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flushPUREMADE THAI'S cheeks.IN CANADA SUREMAZO I C .ever; she was to meet him, and 
again ! Half-past six! What y 
time? Had Parsons kept back tl 
ter for fear of disturbing her? 
she too late?
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Victory After Many Defeats.
CHAPTER XV.

THE SNAKE IN THE GRASS.
He pressed her to him still more 

closely.
"You are worth everything. Cyn- 

tiiy," he said. “I will write to you. I 
must go now. Perhaps Mr. Standish 
will suggest something”—he laughed, 
a mirthless laugh—“I’m a bit off my 
head. Good-by, darling. I shall find 
some way of sending to you, letting 
you know.”

Their lips met. He let her go at 
last, and went out—she, with her 
hand on the door, watching him with 
lovc-ladep eyes till the last moment.

Percy was waiting in the hall.
“Come with me. Frayne,” he said. 

“I have thought of something. It 
may not be of much use, but----- ”

T do hope you will not think me 
intrusive, my dear Frayne,” murmur
ed Percy as they went down the steps. 
“It was very painful for me to have 
to remain in the room, an unwilling 
spectator, 1 assure you, of the dis
tressing scene. But I ventured to hope 
that my presence would in some way 
restrain Lady Westlake. As you 
know, her wrath is absolutely unbrid
led when she gives way to it She is 
a very terrible old lady, and I mdst 
confess that I myself have always 
a sneaking fear of her.”

"Do you think she will carry out 
her threat, and turn Cynthia out of 
the house in twenty-four hours?” 
asked Darrel, rather hoarsely.

Percy, shook his head gravely. 
“I’m very much afraid she will,” he 
said. “Aunt Gwen is capable of any
thing when she is in one of her fur
ies, and I .have never seen her more 
furious than she was this afternoon.”

Darrel stopped and stared at the 
ground, biting his lip. His brain was 
in a whirl. What was to become of 
Çynthia? Where could she go?

“The notice is very short,” said 
Percy, with a sideways glance at his 
companion ; "but Cynthia could go to 
her people-----”

“She has. no people,” said Darrel, a 
trifle bitterly. “She has only^her fa
ther, and he is travelling in South 
A.merica.”

“Surely she has some friends?” 
suggested Percy, with another glance.

“I know of none to whom she could 
go.” replied Darrel moodily. “I 
have never heard her speak of any. 
She has plenty of acquaintances. I’ve 
no doubt, friends of Aunt Gwen’s; but 
she could scarcely go to any of them.

WOMAN’S MOST 
SUCCESSFUL 

MEDICINE
Known All Over The World 

—Known Only For The 
Good It Has Done.

We know of no other medicine which 
has been eo.- successful in relieving the 
suffering of women, or received so many 
genuine testimonials, as has Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. '

In nearly every community you will 
find women who have been restored to 
health by this famous medicine. Almost 
every woman you meet knows of the 
great good it has been doing among suf
fering women for the past 30 years.

Fox Creek, N. B. —“I have always 
had pains in the abdomen and a weak- 

ness there and often 
after meals a sore
ness in my stomach. 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
V egetableCom pound 
has done me mucli 
good. I am stronger, 
digestion is better 
and I can work with 
ambition. I have 
encouraged many 
mothers of families 
to take it as it is the 

best remedy in the world. You can pub
lish this in the papers.”—Mrs. William 
S. Bourque, Fox Creek, N. B.

In the Pinkham Laboratory at Lynn, 
Mass., are files containing hundreds of 
thousands of letters from women seek
ing health, in which many openly state 
over their own signaturesthat they have 
regained their health by taking Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, many 
of whom state that it has saved them 
from surgical operations.
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It would make trouble. She couldn’t 
go home to Summerleigh; there is no 
one there. The place, the cottage In 
which she and her father live, is shut 
up: besides, she could not live alone.”

"It is a difficult position,” mused 
Percy. “Of course, there is one wây 
out of it. but it is of so desperate a 
nature that I do not like to suggest 
it. Besides, no doubt you have al
ready thought of it.”

Darrel laughed grimly. “I’m scarce
ly able to think," he said; "I’m toe 

1 confused, bewildered, by l.ady West
lake’s cruelty, to Cynthy. How any
one calling herself a woman-----  But
what was it you were thinking of; 
v.-ere going to suggest? I’m awfully 
grateful to you, for y-our kindness >t< 
me, and to her, Standish : apd please 
speak right out. I’m ready to jumr 
at anything.”

"If you insist-----” murmured Per
cy. "Has it occurred" to you that 
there is one. and I’m afraid only" one 
way out of this impasse—an immedi
ate marriage?"

Dar/el stopped short again, hii 
.’ace suddenly crimson, his eyes fixer 
jn Percy's face.

"I never thought of it!” he said 
under his breath and with a leap o 
:is heart. “Of course ! But—but if 
3 possible to do it so soon?”

“Everything is possible,” said Per 
■y softly, and linking his arm in Dar 
’el’s. "It is only a matter of a specie 
icense and a clergyman. I happen V 
now something about it, because : 
riend of mine bad to marry as sud 
rnly as you will be doing; his regi 
lent was ordered abroad, and h< 
anted to get married before he left 
t is quite easy when you know th 
>pes, and I shall be glad to help yo 

' you will permit me to do so. I hav 
vr ry warm»regard, fpr my eousi, 

Cynthia, and; if you will allow me t< 
say so, I deeply sympathize with you 
F rayne.”

"You have been, are being, ver: 
rood to both of us,”, said Darrel, wit’ 
feeling, “and I accept your offer o 
assistance very gratefully; but I ar. 
afraid you will get into trouble wit! 
Lady Westlake and all her friends 
your friends, by taking sides with us.

“I am quite ready to risk that,” sail 
“crcy. “I think Aunt Gwen is be 
aving shamefully ; but. if you wouli 
at her that nothing was said about m: 
hare in the matter, she need no 
now.”
"Of course. I shall say nothing,' 

raid Darrel.
“The whole affair will have to be 

ept secret," suggested Percy; “then 
3 no need for anyone but our thre 

''selves to know anything about it. 1 
do not know whether it is too late t< 
get a license, but we can try, if yoi 
like?”

Darrel instantly hailed a taxicab 
“Tell the man where, to drive," In 
said, Us face flushed, his whole man 
tier changed from that of doubt, per- 
8i.exityt„and dismay to one of hop 
and resolution.

They were fortunate enough tc 
..reach-the office; in Doctors' Common?, 
before it had closed. Guided anc 
promptc4,.by, Percy, Darrel made thi 
necessary application, signed the usu
al form, and came out with the prec
ious license in his breast pocket.

He felt as if a toad had been lifted 
off his heart, his eyes wete bright 
there was a smile on his lips; and 
yet it seemed to him as if he were 
moving in a dream, for could it be 
possible that Cynthia would be his 
before another day had passed !

What would she say when she 
learned of this desperate plan of his? 
But how was she to know? As if he 
had seen what was passing through 
Darrel’s mind, Percy said:

“You’ll have to let Cynthia know. I 
think I can help you here, Frayne. I 
will go hack to Aunt Gwen’s and ask 
to see her. I shall, of course, say that 
Î have come to plead on Cynthia’s be
half. It won’t’ be a bit of use, and It 
is more lbaa likely that Aunt Gwen 
will have me turned out, but I will 
try and manage to see Cynthia, and/ 
ask her to yneet you, say, at the

Park gates at half-past six. If 
get to see her, I will send a note to 
her by her maid or one of the ser
vants. You might write a line or two. 
Come on (o my club.”

They went’to the club, and Darrel 
made at once for a writing table 
Percy ordered a soda and whisky for 
both of them, had Darrel’s put beside 
iis elbow, and drank his own, seated 
it a little distance, his eye fixed on 
hé floor thoughtfully. If his luck 
itood by him, Cynthia and Darrel 

’rayne would be married and Cynthia 
ut of his way forever.
Darrel only wanted to write three 

>r four lines, and yet, before he suc
ceeded in doing so. he had torn up 
half a dozen sheets of note paper. 
He handed the precious missive U 

’erev. who took it and rose at once. 
“I will let you .know the result.” lit 

aid. "Shall 1 come to your rooms' 
ou will want to pack?”
“Yes,” said Darrel briskly. “1 shal 

ave to go down to quarters to-tiigh' 
nd arrange for leave, and so on. 1 
an never thank you enough, Stand 
sh, for all you are doing for us 
'ou have been a true friend.”

He held out his hand and gripped 
ercy’s soft and delicate one with 
rip that made its sensitive owne; 
-inee. Darrel rushed out of the chi! 

•nd into a hansom and Percy calmiy 
moked a cigarette, then as calmly re 
aired to Bel grave Square.
“Her ladyship is not at home V 

nyone. sir,” said the footman tin 
•assively.

“I have brought some tickets»»td: 
concert for Miss Dray le. Jantes, 

-aid Percy blandly. At this moment! 
’ercy’s luck still standing by him 
’arsons happened to cross the ball 
Ah. there is Parsons!" said Percy 
[ will give them to her, if yài 

■ lease.”
As he went toward her he saw tha 

cr eyes were red. as if she had beer 
tying. v ", .
“Can I see bliss Cynthia?” he ask 

1, in an undertone.
“Oh, no, sir," said Parsons, shakinf 

or head. “She is too ill. upset. I’vi 
at her to lie down.”
“Quite right,” he said, quickly anê 

pprovingly. “Please give her thés, 
c.kets at once, and ask her not to be 
co Iqte. Give them to her—and no 
i—er—Lady Westlake. You under 
tand?”
Parsons shot a sharp glance at him 

lodded, and went upstairs quickly 
’ynthia was lying on the bed, he 

’ace on one arm. her eyes closed. I 
vas the collapse after the terribli 
cene. She was trying to realize tha: 

she was going to be parted from Dar 
rel, that in - twenty-four hours she 
would have to leave Aunt Gwen’s and 
go—where? Parsons approached the 
bed softly.

“Here are some tickets from Mr 
’ercy, Miss Cynthia.”

Cynthia opened her e/es, gazed at 
er vacantly, and shook her-,head: 

•ut Persons had locked at the : en
velope.and saw that the writing oil i! 
was not Mr. Percy’s.

“I think you had better open ; It

DYOLA
•«’• the CLEANEST, SIMPLEST, «nd BEST HOME 
DYE; one fan buy--Why you don’t even have to 
know-what KIND of Cloth your Goods are made 
of.—So Mistakes are impossible.

Send for Free Color Card, Story Booslet. aad 
Booklet giving results of Dyeing over other colors. 
#Tha JOHNSON.RICHARDSON CO., " "

Monties!. Canada.

misé," she skid significantly;, atid, 
half unconsciously. Cynthia” took the 
envelope and. without looking at ,it, 
opened it. .W ’yC r

She had . to d-rgw’ her hand across 
her burning eyes before she could 
manage to read the note; then she ut-» 
tered an exclamation, sat up, and 
sprang from the bed. Hej- eyes, dull 
with crying, suddenly became bright, 

rose to her tear-stained

4 not parted from him for- 
and soon.

the
the let

Was

“Give me a walking dress. Parsons,’ 
she said. “I am going out—I must 
go. Oh, be quick! Give, me some 
eau de Cologne. Oh, look at my eyes, 
how swollen -they are! Oh. be quick, 
be quick. Parsons!”

Now, you cannot play melo-drama 
in the drawing-room without its 
reaching the servants’ hall. Parsons 
knew that there had been a ‘ terrific 
scene between Lady Wstlake and Cyn
thia and Sir. Frayne, and it is very 
probable that when Cynthia had gone 
up to her room she may, in her mis
ery and confusion, have let out a few 
words to confirm Parsons’ suspicion 
of what had occurred.

It is scarcely necessary to say that 
the girl, who was devoted to Cynthia, 
was entirely on her side, as were all 
the other servants.

“It’s all right, miss,” she said 
soothingly, as she bathed Cynthia’s 
face. "What time do you want to be 
there?”

“Half past six, the Park gates,” savl 
.’ynthia, too excited to be secretive.

“There’s plenty of time, miss; 
here’s plenty of time,” murmured 
arsons caressingly. "Now, don’t 
ou be worried and flurried, dear Miss 

Cynthy ; it will all come right! You 
let me bathe your pretty eyes, and try 
and be eglm.”

’ I will, I will,” said Cynthia; “I’m 
t great trouble, Parsons. Ah! you 
on’t .know.’’
“Perhaps not. Miss Cynthia," said 
arsons soothingly;, “but we aren’t 
11 deaf and blind, we- servants, 
hough her ladyship thinks that we 
ught to tie. But I mustn’t speak 
ke that about my betters. Now, miss, 
on sit down quiet in the chair and 
t me do your hair nicely. You 
on’t want to go to your voting gen- 
leman—I mèafi, into - the streets— 
ookln’ untidy. That’s better. Miss 
’ynthia!" as Cynthia smiled and 

blushed. “Lor’, miss, if I was a gen
tleman, as strong and brave and 
handsome as Mr. Frayne, I wouldn't 
let any one, no, not even her ladyship, 
come between me and such a beauti
ful, sweet creature!”

“Oh, hush!” murmured Cynthia. 
You mustn’t say that, Parsons. And 

lo be quick; I know I shall- be late!”
She put on a. motor veil, though 

here was no earthly reason for her 
loing so, and was at the Park gates 
ten minutes before her time; but. 
early as she was, Darrel was there 
lacing up and down, impatiently wait
ing for her.

They looked into each other’s eyes ; 
’•he gave hini band for a moment, 
nd then walked demurely bÿTiis side 
ill they reached a seat among the 
rets and away from all beholders. 
“Oh, Darrel!” she breathed. “Ah, 

ou mustn’t, some one will see us!" 
"or he had drawn her to him for a 
moment and .kissed her. “How clever 
of you to think of this!!’

“Well. I didn’t,” he said honestly 
and a little regretfully ; “it was 
Percy Stnadish. Cynthia, he has 
proved a true friend. He’s a clever 
•hap, and it was he who thought of
---- Now, Cynthy, you .-mustn’t be
itratled, and you mustn’t argue; you 
must say ‘Yes’ at once. Cynthia, my 
debar darling, will you marry me to
morrow?”

She started, drew her hand from 
ills, and stared at him; her lips apart, 
her breath coming quickly.

"Will I----- Oh, Darrel, you can't
mean it!” she gasped.

‘But I do,” he said. “Cynthy. there 
is no other way out of it. We are in 
a fljt. Lady Wfestlake will carry out 
her threat; Percy Standish says sol 
There is no place for you to go. But 
there Is no need tq .think, to talk of 
that. . There is no reason why we 
shouldn’t be married.”

But—but we can’t be!” she ex
claimed breathlessly.

(To be Continued.)

Largest sale in the world. Best value in the 
market for the consumer.

RED LABEL.......................40c. per lb.
YELLOW LABEL .. . .46c. per lb.

In 14,1/2 and 1 lb. double air-tight bags, and in 5 
lb. patent air-tight decorated tins- 

Lipton, Limited, growers of the Finest Tea 
the world can produce in Ceylon and India. Lip- 
ton’s have been awarded for the pure quality of 
their Tea the following first-class honors:

3 GRAND PRIZES 
and

5 GOLD MEDALS,
and the highest and only award given for Tea at 
the Chicago Exhibition. No other tea can show 
a record like that Try a 14 lb. Red Label for 
10c. It is the best value you can buy.

HY. BLAIR
Sole Agent in Newfoundland for Lipton, 

Ltd., Tea, Coffee & Cocoa Planters.

Fashion Plates.
The In* Dressmaker ihsmll kttf 

.« Catalog*# Scrap Bock et ear Fat. 
tens Cats. These will be leant very 
aeetal t# refer te frees time te time.

95S9-9536.—V STYLISH COAT SC1T.
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PICTORIAL iREVIEW PATTERNS 
FOR MAY.

inliidc the lalestdraped effecls, Itatkais anti Kn«iaii styles, e’,;

^ &

504S

Now on Sale at the Pattern Counter.
The j rice for each number of above illustrated pattern is 15 ceilts.
Don’t forget to buy Use iii-aiililul FAS 11 ISSN KOOK, only 10 cents 

w ieii puchased with a 15 ecus pattern.

Charles Hutton — Sole Agent.

9560

White linen was used for this de
sign, with trimming of blue ratine, 
fancy loops and buttons. The coat 
and skirt show new style features, 
and will develop nicely in any of this 
season's dress on coavlabrics. Blue 
serge with black satjiv would be et- 
fective. Or corduroy in a stylish 
shade of tan, relieved by white trim
ming. The suit is. composed of La
dies’ Ckiat Pattern. 9539, cut in j sizes: 
34. 36, 38. 40 and 42 inches bust 
measure, and Ladies’ Skirt Pattern. 
9536, cut in 5 sizes: 22. 24. 26, 2S and 
30 inches waist measure, it requires 
6% yards of ,44 inch material for a 
medium size.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns which will lie mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
FOR EACH ^pattern in silver or 
stamps. ç-t‘

9568. — A MIDDY St IT FOR THE
YiOrXtk.AttSS.

bn. V i!
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Girls’ Middy Blouse With Skirt.
Blue and white striped tub silk was 

used for the blouse- and and blue serge 
for the skirt- The blouse may be 
worn with,.high neck closing, or open 
at the throat the collar being arrang
ed to form a facing and flat collar. 
The sleeve is finished with a pointed 
cuff. The skirt is a five gore model, 
with inverted plait at the centre 
back The design is suitable for flau
nt 1. Eden cloth, pique, corduroy, gala- 
tea. gingham, serge or silk. White 
serge with red or white trimmings 
would make a pretty suit. The skirt 
is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10. 12. and H 
years. It requires 3 yards of 27 inch 
material for the blouse and 2tù yards 
for the skirt, for the 12 year size.

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

Rice, Jams, Etc.
Landing to-day ex “Kanawlia” and “Mongolian”:

100 sacks RICE (assorted sizes).
ASSORTED JAMS (Tumblers).

PINEAPPLE (Whole), 1%’s.
PINEAPPLE (Cubes), l’s.

At Lowest Prices.
F.McNAMARA Queen St.

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned 

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

Size...............................
Name................ ...................................
Address in full: —

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the ill us 
tration and send with the coupoc 
carefully filled out. The pattern cap 
not reach you in less than 15 day® 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note 
or stamps. Address; Telegram Pat 
tern Department.

EVERY OFFICE MAN
Should enquire about 
my handy, labor saving, 
filing devices, at the 
earliest opportunity 
Details gladly supplied 
An absolu, ly new line.
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