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Victory After Many Defeats.

CHAPTER XXXVI.
IMPORTANT DOINGS.

“Of course I'm surprised and rather
taken aback, sir,” he stammered.

“Yes,” drawled Mr. Drayle. “Ex-
traordinary young man! Most men
would have been pleased at learning
that they were going to marry an
heiress.”

“As if Darrel could possibly care,
father!” said Cynthia indignantly.

“Of course not, of course not!” Mr.
Drayle hastened “But
there it is. And now what are your
plans ?—though it's scarcely

to assent.

fair to
put the question without due notice.”

“Qur plans? What are they dear?”
asked Cynthia, nestling up to Darrel.
“Why, of course, all gc
somewhere and live together; let it be

somewhere in the country, gentle-
men; this little girl has had enough

of London for a long, long time.”

the
Mr.
a beautiful

we shall

“A month or twe in season

perhaps,” murmured Drayle
“With
yours you will not care
for long, I

“What -place are you talking of?”

demanded Cynthia, opening her eves.
“Do you mean that you have already
bought a

“Not 1.
soon think of buying a

such place as
to leave

dare say.”

house for us, father?”
Certainly not. I should as
bonnet for

you, my dear Cynthia. I allude, of

course, to Darrel’s estate, Summer-
leigh Court.”

Darrel colored and bit his lip.

“I'm—I'm afraid you have not
heard the news, are not aware that
the Court is no longer mine, sir,” he
said, b | sold
to-day—by the mortgagee, Mr. Bur

ridge, who, no doubt, bought it and

rather huskily. was

intends to live in it.”
“I think you are misinformed, my
meekly, anc

dear boy,” said Drayle

somewhat nervously. “lI was present
at the sale, and I distinctly heard the
auctioneer announce that Sir Darrel
Frayne was the .purchaser.”

They stared at him

for a moment.. Then Cynthia sprang

speechlessly

up and threw herself upon him anc

hugged him.
“Oh, you dear,

she cried, with a choking break iL

good, clever father!”

her voice. “You really are clever,
and I'm p-proud of you!"

“Thank you this
spontaneous and overwhelming testi-
monial to my intelligence, Cynthy,
sald Drayle, with his whimsical
smile. “But wculd you—er—mind

transferring your embraces to a per-

very much for

son who is sitting near us, and who.
apparently, is indifferent the
crushing of his collar? Yes,” he went
on, as he took the hand Darrel
tended to him. “Yes, I was very for-
tunate. I reached the Court just in
time to thwart Messrs. Burridge &
Son, and earn the approval and ap-

to

ex-

it |

plause which has been
bestowed upon me.”
straighten his collar.

so
He

lavishly

tried to
“What can I say,

almost inaudibly.

sir?” said Darrel,

“Well, you could say a great deal,”
replied Mr. Drayle. “You could
mark that I have saved your

re-
ances-
tral home.”
“Which would be true!” said Dar-
rel.
“Admitted.
.ort that you had

But then I, might re-

saved my life—
which would also be true—and that
one good turn deserves another.”
“Saved your life! Oh,
Father, tell
He said nothing about it!”

father! Oh,

Darrel! me—instant!y!

“Ashamed of it, no doubt,” remark-
d Mr.

risk of lowering your

Drayle dryly. “Yes, at the
young man to
Je level of a melodramatic hero, I

qust tell y¥ou the story.”

He proceeded to do so, still with a
ouch of whimsicality—put on for
Darrel’s sake—and Cynthia sat and
listened, holding her breath and with

wr eyes fixed on Darrel's face,

fhich was as downcast and embar-

rassed as if he were listening to the
‘ecountal of a crime. Then she took

ais hand and raised it to. her lips.
from which not a word passed.

said Mr.
“if you’ll excuse me for men-
tioning so commonplace a . matter, 1

zappen to be on the verge of starva-

“And now,” Drayle plain-

tively,

don.”

This announcement cleared the air
ind relieved the tension of the situa-
“Oh,
ear father!” sprang ubp and made for

ion. Cynthia, with a you poor,

he door, calling on Parsons, and on

2zrsons appearing, threw her arms
round her and gave her a good hug.

“Parsons, I'm the happiest woman
‘n the United Kingdom of Great Brit-
ain and Ireland; and you, poor dear,

tell

father—
‘ather, this is Parsons, my friend and
I
and help you get in the tea, and tell

I can’t spare the time to you
what it all means, for my

rotector!—is starving. come
vcu everything while we are doing it!
But Parsons,
I'm so—so confused that I shall prcb-

ably put the butter in the teapot.”

watch me closely, for

She broke off, for Lord Northam ap-
peared in the passage.

“Hope I don’t intrude———" he be-
gan; but she took both his hands,
looked there

tears in her own?—and drew him to-

into his eyes—were

ward the sitting room, and without a
word closed the docr upon the three
me:l.
And,
words.

needed
those wonderful eyes of

indeed, Northam
For
aers had spoken

no
eloquently enough
of the gratitude, the sisterly affection.
which her heart held for him.
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On the shady
side of
140 Pounds

If your weight exceeds

140 Ibs. the tell-tale

scale urges the wear-
ing of the La Diva

No. 809 corset known
as the “NU MODE"
sustaining.

This corset not only
improves the appearance
by reducing the abdomen
by as much as six inches,
while helping a graceful
and erect figure, but it
gives great comfort either
sittirg or standing—
freedom from pressures
which soon turn to pain—
freedom from breaking
over the hips;—these
qualities being assured by
their patented construction.
Its price is only $4.00.

v
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Many imported so-called
reducing corsets, which on
account of customs duties
are sold at from $1.00 to
$3.00 more than the NU
MODE are neither as
comfortable nor as stylish,

There is a D. & A, or a
La Diva model for every
figure.  Our catalogue,
sent free on request, will
help you to choose the best
for yours.

OMINION CORSET CO.

QUEBEC.
' 1513

CHAPTER XXXVII,
REPENTANCE.
l)urrel'nnd Cynthia had returned
from their honeymoon, and had for
some weeks been settled down at the
newly decorated and partly refur-
nished Court—partly, for the old
“study” had been- held as sacred, and
had ‘not been touched—when, one af-

ternoon, as Darrel and Cynthia were

gcated on the terrace listening to Mr,

Drayle's story of one of the incidents
in his* wanderings, Cynthia saw a
carriage coming 1ﬁ) the drive.
“Visitors,” remarked Darrel, stif-
ling & sigh; for there had Dbeen ‘a
long successlon of calleis since the
retun’r of thq happy palr “I" think
I'd bétter go' and’ “Write these letters

“Afrd I’ must go'and look at—er—
the new'pigstles,’l said Mr. Drayle.
quickly.

“No, yo
you,” sai
you shall!

don’t escape, ~either of
Cynthig, laughingly. “Yes,|
Poor dears, you have suf-3
fered enough! But you must make
haste or they'll see you. Why, it's
Lord ‘Spencer!” she broke off.’

Her “two men,” as she called them,
stopped in thbfr flight, and . Lord‘
speneer, seelns the sroup, came

1 wedding.

to: describe, much changed his laca
had lost its florid colOr, his clothes.
though still trim and fashionable,
hung loosely upon ‘him; he had -be;
come bowed, and his eyes, once 80
bold and confident, were grave and

downgast,
Cynthia went forward to greet him.

“How do you do, Lord Spencer?”
she said.
she spoke the

“I am glad to see you.” And
| truth. For, notwith-
standing his raffishness, she liked
Lord Spencer. “Thig is my  father.
Darrel you know.”

Lord Spencer nodded to the other
men, and held her hand for a mo-
ment or two before he responded, his
eyes fixed on her face gravely.

“’Fraid you'll think it rather cool
of me to drop in on you'like this,” he
said, in a voice from which the old
devil-may-care tone had gone. “But
—but Percy’s come home.”

“Oh, I'm glad! We were sorry that
he was not well enough to be at the
1 hope he is all the better

for the change,” said Cynthia, grave-
ly; for she saw that some serious

business had brought Lord Spencer

down so unexpectedly.
“No,” he replied. “He's

I'm afraid—— He wants to see you,

worse.

Lady Frayne; wants to see you badly.
[ don’t know whetker I've any right

”

Cynthia looked at Darrel quickly,
and he nodded.

“Of course, I will come!” she said,
simply.

“1 thank you.” He hesitated.
afraid you will have to come at once.”

Again Cynthia looked at Darrel, He

“I'm

took out his watch, and with another

nod went into the house.

“l will come at once,” she said.
“Darrel has gone to order a carriage,
Father,
see that Lord Spencer has something

and I will get ready mnow.
to eat.”
But Lord Spencer shook his head.
“Got something on the

thanks,” he said. “A  whisky

train,
and
soda will do me.”

Mr. Drayle took him into the house
and got him a drink and a cigar, and
Lord Spencer sat looking before him
im an absent, preoccupied way.

“Nice place,” he said, with a sigh.
“Cynthia’s come through it all
chippily, thanks to you, Mr. Drayle;

very

2rid no one is more glad than I am;
for she’s a straight un all through. 1
saw that the first moment I set eyes
on her; I know a good‘' woman—and
)y George!
my knowledge.

I've paid pretty dearly
for Frayne's a clip-

per, too; and they're a good pair.
[.ooked as if they were going to be
jockeycd out of the stakes;

were cne too many

but you
for the wrong
urs. I wish 'me a clear course and
all the prizes.”

“It's very kind of you to express
vouself in this way, and I appreciate
it,”” -said Mr. to
hear of your son’s illness.”

" Lord Spencer’s face, which
lightened somewhat, fell again,
he bit hard at his cigar.

“Yes; he's fell on the
said moodily; “and I'm afraid he's a
dead un. He's my only son, only kid
He took a long drink, and
coughed as if some of the liquor had
gone the wrong way. “A clever chap,
Percy; too clever, p'r'aps. Ah, well,
Clever as you may
be, you can’t run against the Dark
Horse, and that's entered against
bim. Shootin’ good here? Looks as
if Frayne kept it up.”

Drayle made some kind of reply,
and the conversation dragged—for
what could be said between two men

of such opposite natures?—and pre-

sently, doubtless to the relief of both,
Darrel and Cynthia appeared; the
carriage came up, and the three were
driven to the station.

For some reason or other,
Spencer would not talk of Percy dur-
ing the night journey, and, when they
reached Waterloo ,they were driven,
to Cynthia’s surprise, to Lord Spen-
cer’s, ﬁnd hot to the big house in Bel-
grave Square.

“I /brought him to my place ex-
plained Lord Spencer. “Fact is,
though he had his own—the other
house—done up to the nines, he never
lived there; seemed to have taken a
dislike to it. Here we are. 'Fraid
the place smells of 'bacca; I'm given
to smoking occasionally. I'll go up

Drayle. “I'm sorry

had
and

ropes,” he

it doesn’'t matter.

‘and see if he's well enough to see

you. ‘!on‘ll hﬂt tonething to eat

Lord

Fashlon [’lates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Serap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

9622, — A PRETTY FROCK FOR
-MOTHER’S GIRL.

96R%2

Girls’ Dress with Long or

Sleeve.
Figured challie, in pink and white,

with white mull, edged and trimmed
with pink, and Irish embroidery was
used for this design. The fronts are
cut square at the neck edge, and meet
a, vest that is finished with a pointed
insert. A deep collar cut in square
shape at the back finishes the neck
edge. The skirt is straight and plait-
ed. The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 4,
8, 10 and 12 years. It requires 31%
yards of 44 inch material for an 8
year size.

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

Shorter

9608.—\ SIMPLE DESIRABLE
MODEL.

Ladies’ House or Home ]ircss
Long or Short Sleeve.

This neat and popular style is suit-
able for gingham, chambrey, lawn,
percale, voile, crepe, linen or ratine.
As here illustrated blue and white
striped percale with blue for collar
and cuffs was uscd. The pattern is
cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and
42 inches bust measure. It requires
7 vards of 36 inch material for a 26
inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in sil-
ver or stamps.
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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 less than 15 days.
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note,
or stamps. . Address: 'l‘elemn Pat.
tern | nent,

EVERY OFFICE MAN

Should enquire about
my handy, labor saving,
g:;;igest devices, at the
: oppottunity
Details gladl plied

The pioneers in good den-
“tistry, at low prices, for the peo-
‘ple of Nfid.

Maritime Dental
Parlors,

176 Water Street, 176.
Teeth extracted by our famous
anasthetic, 25e¢.

Best Artificial Plates, $9.00 or
$12.00.

All other Dental Work in Pro-
portion.

J. W. SILLIKER, D.DS,,

Dentist.
*Phone 62,
may26,3m,eod

JUSt Arrive]
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Hominy Feed
BRAN,

—AND—-

P.E L

POTATOES

Selling at very Lowest Prices
—AT—

SHEA’S

GROCERY and
FEED STORE,
Cor. George’s and

The most famous adhesive in
werld. Sticks everything and
always ready for use. In patent
stopper tubes; 2 sizes: 10 and 20
other proprietary adhesive has eve
had such universal use.

ready and liquid. 1t cements

kinds of materials,

Repairing Bicycles

Repairing Motor Cars

Patching Window Blinds

Repairing Sewing Machines

Mending Shoes

Affixing Book Leaves

Affixing India Rubber Heel Pads

Making Screens

Repairing Pipes

Making Fretwork

Patching Clothes

Mounting Photos

Mending Golf Clubs

Mending Billiard Cues

Patching Umbrellas

Mending Gas Globes

Mending Ornaments

Patching Billiard Cloth
and other articles too nhumerous t
mention. ets. extra for postage.

Bookseller & Stationer.

SECCOTINE

the
is
pin
cts.
It is perhaps true to say that no

Seccotine re-
quires no heating or other prepara-
tion; it keeps for years and is always
all

The following are some of the uses
to which Seccotine has been put:—

GARRET BYRNE,

Prince’s Streets,
'Phone 342A.

MK EATT

r

TOTALLY
DIFFERENT
8l TALCUM
POWDER

than any other, but disti

“True Oriental Odor,” a f1

table in its subtlety and charm.

C

In addition to Massatta, we carry a complete
line of Lazell’'s Famous Specialties, including
the most exquisite Perfumes, delightful °
Waters superb Creams, and P\)“d( S 0
questionable excellence.

At all Druggists, St. John's, Nild.

CIGARETTES

With a facinating taste :

CHAS. FOX & CO'S

Turkish,
Egyptian

and

_V_i[_g_i_nian.
J. C. BAIRD,

Agent for Manufacturers,
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THE 6 BEST

WHISKIES

That Ever Left
Scotland.

Premier,

‘ Gaelic’ 0id Smuggler,
White Seal,
Johnnie Walker,

White & MacKay's |
Special, and
Stuart Royal.

Choice New Buiter,

Ex Stephano.
Lowest Price.
Quality guaranteed.

JAS. R. KNIGHT,

Commission Merchant,
may1T,tt

These Whiskies we sell at

$1.20 per bottle,
$13 00 per case.

Also, several Cheaper Brands.

Gooas shipped on the same
day as order is received

S. G. COLLIER,

Funeral Director and Em.

balmer:;
Residence:

143 Hamilton Avenue.
’Phone 614.

Caskets and Coffins alwa.s;s on
hand. Open and Covered Hear-
ses. Personal attention, night
or dzw - mayl4,dm,eod

Per. SS. “Stephm”

Celery, Cucumbers, Tomatoeg
Carrots, Parsnips, Beet,
" New York ankg’s’
New York Chicken,
New York Cbrnei Beet

B et ——

P, 1, SHEA,

0 314 Water St.  'Phone 342

EUROPEAN AGENCY.

HOLESALE Indents promptly ex-
ecuted at lowest cash rates for
all kinds of British and Contln-

ential goods, including:

Books and Stationary,

Boots, Shoes and Leather,

Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,

€hina, Earthenware and Glassware,

Cycles, Motors and Accessories,

Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods,

Fancy Goods and Perfumery,

Hardware, Machinery and Metals,

Jewellery, Plate and Watches,

Photographic and Optical Goods,

Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores;

atc,,
Commission 21,5 ‘per ct. to 5 per ct.
e Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand.
Sample Cases from £10 upwards.
Gonllxnments of Produce Sold om Ac-

- (Established 1814)

| WILLIAM WILSON & SONS.

ml' “lrm “ANNUAIRE LONDO
AbChurch Lane, Londen l.

g

.;4-‘mum LINIMENT CURES 6AB- :

uc IN COWS.




