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Alrg. Alwyn's. So Sydney got lightly

off for, her misdemeanors, and her 

mother resumed the grand suavity
which became her bo well before the 
after-luncheon hour was disturbed by 
a visitor.

This was Mr. Edward Duvesne, 
bearer of the expected inquiries as to 
Miss Villier’s health,
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an dot a mes
sage from the countess, over which 
Mrs. Alwyn silently sung paeans.

“Could she with her daughters 
spend an hour or two at Oakleigh 
Place on Saturday? She had had no 
time to see through the gardens pro
perly last week. Lady Comyngham 
so much hoped they would pay her a 
second visit while the place looked 
well.”

Here was a flattering discrimina
tion, an appreciative calling to come 
forth from the common herd of last 
week’s visitors, and be honored by re
ception into the inner family circle, 
that rejoiced every ambitious nerve 
in Mrs. Alwyn’s system. Of course 
she would go. No imaginable en
gagement would'"have kept her away. 
But instant acceptance would have 
been infra dig. So the eye-glass 
went up to mask too evident satisfac
tion; a well-simulated uncertainty 
compelled a hunt through the dainty 
morocco “engagement” book, and at 
last the “Thanks, I think we are free 
on Saturday. We shall be very hap
py,” was delivered with the best as
sumption of just moderate gratifica
tion Mrs. Alwyn could master. “Noth
ing at least," she amended her ac
ceptance, “to deter my elder daugh
ter and myself. Miss Alwyn must re
main at home, unfortunately. We 
positively”—with an expressive 
glance at Leonora—“could not take 
Sydney away. Rupert would think it 
strange—a son, Mr. Duvesne, of the

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of oar Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 

time to time.
CHAPTER IX.

The rector gave a covert glance at 
his friend. (“Just a device of that 
deep young person’s to set me free," 
he explained afterward; "“the lads 
work like Trojans if she’s present!”) 
“Oh, come, by all means," he agreed, 
“and I’ll luxuriate in gossip with this 
man. But stay”—as with this per
mission Sydney would have left— 
“are you going by the Dacies’? Then 
will you take these club papers?" 
(It was a poor folks’ club, mainly

useful to refer to froi
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NO WONDER! MATTER OF PRICES!

Why, their prices now, despite the tariff changes 
and the consequent increased costs for 

future deliveries,

Are away below
Regular Prices even.

If you anticipate buying Rubbers or Gaiters, 
just as well to. buy here now while the buying
is good.

See some of the lines in window. Come in
side and see other lines of these goods.

RELIABLE RUBBERS, REMORSELESSLY 
REDUCED.

■curt resumed at 3 p. 
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Insist on Getting “WINDSOR” SALT. 
It is guaranteed absolutely pure.

most girls have. And all through she 
has been just what I told you, with
out ever flagging. They had a great 
trouble, you know, once, when Mr. 
Dacie was so hurt. Now, I’m afraid 
they have a great many cares. Per
haps I ought not to talk of them, 

But whatever comes, Mary

doctor’s lessening income.) “They’ve 
come to me in a muddle, but I'll look 
in on Monday aind set them straight.”

“That’s how you are going to lux
uriate, is it?” laughed Sydney. Then 
setting the honeysuckle in a plump 
brown jug, always ready for the 
flowers, she so often brought, and
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is always bright, always brave, al- 

That’s why I call herways patient, 
a heroine."

“Always patient, always brave," re
peated Mr. Drayton. “Ah, I suppose 
that combination does make a hero
ine—or hero.” And astride that
phrase his thoughts seemed silently 
to travel for some seconds, whither, 
strangely enough, Sydney 
unerringly.

“You are thinking of that—was it 
school-fellow of yours—you told me 
of yesterday?”

“Yes. How did you find that out. 
Miss Alwyn?”

“Because I had been thinking of 
him, too, this morning. Perhaps"— 
hesitating, for she was on totally un
known ground—“whatever his losses 

. ire, they may turn him into a hero. 
He may be glad some day he had 
■-.hem."

“H—m!”—Mr. Drayton smiled 
grimly— 'I can’t imagine the dawn o' 
that day yet. I’m afraid it’s easiei 
’or such as he to be brave than to be 
patient. And he’s lost—’’

“His money? All of it?" Sydney 
questioned; even her knowledge of 
:ife told her how often that was the 
base of mankind’s woes.

“Not money alone. Worse.”
“Not,” she felt impelled to ask on. 

“not some one—or—no, not the only 
person he—loved?”

Such an innocent lighting up of her 
pwn heart's depths was here, Richard 
Drayton could have smiled at this 
revelation, so purely womanly. But 
he answered, gravely.

“No, no, it is not that."
“Then,” said Sydney, simply, with 

nuch relief, “be can’t be hopeless!’ 
with which dogma they turned in at 
the Dacies’ gate, and Mary, watching 
their approach, thought the girl had 
caught some new charm even since 
yesterday, and wondered if this Mr. 
Drayton, looking down upon her, saw 
it, too. Then her own reflection, very 
visibly thirty; in a much-worn dress, 
gleamed upon her from a mirror, and 
she turned away with a rising pang.

Compared with Sydney, oh, how old,

iow plain, she looked! For once she
letermined, with unusual shriking. 
she would not go to meet her girl
friend and—the stranger. They 
could do without her! But alas for 
tier plan, the next moment her father 
called. Here were club papers she 
must take care of, all to he examin
ed before the rector catiie on Monday; 
30, with her most rare qualm of jeal
ousy quelled by Sydney’s kiss, she 
shook hands with Mr. Drayton, and 
while Dr. Dacie hunted out his leader 
!n the newspaper, explaining how 
‘Miss Alwyn spoils papa by reading 
to him every day at noon because his 
sight is rather bad, and I have not al
ways time,” and then slipped unob
trusively away to lure back her 
cheerfulness among household cares, 
leaving the caller, by special permis
sion of the doctor and Sydney,_ listen
ing to the morning news.

That noontime reading—one of 
Sydney’s grateful new ways to pay 
her old debts to the Dacies—must 
have been to Mr. Drayton’s taste. On 
three successive days in the nert 
week he appeared at the Gate House 
by Sydney’s side, the two always, as 
Mary Dacie, with a faint aching not

Make hasté and find whatever 
followed I you want to—improve it.”

“And you think”—with a side 
glance as if on her answer much 
hung—“you think I might—by and 
by—when I’ve turned myself round 
at Granfylde, find what I want to that 
end?”

“I really do.”
“Then, " said Richard Drayton, a 

sort of shy pleasure beaming over his 
honest sunburned face, “yours be the 
casting vote—I’ll abide by it. When

HENRY BLAIRGate House; he had seen Dr. Dacie 
once, and promised to call to-day, sc 
off the two went together.

The gentleman opened the conver
sation quite cleverly as soon as the 
rectory door was closed.

said he,

This design has two special good 
points, i.e., the deep convenient pock
ets and the panel front, widen is cut 
high over the bust, and this affords 
good protection. The apron is easy 
to make and will give satisfaction. 
Gingham lawn, or cambric, may be 
used for its development. The Pat
tern is cut in 3 sizes: Small, Medium 
and Large. It requires 4% yards of 
27 inth material for the medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver, or stamps.
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seems t<“Mr. Vaughan, 

find .plenty to occupy him even in this 
sleepy little place;” and Sydney, he: 
lips easily unlocked on such a theme 
waxed eloquent over the wide labors 
of their mutual friend; telling of his 
goodness to the lads under his root 
and to herself, with an animates 
warmth which was—so Richarc" 
Drayton thought—extremely girlisl 
and extremely pretty. He brougb 
her to a check, though, by saying Mr 
Vaughan had boasted of having hei 
to help him.

“Me!” cried Sydney, with a stron? 
suspicion she was being made fun o 
—her home experience had ingraines 
in her nature mistrust of her owi 
powers—“me, indeed! I am afraid 
furtively eying this middle-aged flat 
terer, “you are joking!”

“Not at all,” Mr. Drayton hastened 
to answer her. “I have been hearin; 
of your good offices in counties- 
ways—yours and Miss Daeie’s.”

“Ah, Mary’s now," said Sydney, in 
stantly acquiescent. “She is wort! 
something! Why, Mary Dacie i: 
right hand to father and mother ant 
rector, and I don’t know whom be 
sides, and," blazoning out her friend’ 
perfections with a triumph that light 
ed and yet softened all her own fea
tures, “she is not like any one else 
I .know ; she is a heroine.”

“Have Miss Daeie’s lines lain mud 
out of the common, then, to earn he’ 
such a title?” asked Mr. Drayton 
vastly enjoying his companion’s en

thusiasm, and quite ready for more

9906__A PRETTY MODEL FOR
MGHT DRESS.Statutory Notice wMmfmsaid Sydney, a speech he answered 

with such a farewell hand-shake as 
left her fingers tingling for ten min-

understood

:In the matter of the Estate of Patrick
Malone late of St. John’s, Cabman,
Deceased.
Notice is hereby given that all per

sons claiming to be creditors of, or 
who have any claim or demand upon 
or affecting the estate or assets of the 
said Patrick Malone, are required to 
send particulars of their claims, duly 
attested, to James Malone, of Torbay, 
the Executor of the will of the said 
Patrick Malone, or to the undersigned 
Solicitors for the Executor, on or be
fore the first day of May, A.D. 1914; 
and notice is hereby given that after 
the said first day of May, A.D. 1914, 
the said Executor will proceed to dis
tribute the assets of the said estate 
among the persons entitled thereto, 
having regard only to the claims of 
which he shall then have had notice.

St. John’s, March 25th, 1914.
KENT » McGRATH, 

Solicitors" for Executors.
Address:

Duckworth Street,
St. John’s.
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utes. Certainly they 
each other extremely well,

From her boudoir window Mrs. Al
wyn could see, on the other side o' 
the laurel hedge, a masculine felt ac
companying Sydney’s wide summer 
straw. With a disfavoring frown she 
watched the retreating shoulders of 
her daughter’s escort, asking, as Syd
ney entered irradiated with some hi! 
of pleasant thought,

“Is that singular friend of Mr. 
Vaughan’s never going to leave? He 
fastens his society on you in a very 
persistent manner; one might say 
‘ill-bred,’ as he is a perfect stranger.”

“He never feels that with me. 
mamma," apologized Sydney, prompt 
in defense; “being both Mr. Vaugh
an’s friends, we seem quite used to 
each other. The boys say he is a 
capital fellow, and I think they are 
right.”

Leonora looked scandalized, Mrs. 
Alwyn affronted.

“I consider, Sydney, that your mo
ther’s opinion should certainly out

weigh that of a couple of raw boys!

I look on this Mr, Drayton as in
quisitive and ill-mannered. Pray, did 
he investigate the different parts of 
England you have lived in, as he did 
with me on Friday?” (A stretch of 
imagination justified under Mrs. Al
wyn’s private code of the permissi
ble.)

“No, indeed, mamma, he did not. 
We have only talked of St. Clair’s 
and—well, just the people we both 
knew here. Nothing else. And Mr. 
Drayton leaves to-day, so he won’t 
annoy you any more.”

That last intelligence was wel
come; a wafting away of uneasy 
mists invisible to other eyes than
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EXPERT CUTTER and WORKMEN. 
Satisfaction assured all those who place their order

with us.
m26,aprl,8.15

J. J. STRANG.Now Landing
A Small Cargj

North Sydney Coal
Old Ena ■

Also, in Store!

Ladies’ Night Dress in Round or
Square Neck Edge.

Cambric, crossbar muslin, dimity,
nainsook, crepe or silk are popular 
materials for garments of this kind 
with trimmnig of embroidery edging 
or lace. The design is made w-th 
kimono sleeve and deepzarmscye and 
has graceful and simple lines. The 
pattern is cut in 3 sizes: Small, Me
dium and Large. It requires 4 V2. 
yards of 36 inch material for a Me
dium size.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.
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; W High)We solicit your orders. 
Our Coal is Good Coal.

M. MOREY & CO that if you are trying to 
make the old OVERCOAT 
do for the winter, you may 
have a long time of it yet 
Why not try a

“MAUNDER
MAKE?

We can show you something 
snappy in Overeating and 
Suitings and can give style 
with ease and comfort

Office: Queen StMA5SATÎA 973 yank Lawn (
ANEW

AND
TOTALLY

DIFFERENT

Address In full

Name

for Headache;TALCUM
POWDER

Neuralgia
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 less than 16 days. 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat-
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Not only softer, Smoother, more satisfying 
than any other, but distinguished by the 
“ True Oriental Odor,” a fragrance inim! 
table in its subtlety and charm.

The Hook» that never salsa. Made by 
O. MUSTAD * SON, the largest manu
facturers of fish hooks In the world. 
These Hooks are the beet Untied, beet 
shaped and beet fish killers. Ask for 
Mustad’s Key Brand as exclusively 
eswd ta Norway. «ecSS.eod.tf

tern Department

Bajoy yonr meals by taking a 
teaspoonful of Stafford’s Pre
scription “A” before eating. It 
cures

In addition to Massatta, we carry a complet* 
Une of Lazell’s Famous Specialties, includlnf 
the most exquisite Perfumes, delightful Toilet 
Waters superb Creams, and Powders of an- 
questionable exctllencp

At all Druggists, St. John’s, MM.

ASK FOR A-K T,
MINABD’S LINIMENT CUBES GAB-

SET IS COWS. aad Dyspepsia,P. 5.—Oar A-K Salve Conquer» Ecxema
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