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CHAPTER III.

THE END OF A GREAT AMBITION.

There are some moments which to 
a sensitive mind seem to be of a 
dream-like or supernatural character. 
To Hamilton Degraw this was one of 
them. Never did it, never could it. seem 
real. Ixtst in its wonder, he stood 
motionless, petrified, gazing back into 
those orbs which m the glare which 
now fell upon them seemed welling 
with light. Had it been death to her. 
he could not have moved. Not till 
she threw up her arms, scattering 
widely the flowers that lay on her 
breast, did he feel the spell sufficient­
ly broken to comprehend what had 
occurred. Though he had begrudged 
Death its victim, though he had long­
ed to see this young girl live, and for 
the last few minutes had only existed 
in the hope of doing so, he quailed 
before the realization, and questioned 
his own sanity in believing ,n it. Even 
the shrill cry that now left her lips 
fell on well-nigh deaf ears; and when 
next moment, she raised herself and 
spoke, he roused with a start, flush­
ing from chin to brow with joy, 
though the words she uttered were 
full of terror and suggestive of mys­
tery.

■ Alive?" This was her cry. "Then 
have they deceived me." And she 
looked wildly around till her eye 
rested on the old crone. "Annetta! 
she exclaimed, with something more 
he could not understand, for her 
English had rippled off into the 
strange unknown language of the 
person she addressed.

The old woman, eager and restless 
notv, answered her in a few quick 
sentences, at which the maiden—for 
who could doubt her such?—covered 
her eeys with her hands and sobbed. 
But instantly recovering herself, she 
looked up in despair, and encounter­
ing the artist's gaze, seemed charm­
ed by it so that she forgot to speak, 
though words of grief and shame 
were evidently trembling on her ton­
gue.

For him the moment was delight­
ful. He returned her look, and his 
self-possession failed him.

"You are pot dead," left his lips 
in almost childish simplicity. "Thank 
God that appearances deceived me. 
You are too young, too fair to yield 
thus soon to the Great Destroyer. I 
am glad to see you living, though 1 
know nothing of you, not even your 
name.”

She smiled faintly but piteously.
"Nor do I know you," she cried. “I 

am a child lost to the world, lost to 
life, lost to everything. I should not 
be here, speaking, breathing, living, 
suffering. I expected to die, I want­
ed to die. but some one has deceived 
me, and I am alive. For what? Oh, 
for what?”

The artist stared amazed.
From a picture of peace she had 

become an image of despair. He did 
not love her less thus, but he felt 
vaguely out of place and knew not 
whether to speak or fly.

She saw his trouble and waved him 
back.

"Since I must live," she murmured, 
"let me leave this bed of death.” And 
without waiting for any assistance, 
she slid to the floor and stood totter­
ing there, clothed in a long, xyhite 
garment, bordered with gold, as beau­
tiful as it was odd and poetic. "What 
trappings are these?” she cried, 
pointing to the bed and glancing 
down at her own garments. "If I 
were not to be allowed to die, why 
this wealth and beauty of adornment? 
I am still dreaming, or—” Her eyes 
fell again on Annetta and she asked 
her some other question.

A WONDERFUL DISCOVERY.
This is the age ol" research and experiment, when
all nature.soto speak .is ransacked by the ecientinc
for the comfort and happiness of man. Science has 
Indeed made giantstndesdaringthe past century,
end among the—by no means least important— 
lliacoveries in medicine comes that of

THERAPION.
Thtepreparation is unquestionably oneof the most 
genuine and reliable Patent Medicines ever intro­
duced, And hits, we understand, been used in the 
Continental hospitals by Ricord. Rostan. Jobert, 
Velpeau, Maisonneuve, the well-known Chassaig- 
nac.and indeed by all who are regarded as autho­
rities in such matters, including the celebrated 
Lallemand, and Ronx, by whom it was some time 
since uniformlvadopted, and that itis worthy the 
attention of those who require such a remedy we 
think ther : is no doubt. From the time of Aristotle 
downwards, a potent , agent in the removal of 
these diseases hasflike the famed philosopher » 
stone) the object of search of some hopefu., 
generous minds ; and farlieyond themere power— 
It such could ever have been discovered—of trans- 
mutiugthe baser metals into gold is surely the dis­
covery of aYemedy so potent as to replenish the fail­
ing energies of the confirmed roué in the one Case, 
and in the other so effectually, speedily aud safely 
to expel from the system witho.it the aid. or even 
♦he knowledge, of a second party, the poisons of 
acquired or inherited disease in all their protean 
forms as to leave no taint or tr-xe behind. Such is 

THE MEW FRENCH REMEDY
THERAPION,

which may certainly rank with. If net take preca­
dence of many of the discoveries of our day, aboi» 
which nô little ostentation ami noise have teen 
made and the extensive and ever-inertearing de­
mand that haabeen created for this medicine wher­
ever introduced appears to prove that it is des­
tined to cast intoobl'tvion all those questionable 

#(gjphBriirthe sole reliance of 
men. Therapam may be obtained of the 

nrincïcàl chemists and merchants th roughout the 
tond FiHd* Advriétsrr. KlMBXBXW

on may now also be 
I in Dragee (Tasteless)

THERE IS
absblutely 

no word to express 
the efficacy of

Scott’s
Emulsion

in the treatment
---------------of----------------

COUGHS, COLDS 
BRONCHITIS 

CATARRH, GRIPPE
AND

RHEUMATISM
ALL DRUGGISTS n-51

Meantime young Degraw had step­
ped back to the table upon which 
lay the sketch he had been making. 
Lifting it up. ho turned it toward her.

"l>et this explain my presence here," 
said he. "It may also make clear to 
you what otherwise must seem wrap­
ped in mystery. Your picture was 
desired. 1 " was summoned here to 
draw it Y’ou must know by whom. 
The name accompanying the request 
reads like Andrea Montelli."

She left the old crone and took a 
step in his direction and that of the 
picture he held. A flush was on her 
cheek, a flush that vaguely irritated 
him and made him, for the first time, 
question who this Andrea Montelli 
really was.

“I do not understand." said she; 
"but it is of no consequence. Nothing 
is of any importance to me now. I 
am living, that is all I can think of;
I am living and the struggle with my 
fate must re-commence."

This expression of grief at finding 
herself once more in the world of 
human beings, both shocked and 
touched him.

Though he felt she ought to have 
some one with her of her own kin­
dred, or at least, of her own station 
and sex, he did not see hew lie could 
leave her with no one to soothe her 
but t'.n; nid woman, wco was at once 
so coarse and so repellent.

"Have you no friends in the house?” 
he asked.

She sadly shook her head.
"Is there no one I can call?” he 

persisted, turning now toward the 
door.

She shivered and caught him by 
the hand!

“Do nit leave me.” she entreated. 
“Do not go till I have told you why 
1 was so wicked ; for you must think 
me very wicked to try to take my own 
life.”

“And did you—” He got no furth­
er, for the tears which now filled her 
fathomless eyes called up a suspic­
ious moisture to his own. Strange 
and wrong as it all was, he bad nev­
er felt himself so affected. "Tell me 
your trouble,” he pleaded at last. 
“Why should one so young, and, par­
don me. so fair, wish to die before 
the possibilities of life were fully 
tested?”

"Because,” her cheeks flashed fire 
and a color broke out on her cheeks, 
"because I had failed.”

"Failed.”
"1 am Selina Valdi!”
Selina Valdi! He knew the name, 

It was that of the young musical 
debutante who. hut a month before, 
had stood up before a great assembly 
of expectant listeners, beautiful, fas­
cinating, but tongue-tied. A wonder, 
with every promise of song in her 
blazing eyes and upon her trembling 
lips, but with no voice at her com­
mand. no answering sound to the 
orchestra's Inviting tones, nothing 
save the moan with which she finally 
gave up the struggle and sank, over- 
corn* and annihiliated. behind the 
falling curtain, Selina Valdi! He re­
membered the name, well, and all the 
talk and criticism which followed 
her defeat; and. moved by a boundless 
compassion, he took her by the hand. 
Immediately she added ;

"At least that is the name by which 
I was known to ray teachers and ex­
pected to be known to the world. My 
real name is Jenny—”

Why did she not finish? Why did 
she look at him, so strangely and 
drop her eyes and shake her head? 
His expression had been one of ex­
pectancy, and all his manner was en­
couraging. But she seemed to trem­
ble before him, and did not sperk the 
name, only murmured :

"But I forgot. I have sworn not 
to tell my name. X am Selina Valdi 
without the success which was to 
make that name illustrious.”

“Poor child!” The words left his 
lips unconsciously, she looked so 
desolate and forsaken. “Poor child ! 
your heart was set on success, then! 
You expected to be a singer.”.

“Oh!"
The exclamation spyke volumes. 

She had clasped her hands and was 
trembling n6w, not with weakness 
but eagerness.

“I had a right to expect it," she de­
clared. “I can sing; I have a voice 
that has made every master who has 
taught me patient and gentle and eag­
er. These rooms have rung, just rung 
with the notes. I have raised ; but I
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cannot face a crowd. At the sight of 
faces surging in a sea before me, 
such a terror seizes me that 1 want to 
shriek instead of sing; something 
catches me by the throat and I am 
.suffocated, lost, drowned in a flood of 
horror to which I can give no name 
and against which it is useless to 
struggle. Oh. it is a cruel • fate. But 
I can sing; listen!”

And with sudden impetuosity, her 
voice soared up in an Italith# air, so 
sweet, so weird, so thrilling, that he 
stood amazed, entranced, subdued, 
marveling at the freshness, the pow­
er, the soul-moving quality of her 
tones as well as at the perfection of 
her manner and the correctness \ of 
her interpretation. A living, breafl 
ing genius, glorying tn her owh gi 
was before him. and he could b 
acknowledge it with delight.

She saw his pleasure and rose in 
dignity and flushed with power. Her 
voice left the intricate ways of Ital­
ian song and deepened into the 
broader, deeper channels of German 
opera. It swelled, it rose, it triumph­
ed, till the strange and shabby room 
became an elyslum, and the atmos­
phere semed laden with the breath 
of gods. A genius? She was more, 
or fAmed so while her voice thrilled 
and her beauty flushed; but when all 
was still again, and she stood panting 
and deprecatory before him, then she 
seemed only a tender child again, 

.craving sympathy and expecting con­
fidence.

"Marvellous! Marvellous!” So he 
spoke, lifted out of himself, first by 
her power and then by her humility. 
“And with such a gift as this you 
could be discouraged by one failure, 
overcome by one fright!”

“Ah,” she murmured, “that is how 
I can sing to you; but I can never 
sing like that to the multitude.’

“Never?”
“Never.”
“But. dear child, you are not sure 

of this. Y'ou are very young, and 
after some few months of training 
you will gain courage and reap a full 
success. You cannot help it, with 
your genius. God does not give such 
a voice to be smothered in obscurity.”

“God?”
With what an indescribable in ton 

ation she spoke. He looked at her 
in amaze.

“Do you believe in God?” she ask­
ed, and her face took on a strange 
look, almost like that of fear.

“1 do.” he returned; “and so will 
you. when you have lived long enough 
to realize His goodness.”

She shuddered; a change came over 
her; she no longer looked so young.

"1 have not been taught," she mur­
mured. “I have not been trained in 
church ways and fllorch thinking. 
Would it have been better if I had? 
You look so good: would that have 
made me good, too;”

The old simplicity and childlike 
manner were coming hack, but with 
something new in it. that, if not com­
prehended, affected him deeply.

"Are you not good?” he smiled. 
"You have committed one sin, I know, 
but that was the result of frenzy, and 
certainly does not argue a bad heart. 
But good, as man reckons goodness, 
you must he. or your eyes would not 
be so clear, or your smile so inspir­
ing. If you were happy—”

“If I were happy?" A fresh change 
had come over her; she seemed to 
hang upon his words.

“Then you would no longer query 
if there were a God, but rejoice in 
the fact that there is one."

Her face was fallen again, and she 
seemed to struggle with herself. For 
some minutes she did not answer.

“Go!" she murmured at last. "I 
have already kept you too long. Go 
and forget—" she gasped, gave one 
look at the crone in the corner to 
which she had withdrawn, and sank 
sobbing and troubled in a chair.

He turned to obey fier. Something 
within him told him that he ought to 
seize upon this excuse to tear him­
self away from a presence so dan­
gerous to his peace. But when he 
reached the threshold and turned, as 
almost any man would have done, for 
a final look, he found her gazing at 
him with such despair in her large, 
dark, limpid eyes, that he made one

itChafed and 
3 Aching Feet

Make walking a misery to many whr 
do not know of Dr. whase’a 

Ointment.
How far can you walk without suf­

fering in one way or another from 
discomfort to your feet?

Modern footwear is a .prison house 
and the result is chafed, scalded, in­
flamed feet.

Tqu can get a world of comfort by 
using Dr. A. W. Chase's Ointment 
when your feet give you trouble. This 
treatment is so delightfully soothing 
and healing that helps you at once.

Unlike unsanitary powders which 
clog the pores. Dr. Chase's Ointment 
makes the skin soft and smooth and 
prevents corns and bunions.

When the feet are chafed, scalded, 
itching and tired, it takes out the 
stinging and burning and its benefits 
are both quick and lasting.

This ointment also affords relief and 
cure for chilblains and frost bites.

Whenever there is itching of the 
skin, or a sore that refuses to heal you 
can use Dr. Chase's Ointment with 
most satisfactory résulta. 60 cts. a 
box; at all •dealers, or Edmaneon, 
Bates A Co.. Toronto.
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iSlierryj
The choicest product 

of the famous Sherry 
district—Spain.

Welcome your 
guest with a bis­
cuit and a glass of 
l»ry Sack Sherry— 
It’s a graceful, old- 
time custom now 
turning into favour 

In nettles only— 
—<erbv , of aU good deal-

erj.

^tz * u»*/' n „ bobmii,
Canadian Ageut, « 

Toronto.
JOHN TM’KSON. 

Resident Ageui

Evening
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat­
tern Cnts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

RUBBER FOOWTEAR !
To Suit Everybody.

bound to her side; and seizing her by 
the hand, exclaimed :

“Ï will not go till I know just what 
I leave behind me. You have moved 
me too much. If you are a true wo­
man you will ~tell me all that a friend 
should know, or else dismiss me with­
out this look of grief which holds me 
back in spite of njy better judgment.”

“1 cannot help.my looks,” she said; 
“but I can restrain my words. But I 
will not. I long to have an adviser. 
I long to have a friend—outside of 
the profession,” she added ; “outside 
of that selfish world where all is riv­
alry, jealousy and distrust. Can you 
spare the time to listen, or will you 
come again to-morrow?”

“I had rather linger now. It is not 
late. See, it is barely ten o’clock, 
and I am impatient to know my knew 
friend better.”

She sighed, and something like a 
spasm passed over her face; but it 
-was an innocent face; he had no 
doubt of her, and he listened with ir­
repressible emotion to the pathetic 
story which she proceeded to tell him.

To be continued.

The" Ladies el SL John’s May 
Now Have Bcantifol Hair— 
McMurdo & Co. Have the 
Article and Guarantees It to 
Grow Hair, or Refund Yonr 
Money.

McMurdo & Co., Chemists, backed 
up by the manufacturers of SALVIA, 
the Great Hair Grower, guarantees it 
to grow hair.

SALVIA destroys Dandruff in ten 
days.

The roots of the hair are so nourish­
ed and fed that a new crop of hair 
springs up, to the amazement and de­
light of the user. The hair is made 
soft and fluffy. Like all American 
preparations SALVIA is daintily per­
fumed. It is hard to find an actress 
who does not use SALVIA continually.

Ladies of society and influence use 
no other.

SALVIA is a non-sticky prepara­
tion, and is Ike ladies’ favorite. A 
large, generous bottle, 50c. The Sco- 
bell Drug Co.. St. Catherines, Cana­
dian distributors.

Ruth Cameron’s 
New Book.

Ruth Cameron, who writes the 
daily “Chit-Chat" articles for the 
Evening Telegram, has just published 
her splendid .articles in beautiful 
book form. Miss Cameron calls her 
book “Chit-Chat.” It is a 200 page 
book, illustrated by William Stevens, 
and. contains 160 of the favorite ar­
ticles of Miss Cameron's vast multi­
tude of admirers.

Miss Cameron is said to have the 
largest daily audience of any woman 
writer in the world, her articles be­
ing read by more than 8.000,000 peo­
ple throughout the United States and 
Canada.

“Chit-Chat” is an exhortation to 
cheerfulness and obliging readiness. 
In it there is a reminder of the cour­
tesy which is so sweet from youth to 
elders: a warning against hasty tem­
per. malicious gossip or frivolous 
spending of time or money.
. Ruth Cameron’s good, wholesome 
character building talks hold up a 
standard of happy and considerate 
conduct of life to ail of us. We can­
not read “Chit-Chat" without being 
bettered thereby, helped to think on a 
higher plane, to live by a more unsel­
fish ideal, and to avoid even the ap­
pearance of evil by better heeding the 
proprietits.

Ruth Cameron is a cultured woman 
of unusual intellect—a character full 
of human sympathies and under­
standings. Her publisher is George 
Matthew Adahts, Chicago.

The bank has a splendid cover de­
sign, which ISCludes a pen portrait of 
Miss Cameron. It makes a splendid 
holiday gift book. Doubtless many of 
the readers of the Evening Telegram, 
who have been scrap-booking Miss 
Cameron’s articles, will be delighted 
to learn that they can get her writings 
in this beautiful book form.

We give Ruth Cameron's "Chit- 
Chat” ottr editorial God-speed.

Before washing silk stockings, soak 
in borax water, then wash gently in 
tepid soapetifls. Don't wring, but 
squeeze out and after rinsing in sev­
eral waters hang up to dry.

——o---------
Never scrape cooking utensils of 

any kind. Clean them out as much as 
possible, fill with water and washing 
soda, cover and alloy theta to steam. 
They, will then clean easily.

8885—GRACE, SIMPLICITY AND
COMFORT COMBINED,

Ladies’ Dressing Sack.
Cotton crepe was used to make this 

model, which is also suited to flannel, 
silk or wash fabrics. The hack is 
semi-fitting. The fronts are loose and 
laid in broad plaits that are stitched 
to yoke depth. At the waistline the 
fulness is held to position by a belt. 
The sleeve's are of the bishop style 
and finished with a band cuff. The 
pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38. 
40 and 42 inches bust measure. It re­
quires 4% yards of 27 Inch material 
for the 36 inch size.
. A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps. ^

Suitable materials for any of these 
patterns can be procured from AYRE 
& SONS, Ltd. Samples on request 
Mention pattern number. Mall orders 
promptly attended to.

The mud and slush 
is a reminder of Rub­
ber Footwear. Now 
is tHe time to buy. 
Don’t put off the buy­
ing of that pair of 
Rubbers until after 
you have contracted a 
cold or perhaps pneu­
monia.

9088. -A POPULAR SHIRT
WAIST MODEL,

7083
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Ladies’ Shirt' Waist.
This model has deep tucks over the 

shoulders, which may be stitched to 
yoke or waistline depth. The front is 
finished with a box plait. The sleeve 
is the regulation style of shirt sleeve, 
finished with a straight cuff. All 
shirtings, silk, velvet, corduroy, serge 
and flannel may be used for this model. 
The pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 32. 34, 36, 
38. 40 and 42 Inches bust measure. It 
requires 2\i yards of 44 inch material 
for the 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
on receipt of 10c. in silver pr stamps, 
the cutest swindles ever worked.

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned 

pattern as per directions given below.
No........................

Size.......................................

Name ..................................................... ..

Address in full:—

We never had such a varied stock as we 
have this season.

WOMEN’S RUBBERS, FROM 55 cts.
MEN’S RUBBERS, FROM 80 cts.

PARKER & MONROE, LU.

FURS.
Largest Assortment in Town. 

Quality the Highest !
Prices the Lowest !

BUY NOW—While Assortment is 
at Its Very Best.

Brown Pieced Marmot Scarves, at $1.00, $1.9.1, $2.10, $2.90, $3210 and $1.10. 
Brown Pieced Marmot Muffs, full hag shapes, at $2.00 and $2.21.
Brown Pieced Marmot Throw Overs, at $1.01 each only.
Brown Marmot Throw Overs, good furs, at $3.10, $1,00, $6.10, $7.10 and $-.10 

Brown Marmot Scarves, at various prices.
Brown Marmot Muffs, at $3.10. $4.71, $1.70, $6.10 and $7.10.
Grey Squirrel Throw' Overs, at $4.10, $1.70, $5.90, $7.30, $72)0, $8.00, $$•■>>• 

$9.90, $12.00 and $12.50.
Grey Squirrel Muffs, various styles, at $1.90, $8.00, $9.30, $9.10, $10.30.

and $11.10.
Mole Squirrel Throw Overs, at $2320, $2.70, $32>0, $1.00, $6.40 and $’\00. 
Mole Squirrel Muffs, at $2.70, $3.10, $4.10, $1.70, $5.90 and $6.40.
Black Shunk Oppt^um Sets at $23.00 and $25.00.
Black Hare Throw1 Overs, at $1.40, $2.30, $2.70, $3.00 and $3.10.

N.B.—These are most stylish, being an imitation of black fox.
Black Hare Muffs, at $1.10. $1210, $2.0 0 and $2.70.
Sable Hare Scarves, at $1.20. $1.70, $1.90, $2.00, $2.40, $2.70. $3.30 A $3.10. 
Sable Hare Muffs, at $1.50, $2.00, $2.7 0 and $5.00.
Large assortment of Russian, Marten and Smoke Hare Scarves, Throw 

Overs and Muffs at all Prices.
Grebe Necklets, at 90c.. 95c., $1.50, $1.80, $2.80 and $7.80 each.
Grebe Muffs, at $1.25, $2.70, $3.30, $4.40 and $7.80 each.

Trcmcndcns Assortirent of Children’s Imitation Fur Neckic’s 
Ihrow Overs and Mulls.

In Imitation While Bears, Greys, Beavers, Moles, Ermines & other mal: -

HENRY BLAIR
The Fur House.

The Last Word

N.B.—Be sure to cut out "the Illus­
tration and send with .the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can­
not reach you in less than 16 days. 
Prjce 10c. each, In cash', postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat­
tern Department ..
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Houses and Property
In various parts of 

the city.

ALL MUST GO.
»8“A11 information given 

; by applying to
JAMS B. JOHNSTON.
_ Preaceit Street,

P. O. Box 1819. oct21,tf

MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES GAR. 
GET IN COWS.

ABOU1

Overcoats
Is to Be Found in our New Models

CHESTERFIELD
AND <

STORMAWAY.
It liolesolc Only.

Nfld. Clothing Fciy,, Ltd.
^25 & 227 Duckwortti st ,St. John’s

Advertise in the TELEGRAM
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"The day will come." I 

a psychologist prophecy, 
shall be able to read eai| 
minds."

“Well, I devoutly hop' 
promptly commented one 11 
the group, to whom the p.
spoke.

And the rest of the group 
wish in varying forms, bin 
varied fervor.

This unwillingness that 
men should be able to sol 
hearts seems to be univers;| 
wonder. I share it just 
But 1 do wonder if most of| 
as to how large an extent 
see the inside of our hear'

1 was talking with a bii 
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much of his success to hhl 
understand human nature. I 
know," he said. “1 believe 
body wears a label and S'
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