr. Hamilton’s Pilla to-day. At 
all Dealers. .......... ............... .

roughness and
the skin in left

▼tivety NEW . GRASS CANADIAN BUTTER.
(Wholesale and RetalL)

A few Cases FRESH EGGS, large size.

* Skit
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CEREALS.
Grape Nuts.

Force.
Pulled Rice. 

Cream of Wheat 
Corn Flakes. 
Quaker Oats. 

Scotch OatmeaL

English Cheese.
English 

•Thick Cream.
Ox Tongue—in glass 

Potted Meats—
' in glass.
FRUIT PULPS.

Hartley’s Jams. 
Pure Gold Jellies.

Bird’s Custard
Powder.

Knox’s Gelatine. 
Peanut Butter.

HARTLEY’S MARMALADE. 
LYLE’S GOLDEN SYRUP. 

MAPLE SYRUP.

BLUENOSE BUTTER.
SEAL BRAND COFFEE. 

OUR CELEBRATED TEAS— 
Royal, Crown, Our Best

BY STEPHANO:
BACON— Peaches. Ripe Bananas.

Fidelity. Ripe Tomatoes. Cat Oranges.
Elm City. Celery. Pineapples.
Star. Cherries. Table Plums.

Fresh Egg
«F-

IS. | N. Y. Chicken.


