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CHAPTER XIIL

A Leiter From Home,

“While I keep my eye on that door
the child is safe,” he thought; ‘“and
now to get the route to the nearest
town.”

He took his seat at the table, round
evhich the men were gathered, eager-
ly ‘watching the mail-master, as he
turned over a heap of letters which
he had taken from- his bag.

“Boss, that’s for you,” he said, toss-
ing over a letter to the landlord.
“Finny, my boy, here’s a couple for
you; and——" he broke off, suddenly,
and stared at Percy’s tobacco pouch—
“You don’t expect anything my way,
stranger?” he said to Percy, with a
sly wink to the company.

“No,” said Percy; “I certainly do
not, my friend.”

“Wal, then, you may look upon this
as an unexpected blessing,” said the
mail-master; and, with a triumphant
smile; he drew a soiled-looking letter
from a particular corner of his
vpouch. “Your name, you say, is Per-
cy Chester?”

“It is,” said Percy, with as near an
approach to surprise as was possible
to him.

“How do I know that?”’ asked the
mail-master, with either real or as-
sumed suspicion.

Percy frowned.

“Because you have heard me say
80, for one reason,” e replied.

“Ah, but how do I know you're the
real Percy Chester, eh?” said the
mail-master, wagging his head. “Be-
cause,” he continued, “this here ’bacca
pouch says so0?’ and, with an air of

conscious cunning, he pointed to the
silver crest on the pouch, and then tc
the crest stamped on the envelope in
his hand.

Percy was almost guilty of a start.

“Well reasoned,” he said; “the let-
ter no doubt belongs to me.”

“And there it is,” said ‘the man,
handing it over, with another wink
round, as much as to say—“You be-
hold no ordinary man in me, the
master of the U. S. mail, my friends.”

Percy took his letter, and drew near
to one of the candles. Yes, extraor-
dinary to say, there was the Vering
crest, the Vering postmark; it was
from Vering Wold. There were
stamps and scrawls and ‘postmarks
all over the envelope, back and front;
it looked as if it had been traveling as
hard as Perey himself, as indeed it
had.

Before he broke the seal, he turn-
ed to the postmaster.

“Is it not rather an extraordinary
thing for a letter to travel in this
way?” he asked. “This seems to have
been following me about for——”

“Three weeks,” said the man. ‘“Yes,
we are a go-ahead nation, stranger;
and when we see ‘To be forwarded’
on an envelope, we forward it, we do;
we don’t chuck it in a pigeon-hole, like
the Britishers, I'll trouble you for
four dollars extra postage, and a re-
ceipt.”

“Here are both,” said Percy, laying
down money on the table and signing
the postmaster’s book, “and the least
I can do to translate my thanks into
something more substantial than
words,” and he nodded to thé Jands
Jord, s # gy S

‘While the man went for the whisky

WHY WOMEN
WRITE LETTERS

To Lydia E. Pinkham Medi-
cine Co.

Women who are well often ask ‘‘Are

j the letters which the Lydia E. Pinkham

Medicine Co. are continually publishing,
genuine?’” ‘‘Are they truthful?”
“ Why do women write such letters?”

In answer we say that never have we
published a fictitious letter or name.
Never, knowingly, have we published
an untruthful letter, or one without the
full and written consent of the woman
who wrote it.

The reason that thousands of women
from all parts of the country write such
grateful; letters to the Lydia E. Pink-
ham Medicine Co. is that Lydia E. Pinks
ham’s Vegetable Compound has brought
health and happiness into their lives,
once burdened with pain and suffering.

It has relieved women from some of
the worst forms of female ills, from dis-
placements, inflammation,. ulceration,
irregularities, nervousness, weakness,
stomach troubles and from the blues.

It is impossible for any woman who
is well and who
bhas never suffered
to mliz;t how these

r, suffering wo-
g):n feel whei re-
stored to health;
their keen desire to
help other women
who are suffering as
they did.

opened the letter.

“Honored Sir:—If you are not al-
Percy drew away to the candle and
ready on your way home, which I
hope and trust you may be, take ship
at once. The earl is sinking, and you
should be here!

“Your honor’s most faithful servant,

STEPHEN GRINGE.”

CHAPTER XIV.
A Child With a Woman’s Heart.

Percy stood as if turned to stone.
This summons, sent hap-hazard, and
on a goose chase of the wildest kind,
should have met him in this out-of-
the-world, snowed-up settler’s inn.
There was something almost miracu-
lous in it! Here he had been travel-
ing guided by no hand but that of
chance, to meet this emphatic call to
the deathbed of the head of his house.
For the moment he forgot the place,
the presence of the watchful, curious
men around him, Kyra herself, and
instinctively strode to the door. Then
he turned back to the table.

“How long has this been in your
possession ?”

“Three weeks, no more nor less,
stranger, and it’s all a chance I had
it. You see it lay at the general of-
fice for a day before we knew  which
way you'd turned, then I says, °‘I'll
take it and cross him somewhere, or
lose my hair’—hair’s on, stranger,
you bet.”

“You have done me a great ser-
vice,” said Percy, simply. “This letter
calls me back to England immediate-
ly. Can you put me on the quickest
road?”

“If I can’t no one can,” said the
postmaster, and then he dipped his
finger in the whisky glass. “Look ye
here, stranger,” making a diagram
rapidly, “this yere’s Wanahi due west;
this yere is the nearest port; these
yere dots, all in a line on the left, are
——" so-and-so and so-and-so, naming
several villages and settlements. “In
all a matter of - a hundred miles—
through snow and brake, grizzlies,
and Injuns——"

“Ah!” said Percy, the word bring-
ing him upright as a dart—*“the
child.”

“The child,” echoed Mr. Jackson,

who had been listening with affected

By Purifying the'Blood
You Get Rid of Pain

Here is the Sworn Statement of a Lady Who Was Cured by Dr. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills.

Poison causes paifns and aches,
tired, languid feelings and derange-
ments of the vital organs of the body.
By ridding the human system of poi-
sonous impurities Dr. Chase’s Kidney-
Liver Pills cure rheumatism, head-
ache, backache and pains through the
body and limbs.

As an illustration, we would refer
you to the sworn statement of Mrs.
Bergland. It is just such experiences
as this that has made so many thous-
ands of people enthusiastic about Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. This is
why they are to be found in the great
majority of homes. i

Mrs. O. Bergland, Dunkirk, Sask,
writes:—“I can highly recommend
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills to all
who are suffering 'from weak kidneys.
1 suffered from headache and back-
ache, had heart flutterings and my
sleep was so broken and unrefresh-

ing that it was with di®iculty that 1

could get any rest. I had rheuma-
tism and always had a heavy feeling
in the region of my kidneys. I was
nervous and often dizzy. Reading
about Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills
led me to use them, and with the
most highly satisfactory results, and
I can recommend them to everyone
who wants to be cured of kidney
troubles.”

Mr. W. E. Johnson, Commissioner
to take oaths, writes: “This is to
certify that I' know Mrs. Bergland
and believe her statement in' regard
to Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills to
be true and correct.”

Put Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills
to the test when suffering from tor-
pid, sluggish action of the liver, kid-
neys and bowels and you will soon
appreciate their value. One pill a
dose, 25 cents a box, all dealers, or
Edmanson, Bates & Company, Limit-
ed, Toronte. S ;

trouble you, sir—I'll undertake to
look after her. What’s more, I'll an-
dertake to restore Her to her own
tribe; I know it well.”

“It’s name?” said Percy, quietly.

very look of his face, was about to

clatter outside.
“What’s that?” exclaimed the post-
master—*“travelers?”

and still fainter:

an oath,

“It’s the horses!”

Every man sprang to his feet and
stared at his fellows.

and see?”’ cried the postmaster.

followed by all—all but the Yankee.
He stopped suddenly, and sprang like
a lean cat to the door of the side
room. His was a quick movement,

were, and, swinging round, had gain-
ed the door and stood before it. The
Yankee glared at the stalwart Eng-
lishman with undisguised malice.

“Come, stranger,” he said, “it’s no
use daddling round the brat.

“The child—I must have her!”

And like lightning, he whipped out
a revolver. But Percy's eye was
quick, and he had learned to use his
fists. Before the deadly barrel was
leveled he had struck it up to the
ceiling, and sent the tall Yankee over
on to his side; then, with a backward
kick, he stove in the door, and putting
his leg in to keep it, called the child.

No answer. Out came his revolver.
“Move an inch to get your revolver,”
he said, sternly, “and I'll shoot you
like a dog.”

The Yankee, who was crawling to
the spot where his weapon lay, paus-
ed and stood on all fours transfixed;
there was something so exquisitely
genuine in the threat that it turned
Percy

him into stone.

the heap of furs, it collapsed beneath

forced open. With a savage feeling at

believe belongs entirely and solely to

light.

bundle of the furs and threw it high

up toward the door. Bang,

cy right full into the enraged Yankee.

ponent’s revolver in his hands.
A minute more and he was outside.

light into his eyes.

she sat before him. It was Kyra, and
she was behind him.

Percy was about to hurry to the
spot when an idea struck him; very
quietly he ran back Into the room,

as he stood in the shadow a minute
ago. A loaf of bread, a bottle of whis-

ble. He picked them up, forced them

on to the table in their place, and
rushed out on tiptoe. ;

And now the sound of voices rose|r

sands
really need them
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snap, | and he looked down at
went the revolver, and out dashed Per- | with a strange, puzzled air.
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Away Your Glasses
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get clear, healthy, strong magnetic eyes
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house, made off at a noiseless gallop

but Percy saw him, sideways as it]over the snow.

pulling up and
closely

“Now,” said he,
wrapping his cloak more
round the girl; “my little daughter of
Solomon and the first serpent, what
have 'you done? and how have you
done it? Deign to imform a brainless
child; do, sapient gray-head!”

“Paleface no angry?’ asked Kyra,
drawing her head out, and peering
at him with half-doubtful smile.

“Angry? No room for it. I'm all
astonished admiration, my child—I
mean, my good witch! How did you
get out of that room? through the
window ?”

She nodded.

“Yes, palefaces no like
brave. They tink Kyra sleep—sleep.
Kyra little ’possum, and shuttee eyes
fast, but keepee ears wide—so! Kyra
no go with tall, thin bar. He bad
Kyra no go away from
brave! So Kyra creep like smallee
beaver and makee Pollee ready—pale-
face horses no ready any more!” and

Kyra’'s

paleface!

caught the |she shut her lips and smiled with the
propitious moment and sprang on to | most exquisite and lively mischief.

“You sent their nags loose!” ex-

him, no Kyra was there. He looked | claimed Percy, looking at her incred-
up instinctively, the window had been | uously.

“Kyra say—go, paleface horse, you

his heart, that good Christian people | 0 catchee Pollee now!”

And then, having told her tale, and

the much-abused savage, he turned to | ascertained by Percy’s face that her
the door, and there stood the Yankee | “brave,” was not going to throw her
with his revolver at accurate aim, | off the horse, she, like a true redskin
waiting for him to come into the drew in her sweet little head under
the blanket, and
In a moment Percy caught up a |for sleep.

composed herself

A grim smile crossed Percy’s face,
the blanket

“What is this I have picked up out

Both went down, but the Englishman | of the snow?” he muttered. “A child
was up first with his own and his op- | with a woman’s heart, and a witch’s
wits! Polly, we’ll make for England,
but it is strange to me if we don’t
A confused sound of voices met his presently find ourselves either led by
ear, and he was about to rush for-|the arm to fairyland for rescuing an
ward when the low wail of a prairie | elfin queen, in the shape of an Indian
dog brought him to a standstill and | brat, or in New York jail for stealing
sent the blood up to his face and the | horses and assaulting a United States
Often had he | Commissioner. But
heard that low lifelike imitation screw | choice, for I feel as if the
itself out of the child’s ripe lips as|Fate was beckoning me!”

England by
hand of

(To be Continued.)

Fashions and Fads!

Oxblood is one of the colors seen

the Yankee had passed him full pelt}in the new linen suits.

Veils and handkerchiéfs with tas-

sels are the latest fad.

Spanish shawls are very much in

ky, and some pemican stood on a ta-| favor as theatre wraps

A parasol for rain or sun is of

into his pockéts, pitched some money | fiowered rubberized silk.

Cossack coats of taffeta are made to

wear with summer frocks.

A touch of blue on a bridal gown (s
ather a fad at present.

The Home Dressmaker shounld keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-
term Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

e
A STYLISH GOWN ESPECIALLY
DESIGNED FOR MATURE FIG-
URES.

1697—Ladies’ Dress With Sleeve in
Either of Two Lengths.

This model is fine for combinations
of materials, for serge and satin,
broadcloth and suede or silk, for
chambrey and gingham. As here
shown, serge was used with figured
silk for vest, collar and skirt panel.
This style is easy to develop, and
very attractive. If linen is chosen
the panel and vest may be embroid-
ered. The sleeve in wrist length has
a two piece deep cuff. In short
length it is finished with a cuff cut
with points. A

The Pattern.is in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38,
40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust meas-
ure. It requires 6% yards of 44-inch
material for a 36-inch size. The
skirt measures 3% yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address. on. receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.

A DAINTY AND.COMFORTABLE
NEGLIGEE.

1716—Ladies’ Kimoneo.

Figured challie, dotted mull or dim-
ity, any pretty lawn or crepe, also
silk, cashmere, nuns’ veiling and al-
batross, batiste or linen may be used
for this style. The sleeve is length-
ened by a gathered ruffle. The col-
lar is in ruffle style, and meets the
smart revers of the fronts.

The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes:
Small, Medium and Large. It - re-
quires 5% yards of 36-inch material
for a Medium size.

A pattern of this ilustration mail-

cents in silver or stamps.

all round him. Revolver in hand, he
ran under the shadow' in the direc-
tion whence he had heard the dog-cry,
then stood and listened. Once more
it rose close to his elbow, and as he
turned he stumbled against a horse.
The next instant a pair of tiny
hands were clutching his arm.
“What!
Polly!
child.”
The child patted his arm and strok-

Kyra!” he whispered, “and
Great Heaven! This is a

“Kyra no speakee yet, no speakee
yet!” ! :

Without a word more he leaped on
the horse, caught up the child, and

carefully picking his way behind the

what no other remedy
two other parties to use them, one of them

my advice she h.'[od Gi
ed it, and pulled him toward the horse, | PX¢
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Why Demanded
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“MEASLES.”—Keep a bottle
of Stafford’s Lotion on hand for
bathing the eyes. Price 20c.

ASK FOR MINARD’S LINIMENT AND
TAKE NO OTHER. |

" Your Dress Dy_ed‘ a
New Shade.

You would be sumﬁsed 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.
junl2,14,16

New Goods, ex S. S.*durango,
AT SLATTERY'’S

' Wholesale Dry Goods House

174 pieces APRON CHECKS.
142 pieces DRESS COTTONS.
30 pieces DRESS GOODS.
30 pieces DRESS MUSLINS.
100 pieces WHITE SHIRTING.
60 pieces ART MUSLIN.

Also in stock a large assortment of

American Pound and Piece Good..
ALL AT LOWEST PRICES.

W. A. SLATTERY,

Slattery’s Bldg., Duckworth & George’s Sts.
P. O. Box 236. St. John’s, Nfid. ’Phone 522.
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ARE YOU A MAN

who likes to be dressed well? If so, read this: It is, no doubt,

YOUR
ambition to get clothing fit for a
KING
and if you will enlist you will be able to get your uniform and
great coat made by us. Our prices are right
AND

our styles and qualities are of the very best. There is no other
factory throughout the

COUNTRY

where you will be better treated than by us, and where you c&n
get better value. We are the oldest.established factory
in Newfoundland. If you

NEED '
proof of what we say, give us a trial and
YOU

will not be disappointed. We are noted for the finest military
and civil clothing in Newfoundland.

Nfid. Clothing Company, Ltd.

ed to any address on receipt of 10}

Surtings

Have just opened our new

Spring Suitings. We were
fortunate in securing a
splendid range of

English Worsteds
and Irish and
Scotch Tweeds.

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. Write for sam-
ples and self - measuring
cards.

v 2 6 CIL Q)
TAILOR and CLOTHIER,
281 and- 283 Duckworth Street, St. John’s, Nﬂd.
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Cure Every Time,

R

USE NERYILINE.

R

o Aching joints and sore muscles a

on in rheumatic people. Infia

"uon is deep in the tissues. Y
8 might use a dozen remedies and d
rive less relief than Nerviline w

e you in half an hour.
Nerviline is a pain-subduer th
werds do not altogether describe.
it is fully five times stronger tha
most remedies, not that it affects ti
uafavourably—no; its great po
or 18 due to its wonderful penetratiy
m}ity—lt strikes in deeply, but aev«

purns or blisters.
ap—
The Kitchener Spirit

It “has been a commonplace con
ment during the last few days that v
were greatly depressed at the news
Kitchener’'s death. We felt as ti
Putch Nieuwe Courant put it, th:
wone of the pillars of the Empire ha
Kitchener’s death. We felt, as tl
gd for the brave and undaunted spir
which had flamed up and gone o
under the i’cy waters off the Orkney
put we flinched for, perhaps, a forgiv
able moment under the blow an
feared for a breath what this migiy
mean in thd/gTeat Allied
treedom.

But that was not in keeping wit
the Kitchener spirit. The name «
the iron soldier who fell in the ver
¢risis of the war he has done so in
mensely much to win, is not assc
ciated with misgiving or hesitatio
Kitchener is synonomous with d¢
termination, invincibility, undismayes
steadfastness. He was the man wh
won through to Khartoum.

And that is his bequest to his pec

ple—the British people. If he ha
left us a last word, it would be
“Fight on!”
We shall be raising monuments t
our great hero when the clash o
arms ceases and we turn to weigh ser
vices and award honors. The nam
of “Kitchener” will be carven abov
the portals of Soldiers’ Homes and
Army Hospitals. His majestic figur
will rise in bronze in countless
Jut, if he had his choice, he would
exchange all these
grateful .people for omne living, last
ing monument in the form of an Em
pire-effort to make up for even the
great foss of his genius and capaciiy
Ly settling dogged, re
doubled determination to complete th
task he started-—
port the army he created.

If the foe think to discourage us by
killing our leader, we must meet then
with our teeth set and our blood upi
a united and unterrified resolu
turn tragedy into triumph a h
that the British bull-dog spirit is nof
to be cowed, though blow follow blov
and the sword of our leader no longet
gleam ahead.

We shall but poorly repay the price
less services of Lord Kitchener, dis
honor his example and discount hi
inspiration, if we permit his death t
be listed as a British defeat The
Germans confidently count it as ¢
Victory. We must disappoint them
That is what Kitchener would urge i
his quiet voice could again be heard
Berlin smiles over this gift from Fate
or Yfanaticism. Kitchener's commanc
wWould be—“Turn that smile into a
grimace of despair!”

On sober, second thoughts, the Brit
Sh Empire refuses to.be cast dowr

battle '«

cities

memorials of

down in

to sustain and su

B0 behalf of which he

Over the loss of Kitchener. We can
ot escape our sadness, but we wil
€8cape anything like depression, de-
Moralisation or
fight the more furiously for the cans:
labored ai

dismay. We wil

finally laid down his life.

Roberts “died within sound of the
&ins he loved.” We did not still the
—

most widely known and best
He was asked to explain. Hol
« believe in the trinity of LIGHT,
dazzle the moths until the ca
them into a warm, comfortable
radiance, and the rest is—well

Mixed metaphors, perhaps, by
than imagine the kind of shop
open, for we pass it in almost
to the street. No one fails to n
air of welcome and invitation 3
the pathway and lets one's gazd
restful lighting effect’ that so
obtrusiveness, the absence of ds

g8 Ing that if one would step insid
.- encing a delicious  sense of
§ Dess—all these are part of its
Individuality.




