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'{\In this lut dlmﬂon her powers

waxed stronger week by week. As|

" summer waned, day only. seemed to

| ask himself “How?”
less womanly intuitions; by the con-| .

Grand Allmce

Love That Knew No
Bounds.,

CHAPTER XXI.

“If it is any pleasure to you to hear
it, I will say I consider our arrange-
ment quite perfection. If you had
seen my brother before you came,
which is impossible, but you know
what I mean, you would understand
how different he is now. And in pas-
try, too, the change is astonishing.
Time after time Rebecca used to send
ap crust that really might have been
tossed over the roof with less injury
to itself than the tiles. Now, you can
testify, Miss Grey, our dinners are
not disgraced by such cookery, And

“swhy? Ah, ha! Rebecca knows bet-
ter than to let her fire out when I'm
near! And Gilbert’s spirits are so
improved, too. Why, I heard -him
laughing yesterday. What was it at,
Miss Grey?”

“Only a line from Horace in the pa-
per I was reading.”

“And you could pronounce it pro-
perly?” !

“I tried.”

“I envy you.” What a mu}ddle I us-
ed te make of those foreign bits. First,
I hopped them, hoping he’ wouldn’t

miss them, but he always did. Then
I spelled them out, but -that didn’t
But I labored to amuse him.
I used to get bits from the. comic
~ papers, and say, ‘Here’s something s0
droll for you to hear, Gilbert, and 1
would tell him the funniest jbkes, and
yvet he hardly ever laughed. But I

sdid to him last night, “Gilbert, Miss
Grey is quite valuable. Worth much

more than the s‘:'alary I can afford her.
But rather than lose her I would
work for a poor gentlewomim's fan-
cy repository.” So if ever you require
a little rise, Miss Grey, tell me, and
T'll manage it.”

'But Miss Grey had no intention of
asking for a rise. The light addition
ghe carried off now to  her store
swelled the total to thirty-six pounds,
and that would afford Christmas-
boxes for a long while to St. Clair's.
The money outlay of her present life
was next to nil. The fateful loan, ad-
vanced by her mother, v&s repaid,
for Jacob Cheene had sent’ her, in six
notes, the residue of her six thous-
and. Now she, who ‘had lbnged to be
in some way lavish, must only be so
in coin less mutable than gold, must
spend youth and energy in brighten-
“ing this home that the waves of her
self-will had cast her into, and for
lack of nearer interests must beat the
bounds of this.narrow dominion till,

_perhaps, she grew into an old maid
- like : Miss Jean Hurst. Well, she
- thought, rather than have been wed
- and then waked up to find herself
bartered for metal that rang false,

. her lot was one she would have chos-
‘en open-eyed, for it was by no means
despicable, from its lowliest function
of improving pie-crust to its worthier

lifting some gloom off Gilbert's

Iz !

54 O
ekl S

answer.

break on Gilbert Hurst with the first
sound of Sydney’s voice. Her pre-
sefice transformed his life. “Did " he
Well, by count-

tact of a most animated intelligence.
If by aught else, the time to formu-

was yet hidden, unsuspected,

growing. i
September took Sydney for her ﬂu‘

exeaf from Wynstone, The dispens-
ing of her money accomplighed, Jacob
Cheene urged that they might meet.
The asked-for hours were given in-
stantly, though Niss Hurst was disap-
pointed that the object and destina-
tion of her journey were not explain-
ed. M

Quite early, when the sun was
showing a copper-colored disk be-

to the railway-station. Footsteps had
already brushed the dew-spangled
cobwebs from the path by the pop-
lars. The wyite gate stood open.
Outside was Mr. Hurst. He heard
the first fall of her foot, and, his face
lighting up with that full expressive-
ness that made his deprivation seem
incredible, asked, might he make his
morning walk beside her.

“Gladly,” she answered, “if”—in-
stinctively choosing words that would
not wound—“if he knew that road as
marvelously as he did others about
Wynstone.” ;

“Thank you,” he said, “but my
mremory is only canine. /I was our
cousin’s godson, and came holiday-
making to Capel Moor till I learﬁed
every nook about the place. I was to
have been her heir, but she changec
her mind.”

“Oh! What made her do 80?” Syd-
ney exclaimed, with more impulse
than discretion.

“Common sense. In those days I
had a notion I could carve out what
fortune I liked. Our worthy gousin
took me at my own estimate, and left
her littlé property to the one she
thought would want it most.”.

Natural, this, yet Sydney couldn’t
help feeling that, as events had dis

posed themselves, it was something
like leaving a managing magpie in
charge of a disabled eagle! Then shc
chid herself for this ungracious meta-
phor, and made amends.

“Perhaps it does- not signify, Mr.
Hurst, which had the money. Your
sister delights in using it for you.”.

“Poor Jean,” he answered, with ¢
smile that had sadness, in it. “Her
small estate is eaten up by one pen-

sioner. When I was young I was ar-
rogant, I fancy. I've fallen on:liner

that take that sort of nonsense out o’
a man, Miss Grey. Poor Jean!”
That reiteration was the nearest
approach to complaint Mr. Hurst ev-
er made over his own and his sister’s
relative positions. But Sydney, look-
ing up shyly, saw how the grave ser-
enity of the whole face betokened
mastery of strong passion and will
rather than the placidity of “inborn
composure, and the pity that welled
up within her was less for “poor
Jean” than for Jean’s brother.
“Mind,” he said, as they reached
Vthe' valley through which the coming
train was sounding like distant wind,
“there are the roots of a tree across
the path a little way on. Don’t forget
them if it is dusk when you return.”
“Thank you; but it will not be
dusk. I shall be home at six.”
“Good news. We shall be wanting
you. Good-bye till‘then.” Eay
He lifted his hat. His words were
grateful to her. At The Dale her
adieus were di'ﬂerently phrased. She
comd have shaken hands for short
farewell, but one of Miss Hurt's su-
perficial rules restrained her. I
tell my brother it makes him look
ridiculous to stand with his hand ex-
tended, and. the person who is going,
perhaps, never noticing it. So I ad-
vise him only to:bow: ‘I - spare his

| feelings in all M ‘Hitle ways, you

know.” 8o, With “Good:bye,” Sydsiey
lothlmturnback.stmdinxmom-
onds to wmh with what perreot ease
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late other influence had not come. It 4,
but—

hind an autumn haze, Sydney set out |
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Why Pay 50 Cents to $1 for
Your Choice Classical Pieces?

CENTURY EDITION music is printed on
¥ Onr qupu from new, engraved
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Look at these few selections
as specimens only :

- Any of these at 10 cents a copy if
ordered direct from us. Catalog of
nearly 2000 titles free on request.

CHARLES HUTTON.

Nfii’s Bona Fide Music Store.

Not one in Capel Moor feared . the
blind gentleman.

“Oh, if you .please, sir, it's
foxe gloves mother have sent the
lady.” y

“What lady?  “Miss Hurst?”

“No, sir; the young lady, if you
‘please, as come by yesterday and give
mother sixpencZ ’cause she’ve sprain-
ed her wris’.”

“And you don’t know her name?”

“No, sir. But, if you please; she’s
the pretty lady.”

He took the flowers carefully in-
doors, and summoned Rebecca to put
them in Miss Grey’s room.

Miss Hurst met the flowers en
route, and learned their’ story from
her brother. The little messenger's
‘adjectives, however, escaped repeat-
ing. - 4

“It would be Ruth Jones, I expect
Miss Grey likes the road past thei:
tottage, and she’s a person that, I'vc
.2510 doubt, poor people would take to.
“ An opinion on which penniless Mr
Hurst entertained no doubt whatever.

Arrived at Stillcote-Upton and Mr.
Cheene’s dwelling, Nancy, in stiff
lilac print, her carroty rocks skewer-

ed away under a white muslin helmet,
ushered Sydney through what hac

been Miss Ambler’s shop, but was
now promoted to the dignity of a pri-
vate sitting-room upstairs, splendid
with American cloth, to the lodger’s
apartment, which, rehabiljtated by
drugget and c'urtaixrs, polished win-
dows and fresh paint, looked quite ar
elegant apartment, full five shilling:
a week more lettable than three
months before. -

Suggestions of replenished purses
filled the air. Jacob, in his Sunday
suit, was waiting for her:” The odor
of excellent coffee, prepared by Miss
Ambler’s hands for Mr.” Cheene’s vis-
itor; blended with the scent of a gor-
geous nosegay, and a scheme to make
this day as festive as possible was ef-
fectively carried out, with only a few
minutes’ unpreventable collapses.

“I ‘have worked you too hard, Ja-
cob,” Sydney said, anxiously, when,
Nancy having stumped off with the
breakfast, she fetched her father’s
office stool, and seated herself at the
old clerk’s feet; “you are thinner and
paler. You are tired with all ow
talking.” ]

“Tired with pleasure, then,
Sydney, and that never kills.”
- “It had not need kill you—our one
friend—my father’s and mine.”

“No fear. If it could, it would have
done 1t these last few weeks.”
“Were the people glad, then?”

“‘Glad’ isn't word enough, Miss
Sydneéy. They were mnearly dazed
with delight, some of them.” . -
Then he told her how the few score
pounds here, the few hundred there,
had come like a gift on those who |
had thought their savings lost. How
lome could not beliove thelr luck tﬂh

some

Miss

: 'very think poor Mr, :
Pla ? ‘have done if money had come to him

.|~ “That’s nothing, Miss Sydney,
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Alwyn would

before he- died?—for he wasn’t the
man to injure a soul willingly.” And
he showed her letters of blundering
orthography, but unmistakable,  and
described his poor, hard-pressed land-
lady’s outburst of joy; how she had
refused her share till assured none
came out of his, Jacob’s, pocket, and
how, when convinced her fortune had
come back in a golden lump, she had
insisted on embracing  Mr. Cheene,
and: poured out such blessings on her
anonymous benefactor, mixed with

such self-obloquy at having over-
stepped the bounds of justice in the
matter oi her lodger’s “leavings,” as,
confessed Jacob, smoothing his shag-
gy eyebrows, “made a simpleton of
meé, Miss Sydney, though I hadn’t felt
so happy for fifteen years.”

And he told, too, of poor John Lew-
is; how his old cottage would be free
at- Michaelman, and he was to get
back to it; and how, with Nurse’s
money and his own, poverty would
never hang about their door again.

Sydney’s eyes overflowed at that.

“If .only dear old Taffy could have
had her share! You put what I told
you for her, Jacob?”

“Yes,” he answered, “it’s there.
Her grave won’t be forgotten now.
But I felt I hardly oqght to let you
do it, Miss-Sydney. . You've left your-
self poorest of all.”

“Poor!” She looked up, a light in
her beautiful eyes which prosperity
could never have kindled. ‘“Jacob, I
never felt so rich! But I gm still in
debt. .There is interest on interest.
Shall I ever be:able to pay it?”

“And I wonder,” said Mr. Cheene,
“if ever you will get anything for
yourself.  Money burns holes in your

pocket, Miss Sydney.”

on her Tong lashes.

“It's little gets the chance! And
it I were as. ruch as Croesus, there
are people I couldn’t pay. You, for
example.”
see-
ing what I owed your father.”

‘Ah! you say that to ease me.”

“No, I'say it to ‘take what you
might feel a burden off your shoul-
ders. For T’ll tell you the truth, as
no one on earth knows. it. Yes, take
hold of me; that helps me, just as
your father did when he’d come up
and down High Street with his arm
through mine, Miss Sydney, when I
was a lad, and your father was just
head of the dfﬂce, I got into ill com-
pany. I'd joined a glee club, as they
called it; but our evenings that began
with glees ended with loo. And I lost
at that, and—and—"

“Oh, Jacob, dear, don’t tell me this.
It doesn’t matter now.”

(To be Continue’d.)

Altar Flowers

FAIRY LAMPS in Flint or Colored
Glass.

STATUES—
B. V. Mary,
S. Heart,
St. Joseph,
St. Anthony,
- beautifully colored, from 6 to 24
inches high.

CANDLE STICKS

in Brass, Nickle, China or Glass;
all sizes.

NIGHT LIGHTS for Fairy Lamps, to
burn 6 or 9 hours,

ALTAR VASES
ALTAR CANDL
. WAX TAPERS.
MEDALS, ';
CRUCIFIXES.
ST. BASIL’S HYMNALS.

| CHILDREN’S MASS & HYMN BOOKS

—and
MONTH OF MAY BOOKS,

Garrett Byrne,
Booksel]g: & Stationer.

is_lnot an Farly Sprivg,

but ‘when the weather is fit to plant
“we will have—

Cabbage Plants at 80¢. hundred.
Cnnﬂum Plants at 81.0(:I hundred.
Pansy Plants, ﬂlc. per doz.

Dlﬂf Phuts, {lor dos,

: no drenm How all---ByclnesL éxulted \

Wowm ‘on all orders of |

?lloo and over: - ~Cash mut accompany |

She laughed, though tears twinkled |
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Fashion Plales.

The Home Dressmaker iﬁnld hop
4 Catalogue Serap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be
useful to refer to from time o tlle.

SIMPLE  UP-TO-DATE
SHIRT WAIST.

d_very |

A Canada Life Endowment.

New Glasgow, NS,
February 26tn, 7914,

7
J. I. FLICK, ESQ,
District Manager,
Canada Life Assurance Co.,
New Glasgow, N.S.
Dear Sixi,l—-- S niis
I wish to state that T am well satisfied wi
your Company have given me in connection \I\I;tlt1hgnre§:]]és Which
Policy No. 47,775, which matures on the 17th of March, OWment
I find that the returns give me over $424.00 more than I
pbaid in premiums, in addition to the protection that | I have
during the Policy term. I consider this all the more g t f‘e hag
. taking into account the fact that the dividends were g Sf.mo“}
a Bonus every five years. I, therefore, received g mwipbleg as
Bank interest, in addition to the protection, wout

Yours very truly,
JOSEPH STEWART.

GIVES RETURN OF $424 OVER (0g].
C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager, St Johw's

of Collar.

stance. The design is equally

good
ifor madras, lawn, crepe, voile,
|
|

cash-
{ mere, 8ilk, velvet or flannel. The
style feature. The neck may be fin-
ished with the jaunty broad collar,
or in more severe but equally becom-
ing style with a high tailored collar.
The blouse closes in coat style at the
centre front. The Pattern is cut in
7" Sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44
inches bust measure.
1-8 yards of 27 inch material for a 36
inch size.

to any address on receipt of 10c. 4n
silver or stamps.

9680.—A MOST ATTRACTIVE NEG-
LIGEE OR LOUNGING ROBE,

) Ladies’ Kimono.
Scotch dimity in a pretty shade of
lavender on /white with facings - of
white, was used for this model. It is
suitable for lawn, percale, crepe,
voile, silk or flannel. The garment
is easy to develop. It is finished with
a new shaped collar, and has sleeves
in bell shape, The Pattern i8 cut in
3 Sizes:  Small, Medium and Large.
It requires 6% yards of 44 inch ma-
terial for a Medium size.
A pattern of this illustration mail-

ed to any address on recelpt of 10c.
in silver or stamps.
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Ladies’ Shirt Blouse, With Two Styles |

White linen was used in this inf

long shoulder is a good and popular |

lnvestors
-Maritime Telegraph & Telephone (o,

Commop
The value of this stock as an investment can be judged from the
following figures furnished by the Maritime Telegraph & Telephong
Company:
The Nova Scotia Telephone Company, Ltd., had an increage of
subscribers in
290 eioesoof L. 880
IR e Lo of L, . 583
WY ol ... 65
3o ¢loof .. .. 740
1911 of 705
The Maritime Telegraph & Telephone Company, Ltd, had AN
INCREASE of subscribers in
D R ) 2153
3RS -G of 2379
The president in the fourth annual report states that from pregent
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.,, Syduney, Londou, England,

C. A. C. BRUCE, Mgr., St. John’s

galt and Pepper
€ips and Saucer
Plain and Fancx
Handy White Kit
Faticy Decore ated
Plain and Fancy
White Toi let Basi
White Ironstone
White
Glass 1 C
91-piece Tea Sets
‘0dd Tea Saucers
Coal Oil Lamps,

Toilet Sets (plair

Faney Bread Plat
China and Glass

CA

It requires 3|

A pattern of this illustration mailed

()’lﬁmva//az%aﬂg

Highly recommended by Leading Physicians la all Counirics.

HAYWARD & Co,

Water Street East.

Where do you buy your Tea? At St. John's, Duckworth Bl
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 80c., 35¢c., 40c., 50c, & 69c,
PLUM, DAMSON and MARMALAVE JAMS, 3 1b. pots, 50c. esch.

Agent for Sloan’s Liniment, that cures Rbeumatism and sll
pains, 25¢. bottle.

J. J. ST. JOHN,

BUCKWORTH STREET & LeMARCHANT EOAB.

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

CHESLEY WOODS,

‘Sole Nfld. Agent.




