*Flatterers”

The Shadow of
the Future.

CHAPTER XXVIL
SYDNEY’S NEW WAY TO PAY OLD
; DEBTS.

&* Miss Hurst was watching her with
side glances. Sydney's reticence on
matters persenal was rather a sore
pioint. That weekly letter, always
7 gcented out whether written “up-stairs
or down-stairs, or in my lady’s cham-
per,” was a mystery she was burning
to dissect. Now the writer’s scarcely
concealable emotion suggested its
, tendency as the one which to Miss
Jean’s then state of mind appeared
Mkeliest.

“H'm!” she said, stopping to regard
Sydney sentimentally, with a knitting-
pin pressed meditatively to her cheek
—*“No bad news, I hope, Miss Grey?”

“No—oh! no indeed,” sald Sydney,
petrayed into disclaming eagerness,
»i{ is only that some one is very good
# me.”

“] gee,” returned Miss Jean; ‘“very
gatisfactory.” Then she felt compelled
to put forward another modest feeler.
“Your friend, or friends, if the same
you went last autumn to visit, would
be quite free to return the compliment
to you here any day, if you wished ft,
for a few hours, I'm sure.”

Sydney, at this, knowing that Jacob,
by name and person too, would surely
be recognized, could only falter thanks,
confused apé blushing. Herefrom Miss
Hurst drew her own inference.

““Ah!” she said, “I shouldn’t be sur-
prised if yomr correspondent would
rather entice you away than come here
to. see you. I suspect that this person,
who is 80 very good to you, is not al-
tpgether disinterested.”

Sydney fell headlong into the neat
little pitfall, .

*Indeed he is disinterested,” she

hough he does want me to go

en etopped with a sudden con-
sciousness that she was saying far too
much, and ended, reddening more
vividly than ever, “but I am not going
te'be so selfish—I mean it would be
wrong to take advantage—oh! ¥ mean,
Miss Hurst, I am intending to stay
here till—”"

“Till circumstances fetch you else-
Wwhere!” finished Miss Jean dryly; and,
never imagiping the interpretation put
upon this (nterlude, Sydney finished
her letter amd hastened off to post it.

“Herself, #8 usual,” cogitated Miss
Hyrst, sola, for her brother was out

of hi! riverside rambles. “She
trusts'any one else to do that. I

‘II confident she has had some difier—

fi¢e with her family about marrying

" It'wouldn't hurt her to be more open
with me. I might advise her for her
goed. But I supposé her good might
mean leaving us, so perhaps things
BF® best uﬂny are. I don’t know

,i

l

!

where T should find Mcr llh ilr.‘

She seems to leave nothing undone to |

please me and  Gilbert, though he

‘doesm't notice it as T do, The last few

days she has been more anxious than

ever. Now I come to think of it, she}

really was quite affected by all T told

 gratification at her gf'ny of his style

and subject, preferred another request.
_ “May 1 just Mk at the rest of the
Mr

her the other night. Very likely, &lwnlh :

she doesn’t talk much, she feels for

us.”
Very likely she did! That missive to

Jacob nailed her-colors to the mast. |

‘Churches pl.a m' County.
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Now she turnedgall her strength, all}
her invention, into the chanmel where |

henceforth it had to flow. Between the
bounds of Miss Jean’s elaborate domes-
ticity and Mr. Hurst's more cultivated
requirements, she must mete out what
ability she had—spare money for one;
translate life into light for the other—
and, while ransacking her faculties fox,
means to these ends, fortuitous chance
supplied them. |

“A sunny January morning exh!bit{g;
ed with cruel distinctness the fad
state of the drawing-room curtains;
Miss Jean, apologizing for the contriv-

ance (in which Sydney’s fingers help-}
ed) of turning sides into middle, la-§
wour- the other.

mented that the house, to look as it

ought, wanted all the surplus of its|

owner’s income; “whitreas mine,” she
sighed, must go for Gilbert. I shall get
shabbier and shabbier, but there is no
help for it. Gilbert can do nothing, of
course. If there were any gentlemanly
work he could learn, and carry bn in
the back room, to bring in a pound a
week, it would be something. But there
isn’t, so 1 give Up hoping anything of
the sort.” ,

‘What she gave up, Sydney seized
on.

Through an hour of diligent stitch-
ing the plan matured; with next day's

reading it was initiated, mere boldly|

than it would have been somewhat
earlier. For at last some clew seemed
to be found to Mr. Hurst’s strange
manner. His sister had expatiatel on
Mrs. Preece’s persisting in shaking
hands with him, and “pitying him, as
if he had been a baby, both of which
naturally upset him.” Now Sydney re-
membered sinning in this respect. On
a certain September evening she had
taken his hand unasked, and, like as
not, let her veice tell the pity she was
feeling. Since then, assuredly, he had
treated her differently, for which he
was not to be judged as more fortun-
ate men. Having erred once in this
direction, she would do so no more.
Withhiolding every sign of sympathy,
whatever she felt, she would win him
back to their old footing, and so set
her scheme afloat. The book placed

for her next morning she asked leave|

to change.

“Might they read one they lud
through last autumn? Mr. Hurst |
said it was worth a second m

Surprised, but shirking dumclm,
as usual now—though Sydney’s voice.
was wondrous winning as she made
the petition—he agreed to her wish.’
The book was on phiology, Presently
came the parsgraph Sydney had craft-
ily aimed at.

“You said before, Mr. Hﬂut. m

‘Splendid?' Tm atrald IS& But whether
or no, there can brnb telling now,”

sighing. .
“No umu! m

as 1 said,’ thoed: ‘ncpers-" are incom-

‘,_:plete, and:l M.lo power to shape
.} them into whet'/they- shi

shonld be. They

edfare sketclies; the framework omly of|
chapters. What might have been 2a

book, must stand like a half-byilt de-
sefted house, Miss' Grey. Wind and
rain devour on:; fireg will probably de-
| “It has ho Feason to,” said Sydney.
“Why should the building not go on?”

“With a blind craftsman!” he ex-
claimed. .
wHWith & biind master, if you please,”
said she, hardening her voice, “buf &
day-laborer under orders, ~who caf
pee, Pleass, Mr. ‘Hurst” suddenly
changing now to frank and fearless
persuasion, “if T am' not too dull or
too ilhterate, will you let me try and
put your volume together? of course
‘oply the mechanical part of it. You
would direct every line.”

“For nearly a minute Mr. Hurst yu
gifent,” his "color - rymg. Poar Sydne
was luring him 4 something bvyonz
His old beloved world of letters. He
Iud nearly steeled himself to wise re-;
fusal, when by ny of strangthenlnz
her ples she said:

v*“Imagine how dellghtod ‘Miss Joat
would be, how proud, if your book'
Brought only a little fortune in!”

“Al, thet she grould!” he ssid, with

ingtant acqulescence, not, entirely glad.
“But,” slowly, “I should npt dare—I
have no right to appropriate your
time, your thought, in this way. I am
most grateful, but it cannot be done.”

“You think I am not able to do my
share. Yon dislfke the idea yourse{t."
-ho said, not seeking to hide Ier dis-
appointment.

The. idea I should revel in, other
things being equal. Your share would|

bé better done than mine. Neverthe-

lets, the project won't do.” i
Whije speaking, he had drawn near-|
than. usual nowsdays.: His ' quick|

Hearing eaught the inagrticulate sound

bf vexation with whick Sydney turned |

“Then,” she sald, “I can do mothing|
‘for you but rud——reud-—mud«forov- j

er.”

“Read—forever!” he repeated, grave-|.
Iy “Ah?! T suspected it' must grow] B

wearisome. You tire of it sometimes.”

With a flasi*of womanly wit she saw ]

8 chande of gaiping the end she was|
positive he desired, despite his words. }.
“Yes,” she declared, her eyes spark-{,
ling, “I tire sometimes—s little. A
ghenge of work wolld be more plea-
sure than I cap tell. Don't you think
the book might be tried?” - :
‘Through another hrlol pmoe Gﬂbert
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one day,WHﬁOUT Ji;imﬂng g in the ‘WITHOUT tearing out floors
andwaﬂ:youmimh!tbem -COSI'mﬂmost»hxlﬂdm%beuﬂngm
that has ever been invented-—a fumace that heats EVERY PART of your home
WITHOUTASNGLﬁP{PE'MbWkadofMandtak&]&s of it than
anyothahuﬁmmnmhmm -

ENTERPRISE
PIPELESS FURNACE

WHA USERS SAYs

A Charch—~Bne of
Muthildinnb%

Ywmﬁdwmﬂmd&mmmdyouofﬁovu,
dust and unsightly pipes; can heat every part of the
house above the cellar with A SINGLE RECISTER;
have a COOL CELLAR suitable for storing vegetables
and other food-stuffs; can forget woollen sweaters and
colds and go about: the house from room to room in

i PERFECT EASE AND COMFORT. s -

A one-day job—no pipes—no plumbing—a eool ﬂlu--nqll—mmn
home—a saving of at least { of your fuel—an abundance of heat
everywhere. Getthe factstoday. Wa will gladly mail you our FREE
BOOKLET and a SELF-EXPLANATORY CHART that shows you
just how to draw up a rough layout of your home, This chart we
want you to return to our_ Engineering Department. It will enable
thmtomyourhomeuunhilmddseywﬂltcllyou exadly
where your Pipeless Fumace should be placed. Their Fyices are -
Myhﬂ&ywmtﬁﬁrmmhmm

TbereisabaohtebNQOBUGAﬂON to buy; noeo.toyouofany
sort; our offer is entirgly free. Resd the testimonisls of those who
bave installed Enterprise Pipeless Furnaces, remember our guarantee
of satisfadtion and WRITE.FOR m FACTS TODAY. :

 ENTERPRISE FOUNDRY CO;, LIMITED,

SACKVILLE, N. B,

Ma&m of the well-known lings of Enterprise Stoves
and Fuarnaces, and Enterprise Monarch Ranges.
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Worlmm Lovely
“We are pleased to be able to
;cu that the Enterprise
peless Furnaces we just
stalled are w ‘lovely, snd
wht we liked most about
same, was the complety form in
which instructions’ wére 'sent for
setting same up. - We -have .no
hesitation én recommen
prise Blazer Pipeleu
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“The Enterprise Blazer Pipel.l
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f“"“’l" ester and giving first class

’ ’t_lrawl. ‘What are you taking your
umbrella for ’

* “And 4nstead of answering her I
would say, ‘Well what'ain I taking

it for. You answer that™
“Then she woild Jook kind of fool-
ish-and munmble something about not
TWO K]NDS OF WHY B. ; knowing; but I would persist in mak-
Agbds & crimefon. “I loved ehildres and T wanted | \n& her answer it and ‘fmslly she
§ ot to auswer ev-| 10 make & real profession of mother- | WOuld say, T suppose you thought it
f ey question o004 and I'read all the books that| Would rain’
child . pnu oA | ®8Y s a Cﬂ?!& to lea¥e a- cihld’s | She Smily
- child’s .qhestions ‘why” Gnanswered. And then 1+ had
B areits’ 'pachim;s. childred of my own ‘and: after I had
out “for Tinter undréd  thousand
: M-thara are two

Suggests T!”y Answer
Themselves.,

“What else would I take it for *

“Of course they didn’t learn in ons
lesson and of course they .still some-
times  ask  foolish questions, just as
grown-ups do, but I think I have
made them , realize  the difference;

: i ,k because
they really want to know something
::am:tq“;;’;m thel; ask just for| And when they dp ask foolish ques.
Erown-ups “’ u nm BOW | tions T don't have to snswer them,

:: ‘;w » ®. Of1 1 just have to suggest that they an.

Toolish 55 that ‘:‘ as obvious an% swer- them themselves and they are

to say, ’?éo I'm u:::t m:: “m?uuwﬁ; ready to let the matter drop,

’ “That aceo:
court;playing teunin’/ Well, ‘s great | mplishes ‘two ' results,
many of the chitd’ questior m
’ B

unnatural as to
- deny. him physi-

cal food.”
. The  above. is

quoted . from a
Vmun 1oetnror on the rtslﬁu of chil-
dren. .

It sounds well it sounds : urtuny
well, doesn’t it? And  yet—well I
wn talking 1t over: w!th d"‘tﬂoﬁﬁr ‘ol

ing questions just for the saks . of

BAves my enem fo meet the real
-Den't: you Mﬁt ]
o | thet's verth while?” coip.
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It gots them out of the habit of ask-
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Children’s F‘dry
Tales

. <2DC.

FOR THE TOILET.
Powder Ly 1, 0B,
Complexijon Powder.25¢c.

. .28¢,
Hair Brushes .

Turkish Towels .g..25¢c.
FOR LADIEY.
Black Cotton Hose . .25¢.
Dress Shields-., ...25¢c.
Neck Cords .. .. ..25¢c.
Undervesis .. .. ..25c.

Collars Ao i gbe
Gashmere Gloves . ., .25c.
Leatherette Belts. . . 25c.
Vanity Cases.. .. .. 25c.
o 20C.
.25¢.
.a5¢.

40 0

lings ...
Veils & Hair Nets

FOR MBN.
Purses.. .. .. .. ..25c.
Tobacco Pouch .. ..25¢.
Leather Belts .. ..25¢.
Soft Collars .. .. . ggc
.+ 3be,

7 - VAL PR R

Braces
- Cotton Work:Gloves, 25¢c. .

25¢.
P TR
Sleeve Linkz e B

*h om0 B

 FOR THE HOU

 Maids’ Dainty Coniye |

1921 <Pack Salmop,

5 l]i)lb tins . "y
A0, t!n LObﬁter 5

Steel Wool . 2%

Shingling Hatchet

.. Machine 0i] .

Writtnz Tab'etq :

Stair Oil Cloth

" Green . Blinding, 9

; mchs o %

Glass ugar&(‘rea 4

- Preserve Dishes m 25“ 4

&rthenware ‘uQ‘Q i 1

Horderings & Bangs, 9

Wall Paper . .

Whitewash B

Curtain Scrim

Tomahawks

Pin Cushions

Sink Brushes

Earthenware

Hat Flowers

Blue Denim

Blay Calico

White Shirting

White Flette .
“Striped Flette %e.

FOB: YOUNG LADIES

1000-"balls- Corticelli
.Wopl, each

Percales, 36"

Books on Cro het &

25¢,
25¢,

Silk Knit Cords
“Brooches.. ..
Stamped D’Oyles
T"Milliner Flowers
Pin Trays.. .. .
—Hat Buekles . .
“Tie Pins .. .
Vanity Cases

These dnd riany other-articlés, all
tional value, are to be had during the :
of this Week at our ANNUAL 25c

Ellis Make Clath

Have that RE A L
STYLE that MEN re-
cognize at a glance.
They are carefully
TAILORED. by FIRST
CLASS w::" men, from
the BEST ALL WOOL
British Fabrics, and the
latest LONDON and
NEW YORK STYLES,

All goods have been
marked down to meet
the drop in prices.

Order your SPRING
SUIT and OVERCOAT

now.

'CHARLES J.ELLIS,

Engish and American Tailor,
302 _WATER S‘TREET.
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HARVEY & CO
St.John’
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