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tablished himself as Lord and Lady
Comyngham’s trusted medical ‘advis-
er, and by conséquence goared into
popularity again throughout the
neighborhood. Other people besides
those ‘at Oakleigh paid their bills
promptly, and Mary soon picked up
lucky pennies enough to pay hers.

The doctor found prosperity better
medicine for himself than any in his
dispensary. His wife brightened up
like the affectionate old satellite she
was; and if his daughter’s satisfac-
tion at this new turn of the wheel
had any flaw she kept it well and
unobtrusively in the domestic back-
ground. :

It w"as one of those last May days
when great perplexities were ap-
proaching at Wynstone that events
not unconnected with them were in
progress at St. Clair. At mnoon
“Brownie” had just trotted off with
Dr. and Mrs. Dacie te lunch with an

firand Allianes;
Love Tﬁto"fnew No
Bounds.

CHAPTER XXIX.

If there be truth in the adage,

“Coming events cast their shadows
before them,” then the result of Mr.
Drayton’s well-planned gift’ to Dr.
Dacie may be taken as apt example
of the same, for it certainly brought
professional luck back to the gate,
which seemed prophetic of better
things that followed.

Whether the cob had anything to do
with mending matters, whether
having had their turn in the trough
of the sea, they were now to rise on
a crest of the wave again, must re-

main a moet question, but just now
the outer ring of patients began to

discover that after all they preferred

the old doctor to his younger rival,

whose bills were apt to be as long
as his learned phrases. Moreover,
“Alexander McAndrew, Esq, M.D.,”
as he preferred to be addressed, made
a grand blunder in his first- visit to
Misled by an inac-
curacy of message, he had gone
spanking off thither on the day Mr.
Drayton was at St. Clair, in delighted
anticipation of physicking through
some complicated disorder the earl
or countess, or a lady daughter at
least, building on that base a vision
of county practice that would turn
dog-cart _‘to a brougham, his
full-blown: groom!
The patient

or

“buttons” to a
But woe to his ambition!
was the housekeeper. The malady a
simple sprain. Alexander' McAndrew
felt hugely disgusted, and revealed
his feelings. When his back was
turned, “We won’t trouble ‘that young
man to come here again!” said' the
and the fruit of that
affront was a summons to Dr. Dacie,
and Dr. Dacie only, when a month
later an upper house-maid fell ill with
sore throat. “The Scotch gentleman
don’t seem to think us servants worth
troublin’ for, my lady,” Mrs. Poqnce
had reported, and that settled the
Scotch gentleman’s business. So
what was one man’s poison was an-
other man’s meat. Six servants oblig-
ingly took sore throat one after an-
other. Dr, Dacie tended them care-
fully and kindly. Then the epidemic
attacked Lady Gertrude. He treated
her with precisely the same Kkindly

housekeeper,

care, mixed with old-fashioned court-.

liness, which pleased immensely.

“Then he put a feather in his cap by

discovering a mischievous drain; es-
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{were as pleasingly skillful.
| soon forgot her winter weather-beat-|

old acquaintance at a distance. Very
{ cheerfully the elders had started on
; their mildest dissipation. Ashamed of
herself for having to make an effort
| in reflecting their beaming good-
byes, their daughter turned in-doors
with the wise determination not to sit
down and give rein to the depression
that overhung her, but rather to dis-
perse it by some vigorous distraction.
A neatly labeled vial in the hall gave
her the plea ‘for a six-mile trudge.
Her midday meal the matter for a
few minutes only, she released the
factotum to “Brownie,” and the gar-
dener from his errand to Oakleigh
Lodge, undertook herself to deliver
the medicine there, left word where
she was going, and thither set forth in
all the freedom of having no one by
to see if she were looking glad or
sorry.

For a minute she had debated over

best or gecond-best hat, deciding for
the latter: a suspicious haze was com-

ing up with the wind; and foreover,
as she thought rather wearily, out of
tune with the mild, promiseful day.
“Nobody cares how I look!” so in
sombre guise altogether off she went,
her mind obstinately playing varia-
tions on that dirge-like theme, all the
way along by the broom-girt banks
and brier-scented hedgerows.

But reaching the lodge, she had
something else for a time to think
of.

Her knock unheard, she opened the
door, with “Mrs. Rand, I have
brought your baby’s medicine. May
[ take word to my father how the

is?” and not only the
wife replied, but Lady
Comyngham came forward to, greet-
ing Miss Dacie most graciously.

“How kind of you to walk over for
that! Just like her father; so thought-
| ful.  And now Mrs. Rand must keep
baby warm, and do exactly what Dr.
Dacie told her, and Miss Dacie must
positively come up to the house as she
was so near, and lunch with her and
the girls; no one else was at home;
but she would not hear of her going
that distance back without refresh-
ment.”

little one
keeper’s

Vainly Mary, not at all anxious for
the honor, protested she had lunched.
The countess would hear no excuse,
but with good-humored imperious-
ness marched her reluctant guest up
the long drive, paying her the com-
pliment of making just such conver-
sation en route as set her at her ease.

“They were so fond of Dr. Dacie,
so glad they had a man like him at
hand. She was talking of him to her
son Edward’s wife the other day.
And, by the way, had Miss Dacie been
to see Mrs. Edward Duvesne? No?
Oh, then, when would she go?”

To this Mary responded, with hon-
est frankness, “We are not rich, Lady
Comyngham; we are only nobodies; 1
thought it would look like presump-
tion to call at Oakleigh Rectory. Or,
more truly, I never thought of it at
all.”

“Then, to oblige me, think of it di-
rectly,” said the countess. “My
daughter-in-law is a sensible little
person. I am getting to know the
people about here better now, and I
very often hear of you in my travels.
I shall take it as a favor if you will
put Bdward’s wife into the ins and
outs of her parish. She will appre-
ciate -the kindness and she will ap-
preciate you!” :

Lady Comyngham ' understood the
art of gratifying. Her daughters
Mary

en hat, and enjoyed first the splen-
dours of the Oakleigh  calceolarias,

i

Table Salt

and next half an hour’s rest at the
luncheon servied with delicate ap-
pointments such as seldom fell to her
lot. Regretfully her memory was re-
calling her last hour there, and Syd-
ney with it, when, clairvoyante, as it
seemed, Lady Comyngham asked,
“Can you tell me, Miss Dacie any-
thing of that charming young friend
I confess to

of yours, Miss Alwyn?
inquisitiveness about her.
no one can enlighten me better than
you.”

“And I can not do it at all,” an-
swered Mary. “I only hear from her
just enough to know that she is not
forgetting me.”

“Travelling with her
suppose?”’

“Oh, no. She is in England.”

“England! What! has not that
long visit her mother said she went
on, ended yet?”

“Visit,” echoed Mary. “I thought—"

mother, I

ly.
The countess looked at her keenly.
“I suspect,” said she, “that visit was

a—myth, to put it civilly, Will you
mind telling me why the child went

away at all? I am really asking for
something beyond curiosity.”
Mary hesitated. ‘“Sydney
gave me a plain reason,
Comyngham. There was, I
some—difference—between
Mrs. Alwyn.
spoke of it, and brought away the idea
it was about a—marriage.”
“But you did not think so?”
“N-0!” Mary had to confess. “She
hardly thought it was that exactly.”
“And you were right,” exclaimed
“And I am right!” nod-
“Mrs. Alwyn

hardly
Lady
think,
her and

Mamma went over and

the countess.
ding to her daughters.
insinuated the story of an engage-
ment to me—"

“There was no engagement,” 8aid
“And then some fanfaronade
about its breaking off. But I was con-
vinced something else lay behind that.
Now there are two things that upset
families; Matrimony and money. This
was not matrimony. It was money.
Used . that ' pretty Cinderella, as my
children called her, because she was
always getting left at home, to tell
you of her money arrangements Miss
Dacie?”

“Only,” said Mary,
she wished she had more of it! Till—
why yes, just before she went. Then
she was so delighted at coming of
age, for she was to have—six thous-
and pounds, I think, of her own.”
“There!” cried the countess, excit-
edly. “The secret is out! Avena is
told truly. Miss Dacie, be proud of
your friend. She is worth her weight
in gold!” Then seeing her hearer
greatly bewildered by this outburst,
Lady Comyngham explained how her
daughter’s maid had - disclosed the
grievous loss of her parents’ savings,
and Mrs. Alwyn’s insulting reply to
thei rappeal. * Stopping Mary’s quick
“Sydney knew nothing of this!” with,
“of course not. Or not up to last
summer. Then she must have found
it out. Did I not hear of hér going
into the Midland counties?”

“She went—oh, poor Sydney—to
fetch my mother home from Chadde-
ley.” '

“And there probably some chance
enlightened her. How was she when

Mary.

naively, ‘“that

| she’ cam: e*haci:‘.".’

I imagine

Then she stopped, coloring confused-l

1ed in Hotels,

" “Why”—remembering only too ac-
curately—“ebl;nged, Lady Comyng-|
ham. I recollect it all now. ‘And I}
only saw her once"again—ﬁfvhen she
bade us good-bye go strangely.”
“Then depend on it, there had been
battle royal in the meantime, and the
result’was, the poor - wretches who
lost their all throrgh Mr. Alwyn’s
misfortﬁne got paid at iast with his
daughter’s money. Miss Dacie, I en-
vy you your friend. I would go a
good deal out of my way to shake
hands with her again!” and the coun-
tess ended with Lewis’s story, trans-
mitted through Lady Avena, of how
the -various sums had been distribut-
ed through a clerk-of Mr. Alwyn’s.

“Jacob Cheene!” cried Mary.

“¥es. That was the name. And
the giver of this money would not be
known, though Lewis and others of
the repaid list had put their wits to-
gether, and came to the conclusion
it must be the old lawyer’s child. And
if so,” declared the countess, with
acrimonious emphasis, “that mother
of hers of course prefers such action
kept in the dark, as she did what led
to it. But ‘honor where honor is due/
say I. Once let us be sure about this,
and then trust me to let people know
why Miss Alwyn, at any rate, went
away from St. Clair!”

(To be Continued.)
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Not only softer, smoother, more satisfying
than any other, but distinguished by the
“True Oriental Odor,” a fragrance inimi
table in its subtlety and charm.

-

In addition to Massatta, we carry a complete
line of Laze!l's Famous Specialties, including
the most exquisite Perfumes, delightful Toilet
Waters superb Creams, and Powders of un-
Questionable excellence.

At all Druggists, St. John’s, Niid.

At a Bargain !
Dainty Little Clocks

Over one hundred of them. No two
alike; and every one a bargain.

We are selling them from 60e. to

$5.00 each, and you will never again
get a chance to buy the same clocks
at these prices. They are Travellers’
Samples, so come now, see them in
our window, you won't resist the
temptation to buy—they are so pretty
and the prices are so low. If Time
is money—you get an awful lot of
time for very little money here, and
now.

DICKS & Co., Lid.

Biggest, Brightest and Best Book, Sta-
tionery and Fancy Goods Store in
Newfoundland.

Grove Hill Bulletin

It is not yet warm enough to plant

out your garden, but I am now book-

ing orders for

Cabbage Plants, at 80c. per hundred;

$7.00 per thousand.

Cnnl;ﬂo‘;ver Plants, at $1.00 per hun-
red.

Pansy Plants, 50c. per dozen.

Daisy Plants, 40e. per dozen.

Sweet William Plants, 60c. per dozen.

Hollyhoeks Plants, $1.00 per dozen.

Carnation Plants, $1.00 per dozen.

Roses H. P. Plants, 40c. each; at $4.00

per dozen.

Moss Roses, 40c. each; at $4.00 per

dozen.

Ramble Roses, 50c. each; $5.00 doz.

Honeysuckle Plants, 80c. each.

Peony Roots, 40c. each; $4.00 doz.

Carriage paid on all orders of $1.00.

Forward cash with order.

Telephone 247,

J. McNEIL,

Waterford Bridge Road.

W. J. WHALEN,

182 Duckworth Street.
Windows Cleaned and Polish-
Club Rooms,
Private

Schools and Factories.

| Residences a specialty, at short-

est notice. Carpets Cleaned and
all orders attended to. P. O.
Box. 1127.

N.B.—Orders ‘can be left to
Janitor Board of Trade Bldg.
apr27,6meod F
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Fashion Plates.

\

Telegram

The Home Dressmaker should keep
4 Catalogme Scrap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time,

9957.—A PRACTICAL USEFUL
DESIGN.

P Cheaper at ATKINSO

=

Just arrived by Mongolian

A New Line of

APS,

SPECIAL PRICE:

50c.

J. M. ATKINSON,

The Young Man's Togdery, 312 Water Street,
Next P, J.

we passcd. “Does
tyat anyone would
- ; to leave an article
iy days?’ she asked.

may 13,eod

Ladies’ Bungalow Apron, with or
w!thout Sleeve and Collar, and in
High or Square Neck Outline,

Percale, gingham, seersucker, drill,
cambric, lawn, chambrey or kindar-
garten cloth may be used for this
style. The fronts are fitted with darts.

This model affords ample protection
for the dress, and is cool and com-

fortable. The pattern. is cut in 3

sizes: Small, Medium and Large. It

requires 41% yards of 36 inch material
for a Medium size.

to any address on receipt of 10c. in sil-
ver or stamps.

9715—A I’RA("I;!_(:;\L GARMENT.

A
\

‘Ladies® Apron.

Percale, gingham, lawn, seersucker
den}in, and alpaca are suitable for thié
design, It is fitted with shoulder
aqd underarm seams, and finished
with a shaped sleeve trimming, and
pockets. The pattern is cut in 3
sizes‘: Small, Medium and Large. It
requires 4% yards of 36 inch material
for a medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
tration and send with the coupon
carefully filled out. The pattern cam
not reach you in less than 15 days
Price ugc. uxl;.dln cui\.,'lpoltal note,
or stamps. ress:

A d egram Pat

Tr;f Again,

You have, it may .be, used oint.
ments, pastes, lotions for Eczema til)
you begin to’ get tired of trying
things, Well, but you should remem-
ber that science is advancing all the
time, and that what was not possible
yesterday can be accomplished to-day,
If you neglect to try Zylex—the new-
est and best thing that science has yet
to  offer for the relief and cure of
Eczema and other annoying and dis-
figuring skin diseases—you are misg-
ing a great opportunity. It may be e
that it will cure you. It has cured
some very bad cases. Price 50c. a
box. Zylex Soap. 26c, a cake, .

. apr23,eod,tt

. A pattern of this illustration mailed |
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Showerproof Goals

Hy. Blair’s,
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By GEORG
Author of “At Go
Mud is earth whit
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a thousand.

GREATEST SHOW IN TOWN.
Newest styles; colors Greens, Fawns, Greys & Black,

Best values in the market at prices to suit every-

one. Note the prices: We begin with a good gar-
ment for $2.90; other prices are $3.50, $4.00, $4.75,
$5.25, $5.50, $6.50, $7.80, $9.00, 12.00, $13.00 and
$15.00.

MISSES’ SHOWERPROOF COATS for all ages.

Ladies’ Umbrellas!

Special showing this week in latest style handles, all
guaranteed makes; a great range of prices. Note
them: 60c., 70c., 80c., 95¢., $1.10, $1.30, $1.50,
$1.80, $2.00, $2.20, $2.50, $2.80, $3.00 and $3.60.
The early customer will have the best choice.
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Our Spring
Suitings

have arrived, including
novelty & staple shades,
lirect from the London
market. All personally
selected. No two alike.
Call and convince your-
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