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Poasibly you have eunpleted your
schoel course and are now ready to
train for a worth-while position in
the business world. We ownand
operate a chain of business colleges
extending from Sydney to0 Vancou-
ver, our wide experience thus en-
ables us to give a service that
.annotbe
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® Sydney, NS. ¢
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CHAPTER XII
GREAT EXPECTATIONS.

And the beautiful eyes looking up
under their black fringe said, “Ask
for me!” a petition that Mr. Villiers,
geeing in it occasion out of which. he
could make capital, answered prompt-
ly:

“Let me be your envoy to my aunt
and make it smooth with her. I'll soon
get her to say ‘yes.”

And this, by what seémed legerde-
main to Sydney, he actually achieved,
and soon saw her off on the hasty Sa-
maritan journey.

Mr. Villiers drove her to Hedyng-
ham; Hills vis-a-vis tabooing all but
commonplace talk. .But when Sydney
was ensconced in the stuffy luxury of
a first-class, her charioteer leaned on
e window, reminding her:

“You will be sure and return for
‘Friday?”

“Before then, most likely,” binshing
at his anxious expression.

“For I have something most par-
ticular I want to give you then.”

“I shall be home.”

“And I shall want to ask you some-
thing, too!”

“Yes?”’ nervous, and deeply crimson-
ing again.

“Do you think I deserve anything
for helping to send you away when I—
wanted you at the Dale?”

“You deserve a great deal for getting
me leave to go to poor Mrs. Dacie.”

“A great deal? Then you are grate-

br-othrmhanx

“ﬂhtomlt Yes, very.”
“Then, Sydney, when you come back
1 shall ask for m MQ" g
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FRESH FIELDS.
Despite her presumably regrettable
mission, Sydney’s journey through”
that long Juhe afternotn was ne very
reverse of sad.
Mrs. Dacie was not reported 8o very
{1l As likely as not, calculated Syd-
ney, knowing her well, her new ma-
lady was only a great restless home-
sickness that could easily make prey.of
such a house-mother as she, for close
on forty years, had been. If only this,
then the magic of the gold stored away
in Sydaey’s purse would soon furaish
the medicine of speedy return. If by

{ i11-hap anything more sefious impend-

ed, still the coming fullness of that
same purse would surely be able to
level some difficulties, smooth some
cares away!

So, resolutely refusing the situation
any very seamy side, but rather paint-
ing it with colors off the palétte of her
own bright present, Sydney sped along
by homestead, village, field; past
sleepy little towns basking by river-
sides in hollows of the landscape; ef-
fected, by aid ,of a friendly porter, a
most complicateg change at such a
junction of perplexing lines as ‘would
have driven the invalid, unescorted,
clean démented; swept by a grand
cathedral, with uprising lantern 0
stern and. solemn it for the moment
awed the buoyancy of her spirit into
something akin to prayer, and glided
inte mid England, unwearied by miles
or hours, having within her, plus re-
counted pleasures, a something secret
surpassing all—a mixed mystery of
hope and expectation that sufficed to
annihilate space and time for that one
exciting day.

Thoze last glences of Rupert Vil-
liers! His last words! What had they
neant! y

Why, one thing. One only. That, the
message rarely heard unmoved.

All the journey’s length his farewell
entreaty for her quick return followed
her, ringing.like music in her ears.
Such a heralding was here of sum-
mons from the unfettered fields of
girlhood into the happy bondage of
woman’s royal domain that her whole
nature trembled while it glowed at the
prospect, and any attempt. at calmly
judging her own emotions was lost in
the all but mystic new conditions that
environed her.

The glow of afternoon was melting
into evening when Sydney was :set
down at her destination. Stranded at
the small station of the very rural
town that, with quite respectable hills
in the background, and stone-built

terminable brick and plaster, had half
a foreign look, she found any arrival
from St. Clair’s so far unexpected that
no one was at hand to meet her.

dwellings in lieu of East Anglia’s in-}

Cabs being luxuries unknown at]’

‘her own light impedimenta.
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ymodestly well-to-do little house, look- |
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" tramed in ivy and monthly roses, dis-

covoud at last, Sydney’s unannounced

lawn scared the good pesple at whose
bidding she had come amasingly.
The_trio were out-ot-doorl. rusticat-

yew. Mrs. Carew, & plnmp, elderly
likéness of Mfs. Dagie, ensconced in a
ghrden-seat, ‘'WaS ‘hitm flaming
scarlet comforters tq' next winter’s
service. Miss Thorne, larger, longer,

upright on a three-iegged stool, read=
ing the poetical eftasions of-a local
genius; the invalid sister peacefully
dozed in her elsy-chair, under the
goporific influence of drowsy rhymes
and the buzzing of gnats.

With the unlatehing of the gate the
two wakeful ladies were on the alert.

At sight of Sydney, both hastened
forward, careful not to 'rouse - their
gister, and offered a welcome mingled
with confused surprise.
—*My dear,” whispered Mrs. Carew,

didn’t expect you—I mean we never
thought you could get here so soon.
You see, your dear mother—but"—
stopping short—“I—I—beg your par-
don! I must be mistdken. Is it M;ry"
Mary Dacie?”

“Certainly not, Carry,” interrupted
Miss Thorne, in peremptory undertone.
“How could you make such a blunder?
Kindly excuse us. We were rather ex-
pecting a young relative my sister had

inquire who—or to what we are in-
debted—"

“I am only Mary Dacie’s friend, Syd-
ney Alwyn,” was the straightforward
reply to this embarrassed questioning.
“Perhaps you may have heard my
name from Mrs. Dacie.” Both sisters
set up an affirmative murmur. “As
Mary cannot leave her father very
well, I came instead of her, to take
Mrs. Dacie back if she is able to go.
But”—glancing toward the arbor—
“ghe does not look worsé, I8 she? We
were frightened about her when your
letter came.” .

“Indeed, so were we when we Bent
it,” returned Miss Thorne, emphatic-
ally, “but we never meant to upset
them at St. Clair’'s. We are so vexed if
we did. It is s0 good of you to come,
Miss Alwyn. We do hope it has not in-
convenienced you!”

“But we felt it our duty to write”
said Mrs. Carew, “when poor Mary
Ellen had those dizzy attacks.”

“And seems to pine after her hus-
band’s doctoring 80 extraordinarily,”
put in the spinster,

*Which was only natural,” added the
widow; “but dizziness, Miss Alwyn, as
our father, who was a physician, used
to say—dizziness may mean anything,
from bile to apoplexy.”

“And we felt the responsibility so
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“how glad we are to see you! But we:

not seen for many years. But may I ,‘
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19¢, Per Yard,

These are just opened, and we are opemng
_also a lot of oth:r Remnants at very low prices,
inciuding :—

White Indian Head.
Dress Voiles and Percales. -
Dress Ginghams and Zephyrs.

Wool Serges at only 85¢. yard.

Fancy Coloured Serges, only 50c. yard.

Khaki Drill and Cotton Tweeds.
White Lawns and Cambrics.
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APHALT SHINGLES
TARRED ROOFINGS, SHEATHINGS
COAL TAR, ASPHALT.
ROOF PAINT, ROOF CEMENT.

We respectfully solicit inquiries, and wi]
gladly send samples to the trade.
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QUAKEH GEREAI.S ARE BESTI

Best for Cooking and Recommended

by Doctors.

SCOTCH HEALTH BRAN,

2-1b. cartons.

AMBER GRAHAM FLOUR,

5-1b. sackss

Prepared by the Quaker Oats Co.
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Newfoundland Agent,
Water Street, St. John’s.

Phone 920.
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Why don’t you enjoy this wonderful comfort,
< which is so economical? Spend part of your improvement
money for IDEAL heating. It is the safest and most
beneficial investment you can make. It means &s much to youasa
bumper crop at high prices. Cellar or water pres-
sure not required. Thousands of farmers today
enjoythe labor-saving,cleanly
end economical IDEAL
heating—why not you?
We will figure up your heat-

ing requirements and give
you free estimate of cost=s

ful to me?” The train was moving off,' Chaddeley, she had first to inquire her great, we were forced to let them know

the true state of the case.”

“Not that poor Mary Ellen actually
asked us to write for her daughter,

“atrer E\lrv Meal™
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Karl S. Trapnell, Op,

EYESIGHT SPECIALIST,
807 WATER STREET

(Up One Flight.)
July2,eod

you understand, Miss Alwyn, only——"*

Well, “only,” as Sydney could clear-
ly gather from the explanatory dust
they poured forth in lowered key, this+.
timid feminine household had fussed
itself into a violent state of alarm, and
had evideptly jumped at the idea cf
getting their guest sefely back to her
own hore, though in the presen:e uf
this gererous youngz siranger they felt no obligation,© NOW is a
a little bit ashamced of the course they \ good time. Phone; call os
had s~mewhat se'lishiv adopted. They write.

were very voluhle, though, in mutual Edstrom & O’Grady ‘
’ lb

exculpal:on, repeat: 1g suw they woilld
both “do anything for dear Mary Ellen, 66 Presceott Street.
Phone 955.

Penman’s Rebuilt Organs
EVERY INSTRUMENT GUARANTEED.

; Our Catalogue gives the
opinions of some of ouw

Next time vou
want to concen-
trate on a piece

v of work Just slip
astick of WRIGLEY’S
between vour feeth.

but—if anything were to happen!” and
at that solemn juncture “Mary Ellen”
woke up suddenly, and added her quota
of astonishment to Sydney’s reception.
Once assured, however, that no hor-
rible calamity at St. Clair’s had -sent
her young neighbor to her side, the in-
valid was so genuinely delighted at the
sight of her that she most readily con-
doncd the exaggerated fears which had
fetched her thither.

“'My dear,” confessed Mrs. Dacie, af-
ter the sisters had left them, with
anxious injunctions to come in soon,
for the sun was going down—“my
dear, the very sound of your voice
seems like. part ¢ of my own people and
makes me better; but do you know I
was miserabley shaky last week, and I %
think we all frightened ome another.
‘Being so little together, you see, we
had forgotten each other’s ways. They
meant to be kindness itself, but except
when I could induce Maria to read this
young linen-draper’s poetry to me, she
could talk of mothirg but my symp-
u;m;, and seemed dmrnhud to make
: out I was going to h
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convince you we can save
you money. It is yours

for the asking.
MUSICIANS’ SUPPLY (0.,

DUCKWORTII STREET.
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GRAEMOPHONE,

The Aoeepted Instrument of the Mu51cal
World

it’s a wonderful help
in daily tasks —and

'

Hazards
disappear.
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The Brunswick has come to be known in the Musi-
cal World as the “Musicians’ Phonograph”, the in-.
strument in the homes of great! musiciann both' in
Europe and America.
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