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|'men were patient and bore him wil-|
,'-"lli;gly. it is more than possible that,
' as they would have put it, they guess-
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Victory After Many Defeats.

CHAPTER XIIL.
A LOVER SPEAKS.
Like Northam, Darrel attached no
jmportance .to Sampson Burridge's
threats. They did recur to Darrel’s

mind the next morning, in his first,

waking moments, but he put them
down to drunken vaporing and dis-

missed them and Sampson from his
mind. :

All that day he devoted to his mili-
iary duties, of course thinking of Cyn-
thia at intervals; and his men, who

were attached to him—for your Tom-

my is a keen judge of character, and
can prophesy the future of any young
subaltern with almost unerring ac-
curacy—reflected his cheerful coun-
tenance and exchanged approving re-
marks about him when they went off
parade and drill.

: “He’s the best of our lot,” said Ser-
geant Crowe, in the confidence of the
sérgeant's mess. “I mean of the
young ‘'uns. He’s as keen as mustard,
is Mr. Frayne, and he’s got the men
body and scul. He don’'t spare ’em,

_and he’s down on the slouchers and

the slackers, but he don’t spare him-
sélf.’ He works like a nigger, and yet
jf you meet him when he’s off duty
swinging along in his careless, who-
cares-for-anybody kind of way, you'd
think he was just one of the orna-
mental brigade.” ¥

“I know that sort, too,” remarked
another sergeant. “I’ve fought be-
side ’em against the 'Fridis, and out
in Egypt, when it's been as hot as
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Hades, all give and take, and no
quarter; and the young gentleman

who went about at home here in
pretty clothes, flowers in their but-
tonholes, and voices as soft as gals’,
fought like tigers, worse than tigers,
because they know when- they’'ve had
enough, and slink off when their
stomach is full.”

Sergeant Crowe nodded compre-
hendingly. - “Yes, our Mr. Frayne ‘is
cne of that kind,” he said.” “He don't

know what fear is. I was sittin' on a

style smoking a pipe the other morn-
ing, when he come .across the mea-
¢ow, riding that black horse of Capt.
Northam’s. Now, if ever there was
a fiend on four legs, he's one of them
—the horse, I mean, stupid!—and 1
knew by the way his eye‘s rolled that
he was up to mischief; he come along
mincing, like thé cove in the bible.
tryin’ to persuade Mr. Frayne that he
was a lamb; but Mr. Frayne was
ready for him, 1 could see, b\
the way he kept his knees in; and
presently when the Sultan began fo
piay- his usual tricks Mr. Frayne hdd
got ‘him well in hand, sticking to him
like a leech and talkin’ to him chaf-
finglike. Presently I see him put the
horse at a bank; horse refuses with a
swerve that would haye chucked nine
men out of ten, and old hands, too.
Mr. Frayne got 'im up to it three
times, sent him over, turned him
sharp, and brought him back at it full
pelt.  That horse can. jump -like a
frog; he went over clean as a whistle;
then he stopped, gives that twist of

his, and off goes Mr. Frayne.”
“I know. that twist,” said Sergeant
Pole.

“Yes; it would throw a circus rid-
e€r. I got off the stile,
run him, but before I could start he
was on Sultan’s back again. He

thinking to

wasn't a bit out of temper; he laugh-
ed so that I could hear him where 1
stood, ‘That’s one to you, old man!’
he said, quite cheerfullike; you know
his way of speakin’ with a laugh in
it? It makes you want to laugh
yourself, though you don’t know why.
Then ensooed a reglar barney. He
rode that horse round and round that
blessed field till I was almost-giddy
watchin’ ’em. He pulled him up on
his haunches; turned him round half
a dozen times, then swung him about”
sharp and put him®at the bank.”

“1'd ’a’ given a pound to see it,”
mused Sergeant Poie wistfully.

“Well, it would: ’ave been worth' |
There wasn't any sense.left in that
horse; though, mind you, Mr. Frayne
never struck him ‘once; and: never
used the spurs. The Sultan was what
he,lqoked like at fifst, a lamb; and
when T stood up and saluted as they
passed, Mr. Frayne said, laughin’ like
a schoolboy, ‘Capital horse sergeant!’
“Yes, sir,’ says T, ‘“when you know
how to manageé him, which you do,
sir” (‘Oh; sdys ‘e, ‘with anothet

laugh, ‘he’s not half so bad as an]
; | Exmoor pony when he’s got hia mon-

itig - but the ,(beautlfu vision WhIch

they manoeuv:éd before - “him. The

ed he ‘had’ & mrl .on his mind.”

/At last he was free, and he changed
into mufti, 'deliberating over his
choice of a suit and'a necktie, as if
the fate of an enipire depended on the
right decision, and sped up ‘to town,

~His heart beat apprehensively as he

rang the bell, and fell to bottomless
depths as the stately porter, with
what seemed brutal indifference to
Darrel, said:

“Her ladyship is not at home, sir.”

Darrel turned away, feeling that all
the brightness of the world had sud-
denly become clouded; then, as a man
faces a forlorn hope, he inquired, in

a voice which he strove to keep
steady, if Miss Drayle were in, and
his heart gave a bound as the porter
replied - in the -affirmative, and, with
the same brutal indifference, led him
to the drawing-room.

There was no one there, but in the
anteroom, partially disclosed by the
open curtains, he saw a long lace veil
—he concluded it was ‘a veil—and
cther articles of millinery, lying on a

chair and ¢cn the ground, as if they
had been dropped from the hand of

some one who had hastily fled from
the room.

He ventured to approach, and look-
ed at them with a sudden keen inter-
:st, for might they not be Cynthia's?

To the man in love there is a subtle

charm, an indeseribable : fascination

in everything his mistress wears, and

Darrel was gazing at them—he would
not haye dared to touch them—with
a tender and an envious smile—for
were they not going to be near her
to touch her, to be touched by her?—
when the door opened and Cynthia
ran in. He turned quickly and
ceught her hand.

Her face was .wreathed in smiles,
er eyes were dancing, her sweet lips
vere apart with plasant emotion,

“Oh, you've come!” she said innoc-
cently, giving herself away; “I
thought you were coming quite early;
and it’s nearly tea time, and  Aunt
Gwen will be back. And you musin’t
stay, because she’s in an awful tem-
ver, and she’ll snap your head off,
vcry likely turn you out.”

“What's the trouble?” he asked,
still holding her hand, as if he had
forgotten he had got it.

“Oh, 'm going to be presented next
week,” said Cynthia, laughing and
blushing and nodding at him joyous-
1v, as a child nods at the prospect of a
new doll. “Yes! she made up her
mind all in a hurry—she. generally
does. She told me when I came lbme
the other night. Oh, how I enjoyed
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Tbotuands HaveBeen Helped
By Common Sense
Suggestions.

Women suffeting from any form of fe-
male jlls are invited to communicate
promptly with the woman’s private corre-
epondence department of the Lydia E.
Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass,
Your letter will be opened read and
,answered by & woman and held in strict
"confidence. A woman can freely talk of
her private illness to a women; thus has
been established a confidential corre-
spondence which has extended over
many years and which has never been
broken. Never have they published a
testimonial or used a letter without the
written consent of the writer, and never
has the Company allowed thess confiden-~
tial letters to get out of their possession,
a8 the hundreds of thousands of them in
their files will attest.

Out of the vast volume of experience
which they have to draw from, it is more
than possible that they possess the very
knowledge needed in your case ‘Noth-
ing is asked in return except your good
mll,,lnd their advice hu helped thon-
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"“So you will, I'm afraid,” said DprT
rel, rather giumly
Cynthia stared at him perplexedlv,

“then her blush grew deeper.

“Oh, ‘she dxdnt mean  that; she
meant that I should go off in looks;
grow old and plain quickly.”

“Amiable old lady!” remarked Dar-

‘rel. “But I don’t think much of her

judgment. So you are going t6 court
and going to be a great swell, Cyn-
thy," he said, stifling a sigh. “You'll
~have a busy time of-it then. Dinnérs,
dances, receptions.  There won't be
much chance of a fellow getting near
you.”

“Don’t be foolish, Darrel!”. she said.
“1 shall only be one of scores, and
you~—I-mean, any” one—— Oh, T'll
show you my veil, now you are here.

Brussels; it's the one Aunt Gwen was
presented in. Isn't it Deautiful ?”

She had twisted round to see her-

self in the glass, and she did not see
the ardent look in his eyes as they
rested on her face.
- “Very lovely!” he assented, as if he
had suddenly lost his breath. “But I
should like to see you in all your war
paint, Cynthy,” he added wistfully.

“Should you really?’ she asked,
turning to him with open eagerness.
“Why, so you can! Aunt Gwen is go-
ing to give a ball on the night of the
court. Ever so many of the debutan-
tes are coming. You must come, Dar-
rel. Oh, I should like you to!”

“What about* an invitation?” asked

Darrel anxiously. “Lady Westlake

doesn't know me very well; it is not

at all likely that she will ask me.”
Cynthia looked down, and the color
stole to her face.
(To be continued.)

Cochrane St. Church
New Organ.

I made my way amid a throng,
Mausie® loving, blest with song,
BEach hurrying forth without delay
To Cochrane Street, they wend their
way
To hear the grand New Organ.

1 heard its'sweet and mellow notes,

As if 'tweére borne from angel throats;
Then deeper, fuller, brighter, clearer,
Seems. to- echo ever nearer,

And list!~ midst that melodious swell,

1 hear the sound of chiming bell,

Awakening in each heart to tell

The pleasure ’tis on earth to dwell,
That organ.

Grand, majestic, calm, serene;

Joy vibrates in .every theme,

Hark! the glad notes clearly say,

Help the Weaker cheer the way
Saith the organ.

We leave the church and wander
home,
Perchance in sunshme or in ‘gloom,
Still fraught with pleasure, hovering
near
1t echoes ever in the ear
That organ.

And when we all have come and gone,
Then many another reverent throng
Shall bless thee; sing they praises
long
Who gave this organ.
SCOTCH LASSIE JEAN.
3 Southside Road; St. John’s.
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'EﬂRﬂP{AN AGENCY.

JHOLESALE Indents promptly ex-
ecuted at lowest cash rates for
- all kinds of British and Contin-
ential goods, including:
Books and Stationary,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,
China, Earthenware and Glassware,
Cycles, Motors and Accessories, i

. .Dmpory. Millinery and Plece Goods,
Guodl d

Isn’t -it  altogether too lovely! 1It's
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@irl’s Dress with Long or Shorter
Sleeve.

Brown cashmere with trimming of
brown and white dotted silk and fancy
buttons for*decoration, is here shown.
The design is also suitable for chal-
lie, voile, galatea, percale, gingham,
chambrey, silk, lawn, cordeline, cor-
duroy or linen. The front of the
skirt and waist, are shaped in deep
notches. The sleeve may be finished
in full length, with a band cuff, or in
elbow length with a shaped cuff. The
skirt is a four gore model, The neck
18 cut low making a cool and ideal
summer frock. - The Pattern cut
4 Sizees: 8, 10, 12 and 14 years, re-
quires 3% yards of 40 inch material
for a 10 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed

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

9558.—A €O} ; : ARTISTIC
NEGLIGEE.

Ladies dressing or House Sack with
Poplum.

a negligee in the hour of rest and re-
pose. The design here shown was
developed in blue and white dotted
challie, with trimming of blue, and
buttons to match. The fronts are
shaped in two round scallops over the
bust, and the sleeve trimming corres-
ponds. The design is’' cut in blouse
effect, with an added peplum, supply-
ing the necesspry length. The pat-
tern, suitable for lawn, pereale, crepe,
nainsook, dimity, flannell or silk is
cut in 5 Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42
inches bust measure. It requires 23
yards of 36 inch material for a 36
inch size.

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

" PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentioned

pattern as per directions given below.

N,B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
trotion and send with the coupon,
carefully filled out. The pattern can-
not reach you in less than 15 days:
Price 10c. eac;l in cas)'i‘ postal note,
or stamps. Address: el Pat-
tern Department. —_—

Every woman enjoys the comfort of

EVERY OFFIGE MAN[

By BILLY WILLIAMS,
“The Famous English Comedmn

1 0 in. Double Discs, 75¢

1564—Here We Are Again.
- —When Father Papered the Parlor,
1565—I'ta the Man That Buried Flanagan.
—I've Found Kelly.
1566—Let’s Have a Song on the Gramophone.
—P’11 Lend You My Best Girk
1646—Where the Crowd Goes.
—Wake Up, John Bull.
1655—You're the One.
—Rosetta.
1658—Don’t Go Out With Him To-Night.
—Mrs. B.
1728—Why Can’t We Have the Sea in London?
—My Lass From Glasgow Toon.
17561—I Don’t Care:
—Let's All Go Mad.
1762—I Do Wish That I Was a Ladies’ Man.
—Take Me Back to U. S. A.
1858—I Never Heard Father Laugh So Much Before.
—1I Keep on Toddling Along.
1855—Cohen.
—All the Silver From Silvery Moon.
1978—Wait *Till I'm as Old as Father.
—Where Does Daddy Go When He Goes Out?
1979—1It's a Grand Old Song 'is Home, Sweet Home.
—The Kangaroo Hop.
1980—It’s Mine, When You’ve Done With It.
—Molly MclIntyre.
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The Canada Life.

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-
ERsult 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, 192S.

Interest is payable half yearly, 1st February
?;130August. In denominations of $100, $500 and
,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 100 and accrued interest, yielding a full
6 p.c. on the money invested. 3

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.

TIMELY Advice'!

When Spring~housecleaning, we advi se you to see our New Stock of

Wall Papers and Floor Canvas.

The newest and most up-to-date collection of patterns to choose from

WILLIAM FREW.

What it Means

To be burnt out none bnt the !
Why not fend off such a dmdfsu!‘fﬂerersmfulg ll?;olvxi-
-Surance—even for a portion of your property.

gclgo:gt cgm? where rates are low for this pro-




