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CHAPTER VIIL

#Stephen, where did you see papa? “Yes, sir; ft will be fvwve

The question was hurriedly, almost

tabruptly asked; Stephen turned from j answer. “Shocking thing this—"

fthe window. “Late?-Will “it?”

to

tainates
late, though, thix morning.” was the

Stephen said, In o

“A servant brought the note
}Lambewold with a message to me ask-
%:{ng me to bring it to you.”

“Whose servanti?” "

] really am not sure—perhaps one

quick, loud voice, very different from
his usual languid, quiet tons. “I hope
it will not be snowed up anywhere.
Yes, yes, shocking, of course! Come,
Sidney.”

8ible.”

him, Sidney?’

with 8 quaint pld chufch midway up

ﬁ!b inell;n,; and / the hx:bctory nonlmr

sabled lui!dtng, wiﬁ: a veranda and 25
a quaint‘,po!nted poreh with u old,:

stone seat .on either side,

The nving was a small one; but Mr.
Bevis had some ‘private méahs, nnd
only. one child, a pretty blue-eyel
golden-haired girl, who gave Sidnt?
& warfii greeting, 8colded her for hér
pale cheeks, was warmly interestéd in
her thick gypsy ¥ing, with ite flashing
diamonds, and.full of eager queéstions
about its donor.

“I cannot think why you never told
me anything about Frank in the long
letters you tiséd to send me at Vevey,”
she said, plaintively, as the girls sat

Sidney’s pretty cozy bedroom that
night. “You u#ed t6 write a lot abcut
Chrissie Greville, and ®ajd her Pather

“Did I say £0?” Sidney questioned,
penitently.
me then. I ought sot to have sald,
He is rather stern and cold; but
he has besn very kind and nité to me.

so.

his ‘sternness, he loves them both

sisting o! onc wn; straggling Street, |

‘brushing their hair beforé thé fire iu'ﬂ

i was an old bear; but—' '

“It was very wrong of |

Frank and Chrissis Year Aim a good |
deal; but T Am kurs, fotwithatanding '
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. baby;

dearly.”
“And whes are you to be married? |
“Oh, T dou't know, Bell! We will|
pat off the evil day a8 16ng a8 pos-

“The evil day! Don't you tdre ior

Sl!dnay’s eyes fell, and her Ccoler

'Wdte for " frew Wa\ﬁesﬂa'Mmfméﬁ't? feeding ¢ cnt'rclre
® . Adesd s NESTLES,  130_Williasi Stice:, NEW YORK
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that if you are suffering from INDIGESTION, |
OF APPETITE, DYSPEPSIA; SICK HE! \D\CH
DEPRESSION OF SPIRITS, IRRITABILITY
TEMPER, BAD TASTE, CONSTIPATION
other trouble caused by bad Digestion, that if yo
a bottle of

Stafford’s
Prescription A

(for Indigestion)
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faded. It was the first time the qués-
tion had been put to her, and Isabel

The station-master stared. Stéphen
was usually one of the most courteous

| g le. T understand that . - . . .
fof Rutledge’s people. I un Oh, Adam was a gardefér, and God | The new reinforced concrete ex- you will get wonderful relief :from its use, and in g

kDr. Arnodd was if® the neighborhood.
! Sidney ‘said nothing; but her face
}kvhs grave and puzzled as she looked
ldowwn at the note. She would have
_ikeﬂ greatly to disobey; but Dr. Arn-
pold, sindulgent as he was, was strict
*n reguiring ‘obedience. _
|y suppose I must go,”
Wrearily.after a little pause,
| “I think it would be prudent, but
ot until you have had some break-
Lt. And I think, if you will give it
Por mie, I will have a cup of coffee.”
¢ He took'the coffes himself only to
ryito induce  her to take something;

d 'Sidney mnoticed, even in her ab-

raction, how kind and gentle he ‘was,

d howrcareful he was to see that she

s well wrapped up.

{ “May‘I see you off?” he asked, as

lhey wemnt: out to the carriage to=

jgsther.

j “If you will be =o kind. I don’t sup-
ose Frank-will shoot you,” she said,

::rith. a littte:laugh which had a touch

bf bitterness in it.

She was getting into the carriage as
Bt spoke, so that Stephen’s sudden
;tart at;her words escaped her; but

he saw, as he sat down beside her,
rha% he was still very pale.

“] suppase you are tired after last
hight?” sheisaid, gently.

[ “After last night?” he repeated, al-
host mechamdcally, looking at her
Jwith something like fear.

! “Yes:; have you already forgotten
jhat the!Hunt ball tocok place a few
)murs simce?”

“No, of:course not; but I am not
}ircd."

“Is Dolly ‘any the worse?” | construed 1t

abrupt and strange?

deringly at his disturbed face.
she said,

the train?”
answered, carelessly.

this railway accident in it.”

moment’s hesitation. “Here’s
riage to yourself, of course?”

rejoined, laughingly.

face.

you hiding anything from me?”

spoke, raising her great

bye.”

of men. What could have made him so

“What is shocking?” Sidney inter-
rogateq, as Stephen hurried her down
the platform; and she looked up won-

“Shocking? Oh, I don’t know! There
has been some actident on the line, I
believe. Will you have a book, Sidney?
Does Dr. Arnold allow .you to.read in

“I don’t care for a book,” Sidney
“Will you get
me a newspaper? Perhaps I shall:-see

“A newspaper? Yes, you may hé,ve
a newspaper,” he answered, after a
your
train, Sidney. You would like a car-

“No; I should prefer eompany,” she

But he hurried her into an empty
compartment and closed the door up-
on her, with a look of relief upon his

“I believe you are glad to get rid of
me,” she sald, pouting a little. “Ste-
phen, igs there anything wrong? Are

She leaned forward earnestly as she |
|
infuiting | asked carelessly.
eyes to his face, which changed sud-
denly and softened into infinite tem-
derness, Inflnite sadnéss, infindte pity.
“Nething,” he said, hurriedly—"“no-
tiing yon ‘should kvow, dear. Goo&-! way home from the OBHLESHE, &id Ko
Sidney drew back a little haughtily;
she saw the pity on his face and mis-

[ “I do not knmow; I have not seen her
lhis morning.”
| And then they were silent until thev
feached the:station; and Stephen haip-
pd Sidney to alight from the carriage,
Jollowing her closely as ahs-wen* fute
jhe station, leaving her only for 2 mo-
juent while he took her ticket, and
jhufrying back to her sids, me it he
Jeared to let her sutw? kis sight Sid-
Jney thought he ‘leckes relisved se he
Femarkwmmm of the ata-
Jion.
| “Omly two minutss™ Lo sald, glana-
ng 2t his watch. “Is 119 tmain from
[Stroed signalied yeb, MartoA?” he-add-
‘pd; as Uie station-mastér jassed,
;m his Het o MY Deunt asé

very angry with him for not ¢oming to
see me off,” she sald, brightly.

vwved on, and standing still upon the

“If you See Frank, teli him I am

“Yes, It I 888 hiln," he answered,
Hfting his Bhat %c her as the train

platform until it disappeared; then
be turned away, with a great sadneses
on Nis [ace.

fear!” We thunghi. “How will she
bear it? Paor £bil8! X T could keep
ft from Ber alwayw as I have kepi it
from her ta-day! But sHornar or later,
she must know, and T suppose it had
better be iater {ham soomer.”

—_————

CHAT™HR VIII
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ber?”

is Stephen Datnt. Oh, he i8 very
well!”

and try your chance?’ Sidpey asked,
“How will sks Bear i, I it ba &s I forcing & smiie,
you b awfully effended if T tiri you
out?
fall aslecep befors Jour astonished
eyes I another minute.”

ts be, Sidney Arnold did 16t go to bea
when her friend left her.
and fotionless before the fire, star-
Lindhurst was a pretty little village | ing Mto its redl depihs until the red
: died away and ofily'a heap of fireless
ashes filled the grate, and then, tired
’ and chilled, crept-into bed. ;

Bevis’ astonislied réproving eyes made
it doubly startling. Bidney shook
Her pretty brown hair so that it shad-
ed her face,  and something in the
tone of her voice as shé answered
made her friend think for & mothent
that it wotild havé beéen quite as prom-
isinig for Sidney’s future happiness if
she had said she hated him.

“Of course I am fond of Frank,” she
answered, carélessly; “but I am in no
hurry to leave papa. He will be lone-
ly, you know.”

“But; you will 1ve-in Ashford;
you will see him every day,”

Isabel, timi‘dIY.

“Oh, yes, of course!” Sidiiey answer-
ed, using her ivory-backéd briishes
energetically; while Bell glanced at
her rather wonderingly. She wn‘s a
romantic little\ glﬂk and could neot
quite understand Sidney’s want of
enthusiasm about her lover. -

“What has become of that Mr.
Daunt who camé to Chapone Housé to
seé you once?” she asked preséfitiy.

One of the ivory-backed brushes
fell to the ground: Sidney stooped to
pick it up,and the exertion brought
a red tinge ints the soft chéeks which
had been 80 white the miihute befsre.

“Do you mean Btephén Datint?’ she

80
said

“Did he ever come
to Chapone House?”

“A tall, dark, good-looking man,”
Bell answered eagerly: “Don’t you
remember, Bidney? He was-on his
brought you such & ot of lovsly
things from Stfatdifn’s<ehbeolate and
marrons glaces and nougat, and all
sorts of loveliness—don’t you remem-

“Yes,” Bidiney répled, quietly; “that

“Is he married ™

“No.”

“Is he engaged?™
“No. Will you come back with me

“And fiow, Bell, will

A'm tired (o feath, a8d shan

But, tired as she profeassd kerself

She sat still

MHW)?.
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Your Bit of Beautifying

It has been saild that we are &ll
decorators, that we are sent here to
brightén things up. Life 1§ drab for
most, and there is a general longing
for the more vivid things.

But some ddn’t do their bit. They
are cofitent to 1éf the work be done
by others. As Carlyle said: “This
world is full of willing péople; those
who are willing to work and those
who are willing t6 18t them.”

It this old earth is to be better,
then every one of us is called upon to
improve things. In somé cases it will
meéan the rubbing out of falsé things.
In others, it wiil-involve the replacing
of old pafterns with somiething moré
wholesome. x

Let u8 believe absolutély and final-
ly that evil is not to triumph. We
mgy know of evér Eo much squalor
and dreariness, gquarréls and badness.
Yes, they éxist and are such -barés
to all who &re steiving for the bést.
But, as one writer says: “Where thére
were cursés therd are now nurses,
and heroines in rags and slops shine
in Iittle general shops.”

From behind many a tired mother’s
eyes patient, imprisoned angels peér.
And this is one réBiilt 8¢ cléeaning
up; of placing beatity wheéré theére
had been sordidnéss. It meéans work.
Oné cannot Havé & gardéh without
perspiration. It may be that there is
moré pérspiration than poetfy about
it, but it. gives pleasure.

Said Kipling:—

Géardefis are not made

By sayihg, “Oh, how beautiful,” and
sitting in the shade.

Go, seek your job with thankfulhsss
and work till further orders,

It it’s only netting strawberries or
killing slugé 6n boFders.

Anfl whéfi your back stops aching and
your hafils beginn to Harden;
You will find yourself a partner. in
the glory of the garden.

Who made" Him seeés

{That half a proper gardener’s work

18 done uponm his knees;

So when your work is finished you
can wash your hands and pray
For the glory of the garden that it

may not pass away.

80 we havé to learn to polish up
our little bit of the world; our home,
workship, warehouse, club, and friend-
ships.- Every man, whether he be-
lieves it or not, is responsible far
his neighbour;, 4nd as sutely as we
tidy up ‘we’ are helpihg anéther life
to shine and ahother heart to glow.
By our kindly words ‘and loving ser-
vice we knock off rough corners and
remove stains,

If sometimes we feel the burden tp
be unduly ‘heavy—and ‘we all fesl
that at times—remember that the Di-
vine hand is always underneath the
burden and néver on the top of it.
All we haye to do is to make our hit
efféctive and to renew the face of
things and not to worry about re-
sults.

If, for one month, everybody would
beautify and cheer things up, the
woflll would bécomeé a place in which
every heart was glad and everyone
full of laughter and singing. So don’t
discolour and smear; lift up, chéer
up, and move up!

World’s Biggest
Post Office

HOW MOUNT PLEASAKNT IS GROW.
ING.

Motiit Pleasant Post. Office, Clerk-
enwell, E.C., will be before long the
world's largest and most = efficiently !
équipped structure dévotéd to the
handlihg of all classes of postal
traffic.

Its buildings when completed will

octupy & spaceé of 16 acrea:
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téngion, which has been puiit on the
site of the old Coldbath Fields Pris-
on, is now approaching complétion,
and will be ready for occupation in
February next. The lower floor will
probably be available in time to en-
able the staff to cope with the com-
ing Christmag parcels post tugh.

With the additional accommodation
to be provided, the Mount Pleasant
office will.be able to deal with well
over 1,000,000,000 letters and 50,000,-
000 parcels annually.

The new buildihg is to be- fitted
with modern timie-saving appliances;
special conveyors will be utilised for
the carriage of letters and parcels on
their way through the office to and
from the lifts and chutes eonnecting
it with the new Post Office electric
railway tube which runs 80 féet
underground.

Thig tube will be used solely for
the carridgé of parcéls and letters.
Trucks of special size and shape have
beéen made for tHe purpose- 'The
tube extends from Whitechapel .to
Paddington, with post office stations
at 8éveral Points, incifiding Mount
| Pleasant, ;

It ‘is expected to begin functioning
laite next summer. - The two-minute
service planned for this .tube will
materially assist in expediting in-
ward and outward mail traffic
tween the chief London post-offices
and the railway terminal.

The employment of the new tube
will permit the postal authorities to
dispense with a large number of
road vehicles, and thus assist in sub-
stantially reducing traffic epngestion
in London streets.

Mount Pleasant Hobouses the Re-
turned Lettér Office, with its Btaff of
200.

The new building scheme includes
the erection of a second largé ex-
tension and the provision of another
stritcture in which to houses the large
staff whose duty it is to deal with
the vast quantities of stamps and
postal ordérs fgquiféed by the  post
offices in all parts of the conntry.

In the same building Wwill be open-
ed a post ofice for the transaction of!
public business; a very necessary ad-'
ition; for the Mount Pleasant office’
at présént cannot séll a penny stamp
or accept a single parcel: It-is only
a wholesaler in guch articles:

Cry;ingfortlloMoon

London Daily News: (The Imperial
Economic Committee has déc¢ided to
boom Empire goods). . Phe British
housewifé, despitée mountains of pat-
riotic labels and countless broadcast
injunctions to thiik imperially, will
think first of the family budget. She
will buy what ‘she wants in the mar-
ket which offers what She wants most
readily on the cheapest térms. There
18 no iystéry about it at.all. If the
‘Empiré prodticers can beat the for-
eéign.competitor by improved market-
ing" methodn and moré »enterprising.
“intelligent- cultivation, “so ‘much
‘better. -In due time:~they” will®

tﬁmm But we can ne more
Empire by the

be- |

:| vances.. Buy shares in Ajax

most every case cured. We do not recommen
PRESCRIPTION A as a “Cure-all” but for ordiny
Indigestion and Stomach Troubles we don’t think thex
is a better preparation on sale in the country.

We have been manufacturing this PRESCRIPTION
A ‘the past 15 years, and during that time we hay
sold thousands of bottles; we have received hundred
of testimonials, and it is still going as strong as eve

TRY A BOTTLE, AND IF IT FAILS TO GIVE Y([
ANY RELIEF WHATEVER, WE WILL REFUND
YOU YOUR MONEY.
‘ For sale everywhere.
TR DIRAY, 70002 oo, 808
.:60c.

Postage 10c. exin,

Family Size .. .. .. .. Postage 10c. extrs,

'Manufactured and Bottled by

Ilr.' . STAFFORD & SON

Chemists & Driiggists, St. John’s, Newfoundland,

SAFE INVESTMENT.

I have some
bonds of Uncle
S a m’s, they've
long been in-my
keeping, and I'm
as happy as twin
‘clams, while oth-
er sports are
weeping; t h ¢ ¥
bought up shareg !
in coffer dams,
and wells where
oil was seeping.

et/ . They used to say
“By Jones, you're wasting
oh, come with us
and gather bones where Midas sings
and dances, buy shares in Western
Paving ‘Stones béfore the price ad-
"¢ Post-
hoel Mills, ia Johnson’s Patent ditch-
er; some money in illicit stills would
doubtlees: make you richer, oh, ‘comse
where trees grow dollar bills, and

1‘\1 ’\ DTOTOT J\lsg’
W \/\”\l!

and put them in a pit
Scott,” I cried, “and, ek«
I'm surely in no hurry t
bonds that naught can
panic, drouth or flurry
Sam remaiis on deck,
need to worry. I sit in
my pup, a pleasant pictur
I drink cool bitters from
i have no inward aching; while[
1 Sam is right side up I have
lfor quaking. I'd be
storm-tossed waif among the
bosses; oh, friends, it's 1
feel safe, and fear no do
to be at ease while others
worry -o'er -their losses. These
ulations all seem nice, they

o mal

: -Cr0
to mé,
splendid. chances;

up the price, though you may
and wonder;
ting .ice, my-roll’s as safe as

der.”

flare at the sides or back

my cup

chale
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heaps of plunder, but I won't I

while Uncle Sam is
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Mfl. N. Monmomh 93b, High Street, lﬁ‘eomh.
tells in the foliowing letter, what a.comfort
Woodward's Gripe Water has
proved in preserving the health ¥ ;
of her family. She writes:— s
. “Ianna mother of five andfroal ¥
Iunl; have always gi " |
i:lpe Water. My httle girl i
ys given her your
pe Wnten. 1 find your Gripe {,
mg and a real eomfort 5
mothen . 3
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