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whim; take precedence with
‘Sydney? Perhaps she will pay your
‘verdict the cunplimont of attending to
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The Shadow of
the Future.

CHAPTER VIL

“It was once one of the Comyngham
residences,” explained Mrs. Alwyn;
“a Duvesne lived here for generations,
I believe. But the last earl's grandfa-
ther lost heavily at cards, and I've been
told that the Dale changed hands one
night over the whist-table. Then it
had two or three different owners, and
came into the market when William
was living at St. Edmund’s; and so, as
he got it cheap, he bought it. You
know he is always ready for a bargain
by road, river or rail.”

“And mostly makes a good thing of
it, 1l warrant,” said the major; “well,
it came in handily for you. Suits you
admirably. It’s lucky Mr. Russell has
not been tempted by e good offer to
sell it over your head, for you would
hardly like to leave it now.”

“Not uader present cireumstances,”
replied Mrs. Alwyn, with 2 glance at
Leonora among the flower-beds;
“things have been too depressed about
here for William to sell profitably. But
I've made him an offer for the Dale
myself, and hope he’s likely to close
with it. Of course it will lessen the
few thousands I shall have left to live
on when Sydney takes her own. But
I think it a desirable investment for
me and Leonora.” Then, after about
two seconds’ pause, “The Comyng-
hams, I believe, are anxious for it.”

“And you mean they may have it
with the young lady; if not, go with-
out it! Well devised,” laughed the
major; but Mrs. Alwyn, vexed with
herself for showing her cards so plain-
ly in a boastful moment, hurriedly
changed the subject.

“Say nothing to Sydney of her little
fortune at present, please. There is no
need to explain till she is nearer of
age—if on the eve of marrying, so
much the better, I have thought it over,
and I am sure this is best for all of us,
Rupert included.”

The major could only bow acquies-
cence. For his own.part he would have
preferred the girl to know her pecuni-
ary value before he sent his son a-

When

courting. But women ought to under-
stand each other best; they had a cir-
cumlocutory way of going to work

‘over trifies that he could not pretend

to understand, and therefore had best
not interfere with. So, contented, on
the whole, with his confabulation, he
joined the young people, while Mrs.
Alwyn with a satisfied smile went in
to dress for dinner.

“Much of gardeners, either of yon?”
he questioned, noticing, as he neared
them, the delight on Sydney’s mobile
face as she bent over a lovely half-op-
ened rose, bent till it met her cheek in
what seemed a mutual caress—“it’s
fine exercise for those who like it.”

“Oh, will you persuade mamma so?”
cried Sydney. “I think it's work that
people in the countiry ought to be al-
lowed, don’t you, Major Villiers? Some-
how ome feels the better for the very
touch of a flower;” and again she
stroked the exquisite petals which she
had watched day by day from their
first unfurling.

“And are you of the same way of
thinking ?”” the major asked his niece,
who answered, gracefully sheltering
her face.from the sun’s slanting rays
with a big straw fan:

“Oh, yes, I constantly feel a great
deal the better for them, uncle, especi-
ally when they match one’s dress so
deliciously as this darling does!” and
stooping, her taper fingers dexterous-
ly broke off the last lovely La France,
and transferred it to the folds of lace
meandering down her delicate pink
robe.

Sydney almost visibly winced, crim-
soned, and without a word turned off

“to the house, Leonora looked after her

with an amused smile and a little
shrug.

“Now, I suppose this was one of her
pets, so I've offended her,” she ex-
claimed. “She is so odd. I do wish Syd-
ney could be more like us.”

“The same song her mother sings,”
thought the major, and, whether by ac-
cident or by design of Mrs. Alwyn to
demonstrate the difficulties she had
complained of, he heard during the
next/few days « great deal more in the
same strain.

“May 1 appeal to you, dear Major
Villers,” begged his hostess when he
appeared at the breakfast-table next
morning; “as quite one of ourselves,
will you say whether her sister’s wish-
es, or I may add the wants of the
house-hold, or an engagement of her
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It is

therefore a relief to her to kmow
that the fabric will not shrink
or lose its charm if Lux is used
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| conldn’t all be managed?”

“Well, all depends on what the wish,
and the want, and the whim may be,”
returned the major, rubbing his hands
and endeavoring to give the matter a
jocular turn with a genial “good-

please, ladies!”

“Leonora particularly wants some-
thing from Hemyngford. I asked Syd-
ney to drive in for it. She prefers stay-
ing at home to practice a so-called sing
ing-class at the school-house at noon.”
“Well, with a little accommodation
said the
major (the man of war was a most
thorough-going < man of peace),
“Couldn’t the singing-class be put off,
or the drive take place in the after-
noon? One or the other, surely.”

“I requjre my commission executed
before luncheon,” said Mrs. Alwyn,
very positively. “I should think the
class can be put off if Sydney chooses.”

“Mamma,” said the girl, speaking as
if distressed at the altercation she was
driven to, “you know Mr. Vaughdn fix-
ed noon-time; it is too late for me to
alter it if I wished.”

“Then send and ask Mary Dacje-to
take it.” .

“Her father is not so well. She has
her hands so full I should be so glad if
I might ease her.”

“At my expense?” said Mrs. Alwyn,
in deeply aggrieved tones, “Very well,
Sydney; if you will not -alter your
mind to oblige me, I cannot compel
you. Tell Hills”—to the servant just
entering with the post-bag—*the pony
will not be wanted this morning. Leo-
nora, darling, 'give your uncle a cut-
let. Sydney, if it is not too much trou-
ble, will you pass Major Villiers the
toast? Yon will excuse my opening
this, will you not?”’

And the ruffled hostess proceeded to
disinter the correspondence of the
Dale from its leathern receptacle;
turning out, as luck would have it,
among papers, circulars, and post-
cards, one communication that proved
a fresh bone of contention.

“From that old man again,” Mrs.
Alwyn exclaimed, tossing a letter over
to her younger daughter. “My dear,
dear Sydney, will you never oblige me
by letting that correspondence drop?”’
(Sydney stooped over her coffee, an-
swering nothing, her letter held tight
beneath the table). “Can you not,
knowing my distinct desire, leave this
unanswered, and so put an end to what
{ I disapprove?”

Sydney’s head drooped lower, and
the painful color deepened on her
cheeks. "

“No, mamma, I cannot,” she said, her
voice low, but quite clear; and then,
after a feint of swallowing her food,
she got up, with a little apologetic ges-
ture, and left the room before the tears
gathering in her eyes had time to fall.

The sort of thing I constantly have
to contend with!” said Mrs. Alwyn,
plaintively. “But don’t let it spoil your
breakfast, major. Take an egg.”

Uneasy at all this electricity in the
domestic atmosphere, Major Villiers
essayed to carry off some of the over-
charge by a duiet talk with the rebel,
and to that intent, catching sight of
her an hour after at the furthermost
end of the laurel hedge, wiring a rov-

followed her there, and with a father-
1y pat on the shoulder, and just a touch
of reproach in his manner, asked:
“Well, now, young maiden mine, and
why couldn’t you manage to put off
other friends and please that mamma
of yours this morning? Xou’ll forgive
an old man for lecturing, won’t you?
but people of one house should try to
be of one mind, my child!”
At the kindly expostulation, the gen-
tle tone, Sydney dropped her coil of
wire and turned impetuously round.
“I do wish to, Major Villiers, and I
do try. But somehow nething seems
to answer! I seem born to worry mam-
ma. Ever since I was quite little it has
been the same. Leonora has been her
delight, her comfort. I, her annoyance,
her trouble. Just as Leonora is so
beautiful and I am not” (her listener
turned his glance full on the supple
young form, the flashing hazel-grey
eyes, the red sensitive lips, the well-
poised head with coil after coil of dark
locks twisted round, and quoth he to
himself, “You’re not so far off that, to
my mind, my dear!”) “so Leonora has
naturally known how to please in
everything, I”"—she let fall her hands,
extended in sorrowful eloguencé—“in
nothing!”
The soft-hearted major telt very un-
comfortable.
“Oh, come,” said he, looth:lnxly,
are only feeling sore and unhappy
now, Miss Sydney——"
“I wish you would call me Sydney,”
she interrupted.
“Well, Sydney, then; 8o you see
things a little crookedly, perhaps. If
you could have yielded this morning,
matters might not have Ilooked so
gloomy. Now, would it not have been
better to neglect outsiders, even, and
do those commissions for your mo-
ther? Particular ones, perhaps, as she
appeared to want them so much.”
(To b eontinued)
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ing honeysuckle to a rustic arch, he |
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{ BOME ‘GREAT nn WHO FoUND

THAT IT WAS POSSIBLE TO

HAVE “T00 MUCH OF
A GOOD THING,”

A man of discernment once de-
scribed the - difference between a
honeycomb.and a honeymoon as “One
is made up of many cells, and the
other is one big sell”—a truth which
s also happily expressed in the old
proverb, “Better a month of green
cheese than a month of honey.”
Certainly Thomas Carlyle had a
prevision of this truth when he con-
fessed shortly before his honeymoon
that he looked forward to it with
‘“horrible imaginings” “and “present
fears.”: So obsessed, in fact, was he
by-these forebording, that he begged
his bride to allow his brother John to
accompany them on at least a part of
the journey, a request to which .the
lady gave this uncompromising answer
—“I prohibit John from going with
us an inch of the road!”

If he could not have his brother's
support he must at least be allowed
some other solace. So he wrote to
his autocratic lady, “I shall only
stipulate that you will let me, by the
road, as occasion serves, as things
as things essential to my perfect con~
tentment.”

“MY HEALTH BAS SUFFERED.”

And that his gloomy anticipations
were realized we know from the fact
that “he spent most of his honeymoon
days in solitary wandering by the
sad, autumnal sea,” and ventilated the
woes of his unhappy position by writ-
ing to his mother:

“My health has suffered considerably
by the agitation and disquietudes of
such a change. But doubt not, my
dear mother, that all will yet be for
the best, and that the good purposes
of Providence shall not fail to be ful-
filled in me.”

Before Dr. Johnson had ridden with
his bride a couple of miles from the
church his honeymoon was baptised
in tears, for “Sir,” he said, “my wife
had got into her head the fantastic no-
tion that a woman of spirit should use
her lover like a dog.” First he “rode
too fast,” then he “rode too slowly,”
to please her.

“I was not to be made a slave of
caprice,” he declares, “and I resolved
to begin as I meant, and I therefore
pushed on briskly till I was fairly out
of sight. The road lay between two
hedges, so I was sure sheé eould not
miss it, and I contrived that she
should soon come up with me. When
she did, I observed her to be in tears.”

Many another man of note has sim-
ilarly found his month of koneymoon
bitter to-the taste, from Walter Savage
Landor, whase honeymoon was “one
long sequence of misunderstandings
and quarrels,” to Boswell, who found,
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The New Laws

on teeth cleaning—five of them

Dental science has adopted new
laws on teeth cleaning. They
mean whiter, cleaner, safer teeth
to those who follow them.

Millions employ these new
methods, largely by dental ad-
vice, Now this ten-day test is
offered to show every home the
results. )

1—Fight the film

The first law is to fight film—
that viscous coat you feel It
dims the teeth and causes most
tooth troubles.

Film clings to teeth, enters
crevices and stays. Old ways of
brushing do not end it. So few
have escaped some form of film
attack.

Film absorbs stains, making
the teeth look dingy. It is the
basis of tartar. It holds food
substance which ferments and

Pepsadéeni
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The New-Day Deuttfrice

A sclentific film combatant, whalie every application
Approved by “highest
and now advised by leading dentists
everywhere. All dmgg{sts lupply the luge tubes.

'brings five desired effects.
authorities,

forms acid. It holds the acid in
contact with the teeth to cause
decay.

Millions of germs breed in it
They, with tartar, are the chief
cause of pyorrhea.

Two methods now

Two ways are now known to
fight film. Able authorities have
proved their efficiency. Leading
dentists everywhere now advise
their daily use.

Both are embodied in Pepso-
dent — a scientific tooth paste.
They keep the teeth uniquely
clean and also highly polisked.

Three other laws

Modern starchy diet also calls
for other helps to Nature. So
every use of Pepsodent brings
these three desired results.

1—A multiplied salivary flow.

Charge

for a 10-day test,
Simply mail the
coupon and watch
the delightfu]
results.

2—Multiplied starch digestant iy
the saliva, to digest starch d.
posits that cling. 3—Multiplieq
alkalinity of the saliva, to nep.
tralize mouth acids which caus
tooth decay.

Thus Pepsodent fights two de.
posits—film and starch—which
may do great harm to teeth. Alsg
the destroying acids, and in Na.
ture’s way.

Brings a new era

These mean vast improvementy
on old methods. In fact, o
methods brought the opposite
effects. Pepsodent has introduced
a new era in teeth cleaning, and
millions now enjoy it.

Now we urge that you send for
a 10-Day Tube. Note how clean
the teeth feel after using. Mark
the absence of the viscous film,
See how teeth whiten as the film.
coats disappear. Feel the other
good effects,

Then decide by what you ies
and feel. Do this for your own
sake, Cut out the coupon now,

Ten-Day Tube Free

THE PEPSODENT CO.,
Dept. N-1, 1104 S, Wabash Ave.,,

Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent
to

Chicago, IIL

Only one tube to a family.

within a few days of standing with hig
bride at the altar, that the “kitten”
he had wooed had already “grown a
cat, and cross like other wives.”

A Weleome Rellef!

And this, whatever sentimentalists
may say, is a fairly common exper-

fence. Nor is the reason far to seek.
No matter how dearly a man and wo-
man love each other, the fact remains |

They are still really strangers,
many disillusioning discoveries
make of each other’s true chara

that the two who theoretically are m,ad:jrta,stes, and temperaments. And

one, finding themselves in such clos
association, are obliged to a great ex-
tent to make each other’s acquaint-
ance again,

' gides, it i8 an irevitable law of }

that one can have too much eva|
a good thing. Sweets are delid
in exact proportion to their rarify.
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user.

Ordinary separators are a
natural product and therefore, :
are never strictly uniform.
They are made of thin sheets of
chemically treated wood. -

Threaded Rubber Insulators
are a manufactured product and
therefore, abseolutely uniform.
They -allow uniform circulation
of battery selution, give uniform
protection to the battery plates
and uniform satisfaction to the

Separators or Insulators

Threaded Rubber Insulators
do not warp, erack, check, car-
bonize or puncture. They put
an end to loss of time, temper,
battery rental and money that
are inevitable when ordinary
separators are used. Threaded
Rubber Insulators are found
only in the Willard Threaded
Rubber Battery. You can recog-
nize it easily by the Thread-
Rubber Trade-Mark stamped in

red on oneside of the battery case.

WILLARD STORAGE BATTERY COMPANY OF CANADA, Limited

Factory and Office, 100-Sterling Road Torento, Ontarie

NEWFOUNDLAND b
St. Johns, T. A. Macnab & Co.

Go to your nearest dealer for Willard Service or a new
Willard Threaded Rubber Battery:

This is why two lovers, throwm
gether for weeks in the constant
timacy of a solitude a deux, oi
find time hang heavily on their h
and welcome with relief a retun
the more prosaic everyday life.

1t was of such a honeymoon thai}
following story is told:

“Wouldn’t it be nice, John darly
yawned a bride, some time in the#
ond week of honey, “if an old fr
were to turn up?”’

“Yes,” yawmed John;
enemy! "—Answers,

“or ever

THE FICTION SOLACE.

Time n o't
drags along
me; my days
bright as
can be. Whe
have done
daily task I
book and loll 8
bask in co
in my easy (4
and bid goof
to every ¢
The rain ¥
Bt el fall, the M
blow, there may be nineteen kind
snow, the storm fiend may be o
toot, but I dom’t care a single I
To-morrow may have griefs to ¥
some new distress at every turd;’
future woe can’t make me quai’
I've a fine jim-corking tale, of c3%
and courts and bygone kings
swords and guns and kindred (¥
And I am living in a day thats!
with dust and far away, and I 107
while reading thus the workday ™
with all its fuss, and all its problé
and_its ills, its taxes and its do
bills. I know so many friends
yawn when ‘evening hours are ¢
ing on, they know not how 4
kill the time, whose dragging ®
appears a crime. They're tired
everything in sight; there’s 1t
thing to do at night; they're tired
going to the shows, and clubdo®’
its drouthy woes, they're tired
cards and erokinole, -and ther
sorrow in each soul. And so ™
gasp and groan and yawn, Wbl
read on, and on, and on.

Household N:t-e?. :

For yellow sauce; beat 1 cup
pour onto two egg yolks beate? %
% cup sugar; cook im double ™
until thick, ‘cool, and 'add % te

Played]

SIR
0 ON REF

(Conc

o, sir, 1 wani

; of Sir Geot

obligations W1
country.

a fortnight 28

week in the

to Canada,
kalled, which CO
ts of typescril
us about $8,00 08
mation given
first question
hy Sir George &
gnada by the
e by, and if I
ter and used
in his Manifest
jon, 1 would sa
-
th&t Sir Georgdy
his- life on it
pot go that faB
the fact of his
the railway is TS
ession througholis
that this very &SN
forward by Dpeogses
ed over the condas
reason why th
themselves.

n my opinion,

it. It is the p

ve seen in my

ys that he gav

on to his subjec
every suggestid
pt that for slotti
line, and for ligPa:
ndale is taken frgH

grs. Coaker and

se last month. |
is signed by Mg

, everybody kno

he Government
Coaker,
her respects, is ¥
man, and kno
subject, and thd

igure out what
ge Bury came d
little time for

b less inclinationis -4
prnment Engineclies

ady worked out,
in toto, added
himself, pocketed 3%
y. If we take up "
rt as printed i
p the 5th, we wi
estion for a Ge
n from the Cod t
p 27 of the typeS
find that the pro
jion of three to
ies is taken f
report page 8.
the figures rega
railroad are take
iHall report page
ments tabled
ity years by thd
y year. You W
ge Bury’s staten
L operation this y
Coaker-Hall repa
on for a coal h
ntia is practica
advanced by Me
heretofore.
Government sho
er operation of
the Coaker-Hal
whereas Messrs.
Bed casting the ri
Company’s hand
suggests that a
nade for this yes
S would run the
money. This poli
result of the n
Dlace in the city
een Sir George
pent, and the Reil
Pugh Sir George B
sibility for it, t
t that it was a s
Nment accepted
Pany in desperati
#d that the Reids
oad, and they wao
the Colony’s hat
S suggestion th
fortune Bay Bra,
1 Up and used fo
en from
Dage 16. The
the services and
18 branches is
er-Hall report pa

A FUTILE R

, sir, I say tha
for which Sir
8ht here at all, o
the object for

N brought h:

eVer supposed t
ht here and paid

ney merely to s
. 20 agresment
. T one twe
Ve this whole

whatevelill i



