
go into the attic to-night, and give 
time for my room to be got ready.”

“Jean, you shall do nothing of the | 
sort. I could change, or anything 
will do for—”

Miss Hurst interrupted with sad 
severity. “No, Gilbert, you know I j 
should never suffer you to move. And 
Anything’ will not do for a guest. 
But leave it to me. AS you are so 
anxious to have him, make your mind 
easy. Everything stall be ready.”

Another mournful inspiration tem
porarily closed the topic. But at the 
dinner-table it was revived.

“On your visitor’s account we dine 
later on Monday, Gilbert.”

“There's no necessity, Jean.”
“Oh, but there is! We dined ai 

half-past six when he was with us at 
the dear old rectory. I shouldn’t like
him to consider that we've, as it were, i

1 “Has it hurt the carpet, or spoilev as ; (
, , . . . ,. ! anything?”I told you before, late dinners,

FOR MAKING SOAP. SOFTENING 
WATER. CLEANING AND 
DISINFECTING SINKS 
CLOSETS. DRAINS 
AND FOR 
MANY OTHER 
PURPOSES.
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“Your letter is safe. The envel
ope— Oh! that you are holding. 1 
can soon .put the things straight ant 
rub the ink-marks off the table.”

CHAPTER XXIII.
Not a syllable of this was Sydney 

able to gainsay, however intuition 
might question the self-satisfied ulti
matum. So, closer and closer did the 
spinster lady hug her happy idea, and 
never hesitated to strain /this de
pendency of kinship to its very ut
termost. . To wit: An open letter lay 
on the brea.kfast-table one morning 
when Sydney came down. Miss Hurst 
had just ended reading it aloud. Her 
brother, with the unusual relaxation 
of anticipated pleasure on his fea
tures, was saying,

“It would be capital to have him 
here, Jean. You don't recollect much 
of his stay at our old home, but if 
you had seen him with me at Prit
chard's when the verdict went against 
me, you’d like him as I do. And 1 
promise you. he won’t, expect to be 
treated with ceremony. He will suit 
himself to our accommodation in a 
moment.”

Something unprecedented—a visit
or—seemed impending. Less to Miss 
Hurst's satisfaction than her bro
ther's, though. The lady, with an air 
of being much put upon, clattered the 
breakfast equipage, sighed noticeably, 
and then said, slowly,

“Oh, if you wish it so very, very

much, Gilbert, pray have your friend.
You ought not to .put it off out of 
consideration for me.”

"Why, Jean, a night's lodging to my 
old chum won't put you out, will it?”

Another sigh, with a dejected smile 
at Sydney, that said. “Oh. the dense
ness of male creatures!” Then an 
evasive “Oh! never mind ; when do 
you want him to come, Gilbert?”

“Why, next Monday, according to 
what he says, is it not?’’

gone down; though”—to Sydney
as £

rule, require more experienced ser- 
ts than I can afford. But I can | 

help all the morning, and we’ll make 
the effort for once. Oh! and should 
you consider, Gilbert, my orchard 
trees want pruning this month, 01 
could 1 put it off till January?”

“I’m not wise on such matters,” 
confessed Mr. Hurst. “Suppose yov 
ask Davis?”

“Oh, he's certain to say, 'Do it di
rectly,’ because he likes getting here 
to work. But, you see, if we are tc 
have this Mr.—”

“Now, Jean,” protested her brother, 
with wonderful good-nature, “don’t 
try to ma.ke me believe a solitary man 
stopping here a single night can pos
sibly interfere with your tree- 
pruning!”

“But, Gilbert, it does!” cried Miss 
Hurst, sharply, “and I'll show7 you 
how. You are as imaginative as Re
becca. She was telling me this morn
ing we had mice, and that we must 
have a cat to kill them. ‘A cat,’ said 
I, 'Rebecca! a trap, you mean. They 
are the things for mice. A trap 
doesn't break plates; a trap doesn't
jump on the garder shelf and steal the 
fish ; a trap doesn't run away with 
one's young chickens, nor require a 
pennyworth of milk to drink ever} 
day. A penny a day comes to thirty 
shillings and five-pence in a year, Re
becca,’ I said, ‘and ff I waste it so. 
I shall not have it to spare for other 
objects. We'll have no cat!' And

he asked, anxiously 
i “Clumsy, that I am! I don't want U 

damage the least of my poor sister’t 
household goods.”

“You have done no harm, and then 
is not a speck on your letter. Here ii 
is.”

But he drew back ^ps she approach
ed with it, asking, with a hesitation 
that struck her as most sad, “WIT 
you look it through for me? I an 
forced to come—you. It is my first 
production without help. Is it leg
ible?” /

“Perfectly.” But the penmanshii 
of such elaborate pains was so differ
ent In its careful distances, and an 
gles, from the freely written manu
scripts of his days of light, that hei 
one word betrayed commiseration 
Mr. Hurst mistrusted her.

“If readable,” he said, “will you lei 
me hear it, please? There is no se
cret in it.”

So bidded, she read:
“Dear old Fellow,—Best thanks foi 

your note. As for the inquiry there
in, you informant was right. We long 
ago parted with all interest in the 
concern you name. Unlucky for us 
we ever had any in it. Whatever you 
are after, 1 wish you prosperity. 1 
am not such a curmudgeon as tc 
grudge my old callege-mate goot 
luck, though I ' seem out of the run
ning. I should hugely enjoy a chat 
with you, but just, now a visit would 
not suit my excellent powers ‘that be. 
Therefore 1 cannot say ‘Come.’ Thai

Drayton's coming? Did her .promise 
to her mother exact such extreme 
caution? Oh, surely not! Surety, as 
she was doing no harm she might 
stay. She ought. She would ! A pain 
Seemed lifted off- her heart when she 
decided thus. For awhile, at any rate, 
she need not go. With a long tremu
lous breath of relief she looked up 
and smiled at the stars peeping down 
from behind the scurryfng clouds, 
and then went hack, gravely but-glad
ly, into the hotise she was tying her 
self to by bonds beyond her present 
comprehension.

Mr. Hurst was at home, too, and in 
the firelit drawing-room, leaning on 
the back of his sister's chair.

“Where have you been?” Miss 
1 Hurst was saying. "Out? Oh, Gil- j 

bert! you know it fidgets me to have 
you on the road after dark.”

"Why, Jean, it’s the same as day to 
me.”

“But not to other people. You 
might be hurt, or run over. Don't 
you remember Cousin Priscilla's ter
rier got under a cart-wheel in the

IVin JL Oj J
E/iening

A

|
Teleciraim
Fashicin Flaies. 1

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogne Sew Book ef ear Pat
ten Cats. These will be losni rerj 
asefal to refer to from time to time.

9914—A NICE UP-TO-DATE MODEL. 
Ladies’ Apron.

dusk, and had to be chloroformed and 1 / }- ■NAp * 1 * \ À

put out of the way, and liow she fret- CqU . JiFi 9 «1
ft

ted over it? I should fret a deal \ f xz/ © #
more over you, so don't go out in the » *

©
&

gloaming, please. 0 é

"I'm a deal of J rouble to you. • ^ 9
9

Jean”—letting his hand fall on her I lip 8 9 *

shoulder. 1 A e ft ** S 1
“Well, well! Who minds? I don't. 1111 0

JLlia / s> 6 i /
You can't help it.”

A few seconds silence. Then, 
“What I can help I will. You won't 
be put out by Drayton. Jean. I have 
stopped his coming."

“You have?" with animated relief. 
"But,'.’ compunctious!)' sliding her 
fingers into his, “it vexes you to give 
him mj? You are so dull here."

“No, Jean. Not dull, with you— 
and—” - 1 *.">

The gratified sister broke in with a 
purr of contentment: “It is the 
geratest mercy left us; Gilbert, to 
think we are all in all to each other."

And, in her unbounded satisfaction 
at this view, Miss Hurst was for 
weeks more tryingly demonstrative 
than ever, as caretaker, or indeed 
proprietor, of her disabled brother, 
vaunting their unanimity down to 
life's most minor details.

(To be Continued.)

I will do so, as soon as ever 1 can
just the same, Gilbert, with receiving, y0U very wey know. Till then, or till
company. I can’t do that and prune I manage my pen better in the dark.
the orchard. For before I have n 
stranger here I must get”—docketing 
each article off on her fingers—“a 
new door scraper; fresh carpet on 
the landing: a new lid to the soup 
tureen—I shouldn't cut off a friend 
who was such a friend that he could 
even go through that trying work at 
the oculist’s with my poor brother.

fare you well. Always, dear Dray
ton—”

“Drayton!” exclaimed Sydney, with 
a great start.

“Yes, Drayton. Have I not put it 
plain? Richard Drayton he is; th« 
fellow who chummed with me at 
Wellborough and Oxford, and won
many a rebuke, and, for all that, the 

without soup-and to get these things hearty good.liking of ouv dear 0id
I must journey to Hereford. Also. tutor Vaughan- Ah, me! but those

Vigorol
VIGOROL, the Great French Tonic, 

s opposed to disease; therefore it 
finds it out and drives it away. Your 
nerves are toned up. Your bowels 
made healthy and strong. Your blood 
purified. The kidneys and liver clean- 
ad. Headaches, biliousness, and that 
heavy, tired feeling, will go. You will 
feel like a new person. Don't 1-e 
fooled—get VIGOROL, and you will 
never regret it. Sold at all drug 
stores. 2

That 
Wont end Corns

That liquid, that plas
ter—based on old ideas— 
won’t terminate a corn.

Don’t try it. Your druggist 
has a new way—the scientific 
Blue-jay. It is sc efficient, so 
easy, so painless, that it now 
removes a million corns a month.

The way is this: Apply Blue- 
jay at night—it takes only a moment. 
From that time on the corn will 
cease tc pain.

Forget the com for two days, then 
simply lift it out.

Blue-jay loosens the corn. In 
48 hr urs you can remove it without 
any pain or soreness. Folks have 
proved that,# up to date, on sixty 
million corns.

Stop paring corns. Stop the old- 
time treatments. End your corns 
forever in this simple, easy way.

Try it on one corn.

Blue-jay
For Corns

Bauer â Black, Chicafo sad New Yadc

we should he compelled to have the 
front garden done up. All of which 
would take more than—”

Mr. Hurst just lifted his hand as 
if deprecating this torrent of items.

“I understand," he said; “we'll set-

were good times. Is the name right?’
“Yes. I—I see it now. Shall I fold 

;t for you?”
She put the missive in its cover 

read the superscription to her last 
year's acquaintance, now no further

tie this presently, Jean, y am apt to away than Worcester, checked all 
forget how much you have to think thanks, kept mute watch over Mr.

Something in his manner silenced 
Miss Hurst’s loquacious outpour. 
She looked at him askance.

"You will have some more beans, 
Gilbert?”

"No more, thanks, Jean.”
1

Hurst till very quietly out by the side 
entrance he went off with his letter— 
all this she did as if awake, she were 
fulfilling a dream, completely for a 
space overcome by this strange coin
cidence of being sent by fate to min
ister to that saddened life she had

“Oh, but they are the last this sea- felt so drawn toward, because de- 
son. I have not touche<fthem myself scribed as “well-night helpless, well- 

on purpose that you should have nigh hopeless.”
them. Pondering this added perplexity to

“Good Jean, he answered, but ;ler situation, mechanically she clear- 
pushed aside his plate, and Miss ^ away signs of Mr. Hurst's dls- 
Hurst eat up what he refused, with 18ter, replaced the blotting-paper 
the air of a victim to masculine ca- from kev store (she would not have

him worried over that ! ) and thenprice.
It was dusk that afternoon when 

Sydney, lamp in hand, came down 
from her own room, and heard her
self softly called from the door of the 
study. Mr. Hurst had been there 
alone for the last hour. Now she 
found out what for.

"Have you a light?” he asked ‘(those 
every-day admissions of his loss al
ways smote her afresh with pain.) 
“Then will you come here? Have I 
not been doing mischief? I caught 
my arm on the inkstand, and I expect 
1 have undone my afternoon’s labor.”

Byicaumfs J ebfilUiy uver ;tUB UlUllIUg-

pad, but as yet. it was a good inch off 
the written page lying thereon. 
Sydney moved this hastily.

w7ent out into the soft twilight, to let 
a blusterous south wind aid in clear
ing away the new complication.

At first it seemed great. Must she 
leave Wynstone, for fear of Mr.

LaGrippe- 
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Nerve Pam
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BIGHT OX TOUR FACE
is proclaimed the fact that your teeth 
ire, or are not, in good condition. You 
can’t open your mouth without letting 
either fact be known.’That’s why Good 
Dental Work like ours will repay you 
;n health. Few people realise how 
much health depends upon a clean 
month.
Teeth Extracted .. ............ . 25e.
Best Artificial Plate...................$12.00

i B. LEHR, DENTIST,
(Tbone 349.)
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MUIR’S
Marble Works,

Established 1847.

Cabot Building, Water Street
Monuments, Headstones,
Memorials, Cemetery Decorations

In Marble and Granite. 
Latest and most chaste designs. 
Largest stock to select from in the 

city.
The distinctive features of our work 

are Superior Carving, Finish and Ma- ! 
terlals.

Designs and price list mailed to any 
address.

Mail Orders have special attention.

F. CHISLETT
&prl3loi,th,3m _ _ . . Manager.

Ladies’ Waist Pattern 9S6S and La- 
dies’ Skirt Pattern 9S71 Combine to 
Produce this Stylish Effect.

, As shown in the large view7 the tu
nic peplum may be omitted. The skirt 
may be finished in raised or normal 
■waistline. Its lines are simple but 
up-to-date The waist fronts open 
over a x est, that is topped by a chemi
sette, which could be omitted for even- 

1 ’fig wear. The sleeve is stylish with 
jthe drop shoulder, either in wrist or 
; elbow length. For dressy occasions 
this model would be nice in crepe, or 
chiffon, taffeta, or in henrietta, com- 

, bined with brocaded silk for the vest, 
satin or messaline for the girdle, cuff 

’ and collar finish, and net or lace for 
the chemisette. For general wear, 
serge, voile, lawn, or gingham or tub 
silks would serve nicely, with con- 
trasting material or embroidery for 
trimming. The waist pattern is cut 
in 6 sizes—32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 
inches bust measure. The skirt in 5 
sizes 22, 24, 26, 28 and 30 inches 
waist measure. It requires 7% yards 
of 40 inch material for a medium size 
for the entire costume.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns, which will be mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
FOR EACH patterns in silver or 
stamps.

Address In full:*—.' * 
Name .

KB.—Be sure to cat out tke lllus- j 
tration and send with the coudou 1 carefully filled out The pattern Pca« 
not reach you In less than 16 days 
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note' • 
or «tempe. Address: Telegram fit 
ton Department ,

A Canada Life Endowment.

L FLICK, ESQ.,
District Manager,

Canada Life Assurance Co#„ 
New Glasgow, N.S.

New Glasgow, N.S 
February 26th, Ï914.

I wish to state that I am well satisfied with the results which 
vour Company have given me in connection with my Endowment 
Policy No. 47,775, which matures on the 17th of March.

I find that the returns give me over $424.00 more than I have 
paid in premiums, in addition to the protection that I have had 
during the Policy term. I consider this all the more satisfactory 
taking into account-the fact that the dividends were applied as 
a Bonus every five years. 1, therefore, received a return beyond 
Bank interest, in addition to the protection.

. Yours very truly,
JOSEPH STEWART.

GIVES RETURN OF $424 OVER COSîT

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager, St. John’s.

This attractive model is cut with 
waist portions, and a yoke that com
bines a short sleeve. The effect is 
very pleasing, and the garment is com
fortable and affords ample protection 
for the dress worn beneath it. The 
skirt has a front, side fronts, and back 
portions, and is joined to the waist 
under a belt. The design is good for 
lawn, percale, gingham, seersucker, 
sateen or brilliantine. The pattern is 
cut in 6 sizes—34, 36. 38, 40, 42 and 
44 inches bust measure. It requires 
4% yards of 36 inch material for a 
38 inch size.

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

Investors
Maritime Telegraph & Telephone Co.

Commo
The value of this stock as an Investment can be Judged from the 

following figures furnished by the Maritime Telegraph & Telephone 
Company:

The Nova Scotia Telephone Company, Ltd., had an Increase of 
subscribers In

1907 « — of - - 880
1908 .. .. of .. .. 683
1909 .. .. of .. .. 655
1910 .. .. of .. .. 740
1911 .. .. of .. .. 705

The Maritime Telegraph & Telephone Company, Ltd., had AX 
INCREASE of subscribers in

1912 .. .. of - ... 2153
1913 .. .. of .. .. 2379

The president in the fourth annual report states that from present
Indications THIS GROWTH WILL BE CONTINUED for some time to 
come.

Investors will do well tt> write for full particulars.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.
Halifax, St John, N.B„ Sherbrooke, Qne„ Montreal. Ottawa. Kingston 

Charlottetown, St John’s, N'fld., Sydney, London, England,

C. A. C. BRUCE, Mgr., SL John’s

9S6S-9S71—An Appropriate Costume 
for Dressy or General Occasions.

ofmavallo4 %onk,
Highly rtmnuneoM by leading Physicians Ii all Coaairks.

HAYWARD & Co,
Water Street East

J. J. ST. JOHN.

Where do you buy your Tea? At St. John's, Duckworth SL 
Sure everybody is talking of their Teas. 1 buy their 40c. and 
It’s the best value by odds 1 can find Their 50c. Tea is like 
some of the good old-time Tea of 20 years ago, that used to cost
4s. pound. Prices 30c-, 35c., 40c., 50c. & 60c.

PL CM, DAMSON and MARMALAVE JAMS, 3 lb. pots, 50c. each.

Agent for Sloan’s Liniment, that cures Rheumatism and all
pains, 25c. bottle.

J. J. ST. JOHN.
SCCTtWORTH STREET a LeMAlCHAXT ROAR.

THE AUTOiPIANO

mANÔ

PLAYS WITHOUT HANDS or with hands. 
The Choice of the United States Navy.

Sold the world over. --

CHESLEY WOODS,
Sole Nfld. Agent.

Telegram Àds. Bring Results


