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The results obtained by mod
ern methods of cleaning and 
dyeing can only be described as 
magical. Articles that are 
soiled, stained and crumpled till 
apparently past hope, can fre
quently be restored by the dry 
cleaning process, to the appear
ance of new garments, while 
others that are faded can be 
dyed fashionable shades, and 
thus enter on a new lease of life.

Messrs. NichoUe, Inkpen & 
Chafe, Ltd., Agents.

UNGAR’S LAUNDRY and 
DYE WORKS, Baton.
aplll.13,15
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That Knew No 

Bounds.
CHAPTER XII.

“And why,"-exclaimed Mrs. Alwyn 
to Leonora, as soon as their informer 
vas gone—“why should not 1 send 

lething that will be useful? At 
such a time it must be accepted as a 
compliment. A son is all very well.
Even a small squire like Mr. Massey 
wishes for one. I suppose. But they 

: will have to save money for him to 
spend by and by, and they'll value 
money's worth now all the more.”

The consequence of which happy 
inspiration was the packing off to 

; Barnes of the deep-pointed breadth 
of costly guipure that long ago had 
raised many a grand dame’s envy 
when displayed upon some velvet- 
fronted dinner-dress. and with it 
went a cleverly worded note, making 
the offering to the "new, most prec
ious boy." in terms that quite affect
ed that unconscious little person’s 
mother, drawing from her a tremu 
lously penciled acknowledgment of 
this gorgeous christening robe.

The immediate result of this little 
manoeuver was precisely what Mrs 
Alwyn had calculated on. The count
ess had called and been most affable 
Then had Mrs. Alwyn let fall thos» 
somewhat premature words concern 
ing her younger child which she in 
tended to turn to more accounts that 
one. Ten days afterward a luncheor 
had followed at Oakleigh Place. Quite 
a family affair. No other strangers 
than Leonora and her mother, Sydnej 
(for once, to Mrs. Alwvn's complete 
approval) being tied to an engage
ment in the parish ; and Lad}
Comyngham had commented on Leon
ora's pink-and-white coloring, “appli 
blossom," she called it, adding “r 
was the very complexion gentlemen 

- admired. Her son Edward had spok
en of it. He fancied he had particu
lar reason to think it beautiful. Some 
day Mrs. Alwyn would see if he was 
right!’

In expectation of that day Mrs. A1 
wvn had to wait, hiding intense ex 
citement under outward calm. Bu 
she drove her pair of plans along the 
daily course with the skill of a coo" 
head and a firm hand. It was desir 
able— best— kindest— that Sydney 
should be detached from The Dale 
This she never lost sight of for a mo 
ment And the sooner the better 
Then, if this other business laggee 
she could invoke the aid of little dip 
lomatic shifts, shadows of sham; 
that the younger daughter’s honest 
eyed presence made difficult. There 
fore, though the girl in her new-borr

elation was difficult to depress, Mrs | won get her to say ‘yes.’”
Alwyn took pains to make her fee 

: that she considered the partition o 
property a fresh partition of intér

êt

What did they mean to her? Was 
she glad or sorry? As yet she could 
tell nothing. She was dazzled, be
wildered. But the new mood touched 
her with such peculiar grace that Mr. 
Villiers' pre-arranged attentions came 
very easy to him, and made the mo
ment that should end this Act the 
First seem very alluring.

Beyond his second day with them 
the moment surely would not have 
been delayed, delightful as was the 
dallying on the verge of confident 
conquest; but once again accident 
played him an unkind trick.

A line from the Gate House called 
Sydney there, and sent her back in 
distress.

,Mr. Villiers was on the lawn, 
watching for her, she felt, as she 
returned, and to him she confided th< 
trouble.

“Mrs. Dacie went out for a holiday 
that was to do her so much good; 
now she is ill and longing to gel 
tome. But her sisters write that it is 
impossible for her to travel alone 
ind ask If Mary can go for her. But 
of course she can not, for Dr. Dacie 
is just helpless without her. Oh, My. 
Villiers, 1 am so fond of Mrs. Dacie 
and so sorry about it all! Xnd I dc 
so want to ask mamma to let me gc 
for her, but—I dare not!”

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

“Let me be your envoy to my aun;
ind make it smooth with her. I’)!

ill. As likely as not, calculated Syd
ney, knowing her well, her new mal
ady wàs 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 Sydney’s purse would 
soon furnish the medicine for a 
speedy return. If by ill-bap anything 
more serious impended, still the com
ing fullness of that same purse would 
surely be able to level some difficul
ties, smooth some cares away!

So, resolutely refusing the sltuatioi 
any very seamy side, but rathe 
painting it with colors off the palette 
of her own bright present, Sydne: 
sped along by homestead, village 
field; past sleepy little towns, bask 
ing by river-sides in hollows of the 
landscape; effected, by aid of : 
friendly .porter, a most complicate) 
change at such a junction of perplex 
ing lines as would have driven the in 
valid, unescorted, clean demented 
swept by a grand cathedral, with up 
rising lantern so stern and solemn i 
for the moment awed the buovanc. 
of her spirit into something akin V 
prayer ; and glided into mid-England 
unwearied by miles or hours, bavin: 
within her, plus recounted pleasuret 
a something secret surpassing all—; 
mixed rifcsterv of hope and expecta 
tion that sufficed to annihilate spac- 
and time for that one exciting day.

Those last glances of Rupert Vil 
liers! His last words! What hai 
they meant?

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

All the journey’s length his fare
well entreaty for her quick returi 
followed her, ringing like music ii 
her ears. * Such a heralding was her. 
of summons from the unfetterei 
fields of girlhood into the happy bon 
dage of woman's royal domain tha 
her whole nature trembled while i 
glowed at the prospect, and any at 
tempt at calmly judging her ow; 
emotions was lost in the all hut mys 
tic new conditions that environed he' -

The glow of the afternoon wa 
melting into evening when Sydne' 
was set down at her destinatior 
Stranded at the small station of th 
very rural town that, with quite re 
spectable hills in the background 
and stone-built dwellings in lieu o 
East Anglia’s interminable brick an< 
plaster, had half a foreign look, sh< 
found any arrival from St. Clair's s 
far unexpected that no one was a 
hand to meet her.

Cabs being luxuries unknown a 
Chaddeley, she had first to inquir. 
her way to the abode of Miss Thorn» 
and Mrs. Carew, spinster and widov 
sisters of Mrs. Dacie, and then mak< 
her way thither afoot, independent!: 
carrying her own light impediments.

The long street traversed, and thr 
modestly well-to-do little house
looking out on its own croft fron

your pardon! I must be mistaken. Is 
it Mary?—Mary Dacie?” *

"Certainly not, Carry,” interrupted 
Miss Thorne, in peremptory under
tone. “How could you make such a 
blunder? Kindly excuse us. We 
.were rather expecting a young rela
tive my sister had not seen for many 
years. But may I inquire who—or to 
what we are indebted—”

“I am only Mary Dacie’s friend, 
Sydney Alwyn,’ was the straightfor
ward reply to this embarrassed 
questioning. “Perhaps you may have 
heard my name from Mrs. Dacie.” 
Both sisters set up an affirmative 
murmur. "As Mary can not leave her 
father very well, I came instead of 
her, to take Mrs. Dacie back if she is 
able to go. But”—glancing towards 
the arbor—“she does not look worse. 
Is she? We were frightened about 
her when your letter came.”

• "Indeed, so were we when we sent 
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 so good of you to 
come, Miss Alwyn. We do hope it 
has not inconvenienced you!”

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

"And seems to pine after her hus
band’s doctoring so extraordinarily,’ 
out in the spinster.

“Which was only natural,” added 
he widow ; “but dizziness, Miss Al- 

>vyn. as our father, who was a phy
sician. used to say—dizziness may 
nean anything from bile to apo- 
olexy."

“And we felt the responsibility so 
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, 
you understand. Miss Alwyn, only—

Well, “only,” as Sydney could 
clearly gather from the explanatory 
luet they poured forth in lowered 
key, this timid feminine household 

: had fussed itself into a violent state 
Df alarm, and had evidently jumped at 
the idea of getting their guest safely 
back to her own home, though in the 
presence of this generous young 
stranger they felt a little bit ashamed 
if the course they had somewhat sel
fishly adopted. They were very vol
uble, though, in mutual exculpation, 
repeating how they would both “do 
anything for dear Mary Ellen, 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 re
ception. Once assured, however, that 
no horrible calamity aJ. St. Clair's 
had sent her young neighbor to her 
side, the invalid was so genuinely de
lighted at the sight of her that she 
most readily condoned the exaggera
ted fears which had fetched her thith
er.

(To be Continued.)

windows framed in ivy and monthly
And this, by what seemed legerde-1rose8' dtecovered at la8t- S^''8 ™

distinctly forsee that the Sydney o’ 
v the future would be more isolated ii 

her home than the Sydney of the past 
So counter ran all this to the semi 

heiress's deepest desires—she whe 
had yearned for love that she ever 
wanted to buy.lt!—that there is smal 
wonder if it dro.ve 'her straight on t< 
the result intended ; and if when Mi 
Rupert Villiers came down armed— 
for this was to be his grand attack!— 
ritb the very rose she had been 

pging for, and the very most at- 
ctive manner he could don, she re

ceived him as heartily as thirsty 
leaves a shower!

And well the young man played the 
round in his hand. Marriage, o;

means of clearing up with hit 
liters, was imperative. That re

ft ranee filled him with keenly 
energy. By now those often- 

insinuations were unfolding
ning to Sydney.

—

main to Sydney, he actually achieved 
and noon saw her off on the hasty 
Samaritan journey.

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

‘You will be sure and return for 
Friday r

‘Before then, most likely," blush
ing at his anxious expression.

“For I’ve something most particu
lar I want to give you then.”

T shall be home.’*
‘And I shall want to ask you some

thing, too!”
“Yes?" nervous, and deeply crim

soning again.
“Do you think I deserve anythin,- 

for helping to send you away when ! 
—wanted you at The Dale?*’

“You deserve a great deal for get
ting me leave to go to poor Mrs. De 
tie."

“A great deal? Then you are 

grateful to me!” The train was mov 
Ing off, but he paced by it, looking 

under the «brim of her brown hat at 
her downcast eyes.

"Grateful! Yes, very."
"Then, Sydney, when you com 

hack I shall ask you tor my reward." I

We have a pair of new, 
bright and handsome Easter 
Shoes for every foot that 
comes to us.

announced appearance on the trin 
pink-begirt lawn scared the goot 
people at whose bidding she had 
come amazingly.

The trio were out-of-doors, rustica
ting in an arbor cut from a hedge o. 
yew. Mrs. Carew, a plump, elderly 
likeness of Mrs. Dacie, ensconced ir 
a garden-seat, was knitting flaming 
scarlet comforters for next winter’s 
service. Miss Thorne, larger, longer. I 
more determined of aspect, sat bolt j 
upright on a three-legged stool, read
ing the poetical effusions of a local 
genius; the invalid sister peacefully 
dozed in her easy-chair, under the 

! soporific influence of drowsy rhymes j 
and the buzzing of gnats.

With the unlatching of the; gate the 
two wakeful ladies were on the alert. I

At sight of Sydney both hastened I CVCt SEW. All II6W fresh 
I forward, careful not to rouse their | Stock.
I sister, and offered a welcome mingled 
with confused surprise.

“My dear," whispered Mrs. Carew,
“how glad we are to see you! But | 
we didn’t expect you—I mean we 
never thought you could get here so 
soon. You see, yonr dear mother— 
but—’’—stopping short—“I—I — beg j
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Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of ear Pat
ters Cats. These will be towed very 
wiefel to refer to from time to time.

991t-A NEAT AND COMFORTABLE 
HOUSE DRESS. j

991%

With Long or Shorter Sleeve.
This design is cut with the waistline 

slightly raised. It has a blouse waist, 
with shaped front and à sleeve that 
will be good in either wrist or shorter 
length. For the wrist length a band 
cuff is provided, while for the shorted 
length a neat shaped cuff, supplies 
the finish. The skirt is cut on pre
vailing straight lines, and with a 
panel back. Ample pockets may be 
added on the fronts. The Pattern is 
suitable for percale, chambrey. ging
ham, linens, ratine, cotton or wool 
voile, tub silks or lawn. It is cut in 6 
sizes: 32, 34, 36, 3S, 40 and 42 inches 
bust measure, and requires 5% yards 
of 36 inch material for a 36 inch size. 
The skirt measures about 1% yards at 
the foot.

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

9984.- -A ÜTO^T tTTR tf’TlVE
THOUGH SIMPLE' STYLE.

5^3*

Long or

Our Ladies’ Department 
is now stocked with the 
finest Boots, Shoes & Pumps

SEE OUR DISPLAY.
WHITE HOUSE SHOE

ratio

Ladles’ House Dress with 
Shorter Sleeve.

Checked gingham in black and white 
with facings of white are here com
bined. The design is made with a pan
el on the skirt front and back, and the 
right waist front is crossed over the 
left at the closing. The neck is col
larless, but finished with a shaped 
faeing. The sleeves are desirable in 
either wrist or shorter length. This 
model may serve as a working dress 
and is equally desirable for porch or 
afternoon wear. It will develop well 
in lawn, chambrey, seersucker, ra
tine, linen, percale, voile, poplin, or 
tub silk. The Pattern is cut in 7 
sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 
inches bust measure. It requires 6 
yards of 36 inch material for a Medium 
size. The Skirt measures 1% yards at 
the foot, in a Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on recipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.
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CHAPTER XIII. 
her presumably regrettable I 

journey through
that long June i 
very rever

The White House Shoe for 
Men.

Mrs. Dacie was :

f$ F. SMALLWOOD,
N.B.—Be « 

t ration and 
carefully filled 
not reach 
Price 10c.
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EASTER !

ETtae Easter Season is the most ac- v 
tive season of the year at this Shoe $ 
Store. §

FThe Good Dresser comes here for o 
Shoes, knowing that the Swellest and 5 
the Smartest Shoes are to be had here. 8

(IThe Conservative buyer comes here $ 
for Shoes, knowing that the best Shoes Ô 
for the money are to be had here. Ô

flThe Parent comes here for Child- 0 
ren’s Shoes, knowing that the Shoes X 
best adapted to Children’s feet are to 8
be had here. Ô

IThey all come here for Shoes, 
knowing that we’re the Shoe Store of 
the town. q

*"Yes, your Easter Shoes are now Q
waiting for you. ^

Ô§ Parker & Monroe, Ltd
§ THE SHOE MEN. -

KEROSENE OIL.
Roy alite Brand 150 test, 

Silver Star Brand 120 test.
BRIGHTEST AND BEST KERO OIL ON 

THE MARKET.

IMPERIAL OIL CO., Ltd.
A. H. MURRAY, D.srribalor.

Smart
Stylish

Summer
Suitings

Specially Selected. 
SEE STRANG'S,

I Ml

Ladies’ 
and Gents’

Tailoring,
153 WATER STREET, 

St John's.

Samples and Prices for a 
Postal Card.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

The Indication of Value
to

Plumbing is the Workmanship.
aumber’of do W0nder8 wlth * difficult Jehu Tki
to believe th.» received from trlende of customers leads us

* believe that we are good. We have on hand a law stock et 

STEAM * HOT WATEI RADIATORS,
“ Zïï SL”*" - *-»•' “•* «• -

PITTMAN & SHAW,
1*— ML ‘''"“""“WO


