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Love That Knew No 
Bounds.

tu ■■ —
CHAPTER XXII.

Over the road to that desirable 
end, she puzzled, till two upright 
puckers established themselves per
manently between her brown eye
brows, and not till nearly Michaelmas 
did the faintest solution of the diffi
culty present itself. Then It was only 
of the stop-gap description, but, being 
better than none, she stifled qualms 
over it, and adopted the device which 
till now story-books jonly had made 
her acquainted with.

It happened that on one September 
afternoon a stranger to Hedyngham 
arrived there -by rail,z and going 
through the principal street, drew out 
his watch by the post office, to see 
if his and local time tallied. It was 
just five o’clock, a fact proclaimed 
additionally by an outrush from a 
building hard by of National school
boys, one of whom, with a joyful yelp 
of freedom, backed on the traveler’s 
elbow, jerked the watch on to a va
lise in the opposite hand, and smash
ed the crystal face to fragments. Be

fore the owner understood the acci
dent the originator had bolted, so
nothing remained but to look up n 
shop where the damage might be re
paired. Some score of yards off, gilt 
letters on a shop door blazoned forth 
that “W. D. Samuels” had for fifty 
years traded at that spot aa gold
smith, optician, etc., and smaller 
type made known that old gold or «li
ver could be there "purchased or taken 
In >exchange. Here the stranger then 
entered, and handed hie watch over 
the counter for treatment, announc
ing that he would wait while a new 
glass was put In.

“That,” said Mr. Samuels, screwing 
his trade badge into one sharp eye, 
and examining the dial carefully, 
wouldn’t take me two minutes, sir; 
hut I’m sorry to1 say the rim Is In
jured. I can’t put that right under a 
day. You—see, sir.”

The gentleman did see, with con
siderable disgust. The injured chat
tel was an old favorite. The notion 
of trusting it to an unknown trades
man was unpalatable.. He hesitated, 
mentally objurgating the little rascal 
who had caused him the annoyance, 
then made up his mind.

“I’ll have it attended to In town,” 
he said. “Just put it up in a box for 
me; and have you any silver concern 
—second-hand will do—that will 
keep time the few days I’m down 
here?”

Mr. Samuels’s amour propre, ruffled 
at the first sentence, was soothed-at 
the sceond. He had many of the ar
ticles requested in stock. Might he 
trouble the gentleman to step behind 
his desk? Here were fifty hanging 
up, extraordinarily reasonable, from 
which he could make choice. So 
round the tall rail-topped desk went 

-the customer, and was there endur
ing Mr. Samuels’s alternate eulo- 
giums upon an ancient specimen of 
the turnip tribe and a superfine 
floriated back Geneva, when another 
individual entered the shop; and, 
with a muttered “Excuse, sir,” Mr.

‘ Samuels returned to his counter.
The new-comer was a lady this 

time, and her business not to buy, hut 
to sell. To Mr. Samuels’s credit be 
It said, however, this in no way les
sened his civility. On the contrary, 
he was politeness itself; but he 
spread courtesy as soft as down over 
a bargain as hard as adamant No 
one could be sorrier than he that lev
ers of this class had gone out of use, 
and reduced the watch, nervously 
submitted to him, to just the worth 
of the gold in Its case. And no doubt 
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A PRETTY FOOT !
If our handsome Slippers or Sandals wont dress a 

lady’s foot to perfection, we don’t know what will.
. It is certainly a collection of choice

FOOTWEAR ELEGANCE.
This display wins the admiration of every lady that 

sees the handsome new styles.
Sandals in every Jieight—Slippers and Oxfords in 

late cut from every good leather.
We ask ladies to come to see the handsomest and 

most elegant Summer Footwear ever shown.
Every Shoe has a reasonable price attached.

We’re Never High Priced.
See our TANGO PUMPS.

Parker & Monroe, Limited,
THE SHOE MEN.
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It did seem strange to any one ribt in

the trade that chaîna should drop to
a quarter their first value after lest
than twenty years’ wear; but that 
was the unfortunate truth. Ht 
hadn’t made it, and he couldn’t mend 
It, or, he was sure, to oblige Mist 
Dacle, he would. And these seals I 
Oh, out of date; only fit for melting! 
A spade guinea? Well, for her, he’d 
risk a sovereign on that. And a ring' 
Diamonds?" (The old dealer’s eyes 
would have glistened It long habit had 
not made him careful.) “Why, It was 
sparkling, no doubt, and”—twisting It 
on the end of his thick thumb— 
“good ; but the stones—oh, they were 
small, and the netting antiquated.”

“It was a great-aunt's ; she left it 
to me, and the watch too,” poor Mary 
Dacle faltered. “We always thought 
them valuable."

“And they are,” agreed ready Mr. 
Samuels ; “very—valuable, indeed, 
from a-a-aasociation; but as a mattei 
of business I couldn’t give more for 
the lot, Miss Dacle, than—”

Than about a third of what she had 
humbly hoped. Pained chagrin near
ly unhinged her. But if she turned 
back from the half-completed ordeal, 
those wretched. bills would gall her 
worse than ever. So she did her best 
to answer lightly, though all the shop 
looked blurred and misty for a min
ute.

“Then, if you can give me nc 
more, Mr. Samuels, I suppose I can 
get no more. I have another watch 
at home” (a school-girl treasure, 
price forty shillings sixteen years be
fore) ; “and I scarcely ever wear 
rings, so these are of little use for 
me. I must take what you bffer. You 
did say guineas, did you not?”

Mr. Samuels had indeed, used that 
magnificent term, but he fully intend
ed slipping through the 'transaction, 
in five per cent, lowlier form. But 
there was an anxiety about the ques
tion that overrode his cupidity; also, 
he perceived that one of the seals 
was -worth treble what he at first sus
pected. Bo with an air of generosity 
he conceded the odd shillings, un
locked his cash-box, paid out the 
sum, and, with the she cere assurance 
that he should be pleased to do sim
ilar business with her at any time, 
bowed Miss Dacle forth. Five min
utes later he, with a-’ deeper rever
ence, led out the stranger, who had 
emerged from behind the desk as soon 
as the lady left

“It’s aa odd thine—very," said the 
old jeweller to himself, peeping after 
the gentleman as he strode~off out- 
of-town ward; “I don’t know hie face, 
nor his name, but I do know he’s the 
right sort to deal with. Thirty per 
cent with no waiting and ‘no hig
gling, Isn’t to be sneezed at in these 
times!” . v ■ ,

An hour after the episode Mr. 
Ysoghst was- roused from his coffee 
snd the “Virgil" that served as schol
arly sauce to his plain fare by an 

knd got up to wel- 
Drayton right heartily. 

"Dropped from the clouds!” he 
“I’m glad enough to see you; 

this sudden appearance after 
iSIIÈaK

months of never a line? Come- ei-

plain," |
"Work, sir—work," said Mr. Dray

ton, giving up baggage and overcoa- 
to the rectory housekeeper, and tak
ing the seat and coffee his host push
ed toward hlm. "I think I may boas* 
I've not passed a lazy day since J 
left you twelve months ago."

"So! That sounds well. But"— 
when they were alone—"what has 
come of your labor? A certain per
son got out of my sight once for nigh 
twelve years, and came back no bet
ter off than when he set out. Eh?”

"True, sir, so far as cash goes; and 
I’ve not much more to show for my 
industry this time.”

“Ah!” The rector looked disap
pointed. He knew his old pupil r 
worthy, and would fain see him a suc
cessful man.

“But, unless I’m much mistaken, I 
shall have before long. I used to ge' 
chaffed abroad by men cleverer than 
myself for missing opportunities of 
fortune by waiting too long to make 
sure of my way; and the habit sticks 
I suppose. I must make sure of good 
foundations before I set to building.”

“Well, then, let me hear about your 
foundations, Drayton;” on which in
vitation the younger man discussed 
with his old tutor the particular paths 
which had opened out since they met, 
seeming to disclose, at no great dis
tance of time, means of property in 
comparison with which his inherited 
income was a mere bagatelle.

“So far for what is accomplished,” 
he said, at the end of explanations, 
carefully followed by his host. “Now 
for what is to come. Perhaps, sir, 
you will think it a bit romantic when 
I say I want to see that favorite Miss 
Alwyn of yours before I go any fur
ther.”

In a moment the rector’s interested 
countenance grew troubled. How 
success and sorrow mixed themselves 
up in this life, to be sure!

“My dear fellow,” he said, in tones 
of vexation, “I’m afraid I have bad 
news for you there. Miss Alwyn has 
left St. Clair’s these three months.”

“Left! just when I wanted to tell 
—when I wanted her to say—Now, by 
all that’s unlucky, how I wish I had 
come earlier. Once more I’ve been 
too slow. But I can follow her wher

ever she Is, for of course you know, 
sir?”

“No more than you do.”
Then, careful to avoid watching the 

signs of extreme dlsappointmêpt on 
his hearer’s face, the rector, as far as 
he felt at liberty, told of Sydney’s 
,good-bye to him, and the subsequent 
vacating of The Dale, finishing with,

“So I fear, Drayton, here is a 
block in the good luck which you 
had not calculated on.”

“But one that must be got over,” 
said the other, resolutely.

“Can you tell me, sir, where the 
Alwyns came from to St. Clair’s?. I 
might get their present whereabouts 
so.”

“I have not the slightest idea. I 
never heard their former home nam 
ed.”

“Nor anything of their former life? 
Mr. Alwyn’s profession or so forth?1

“Nothing whatever. It has struck 
me sometimes it was a subject pur 
posely avoided.”

Mr. Drayton crumpled up his 
brows, and for a moment thought in
tently. Then he asked,

"And you’ve no clew to what took 
Miss Sydney away?”

"Not the least. I only surmise 
from the poor child’s emotion, it was 
something delicate and painful. As 
she could not disclose it, I have no 
right to pry into it. Though as for 
you—you haven’t said in so many 
words why you want to see her, but,

my dear Dick-’’
"But I must find her somehow,"

broke In Mr. Dick, abruptly. “If you
sup
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Is tile Great French Tonic VIGOROL. 
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tones the whole system. Rundown 
men and women can be made strong 
and healthy. It tones you at once. 
That tired, dragging, sleepy feeling is 
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cheerful. The blood Is purified, phn- 
plee and blotches are removed and a 
clear skin Is the result, and life be
comes worth w;hile. Do you need 
toning up? Well, then get a bottle of 
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The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogne Scrap Book of ear Pat- 
tern Cits. These wOI be fond very 
asefnl te refer te from time to time.

#914—A NICE UP-TO-DATE MODEL. 
Ladies’ Apron.

can’t set me bn my way, sir, I 
pose no one at St. Clair’s can?”

"No one, unless Miss Dacle has 
heard of her since we last met."

"Ah, I could ask her, couldn't I?" 
said Mr. Drayton, with great alacrity. 
“Mightn’t I go to-night?"

"At a quarter to ten! Nay, that’s 
past. canonical calling-hours In the 
country. Walt till the morning."

So till the morning Mr, Drayton 
was fain to curb his Impatience, re
warding resolution by starting for the 
Gate House at nine o'clock, next day.

Mary was working diligently in the 
garden, her conscience a little lighter 
for the thought of three /^receipted 
bills in her desk. She heard a step, 
looked up, saw who came, and had no 
time to flee into the house and hide 
a preposterous attack of shyness and 
her much-faded cotton gown before 
he was by her side. ^

In trepidation worthy of a lass in 
her teens, she got her hand out of 
its huge leather glove and offered a 
disjointed greeting, enraged at her 
own awkwardness, though, as a mat
ter of fact, with the sunshine on her 
yellow brown hair and a rising color 
in her cheeks, she looked younger 
than she had done for many a day, 
and, spite of the washed-out print, a 
gentlewoman comely and graceful 
still. I 1 Wlil

(To be Continued.)

WANTED—A Girl for Re
pairing Department; must be a 
good needle-hand and competent 
for the work. SPURRELL 
BROS., 365 Water Street, next 
door to Parker & Monroe’s.

Do Yon Sinfl'or Play?
You Can Get 

The Very Finest Edition'

SHEET
MUSIC

Why Pay 50 Cents to $1 for 
Your Choice Classical Pieces?

Oar CENTURY EDITION mask to printed on 
finest fnll-rized paper, from new, engraved 
plates, containing latest revisions. No choicer 
edition can be found.

At oar uniform price of 10 cento, you can get 
five or ten pieces at the usual cost of one.

I and you may keep the musta.
loo* of these few selections os specimens attfy i

Plano Solos-------------- Vocal Solos

Piano Ducts
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B
Violin and Plano

foi, No. 7)
* (Ôd!s9)

Any of these at 10 cents a copy if 
ordered direct from us. Catalog of 
nearly 2000 titles free on request. _
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Nfld’s Bona Fide Mnslc Store.
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This attractive model is cut with 
waist portions, and a yoke that com
bines a short sleeve. The effect Is 
very pleasing, and the garment Is com
fortable and affords ample protection 
for the dress worn beneath It. The 
skirt has a front, side fronts, and back 
portions, and Is joined to the waist 
under a belt. The design Is good for 
lawn, percale, gingham, seersucker, 
sateen or brilllantlne, The pattern Is 
cut In 6 sizes—34, 36, 38, 40, $2 and 
44 Inches bust measure. It requires 
4% yards of 36 Inch material for a 
38 Inch size.

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

9868-9871—An Appropriate Costume 
for Dressy or General Occasions.

9868 J

USED BY

Ladies’ Waist Pattern 9868 and La
dies’ Skirt Pattern 9871 Combine to
Produce this Stylish Effect
As shown in the large view the tu

nic peplum rtiay be omitted. The skirt 
may be finished in raised or normal 
waistline. Its lines are simple but 
up-to-date The waist fronts open 
over a vest, that is topped by a chemi
sette, which could be omitted for even
ing wear. The sleeve is stylish with 
the drop shoulder, either in wrist or 
elbow length. For dressy occasions 
this model would be nice in crepe, or 
chiffon, taffeta, or in henrietta, com
bined with brocaded silk for the vest, 
satin or messaline for the girdle, cuff 
and collar finish, and net or lace for 
the chemisette. For general wear, 
serge, voile, laVn, or gingham or tub 
silks would serve nicely, with con
trasting material or embroidery for 
trimming. The waist pattern is cut 
in 6 sizes—32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 
inches bust measure. The skirt in 6 
sizes—22, 24, 26, 28 and 30 inches 
waist measure. It requires 7% yards 
of 40 Inch material for a medium size 
for the entire costiyne.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns, which will be mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c 
FOR EACH patterns in silver or 
stamps.

Address 
Name

He.
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In full:—
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus

tration and send with the coupon 
carefully filled out The pattern can 
not reach you In lew than 16 days. 
Prlqs 10c. each, In —*-  *- -

A Canada Life Endowment.
New Glasgow, N.S.Ï

February 26th 1914
J. I. FLICK, ESQ.,

District Manager,
Canada Life Assurance Co.,

New Glasgow, N.S.
Dear Sir,—

I wish to state that I am well satisfied with the results which 
your Company have given me in connection with my Endowment 
Policy NO. 47,775, which matures on the 17th of March.

I find that the returns give me over $424.00 more than I have 
paid in premiums, in addition to the protection that I have had 
during the Policy term. I consider this all the more satisfactory 
taking into account the fact that the dividends were applied as 
a Bonus every five years. I, therefore, received a return beyond 
Bank interest, in addition to the protection.

Yours very truly,
JOSEPH STEWART.

GIVES RETURN OF $424 OYER COST7 

*C A. C. BRUCE, Manager, St. John’s.

Investors
Maritime Telegraph & Telephone Co.

Commo
The value of this stock as an investment can be judged from the 

following figures furnished by the Maritime Telegraph & Telephone 
Company :

The Nova Scotia Telephone Company, Ltd., had an increase ol 
subscribers in

1907 „
1908 ..
1909 ..
1910 ..
1911 ..

880
683
665
740
706

hid i!The Maritime Telegraph & Telephone Company, Ltd., 
INCREASE of subscribers in /

1912 i « h of M m 2153
1913 „ ,, of 2379

The president In the fourth annual report states that from present 
indications THIS GROWTH WILL BE CONTINUED for some time to 
come.

Investors will do well h} write for full particulars,

F. B. McdURDY & CO.
Halifax, St. John, N.B., Sherbrooke, Qne., Montreal, Ottawa, Klngitoi, 

Charlottetown, St. John’s, NlliU Sydney, London, England,

C A. C. BRUCE, Mgr„ St John’s

o/errcwallo * %onie,
Highly rmwiineaded by Leading Physicians b all Coonirlo.

HAYWARD & Co.,
Water Street East.

J. J. ST. JOHN.
Where do you buy your Tea? At St John’s, Duckworth It 

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 30c, 35c* 40c., 50c. & 60c.
PLUM, DAMSON and MABMALAVE JAMS, 3 lb. pots, 50c. esek

Agent for Sloan’s Liniment, that cures Rheumatism and all
pains, 25c. bottle.

J. J. ST. JOHN,
DUCEWOBTH STREET * LeMABCBANT BOAS.

THE AUTO.PIANO

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

Sold the world over.

CHESLEY WOODS,
Sole Nfld. Agent.
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