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“(‘ertainly. miss,” said Parsons, in
a matter-of-fact. but pleasant way,
“and do your hair,. and keep your

clothes neat, and bring you tea in the

morning, and wait on you generally.”
She put a chair in front of the glass,

‘and Cynthia, still too amazed to re-

monstrate, sank into it. Parsons
deftly threw a wrap round her and
proceeded to brush her hair with the

~ivory brush with a silver coronet on

the hack; there was a coronet marked
or stamped on  everything in the
Toom, or so it appeared to Cynthia.

“You've lovely hair, miss,” said
Parsons, as she drew the brush
through it and handled it admiringly.

“Have 17" said Cynthia. “I've nev-
er noticed it; it's very troublesome;
it will get into my eyes.”

“I think I had better do it up into
a pigtail, miss,” said Parsons; “with
a scarlet bow. You’'ll soon be having
it up, miss, and very pretty it will
look. Now we put on the dress.”

Cynthia submitted inA a kind of tor-
por, and presently Parsons exclaim-
ed:

“There! Shall I put a little scent
on your handkerchief, miss?’ she
asked, as she unfolded one of the
useful but coarse squares purchased
at the village shop for the modest
sum of sixpence halfpenny.

“I don’t know,” said Cynthia; “if
you like.”

Parsons did like; she handed Cyn-
thia the perfumed handkerchief, with
as much deference as if it were of
cobweb lawn and Brussels lace; then
she opened the door of the adjoining
room.

“You'd like to wait in your sitting

room, miss, until the bell rings?” She
shook up a down cushion on a sofa.

“Perhaps you'd likeé to lie down, miss,

cand rest.”

- “But I'm not tired,” said  Cynthia.

* “I'm never tired; besides, I've been

gitting all day. Is—is this my room,
too?’ she asked, looking round her
with ~ astonishment, for ‘the  sitting
room was as luxurious as’ the Dbed-

.room.

“Certainly, miss,” replied Parsons;
“you want your own room. You
want a room to read and write in, to

Unable to Work
for 14 Months

plete Nervous Breakdown Lefi
Black an Invalid—Cured

Mr Henry Black.

4 helpless mass of flesh an:

e tb,e human body i3, once the
.become exhausted. Extrem:
mn comes over you, and yoi
control of the limbs. The nex
1is paralysis. e
u will be fortunate if, like 2Alr
t, you get the building-up procecx
action before it is forever too late
forming new, rich blood Dr. Chaze”
Food carries new . vigor anc
y to every organ and every mem
£ the human body.
‘Heriry Black. 81 St. Catherin
mt. Montreal, Que., writes ;=
nderful results I obtaincc
. use of Dr.

cémpfefely ex

to worlk foi

sit in when you wantto be alone.”

Cynthia shrugged her shoulders and
gave it up as a bad job. She went to
the window. "It looked onto the
square. - Many carriages, all -of them
handsome, but none of them quite so
grand as Lady Westlake's, were roll-
ing by, taking people home or out to
1inner; beautifully dressed men and
women walked  slowly along the
pavement, as if they had all the time
‘n the world. The height and size of
‘he houses, their imposing porticoes,
the richly liveried servants, the gen-
sral air of wealth and grandeur, stole
ipon the girl’s senses and impressed
1er with the vastness of the change
vhich had come ino her life.

Summerleigh, the schoolhouse, the
yridge over the stre?,m, the cottage,
swven her father and Darrel Frayne
seemed to have receded miles away.
w if she had parted from them
nonths, yvears ago, instead of a few
wours.

The tears began to well up in her
ayes, a lump rose in her throat;
Sut. she checked the tears and the
iob, for she knew . that, as. Parsons
had said,,Lady Westlake did not like

persons about her to cry; she suc
zeeded in checking the outward mani

by promising herself that she coulc
cry as much as she wanted to dc
when she got to 'bed.

Presently Parsons knocked at the
door, opened it, and with a smile an«
nod of encouragement, said:

“Will you come down now. please
Miss Cynthia?” 5

Tﬁey went down to the drawing-
room, Parsons on the way- giving ¢
touch to Cynthia’s hair énd dress
The drawing-room was: a ’Alarge one
furnished very richly aud' opening in-
to a spacious, semicircular conserva-
tory, in which palms, and tropical
plants were flourishing and sending
out a faint, heavy peffume: it was

all very grand, but the room and its

ippointments seemed to Cynthia, as
she was, old and shabby.

She seated herself on an amber
satin chair, and presently Lady West-
'ake entered she was in evening dress

» of an old-fashioned style, and’ plenti-

fully bediamonded. - At sight of the
girl’s plain and obviously short
frock her ladyship raised her thick
eyebrows and stretched her lips.

“Humph!” she said to herself
"‘To—morrow morning, the first thing.’
Then, to Cynthia, “Are you hungry.
child?”

“No,” said Cynthia, in her direct
fashion. She looked at the old lady
gravely. ' “Am I to say Lady West-
lake, when I speak 1o you please?”
i she asked. “I don’t Know.”

Her ladyship grunted. “You ecan
'call me Aunt Gwen,” ‘8he said. “My

| name is Gwendoline; but my friends

mostly call me ‘Lady Gwen;’ my
enemies, and I have plenty of them,
thank goodness, call me Lady Grim,
behind my back, 1 believe.”

“Why?”’ asked Cynthia, with inter-

) est.

Lady Westlake grinned at her.

“You’'ll soon find out, I dare say,” she
said.- “Do you like your rooms, do you

like Parsons? I'll discharge her if
you don’t. The world is full: of
ladies’ maids.”

“Oh, no, no!” said Cynthia eagerly.
earnestly. “I like her very much; she
is very kind.”

Lady Westlake gave a little snort:
“Oh,; kind, eh? Of course, she is; she
is paid for being s0.”

* Mr. Supley, the butler, entered,
st00d by the door in the attitude and

‘to perform a religious ceremony, and
said in subdued tones:

“Dinner is served, my lady.”
Cynthia followed her lad 5
the dining-room on: the other sl&e

large "-_hugh to dme twenq perso;

.th chairs- required o 4o Lt

festation of her grief, but it was onl; |

White Oak, Ont.— ‘At Change of Life
when doctors could do no more and I was
given up by my
friends, Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegeta-
ble Compound came
to_the front and did
wonders for me. 1
had been having fe-
male troubles for
years, my head trou-
LS bled me severely at
) 3| cimes, I had bearing
*4 down painsand back-
ache and I was very
anaemic froqx excessive flowing. I rec-
ommend your Compound highly and de
all I can to advertise it as a genuine wo-
man’s medicine.’”’ — Mrs. SYLVESTER
MANNING, White Oak, Ontario.

The Case of Mrs. Kirlin.

Circleville, Ohio.—‘‘I can truthfully
say that I never had anything do me so
much good during Change of Lifeas Ly-
dia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

«Before I had taken one half a bottle
of it I began to feel better, and I have
continued takingit. My health is better
than it has been for several years. If
all women would take it they would es-

cape untold pain and misery at this time
of life.”’— Mrs. ALICE KIRLIN, 358 W.
Mill‘St., Circleville, Ohio.

The Change of Life is one of the most
critical periods of a woman’s existence.
Atsuch timeswomen mayrely upon Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

them; the mantlepiece was of carved
cedar, and on its shelf were bronzes
which looked as if they weighed &

on; most of the pictures on the

wvalls were portraits of dead-and-gone
Westlakes, persons with plain and
orbidding countenances which frown-
:«d upon the table as if their owners
vere predicting indigestion.

Notwithstanding that daylight was
still bright, the heavy curtains were
irawn, and the darkened room was
lighted by wax candles in brackets
round the walls and in ponderous sil-
ver candelabra on the table, which
vas heavy weighted by other exceed-
ngly ugly and massive articles in
the same precious metal.

There were two footmen in attend-
mce, in addition to Mr. Supley. And
i\l three moved about noiselessly and
~ith faces so impassive that they

night have been carved out of wood.
~ady Westlake sat at the head of the
table, one of the footmen had induct-
3d Cynhia to the chair at the end.
he candelabra and an enormous
‘pergne cut off Lady Gwen from her;
o that (‘;\‘nthia had a sense of dining
vlone in the vast and gloomy apart-
ment.

She looked at the number of knives

and forks and spoons neatly arranged
Y€fore her and at the array of wine-

glasses % her side, with a kind of
vonder and dismay, which increased
as dish after dish was brought to her
by the footman, who got them from
Mr. Supley, who was carving at the
massive side table; and she got quite
tired of saying, “No, thank you;’ -or,
‘I 'don’t want any, thank you.”

Lady Westlﬁke piodded through the
claborate dinner, oecasionally grumb-
ling at one of the dishes, and appar-
antly oblivious of the girl in her soli-
tude at the'end of the table. After a
time Cynthia-simply shook her head
when a dish was brought to-her, and
leaned back in the chair, which was

rather too vast for her slight figure,

her - downeast = thoughts wander-
ing- to the cottage on the hill. (Her

father would have his tea long before
this; would Betsy Jane ,who had beén

engaged to take her, Cynthia’s place

with the expression of a person nbout ;

ﬂ?%ﬂi‘ ,li'er ‘cheeks. :
S : ~ what. geemed an age, Lady |
: Westlake rose, a-footman ‘opened the|
'door, the other crossed the hall fo
‘open the door of the drawing room;
1slowly and with due state, Lady

Gwen repaired thither, followed by
Cynthia, like a little forlorn lamb.

Her ladyship pointed to an  easy
chair big enough for two Cynthiasf
and the unhappy girl sank: into- it.

“Do you play the piano?” asked
Lady Gwen.

“No,” replied Cynthia. “We haven't
got a piano.” :

“] suppose you . can read?”’  said

amuse yourself by looking at some of
the books, but don’t make a noise,
because I am going to sleep.”

Cynthia took up a book from the
table beside her. It was a history
of the county families of Wiltshire,
with illustrations of their various
seats. She turned over the pages list-
lessly; but presently her eyelids got
heav,\:, closed altogether, her grasp
of the huge book relaxed, and the
heavy volume, heavy in more senses
than one, slipped to the ground. Lady
Westlake awoke,  stretched herself,
and stared at the sleeping girl. Then
she raised her gold eyeglasses and
surveyed the pale, tear-stained face
minutely.

*“Yes,” she said to; herself, ‘“she’s
pretty already; she’'s going to be a
beauty. What am 1 going to do with
her, 1 wonder? -Well, I've got her on
my hands. 1 was a fool, I suppose; to
namper myself with her. One has to
nay for one’s whims.”

Cynthia slept with the soundness
of a healthy girl, absolutely tired out;
shie looked as if she were going to
slesp forever. Lady Westlaké rang
the bell.

“Send Parsons,” she said.
(To be continued.)

New Novels, Magazines,
Fashion Jonrnals and Papers.

A New Beok by
Harold Bindloss, The Wastral, £4
and 70ec.
Ridgwell Cullum, The Golden Wo-
man, 60 and 70c.
G. Barr McCutcheon, Mary Mki-
thorne, 50 and 70c.
Robert Hugh Benson (Fourtn
Editon), (omn Fach; Come Roje,
50 and %0c.
Mrs. Culson Kernahan, The Mys-
tery of Merve Hall, 50 and 70c.
L. T. Meade, The Great Lord Ma-
sereene, 50 and 70c.
Max Pemberton, White Motley, 50
and 70c.
Ethel M. Dell, The Knave of
Diamonds, 50 and 70c. (She wrote
The Way of an Eagle.)

We have also a few copies of that
wonderful novel, “The Day That
Changed the World.”

Have you seen the ten new titles
in The Home University Library that
are just out; all ten are good, come in

Library.

The new Magazines are: -— The
Grand, Royval, Pearson’'s, Cassell’s,
Fry’s, English, New, Magpie, Munscy
and Cosmopolitan.

The new Fashion Journals are: —
Al' Weldon’s, Harrison’s, Leech’s and
the Young Ladies’ Journal.

See Them at

ICKS & Co., Ltd.

QUARTERLY Volumes.

A
SPARE MOMENTS
for quarter ending Feb. 1913.
The biggest and best quar-
terly volume published; con-
taining stories, poems and in-
teresting articles. Price only
30c.; post paid, 34c.
LOT-O’-FUN
Another big quarterly vol-
ume, containing splendid
School -and Detective Stories,
and many Comic Pictures in

.colours. Price 30c.; post paid,
34c.

NEW NOVELS
. March and April
Magazines. and
JFashion Books.

|GARRETT BYRNE,

- BOOKSELLER and STATIONER.

her ladyship. “Very . well, ; then.

In each of the past four years the Canada Life
has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than ever
before in its history. :

Favorable mortality, and low expenses, the re-
sult of good management, have helped.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,

St. John’s.

We own and offer for sale in lots to
suit purchasers, a block o’

Harris Abattoir
Company, Limited,

6 per cent. Bonds, due 1st February, 1928,

Interest is payable half yearly, 1st February
and August. In denominations of $100, $500 and
$1,000,

The Bonds are secured by a first mortgage on
all the property and other assets of the Company.
These assets are valued by the Canadian Apprais-
al Company at nearly three times the amount of
the bonds outstanding.

Net Profits- over a term of five years average
nearly four times the amount necessary to pay
the bond interest.

Price 109 and accrued interest, yielding a full
6 p.c. on the money invested.

Circular giving full particulars will be sent
upon application.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.

MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.

C.A. C. BRUCE Manager,
St. John’s.

and look through the seven books that |
make up this almost indispensible

This cut represents the \’orweglan Jigger, which is
one of the greatest fish killers in the world, and used
exelusively in Norway. Can be had flom all the Hard-
ware Store in St. John’s. Remember it is important to
use two swivels in.order to make the Jigger spin.

SLATTERY'S  ruon

The Leading Wholesale

Dry Goods House

OF ST. JOHN'S. - {WE STOCK:

Al kinds of Men’s All kinds of Re-|$¥Alkinds of Men's
and Boys’ Fleeced | gular Piecc Goods & Cotion Tweed and
Lined Underwear. | Pound Remnants. ' | penim Overalls & Jackets

SLATTERY BUILDING

Duckworth and George’s Streefs St. John's.

P. 0. Box 26

“ | 73 ??
(lan Mackenzie
SCOTCH WHISKY,

OLD and MELLOW
In Bottles or on
Draught.»

HAYWARD &

{ Address in tull:—

i 9517-—.& SIMPLE EFFECTIVE

MODEL,

~

Women realize the importance of
having a house dress that Is adapted
to its purpose. This one is simple m
design and comfortable, a model tha
is practical and that will prove desir-
able and suitable. The waist may be
developed with centre front plain clos-
ing, or with the extension as illus-
trated. The skirt has the new back
panel effect and closes at the centre
front. = This practical feature will ap-
peal to every homeworker and laun-
dress, as it renders the ironing of the
dress easy. The sleeves may be made
in elbow lecngth or in wrist length.
.Galatea, seersucker, gingham, percale,
chambrey and lawn are suitable for
this design. The pattern is cut in 7
sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 in-
ches bust measure. It requires 6
yaids of 36 inch materal for the 36
inch size.

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

9518.—A NEW AND PRACTICAL

Ladies’ One Piece Apron.

This model affords protection and
covering to the dress and is comfort-
able and neat in appearance. It is
fitted by a dart under the arms, and
has ample pockets in front. Ging-
ham, chambrey, percale, lawn, cam-
bric, muslin, alpaca or demin may be
used for this design. It is easy to
make, and may be trimmed with edg-
ing, or the free edges may be scallop-
ed and embroidered. The Patern is
cut in 3 sizes: Small, Medium, and
Large. It requires 31 yards of 27
inch material for the medium size.

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

Please send the  above-mentioned

pattera as per directigns given below.
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