P

TITIOR wh  —— — L B

P —

i msvwmm&u.m

rEBZEMmW
GUTEURAHEALS

Y SxWeeks.

“Flatterers”™

The Shadow of
the Future.

CHAPTER VIIL

~particular!” Sydney stopped as
they paced out of sight of the house
1iow, down the shrubbery, and her
look of distress vanished in a gust of
sudden laughter. “Particular! ob,
very, indeed! I should have saved’—
chlculstlng on her finger-tips—*“on
sugar, seven farthings; on buttons—
let me see, pearl—one dozen, I should
think three half-pence! Yes, three-
pence-farthing would have been the
valuable result of my drive. Now,. to
spare mamma’s and Leonora’s pockets
tp that huge extent, do you say I ought
to have run off from what I had pro-

mised to do, and left my best friends in’

the lurch?”

The major evaded the question, pre-
ferring to ask who those best friends
were; and Sydney, glowing, gave him
an account of all the Dacies, all the
fector’'s, goodness to her, ending with,
¢ it were not for them I should- be
fiffy times more ill-tempered and -in-

corrigible! Knowing what I am, think.

what that means, u@ just consider
whether I ought not to work for them
evén at the appalling loss of three-
pence-farthing!”

The major was old-fashioned enough
to be clear-headed on some points.

“I do think, my dear,” he said, sim-
ply, “there’s one thing you plainly
ought not to do, that is, show up your
mother’s or Leonora’s small econom-
ies, which I suppose they feel bound
to make, for the sake of ridiculing
them.”

; jmsyﬂq‘"i nerves uhckod un-
;9‘1- tone. Reddening with

gathered
siuk lashes. She moved on very
llowly Then—

“I beg your pardon,” she said, quite
| humbly. “I know I ought not to have
done it. But—but”—shaking off the
twinkling drops, and clasping her
hands very tightly behind her—*I do
get 8o beside myself, so weary of it
all; for this morning is only just like
most mornings. I am always clumsy,
always unlucky—at home. Whatever
1 arrange interferes with something.
Not a single taste have I-that mamma
approves of. Where she is lavish, I
should never spend. Where she is care-
ful, I am not! If I could ever please
her really, ever make her fond of me,
1 would try and try and never tire.
But T can’t, so I suppose I seem to give

please”—lifting a sad pair of eyes so
appealingly, the poor major felt quite
a sympathetic haze over his own—*"will
you forgive me~for saying all this? I
know it’'s wrong to have complained.
It's horribly bad taste and very fdiotic
of me, for it can’t improve mgfters.
But.I never said one syllable about it
before to any one—not even Mary
Dacie—and I never will again, If you
can forgive my grumbling I shall be
most grateful. It’s eased me ever so
much, and perhaps”—straightening
hersgelf with rather a poor attempt at
a smile—“perhaps I shall behave bet-
ter after it.”

The major took her hand, and, with
a kindly little pressure, drew it with-
in his arm.

“I'm sure you will, if there’s need of
it,” he said, soothingly. “I dare say
there are awkwardnesses for you all.
But do your best, my dear, and you’ll
get into smoother waters-before long.
You’ll not be always here, you know.
It’s not to be expected you should.”
(The nearest hint of married freedom
he dared permit himself.) “But as long
as you live together sail as close to
your mother’s-wishes as you can. If
you have to vex her with one thing,
why, pleagse her with another. Now,
that letter business. I don’t want to
know whom it was from, of course;
but couldn’t you give:in to her there?”

“No!” cried Sydney, with a jerk of
the major’s gouty arm that made him
jump. “I do want you to know who
wrote it. It was Jacob Cheene. My—
my—father’s one old, true friend. The
only person here at St. Clair’s I ever
knew or ever saw who spoke kindly
of my father to me. He came here eight
years ago, just before—before—that
June. And his coming was such - a plea~
sure to papa! He was only a clerk, but
they had Kmown, and trusted, and car-

He asked me when he went away to
write to him, and I said I would. I told
papa I was going to, and it pleased
him, T know,” cried Sydney, gazing
with strangely flashing eyes into the'
blue sky far away, as if somewhere
there a visible presence were animat-
ing her—“I know papa would never
have me give up Jacob, so I—won't! I

know he would always have me keep

“on her |

up, though I don’t intend to do so. But |

ed for each other for years and years.

‘gn to hla old compl!on. so T—willt |
Please, Major Villiers,” with a swift
; and mdon pleading, “don’t be
angry with me, but papa and I must
have our way in this!”

~Then she picked up her ‘trailing coil
of wire, smiled a half-deflant, half-be-
seeching April smile, and ran off wi
out biding response or remonst:
leaving her would-Be mentor rather
inclined to put his sympathies in the
same seéale with her rebellious deci-
gion, and meditating, as he strolled
some half-hour among espaliers and
rapsberry-canes, how this high, much-
hampered spirit could be toned down
admirably under tender influence, and
make a wife out of a thousand for his
son Rupert.

CHAPTER VIIL
THE COUNTESS RECEIVES.

That morning’s storm seemed to
clear the air. Posgibly suspecting, and
desiring no repetition of it, Mrs.
Alwyn -avoided dangerous topics;
while, amply contented with the opin-
ion that he had formed, Major Villiers
attempted no more interference be-
tweed his sister-in-law and her daugh-
ters. By and by, when the girls were
married and away, the frets and jars of
daily contact all removed, the mother
would, perchance, deal out more kind-
1y justice to her younger child. If not
—well, Sydney would be out of the
way of any carping criticism, sunning
herself in more congenial tamosphere!

So, on the principle of by all means
letting the sleeping dog lie, the major
shirked any more tete-a-tetes for the
remainder of his vigit; steered clear
of aught but very general conversa-
tion; led warily from the heat in In-
dia to the heat in town, and the ad-
visability of his son getting out of it,
and inhaling the cool breezes of St.
Clair's now and again. So the days
went smoothly enough till the last of
the major's visit was reached. Then
the calm which Sydney, from a certain
proud pepnitence at having opened her
heart-to a stranger, and Mrs, Alwyn,
from ‘a politic desire to preserve ap-
pearances, had set themselves to keep,
was threatened with another upset.

It was the morning of a grand
gathering at Oakleigh Placé, for which
the major had been especially per-
suaded to prolong his visit. An officer,
pronouncedly a gentleman, and a good-
looking man, was a most desirable es-
cort. So his journey to town was post-
poned till the evening train, and ar-
rangements made to suti his departure
then.

“If you will excuse 'it,” said the
hostess, “you shall have'a sort of cold
dinner, that can be ready the moment
we are back from Oakleigh. You will
be sure, Sydney, to see that we are not
kept waiting. A new parlor-maid is a
great worry, major, which you are for-
tunate not to realize.”

Sydney looked up perplexed and red-
dening.

“I am to see about the semnts.
mamma ?”’

“Yes, if you’'ve no objection.”

“But—I thought I was going to Oak-
leigh?”

“And 1 thought,” returned Mrs.
Alwyn, “that as you generally care so
little for these afternoon parties, and
always prefer getting off them, you
would be positively glad to stay at
home.”,

“So I should,” answered the girl,
frankly, “if it were anywhere else; but
the Dacies say the gardens here are
glorious in July, and I had been so
looking forward to seeing them, mam-
ma, as they invited me too,'that I—"

“Let Sydney go instead of me,” inter-
rupted the major; “I don’t care a
straw for.the gardens. That’s an excel-

bﬁmu« snnq- broh in vehe-
mently: *

‘“No, 1o, no, Nonh. you know that
couldn’t be anyhow! And there is no
need, for, Mamma—I wanted to tell
you last night, only Leonora was sing-
ing, and I ‘couldn’t speak—Dr. Dacie
is not able to go, he doesn’t get a bit

ce, | better, and his wife will not leave him,

e(me, but they both so wish poor
Mary to have the pleasure, for she has
not been out all the summer. So I said
I would ask if you would let her drive
me, and then she could go in with our
party. And may she?”

“Just another of those frequent
cases where I do wish you would think
before you speak, Sydney,” answered
Mrs, Alwyn, slowly, for she was ment-
ally balancing pros and cons. Chaper-
oning Mary Daice, in a well-worn Sun-
day gown, was repugnant to her, but
the plan would give Leonora space.
Best agree to it, then. So she ended,
“You have made it impossible for me
to say ‘no,’ however much I may dis-
.like your arrangement.” =

“Then I may say ‘ves’ mamma, and
g0 and tell Mary?’ Alwyn, rather sar-
castically, and with a sigh indicating
she had much to put up with. Which
reluctant afirmative gained, Sydney
escaped to the Dacies’; and later in
the day, from the doctor’s house and
from the Dale, their respective vehicles
set forth to traverse the three miles
of lane and road that led to Qakleigh
Place.

Thither on that afternoon converged
such a stream of equipages as had not
waked up the rustics thereabout to
watching wonder for many a long year.
For, as Mrs. Alwyn had explained to
her guest, this ear! and this countess
were new to titles and possessions, and
over and above a natural desire to
shine in these strange parts, they Just |
now had double reason for desirting |
good opinions in the expected candida-
ture of their elder son for the south-
ern division of the country.

Except as a name of long nobility

of Comyngham was little known near
8t. Clair’s. The late earl had hated the
tame scencry of East Anglia, had shut
up Oakleigh Place for years, living
mostly abroad, or when “in England

sonally by either tenants or neighbors.

all this.
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“‘Bayer’’

is only Genuine

Warning! It’s criminal to take a
chance on any substitiute for genuine
“Bayer Tablets of Aspirin,” prescrib-
ed by physicians for twenty-one
years and proved safe by millions.
Unless you see the name “Bayeér” on
package or on tablets you are not
getting Aspirin at all. In every Bay-
er package are directions for:Colds,
Headache, Neuralgia, Rheumatism,
Earache, Toothache, Lumbago and for
Pain. Handy tin boxes of twelve
tablets cost few_  cents, Druggxsts
also sell larger packages. Made in
Canada. Aspirin is the trade mark
(registered in Canada), of Bayer
Ml.nufacturo of Monoaceticacidester
*of Salicylicacid. .

and ownership, the present generation ,

on. a more favorite estate in Hamp- |
shire, and had scarcely been seen per- |

But the in-comers meant ‘to reverse |'

Vest 3251. he vest may be omitted;

Pattern 3577 is shown in_this il|.§ o vl o

lustration. It is cut in 7 Sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. A 38 inch size will require
6% yards of 40 inch material. The
width of the skirt at the foot I8
about 2 yards. The sleeve may be
finished with or without the cuff por-
tion and the drapery on the skirt may
be omitted. The skirt s mounted on
a body lining. -

Serge, satin, taffeta, pongee, linen,
gingham, sateen and challie could be
used for this style.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15c. in
silver or stamps.

A SMART SUIT.

This attractive style illustrates a
seasonable combination of Ladies’
Coat Pattern 3589, Skirt 3572 and

or with or without a jabotiér. chem=
isette will form a sudtable—eoeem~

Ladies’ Hats

a clearing line in Ladies’
Stt&w* Hats in newest

American styles, and de-
spite increased duties
can offer you Hats

At Half the Price

at the opening of the sea-
son. All other Hats at
present in stock are also
reduced.

You can add greatly to
your dress by having a
greater variety of Hats.
Our Hat Pricing now,
and at other times, en-
ables you to do so, for
here you can always buy
a good hat in .the very
latest style for very little
money.

It is our opinion that
many ladies expend too
much money on Hats and
get very little for their
money.

They sometimes put
too much money into one
hat. We want to empha-

size that they never do
that in this store, though

our Hats are of the finest
quality and right-up-to-
the-minute styles.

Boys’ Suits

We have been fortu-
nate in picking up a line
of Boys’ Suits much un.
der manufacturer’s costs,
We are giving our cus-
tomers the fullest advan-
tage of this purchase by
making

Extra Special Prices
During this Sale
which can not be repeat-

ed later. We offer:

Boys’ Norfolk (2-Piece)
Twed Suits, sizes 1 to
7, only $4.95 for all
sizes.

Boys’ Rugby (3-Piece)
Tweed . Suits, sizes 1 to
12, -only: $5.95 for all
sizes.

These prices represent

very little more than the

cost of making without
figuring the materials.

If you are making up
clothes for boys or men
we offer:

Striped Cotton Tweeds
at only 49c. yard.

Extra Heavy Striped Cot-
ton Tweeds (1920 price

"'$1.20 “yard) “for only
65¢. yard.

Navy Fine Checked
Worsted Suiting, 5
inches wide (1920
price $5.00 yard) for
only $2.00 yard.

tical quarters,

spapers this

ned for a time to
for an amicable

e

A L

»

T . B w &

1=

to this model. The Skirt is-cut B 6
Sizes: 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34 jinches '
| waist measure. The Coat in 7 : -
34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 4\4 a.ndi!«i
bust measure. The Vest in 4

lent amendment.”
“Not to be thought of for 2 moment,”

L4
Fashions and Fads.
sa.igi his hostess, peremptorily. “If Syd- —_—
ney cannot possibly attend to my wish | Afterncon- models show the three-
and your comfort, of course she goes | Quarter sleeve, Saobtt Medivm ' Y, 47 m
with us.” But baffled In her project of Scalloped edges are picoted instead . : ol ez
Large. To make this suit for.a’
let! Leonora shi 1 M
Ohl?l:fgh e wardlm o;ncort:‘.dri :t of bound. ium size will require 7% yards o
s i 'tho A !llfuuw o“:’:r :ldn ‘uTlnY ;ﬂtrich tips make the latest|inch material for’coat and skirt,
@ pper tongues. 2 yards of 27 inch matorill
er child and the far fresher attractive- |. Bright heels are seen on dark-color- ! Yeost: m ;
::" :tthth; ,ou“i”'ot M":- All'd,; ‘:' ed slippers, Emrboidered linen, erepe, mohd}
me e heavy air of chron - 2 &
vy 5 . ‘Separate guimpes and vestees fea-| twill, duvetyn, jersey cloth, taffeta,

iesdta:;it;);Sydney knew so well and ach- ture the frill. serge or satin could be used. 'I'I'Q
> : width of the skirt at the fg.ot(.bl‘lﬂ
Indeed, mamma,” she said now, des- | . yards. ; s e

perately &nxious their kind guest|’ This illustration calls for 'rmm

should not think her always an evil- | separate patterns which will be mail-

;tgﬁ-:m ey gk "Im:'l:l.'-how ed to any address on receipt of 15c. H&?Q- that REAL .
e go, H patte: tha

and help her if you will tell me how I ; : 2,14 22,.,“0 ¢ g il STYLE t MEN re-

may. But I was wanting to say that I ol | e .~ ""at a glance.

almost must go toOl.klguh for I met i L f K o,
v 5 No. .y ae. They are carefully

Lady, Com:;nmmm and she ‘ DAREAINE iR, et

stopped he ¥ said she hoped | - ¥ v & R ¢

s mmm,,ymw“m NAO o0 ove v e TAILORED by FIRST
Address in fullie CLASS Wwc: men, from

‘Oh, yes,’ for I mever Imagined “you
WIB 4o e e va e e e 0 we

ases Them All !

it appeals to evervbody ,
because of the pleasure
and benefit it affords.

The longest-lasting refresh-
ment possible fo obfain.
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didpn’t want me to—-"

. “I must beg of you, Sydney, gntto
misinterpret me in that manner!” put
in Mrs. Alwyn, irritably, more out of |
‘sorts than ever at this pointed polite-
ness from the countess: “go, by all}
eans! Pray go! I’moulyMN ‘
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