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CHAPTER XXII.

Perhaps this struck Mr. Drayton foi 
he shook hands with her warmly, an, 
then, having picked up her rake am 
hoe, shook hands again, remarking 
that he would have come on the high 
before, but had arrived too late, s, 
he took time by the forehick to-day.

“We—my father will be very pleas 
ed to see You,” said Mary, leading tht 
way in with another blush. “He was. 
wondering last week, it we should 
ever see you again.”

“See me! Why, of course yov 
would. I wanted very much indeec 
to get here. For, Miss Dacie, I am s. 
hoping you can tell me something,of 
your friends at The Dale—of Miss 
Alwyn, especially.”

The bright color left Mary’s cheeks 
with a chill rush. To hear of Sydney 
he had come. Only that!

*1 can tell no more than that she 
is gon&” she said, thankful that on 
such a theme she might be pardoned 
sadness.

“And you can't help grieving over 
it, can you?”

"Indeed, no!” turning her head 
away.

“And I’m sorry too. On your ac
count”—he was staring determinedly 
at her, but Mary kept her face invis- 
ible^-“and hers too, and—my own. 
I'd have given a 
found her here. Can’t you possibly do 
us all a good turn by putting me cn 
the track to see her?”

“If I could I would, Mr. Drayton" 
(it cost something, that assertion!) — 
“but I have no knowledge of where 
she is.”

"Nor her mother?”
“Mrs. Alwyn was at Zurich a month 

ago.”
“Zurich. H’m! It will be a round

about road if I have to trace he

NO ALUM

bakino 
POWDER

J’Ai ns noA^j

Don’t frown at me, doctor dear! Mr. 
Drayton knows quite well we are not 
,-ich, and that Mary is a daughter of 
ill work.”

Possibly the doctor dreaded more 
domestic revelations, for hereat, 
with an apology, he said he must be 
starting on his round; it was not a 
long one, but it took him a good 
while to walk ; and he, explained elab
orately to the visitor, who Volunteer
ed to go with him and lend him an 
arm, how Punch being defunct they 
had made up their minds, for various 
reasons, not to replace him at pre
sent. Between the lines of which Mr. 
Drayton read the truth pretty plainly, 
and had his deduction confirmed 
when, the three-mile trudge over, they 
again nèared the Gate House.

For Mary hastened to meet them, 
exclaiming, “Oh, papa! have you seen 
the man from Oakleigh Place? No? 
Ah, then he is gone on to Doctor Mc-

pect him soon, the year wore out 
without his reappearing. A note 
reached the Gate House early in Oc
tober, saying:

“Dear Miss Daeie,—Shortly after 
leaving St.'Clair’s I met the Major 
Villiers whom I had once seen there. 
By his assistance I was put in the 
way of obtaining information which I 
hinted at to you. Unfortunately, 1 
have not
Miss Alwyn at present. I thought 
you might be expecting to hear this, 
which is all I feel myself as yet free 
to communicate. Kindly accept my 
best regards, and believe me, very 
faithfully yours,

“RICHARD DRAYTON.”
Whatever did it mean? Had he, 

through her former guardian, offered 
himself to Sydney and been rejected? 
Impossible! Was there to be a pri
vate engagement? Why, what^, for? 
And yet what else could this semi- 
confidence betoken ? Mary read her 
note fifty times, surreptitiously cried 
over it; then, in a rage at her weak
ness, nearly burned it. Relented, hid 
it ip an innermost drawer, took it out
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Have All Gone Since Taking 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg- 

etable Compound.
Terre Hill, Pa.—“Kinffiy permit me 

had the pleasure of seeing | ^ give you my testimonial in favor of 
t i* I l^pdia E. Pinkham’s

Vegetable Com
pound. When I first 
began taking it I 
was suffering from 
female troubles for 
some time and had 
almost all kinds of 
aches—pains in low
er part of back and 
in sides, and press
ing down pains. I 
could not sleep and 

had no appetite. Since I have taken 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound the aches and pains are all gone 
and I feel like a new woman. I cannot 
praise your medicine too highly.” Mrs. 
Augustus Lyon, Terre Hill, Pa.

It is true that nature and a woman’s 
work has produced the grandest remedy 
for woman’s ills that the world has 
ever known. From the roots and 
herbs of the field, Lydia K. Pinkham, 

and looked at it at night; and con- j forty years ago, gave to womankind
tinually, with some reason may be, j a remedy for their peculiar *^”ch

! has proved more efficacious than any 
I other combination of drugs ever com- 
1 pounded, and today Lydia B. Pinkham s 
1 Vegetable Compound is recognized 

from coast to coast as the standard 
remedy for woman’s ills.

In the Pinkham Laboratory at Lynn, 
Mass., are files containing hundreds of 

j thousands of letters from women seek
ing health—many of them openly state 

. * over their own signatures that they have
felt at the manifest desire for her re- : regained their health by taking Lydia

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound; 
and in some cases that it has saved then
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Fashion Plates.
The Hone Dressmaker should keep 

• Catalogs» Scrap Book of osr Pat
tern Cats. These will he found verj 
useful te refer to from time to time.

■

9914—A NICE UP-TO-DATE MODEL. 
Ladies’ Apron.

called herself for her pains the very 
biggest goose, or any other emblem of 
absurdity, that ever stepped!

CHAPTER XXIII.
That September evening when Syd

ney went back from Stillcote-Upton 
to Capel Moor, so grateful had she

Andrew ! You were wanted to attend 
good deal to have the housekeeper. If only you had had 

poor Punch, now, you would have 
been back in time. Isn’t it unlucky ?"

“As usual,” said the poor old sup
planted medieus, rather bitterly ; aud 
Mr. Drayton left them, to mature a 
fine design just planted in his brain.

himself j 
aim |

that evening to the rector. * !
“Your parish spreads so far, sir, i 

you ought to have a good cob for the 
utlying parts. I looked out such an

He took another walk by 
that afternoon, and admitted its

from there. But one or the other 1 
must see. Propriety says Mrs. Al

wyn. Preference says Miss. The la
dy mother and I seemed mutually .re
pellent; while Miss Sydney”—Mary 
swallowed a great heartburning dur
ing that pause—“she would answer 
the question I have to put in a mo
ment. You’ll give me your good wish
es to speed me to her, won’t you, 
Miss Dacie?”

By good fortune in came the doctor 
and Mrs. Dacie just then. With a 
murmur of affirmation Mary escaped 
to the other end of the tidy, shabby 
loom, and busied herself with mend
ing, while the father and mother chat
ted with their caller.

Of course they had presently their 
say about the Alwyns, and Mrs. Dacie 
reiterated her belief that it was an 
affair of the affections which drove 
Sydney away—“affection on one side, 
Mr. Drayton, not hers! I’m confident 
our dear Sydney would choose differ
ently. I’m not a conjurer, but I fancy 
I know where! Though, perhaps, 
that’s hardly fair, is it?”

:?
animal as would suit you to-day at the 
farm up the road, where you like the 
people.” 1

“HaSimerton’s? Ay, they are good 
folks, and have excellent cattle. But, 
friend Richard, such a luxury means 
money ; and I’ve not enough to spare 
for that. Besides, my exercise would 
never keep the creature in health.”

“Just so, sir. But there’s Doctor 
Dacie killing himself, and losing his 
patients, for want of a quadruped. 
Couldn’t you and he keep a cob be
tween you? I’ll leave you to settle 
terms (without mentioning me, 
though, please), but the fact is, I’ve 
bought that brown nag of Hammer- 
ton’s, and I want to get it into the 
Dacies’ stable somehow. I know Miss 
Alwyn would have managed it. You 
won’t refuse the office in her stead, 
will you, sir?”

So the upshot of that device was 
that a few hours after Mr. Drayton 
left St. Clair’s next day (“I’d much 
ratherJiave stayed longer,” he assur
ed Mary; “but I really do so want to 
find Miss Alwyn. I hope I shall re

turn that she would willingly have 
taken double duties on herself for j 
Jean Hurst or for her brother. But i 
in one direction this impulse had not j 
only met no response, but was stead- : 
ily repelled. A curious change came i 
over Mr. Hurst’s bearing toward her. j 
He had been always grave, reserved, i 
save when he warmed up to some ! 
subject under study, or on those not
able occasions when he talked with 
Sydney on their early morning and , 
homeward walks together. Still, 
there had been a brightening in ail 
his aspects as the hours he evidently 
enjoyed came round, and Sydney’s apt 
questionings and pertinent calls up
on the wealth his splendid memory
held roused him unfailingly to cheer
ful activity, if not positively active 
cheerfulness.

Now this was altered. As unob
trusively but completely as when be
tween eve and dawn myriads of silent ! 
snow-flakes spread a white shroud
over the living earth, so some spell, !

was cast over these signs of reawak
ening interest in existence. The 
books began before were finished,

from surgical operations.

But the gentleman was deaf to > turn, with her leave, and tell you 
these last words and their innuendo. ; what she and I had to talk about be- 
Mary had just slipped quietly out cf ; fore long”) a serviceable steed was 
the room, and he expressed a hope i discovered crunching oats in Punch’s 
that he had not interrupted Miss Da- I manger, and for the present Mr. 
cie by coming so early. Vaughan had to carry off his share

“Oh, no! my daughter is not often i of the guilty secret as best he could, 
long with us in the morning, unless," determining to make a clean breast of 
said poor Mrs. Dacie, half humbled, the conspiracy the very next time 
half proud, at the admissionWunless Mr. Drayton came down, 
we mean to go without our dinner. But, they all seemed vaguely to ex-

Will Ease Your Throbbing Head-
Anil Slop Droppings In The Throat

certainly, and not a shade of his us
ual attention or thanks did Mr. Hum 
remit. A chair would be always plac
ed for his interpreter of pages, in 
warmth and light between fire an 1 
window, though he, no longer seated 
near, would listen, shoulder up 
against the'book-case, as far off as the 
room permitted. The volumes need
ed would be yehdy for Sydney, ho 
he trained his touch to that task 
without taxing Jean’s assistance. 
Punctilious he grew that Miss Grey 
should not read on into the hour al
lotted to her midday walk. But the 
zest their occupation had seemed ac
quiring had somehow died down. 
When Sydney had tried to win it ; 
back, reading her very best, her - 
mind set keenly on her work, her re- [ 
ward was curious. Mr. Hurst would 
for two or even three days break I 
through the routine, and betake him- 1 
self to the river-side, leaving her : 
mornings purposeless and void. And j 
if she halted to have .knotty points I

of Welsh wool, casting from time to 
time a glance through the opposite 
west window toward the orchard, 
where Mr. Hurst’s tall form passed 
and repassed on the nearer side cf 
the fruit-bereft boughs.

Miss Hurst followed one glance, 
and smiled sagaciously.

“My brother is not quite so wedded 
to his beloved ‘elegies’ as he was,” 
observed, mild exultation in her tone. 
“1 thought it was a wonder is that in
cessant listening did not wear itself 
out soon. I must say 1 am glad it 
has.”

“Oh, why?” Sydney cculd not for
bear asking—"You seemed so grati
fied that Mr. Hurst should get batik to
bis old pursuits.”

“So I was. I thought it a very 
good thing, in moderation. But late- 

; ly, Miss Grey, I was getting jealous.
! Not of you—oh, no, no!” laughing, 
for Sydney opened such an astonished 

! pair of eyes—“not that, the least; but '
j jealous of all those clever things I !'■
: can’t enter into. I was afraid he ii

-, would get wrapped up in them, and j 
; presently grudge such a dunce as me 
any cf his company. You see. Miss 

I Grey, I have no one but him, now, to 
' lean to. The more dependent on me 
: he is, the more I feel him my very 
! own. Whatever came between us. 

whether it was a person or a thing.
I couldn't help hating!”—stopping to : 

l wipe away a tear.
! “I don’t think,” said Sydney, com- j 
fortingly, “you need fear anything at 

i all of that sort."
“No? Well, i flatter myself you j 

are right, Miss Grey. You see how

This attractive model is cut with 
waist portions, and a yoke that com
bines a short sleeve. The effect is 
very pleasing, and the garment is com
fortable and affords ample protection 
for the dress worn beneath it. The 
skirt has a front, side fronts, and back 
portions, and is joined to the waist 
under a belt. The design is good for 
lawn, percale, gingham, seersucker, 
sateen or brilliantine. The pattern is 
cut in 6 sizes—34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 
44 inches bust measure. It requires 
4% yards of 36 inch material for a 
38 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

9868-9871—An Appropriate Costume 
for Dressy or General Occasions.

9868

ready he is to get off his reading now, 
and you must be so glad of the rest, 
so”—«not heeding a negative shake of 
the head—“we are all satisfied. For," 
moralized Miss Hurst, sagely, “the 
very best of books can not completely 
satisfy a man’s wants. No books, for 
instance, can talk to Gilbert as I can! 
And it's a great comfort to me to find

Ladies’ Waist Pattern 9868 and La- " 
dies’ Skirt Pattern 9871 Combine to 
Produce tills Stylish Effect.
As shown in the large view the tu- j 

nic peplum may be omitted. The skirt 
may be finished in raised or normal 
waistline. Its lines are simple but 
up-tordate The waist fronts open j 
over a vest, that is topped by a chemi- : 
sette, which could be omitted for even
ing wear. The sleeve is stylish with 
the drop shoulder, either in wrist or

To Cure Sniffles and Clear Stuffed 
Nostrils Nothing Equals 

“Catarrhozone.”
You can, end a cold mighty, quick— 

cure it completely—by Catarrhozone. 
Any sort of Catarrh, whether In nose, 
throat or bronchial tubes, can be driv
en foijsver out of Abe system by sim
ply breathing in the healing vapor oi 
Catarrhozone.

It’s In the nostrils and air passages 
that Catarrh germs breed. The germ- 
killing vapor of Catarrhozone means 
instant death to these germa—means 

healing process is started 
at all the sore membranes, 

eby effectually ridding the sya- 
m of the real cause of the trouble.

promptly opens up

clogged nostrils, takes that irritating 
pain out of the nose, prevents the for
mation of hard painful crusts. If 
there is a nasty discharge it disap
pears with a few hours’ use of 
Catarrhozone Inhaler. If a bad cold 
keeps you sneezing, if you have dull 
frontal pains over the eyes, you’ll get 
the speediest cure possible with Ca
tarrhozone.

Years of wonderful success in Eu
rope and America have proven Ca
tarrhozone a specific for all catarrhal, 
throat, bronchial and breathingr-organ 
troubles. Simple, pleasant, safe and 
sura. Use the tried and proven rem
edy. Any dealer anywhere can sup
ply Catarrhozone, large complete out
fit i $1.00; small size 50c.; trial size 
2S& ,

, , _ ... „ . elbow length. For dressy occasions J,
disentangled, she was not answered ! he iealizes this- Have >"ou not n0~ : this model would be nice in crepe, or ; !
at once bv a clear vim vOso ÛVnionn ticed lateI? how muclj less he seems chiffon, taffeta, or in henrietta, com- j 

1 once Dy a clear T,Ta TOse e^Plana- , bined with brocaded silk for the vest, :
tion, but referred, mose politely but !to care for iemains> an(* roots, and ; satin or messaline for the girdle, cuff ! 
coldly, to some authority among the ^°0dne;s *"» ^ Stuff? ** ^ cf^ttf’'S? !
tomes hard by. i how often he 11 turn the conversation ! serge, voile, lawn, or gingham or tub

Herein was something amiss Qvd i t0 the al>PIes or the weather, or some- silks would serve nicely, with con- j
ney divined. The fervor of her help ! he knows I feel an interest in? : °r -broidery for «

fulness was damped. Wistfully she i
waited, hoping' every day the cloud 
would go by. Forbidden by instinct 
as by position to seek the cause of the 
change, nevef had she felt so much 
the stranger in the strange land as 
now, and she was even thankful 
when Miss Hurst volunteered her pri
vate opinion on the matter, wide of 
the mark though it might be.

They were sitting, one October af
ternoon, in the drawing-room that 
looked east up the long moor.

And have you observed how often he 
says, now, ‘Are you not coming to sit 
down, Jean? Don’t be long away.’ 
Science and art are all very well, but 
they’re not a man’s sister, Miss Grey. 
Honestly, I rejoice at poor dear Gil
bert's finding out it is me he wants 
most of all!”

(To be continued.)

I trimming. The waist pattern is cut 
in 6 sizes—32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 j 

1 inches bust measure. The skirt in 5 
i sizes—22, 24, 26, 28 and 30 inches1 

waist measure. It requires 7% yards 
j of 40 inch material for a medium size 
i for the entire costume.

This illustration calls for TWO 
: separate patterns, which will be mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
FOR EACH patterns in silver or 
stamps.
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FOR SALE—Baby Chicks, R. Address la fun:-»
I. Red; also Hatching Eggs, R. Mum.......... . »...
Ï. Red, White Wyandotte, Black . .. ». »* .. x. .. „

_ , , , . Orpington and Silver Camnines.
Sydney had used her undesired leis- i G. W. GUSHUE, 216 LeMarch- Vb.-bÏ rèra toïut o'nt'thV

ant Road.—aprl5,eod,lm (ration and «end with the coupon,
reach Mary Dacie via Paris, where j - ____________________________  carefully filled out The pattern can

not reach yon tat lew than 16 days.

ure, to write a letter, which was to 

Mrs. Alwyn sojourned; and she now !
assisted Miss Jean to wind off MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES GAB- lMc® 10c- •*ch- tit cash, postal note, 
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A Canada Life Endowment.
New Glasgow, N.s., 

February 26th, 1914
J. I. FLICK, ESQ,

District Managér,
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 satisfactory 
taking into account the fact that the dividends wqre 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.

Investors
Maritime Telegraph & Telephone Co.

Commo
The value of this stock as an investment can be Judged from the 

following figures furnished bÿ the Maritime-Telegraph & Telephone 
Company :

The Nova Scotia Telephone Company, Ltd., had an increase of 
subscribers in

_ .. 1907 „ „ of „ 880
1908 .. .. of _. .. 583
1909 .. .. of .. .. 655
1910 .. .. of .. .. 740
1911 .. .. of .. .. 705

The Maritime Telegraph & Telephone Company, Ltd., had AN 
INCREASE of subscriber^ in

1912 .. .. of « 2153
1913 .. .. of .. .. 2379

The president in the fourth annual report states that from present 
indications THIS GROWTH WILL BE CONTINUED for some time to 
come.

Investors will do well to write for full particulars.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.
Halifax, St John, N.B„ Sherbrooke, Que- Montreal, Ottawa, Kingston, 

Charlottetown, St John’s, Nfld- Sydney, London, England.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Mgr- St John’s

*erraval W/llC,

Highly roosnaesdei by Leading Physicians la ill Connirha

HAYWARD & Co.,
Water Street East

J. J. ST. JOHN.
Where do you buy your Tea? At St John’s, Duckworth St, 

Sure everybody is talking of their Teas. I buy their 40c- and 
it’s the best value by odds I can find. Their 50c. Tea is like 
some of the good old-time Tea of 20 years ago, that used to cost 
4s. pound. Prices 30c- 85c., 40c., 50c. & 60c.

PLUM, DAMSON and MARMALAVE JAMS, 3 lb. pots, 50c. each.

Agent for Sloan’s Liniment, that cures Rheumatism and all 
pains, 25c. bottle, ___,

J. J. ST. JOHN,
MUCKWOfeTH STREET * LeS.UK HAIT *01».

THE AUTO PIANO

(1AR\

PLAYS WITHOUT HANDS or with hands. 
The Choice of the United States Navy. 

Sold the world over.

CHESLEY WOODS,
Sole Nfld. Agent.

—
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