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and learn what a difference they will make.
the system they insure better digestion, sounder sleep, quieter
nerves, and bestow the charm of s khng

women have learned, happily,that Beecham s Pills are reliable and

The Unfailing Home Remedy

Prepared only by Thomas Beecham, St. Helens, Lancashire, England.
Sold everywhere in Canada and/U. S. America. In boxes, 25 cents.
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he, backache, languor,
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ventures—such a fussy aﬁd “inces-

golng, that slght and sound ort tﬁem

" set Sydney langhing‘
“What is it, Migs Grey?" Mr. Hurst
asked from his end of the room.

| swered, feeling,, guﬂty to Dbe_amused
at what he was cut off from “It’s

eyes, a spotless rosy |
dsyupon thousands of  }

Aliaase rand

S e

‘Lave That Kne Now
Bounds.

CHAPTER XXVI.
This was next door to rebuff, but
Sydney, strong in her purpose, was

not going to give way.

‘nstant acquiescenee, not
zlad. “But,” slowly, “I should not!

Srought only a little fortune in.”
““Ah, that she would!” he said, with |

entirely

iare—I have no right to appropriate |

your time, your thought, in this way.

{ am most grateful, but it can not be |

‘1omne.”

“Skeat is quite beyond me,” she said
cheerfully saddling herself with stu-

. |
pidity, “I understand your explana-

tions so much more easily, but I am

afraid that is such a poor gcompli-
ment, that you are sure to refuse
them to me now.”

“If you really prefer them, they are
at your service, Miss Grey.”

Half fearing from his constraint
that she had gone too far, Sydney un-
earthed the manuscript from the
writing-table drawer, read out admir-

“You think I am not able to do my
share. You dislike the idea yourself,”
she said, .not seeking to hide her
iisappeintment.

“The idea I should revel in, other

While speaking, he had drawn near-
sr than usual nowadays.

5f vexation with which Sydney turn-

»d away.

“Then,” she said, “I can do nothing
for you but Iread—read—read—ifor-
aver.”

“Read—forever!” he
gravely. “Ah! I sus)pected it must
grow wearisome. You tire of it

ably its clear and clever pages, and Sometimes.

then making the most of Mr. Hurst's
visible gratification at her( grasp of
his style and subject, preferred an-
other request.

With a flash of womanly wit she
saw a chance of gaining the end she

was positive he desired, despite his |

| words.

“May 1 just look at the rest of the |

manuscripts here, Mr. Hurst?”

“If vou choose. But they are not

“Yes,” she declared, her eyes spark-
“I tire sometimes—a little. A

| ~hange of work would be more pleas-

worth it, Miss Grey; they are incom- |
{ the book might be tried?”

plete.”

“Thank you for letting me, though. |

‘Churches of a West County,” ‘The
River’s Banks,’

splendid book here, Mr. Hurst.”
He smiled at last.
‘Splendid ?’ I'm afraid not. But
whether or no, there can be no tell-
ing now,” sighing.
“No telling! Why?”

“Why ?” he reiterated, as though the

‘Before the Saxons.’ |

Why, there must be the making of a | dependence, he must be safe. This

{ plan might ease Jean. If so, he
g Deub_‘i{urst's approbation, but about that
e 00k? Yes. |

ure than I can tell. Don’t you think
Through another Dbrief pause Gil-
bert Hurst pondered again.

Intrenched in ‘blindness, poverty,

should be a brute to reject it.

i erating, he was lost.

“Then suppese we try it,” he said,
and Sydney so exulted, she was nigh
committing another breach of disci-

His quick |

repeated,

nothing but a comiial party of spar-
| rows.’

' “Why beg my- pardon?” he said,
| getting up and.coming to the window
| himself. Miss Jean was receiving a
! caller in the .drawing-room. *“I used
| to think sparrows fascinating fellows.
| Are they on the tallest larch?”

“Yes,” beginning to enjoy themi
| again, “they are arranging their even- |

| ing toilet.”
“Just as they used to do! Many?"é
“Ten, fifteen, thirty—oh! I can't|
i count. They are making the boughsl
swing. They look so droll. The light |
is so ‘clear, and their little fluffy 'ﬁg-l
ures against the sky—oh!”
flutter of fifty pairs of wings ﬂlledi

|

they are settling again. And,” ex-

| citedly, “one has a long straw in his|
| beak. Three others are trying to,
pull it away. But,” breaking off!

e ; : 2 ! once more, “what nonsense this must |
earing caught the inarticulate sound |

' sound to you, Mr. Hurst!”

“Go on, go on,” he said; “it sounds |
like a song T have been wanting to |

hear for ages.”

“Ah! another has come to help
him, and the thieves are defeated.
And off he goes with his straw to his
nest under the eaves.”

“Happy little rascal!” said Mr.
Hurst, with first a laugh and then a
sigh. “Thank you, Miss Grey, for a
glimpse of the outer world again.”

And after that Syd€fy fell into the
habit of chronicling for his benefit

such common things as.spring skies;

or the first coming of the primroses,
or the unfurling of the hart-tongue’s
tight-packed browu-fringed fronds,
and all such insignificant minutiae as
his sister had stowed carefully out
of hearing; which, with her brother’s
growing enjovment of the same,

might not exactly have secured Miss

time the good spinster’s attention was
diverted from its heretofore chief ob-
ject, and settled on a more obsorbing
one—herself!

! pline, and giving him her hand to

guestion were crfuel., “Why, because, |

as I said, those papers are incom-
plete, and I have no power to shape
them into what they should be. They
are sketches; the frame-work only of
chapters. What might have been- a
book, must stand like a half-built de-
serted house, Miss Grey.
rain devour one; fire will probably
devour the other.”

“It bas no reason to,” said Sydney.
“Why should the building not go on?”

“With a blind craftsman!” he ex-
claimed.

“With a blind master, if you

please,” said she, hardneing her voice,

| up notes
| sifting, sorting, accepting,

seal the bargain.

CHAPTER XXVIIL
Perhaps, though, that assertion is

Mr. Hurst had not ‘overrated her

hardly fair. Certainly, the lady in

share of the new task. With hunting

shaping rough outlines,

question would have repudiated the
imputation.

rejecting,

on- herself Miss Jean’s interests cen-

parting fact from fiction, and making

tered, but also on other individuals,

| fair copies of each finished -page,

Wind and:
| and kept in’ full play more power

| sessed. More than that. It lighted up

“Round about my County,” drew out

who, as already heralded, appeared
early in the year at Capel Moor, and

who, with their environments, be-

than ever Sydney suspected she pos-

came of immediate and fast-growing
{ importanc¢e to the mistress ‘of Wyn-

| the latent enthusiasm of her nature,
repressed at home through all her

opening girlhood.
asm, though an invaluable adjunct

And this enthusi-

stone.
The first fortnight in January had
been a time of restlessness and ill-

concealed excitement to Miss Hurst.

|in the production of the book, was,

| like many another powerful weapon,

“but a day-laborer under ouders, who |

can see. Please, Mr. Hurst,” sudden-

».ly ‘:hanging now to frank and fear-

“if I am not too dull
or too illiterate, will you let nie try
and put your volume together? of

less persuasion,

course only the mechanical part of it. |

You wo‘ld direct every line.”

gilent, his color rising. Poor Sydney
was luring him ‘into something be-

~ yond his old beloved world of letters.

He had nearly steeled himself to wise
refusal, when by way of strengthen- |
ing her plea she said,

dangerous for every-day use.
The unavoidably constant compari-

son of thought brought the workers |

into closer communion even outside
their mutual occupation, and Sydney

discovered that without offending she

could make Mr. Hurst share the

;pleasant relaxation of her own brain
For nearly a minute, Mr. Hurst was

|
|

when their afterncon quantum was
done.

She was exceedingly' active, and very

fidgety; found a multitude of small
requirements about the house, made a
variety of small changes, brought out
of seclusion a quantity of her Ilate
cousin Miss Hammond’s choicest pos-
sessions, hitherto stowed away for
high day and holiday use, and alto-
gether rejuvenated her little estab-
lishment to an amazing extent. An-
other alteration,. once pronounced
impossible, suddeniy became feasible. |

Tired one February day when sun-

set warned them fo leave off, she

was fairly glad te Yook lazily out on

| the golden-tipped hills, and amuse

1
{

{ her mind with nothing more conse-

“Imagine how delightful ‘Miss Jean | quential than a chattering troop. of

.would be, how proud, if your book | sparrows at the end of the garden.
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| Grey. The servants will have to be

| take that. I can’t have you growing
| gloomy and eecentric, you know. That

“Gilbert, dear, as the days get Iong-
er, I have been thmking we wﬂl re- |

turn to old habits and dine at seven,” !

said the mistress, making -the an-

nouncement as though it really was, |

. what she possibly deluded herself in-
| to imagining, the outcome of special

"deliberation on his behalf. “You

| seem to feel the evenings long: Oh!
' don’t say'‘no,” because I've observed
it, and you can’t deceive me! 'I am

sant riot the feathered goasips kept

. “Oh, I beg your .pardon, she an-{

+ Jay solved the whole corn problem.

as the ‘

the air, “they are frightened; they |

7 ! are gone! No, here they come back; |
‘hings being equal. Your share "' * gone y

would be better done than mine.
! Nevertheless, the project won’t do.”

1t was not ex‘clusivel_\"

Why soak them and, :
pare them? It brings{
only brief relief.

Blue-jay will stop the pain
instantly: It wili end the corn'®
completely, and in 48 hours. It
is doing that to a million corns
a month.

‘The chemist who invented Blue=

Apply it, and the corn is for-
tten. It will never .pain again.
ently the Blue=jay then loosens the

Monamestal At Works

(Estab. 1874.)

$29.333 Duckworth St, |

“Finanical Efficiency.”

Are you getting your money's‘ worth?

in great variety. Any price and
any size. Send post card for |
Catalogue of photo designs and '
price list. We are now booking |
orders for spring delivery.

with all headstones.
feb14,3m.eo0d

corn, and in two days the corn comes
out.

No pain, no soreness, no annoy-
ance. And that corn will never need
treatment again.

Old-time methods will not do
this. Let no one claim they will.
But Blue=jay does it, and has done
it for sixty million. corns.

Prove this. to-night.

Blue-jay
For Corns

15 and 25 cents—at Druggists

Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York
Makers of Physicians’ Supplies

SCIENTIFIC DENTISTRY !

We have all the latest ap-
liances for doing the best

ental work, and experts in.

all our ofﬁces todoit At St

) | John'’s:—

another new departure in the matter

»f personal appearance.
e

Hitherto her wardrobe had seemed |

chiefly maintained out of Cousin

Priscilla's excellent but antiquated |

stock, and if alteration in the fashion

of the same involved cutting to waste, |

then the garment would be worn in |

its original skimpness or amplitude,
rather than infringe Miss Jean's rigid
law of economy. Hence ensued such
costume as would have driven Leon-
ora Villiers into kysterics, and re-
'1\111'(\(1 some schooling for even Syd-
ney to look upon without a smile.
But now a revolution of modes took

place. A dress-maker came up from

the village and stitched a whole week !

through in one of the attics. Miss
Hurst was perpetually vanishing to

be fitted; continually consulting Syd-

ney as to shades and shapes; and re-

habilitated by this conclave of indus-
try and taste, presented soon an im-
proved appearance, which she sheep-
ishly apologized for by a series of cir-
cumlocutory excuses, in the midst of
which lay the one small transferming

grain of truth.

“I ought to have seen to all this |

before you came, Miss Grey, but 1
was out of.spirits; ‘Gilbert had worn
me very much, not that I complain of
him, but I was getting fagged with
him. But as the year turns, why, one
likes to brighten up. And when one’s

rooms look fresh, cne has to polish |
Not that |
any,polishing will make .le young|

up one's clothes to mateh.

 again. Still, T don’t want to lookf
quite like the old woman when— |

when—on Sunday morning! You wiil

|
hear Mr, Babbington then, Miss Grey. |
Oh dear! I wish U were cleverer atj

trimming bonnets.”
(To be Continued.)
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of Cloth Perfectly, with the
SAME DYE.

‘sure you walk miles round that gar- |
| den between seven and nine, to pass |
i the time away, of course, and that
shows you feel dull. Now, dinner will

gbe sociable enough to stop m-doors
| afterward and talk to me and Miss

traiﬂed, of course, but I will under-,

would never do!” And, having thuS}

No Cn.ice of Mistakes. Clean and Simple.
‘your D! "
R R S

J. EDWARDS,

Ladies’ TAILOR and
FURRIER,

2DSpring dale Street,

DR. J. W. SILLIKER, Spe
cialist for extracting teetl

and on crown and bridge

work.

' DR. M. S. POWER, Special-
ist at gold inlays, gold fil
ings.

\LBERT PACK, Mechani
cal Assistant.

MISS H. SIMMS, Lady At
tendant.

Maritime Dental Parlors,

176 Water Street. 176.
Examination Free.

The Skuffer
SHOE

For Men and Women, Boys
and Girls.

The Shoe that gives ease
tQ your foot.

Tackless and Flexible.

No high heels and narrow
toes. Just solid comfort—
' that’s all. Made by the new

process. For young and old.

|

{
|

See our Zent’s Eastern
Window.

F. SMALLWOOD,

The Home of Good Shoes.

W. J. WHALEN,

182 Duckworth Street,
Windows Cleaned -and Polish- |
ed in _Hotels, Club Rooms, |
Schools gnd Factories. Private
Residences a specialty, at short-
est notice. Carpets Cleaned and
all orders attended to. P. O.
Box. 1127.

NB-—-Orders can be left to

ingeni_o’umy regained the more correct

~ap8,3m,w,tm ' St. John's, |

Ja r Board of Trade Bldg

,6m,eod

! the prouts for the year were $1,225,953.84, as compareq
1

Headstones and Monuments |

Genuine stone sockets suppliedi

Your money is worth six per cent. to you.. We are offering
six per cent. debenture stoek of the Nova Scotia Steel (o 1‘“11
to yieJd 6% per cent.’ 2

The veport of the directors (March 25th, 1914) states ty,

9

at
$1,000,609.03 for the previous year. With

Investors are requested to write for full information concern-
ing this stock.

MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE,

F. B. McCURDY & CO.

Halifax, Ottawa, Montreal, St. John, Sherbrooke, Kingston,
Sydney, Charlottetown, St. John’s, Nfld., London, E.(,

C. A. C. BRUCE, Mgr., St. John’s.

A Canadal Life' Endowment.

New Glasgow, N.S.,
February 26th, 1914,

J. 1. FLICK, ESQ.,
District Manager,
Canada Life Assurance Co.,
New Glasgow, N.S.
Dear Sir,—

I wish to state that I am well satisfied with the results which
your Company have given me in connection with my Endowment
Policy No. 47,775, which matures on the 17th of March.

I find that the returns give me over $424.00 more than I have
paid in premiums, in addition to the protection that I have had
during the Policy term. I consider this all the more satisf l(\u,_\
taking into account the fact that the dividends were applied as
a Bonus every five years. I, therefore, received a return beyond
Bank interest, in addition to the protection.

Yours very truly,
JOSEPH STEWART,

GIVES RETURN OF $424 (OVER COST.
C A. C. BRUCE, Manager, St. John's.
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"hose are three points

n which our Suits BXs
ell all otherss o424

Dur Spriag
Suitings

ave arrived, including
10velty & staple shades,
lirect from the London
narket. All personally
selected. No two alike,

Call and convince your-

self,

CHAPLIN,:%

The Indication of Value
Plumbing is the Workmanship.

A good plumber can do wonders with a difficult job. The
aumber of orders received from friends of customers leads ud
to believe that we are good. We have on hand a iargs stock of

STEAM & HOT WATER RADIATORS,
all sizes, and can fill any order sent us cheapar tham yeu a3
import at the present time,

PITTMAN & SHAW,

Plumbers, Steam and Hej Water Fitters,
6¢ PRESCOTT STREET.

"Phons “l.

CABBAGE, etc.

To arrive Thursday:

90 crates CHOICE GREEN CABBAGE.
- 30 brls. APPLES (Good and Sound).
30 sacks TURNIPS. PRICES RIGHT.

BURT & LAWRENCE, 14 New Gower Stree

P, O. Box. 245 Phone 579
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