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‘bring back.” But really, Miss Grey, you |
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glad“you will be of a quiet day with
me alone. While you are getting up I'1
go.down and make- some strong
tea,. You'll enjoy that!” and with a
pleasant glow of self-appreciation off
trottéd Miss Harst.

In Hhalf an hour Sydney ducendotl
t09 the stairs, the hall, the very sun-
shine, all lookgl strahge, as if she had
had ‘some illness since noticing them
last. The gleaming river beyond the
garden set her shuddering. The house
seemed’ curiously, eloguently = empty.

The, absence of one pervaded every|-

monﬁ:ery minute,
At the end of the breakfast-table

Miss Hurst sorted and dusted sundry
inherited treasures of crockery. While
Sydney made the best feint of a meal
she’ could, the industrious lady pro-
ceeded with her Crown Derby, explain-
ing:’’

“1 take the opportunity of dolnz this
while Gilbert is away. I am so careful
not to hurt his feelings; I always try
to avoid saying, ‘Mind where you are
going or what you are doing;’ and I'm
sure the way he moves about is extra-
ordinary; but I tell him prevention is
beétter than cure; so I put cups and
saucers like these out of his reach, for
he would be sorry to do me an injury
in anything, little or large, as I'm gure
he proved last night” Then, after
ostentatious pause:

“Your will like to hear how I got on
with him, Miss Grey?”

“Yees. If you don’t think Mr. Hurst
will mind your telling me.”

“Why should he? If I choose to con-
fide imy any ' one what need stop me?
Mr.—~Mr.—— Oh, dear"—with quite &
guvenile simper—*“I must say Horatius
is gone to Hereford till this evening,
and-I.am not one who can keep my
pleunres to myult. That li"——with ES

offense at hér sclosure
not qug more eagerly 4 you
care to hear of them, Miss Grey =~

“q x‘ihily do. My head makes me seem
stupid: Please go on.” -
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there will be plenty of us to:
you, and my poor little
wanted in fitty new ways.”
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turned Sydney cold.

“It is reasomable” she said, shrink-
ing from her own words, “that I should
leave you.” '\

Miss Hurst had ltnyed on awkward
ground, In her own embarrassment she
overlooked Sydney’'s emotion.

“You and I will settle that by and | -

by, But I was bound to just namé it

to my brother. And, dear Miss Grey;1.

now don’t mind this, but I said, too,
that T thought for your own self it
would be Agood thing for you to leave
us ”»

The blcod rushed tingling over Syd-
ney’s face. Was her secret an open
one? What had Miss Hurst guessed?-
What had she told her brother?

“A good thing for me to leave!” she
faltered; “but—why?”

Miss Hurst had finished her china.
Now she drew her chair close to her
startled ‘companion; and patting her
arm; said, with genuine kindliness:

“Because, my dear, if I may call you
so—for Miss Grey .sounds ;stiff;.and|.
whether' you see Suun, or Sarah, or
Sybil, you've never told us—because I
really do jpot think this is the phce
for you. As BHoratius himseif-said, be-
ing interested, you know, in every one
I like, a'lady so young and nice-look-
ing ought hardly to have been put in
guch a post. I was conscious of it from
the beginning. But I mever spoke of

your age or your appearance to my
brother. They havé beén alluded to be-.

fore hint, but sugh ‘remarks llpemed
simplyto g0 in’ onq ear and aut of
the’ other 8o I am"free front trotible
on that score. But other people make
ccinments. Mrs. Preece has ;lone 80,

“Ah; the su!;hru ﬁroumtio win- |55

dow. 'l Iet the blind down, then ithe
pain will pass off. There!” suiting the
action to'the word nud reshelving her
precious china as, she talked. “Well,
you -can:‘imagine how mervous -I-got

waiting for Gilbert last night’ I could"

have sunk into the ground when I
heard him and—and Horatius at the
gate. I couldn’t think what to say mor
how to say it, but Horatius”—that be-
witching name was as an apple of gold
to Miss Jean’s tomgue!—"had been so
good. He had entered into every par-
ticylar with Gilbert, There wu no-
thing for me to explain except”’—with
appropriate confusion—‘“how truly I
am still attached to Horatius.” A little
pause. Then—*“My poor brother! You
see he has been aecustomed to con-
sider himself everything to me. I am
afraid it'came as a blow npon him, He
looked so odd, so pale, when he came
in, But T impressed on him that a
wife’s affection is quite different from
a sister’s. That I can expand to the one
without robbing him of the other; and
that though—or' even because—he may
never know ‘a wife’s, he ®hall never,
never lose a sister’s! And I told him
it he thought me wicked or foolish or
unfair to him to marry, fust to say so
candidly, and I would see if I.could
endesvo_r to give it up, though of
‘course it would break poor Horatius’
heart.andm!ne.tnaminthepoor
motherless little children’s prospects
forever! ‘And. when he sald my hap=
‘piness ‘was the first  thing, and if
marrying,Mr. Babbington secired that,
I must put him out of the question al-

together, I said ‘No, nothing on_.earth od

-haumomum'mumm
mnb'ndtier’ot our m which

fér.you Besides—"

At the Yarmotth YMCA. Boys'
Camp, held at Tusket Falis'in- August,
I found Minard’s Liniment most bene-
ficlal for sunburn, an l-mm re~
liet for colic’and to S
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“Well—besides?” said Sydney, slow- |:

ly.

“Why, I must drop concealment, and
say to you as ¥ did to my brother last
night,-that I feel confident—yes, guite
—that you hdve some matrimonial pro-
Ject which may be brought to a‘happy
erisis by your quitting us." Now, don't
be offended,” -as Sydney -started vio-
lently, “I' will be quite frank: I have
put things together which you have
uid and 8o on, the weekly letter you
are 80 particular -over, /and the one
that comes for you, ‘the, gentleman's
leiters,” as that ingnisitive-eyed Fanny
called them, though I've never seen
even the address of one—and I can
‘quite see you have had disagréements
with your family. But"—with a gust

- of- romantic, fervor—“you - and . your
lover have been constant! So ler me
write to this mother and sister of|
yours, ‘travel!ng in France, you know,
and tell ‘them that you've -earnéd a
right to ‘be rewarded. It's not that I
want to lose you. If ¥+had the means
we lost really through that wretched
Mr. Alwyn, why, I would say ‘stop,
Miss grey.’ Some.one, I am told; has |

Pattern 3746 was employed to make
this design, It is cut in 7 Sizes: 34, 36,
88, 40, 42, 44 and 46 lnchas bust mea-
sure. A 38 ‘inch size will require 4%
yards of 44 inch material. ‘

Silk duvetyn, faffeta, crepe de chine, ’
Caton crepe, velveteen, gSerge, and

twill are good fot this model. The
width of the skirt at the foot is nbont
2% yardl. LR

A “pattern of this illustration mlﬂed
to any address on receipt of 16 cents '
huilver or stamps. = - {

A POPULAR ONE PIECE DRESS
WITH NEW LIENS,
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paid that unfortunate man’s -actual|’

greditors after all. But' we have no|
lom claim;* no one thinks otolu'
al one, So We must go injured m
‘end. of our days, and so must
indirectly, ennmnut.uxmau
Gﬂ'!rt'itilmyﬂmtm that Miss
Grey, imyleaving us, will gain-her due—
ahomemdanduchuaho.,
'ﬁ»t,;.'_.N&
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‘A bottle of Brlck’s Tasteless is a
wonderful tomc ‘and will certainly
improve your health, Brick's Taste-
less iz well known as an appetizer and
good strengthener. - All it costs. is
$1.20 bottle. “Postage 20c. .extra.

'Cheop enough fér such ‘a food medi-
'_'cme. e

Don’t blame him, he can’t help it;
he’s had a headache for a week. But
we could fix him right away. Brick’s
. Tasteleas has cured thousands of
cases. It has never yet failed Try
a bottle,
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Stop that Hack
And cure that cold. It ‘debilitates
the system and leaves.it:an easy prey
to disease. Brick’s Tasteless tones

up the system, increases the vitality
and acts as a general bracer.

"~ BRACE UP!

mmng relief
at once. It is a-toni¢ thatirun down
. systems need....Costs ogly $1.20 bot-
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