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.-with “points that gain upon a fellow

" instance?”’ S

i:f,, ,A;_lwyn’ four years ago,” she answer-
| ed, amused at this point of ceremony.
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Love That Knew No
Bounds.’

CHAPTER IX.

And as the young lady was not
there to speak for herself, being up-
stairs construing Caesar for her
clasmates’ edification, that was the
reply Mr. Duvesne bore away some
half hour later, bearing also, as Phil-
lips opening the hall door observed,
with a secret snigger, a ‘“Madame
d’Arblay” carnation worn by Miss
I.eonora at luncheon. (“Hadn’t the
countess that shade? Then would he
take it to her?’) And Mrs. Alwyn an-
nounced to Sydney, “Leonora- and 1
go to Oakleigh Place on Saturday, so
I must depute you to receive Mr. Vil-
liers. He writes asking for a peep
of the country. 1 don't fancy he is
very robust, so 1 hope he may enjoy
the change, poor fellow.”

Accordingly, on the day fixed, Mrs.
Alwyn drove off with her elder daugh-
ter, Leonora, a most artistic study in
eool draperies, a bunch of innocent-
eyed jasmine on her bosom; and Syd-
ney. the road paved to possible liking
by persecuted pity, was left to meet
the guest whose coming concerned
her so much more closely than she
yet divined.

Highly contented as the major had
gone back to town, he had wisely re-
frained from overpraise of Sydney in
any form. A hint or two that might
‘come in useful as to her disposition
he had given—“Docile in reality, I'm
positive, but not commonplace °‘yea,
nay,” you know. Drive her with the
snaffle and not with the/curb, my lad!
her mother uses that too much”—but

her personal charms he passed over
with “you’ll see her soon, and 1

needn't describe her;” so the appear-

ance of his young hostess took Mr.

Rupert as an agreeable surprise.

As the Hedynmham cab turned in at
the leafy sweep of The Dale grounds,
she came to meet him from under the
drooping limeboughs, the graceful-
ness of ready greeting in her slender
summer-clad figure, the slight embar-
rassment that flushed her cheeks and
darkened her serious eyes melting
quickly as she fancied she detected
in the new-comer that delicacy whick
her mother had foreshadowed.

Handsome after the type of his
cousin Leonora, whom he immensely
admired, she might not be, but well-
bred to the most careless observer.
every time he. looks at her, you
know!” Ah! it took very few sec
onds for Mr. Rupert to decide this
quarry was worth pursuit, and, with
the pleasant pendant of “six thous-
and,” should be his in due time. :

So he made the most of the mood
in which she met him. “Was awfully
tired. Town with the thermomete:
at ninety was slow suicide, but labor-
ers couldn’t choose localities!” Andg
gfter he had disposed of traveling
dust he reappeared under the lime
and took his tea with a wearied-out_
“sort of enjoyment in the restful hour
that gave no hint of others meither
80 early mnor so healthy that had
emptied his pockets and paled his
complexion of late.

Apologies for Mrs. Alwyn's absence
ivére received with great equanimity.
“It is best to take one’s pleasures by
degrees,” said Mr. Villiers, “and one’s
relations, too, though I'm not clear
if T may claim you in that list. What
is the etiquette of step-cousinship?
Does it allow me to say ‘Sydney,” for

"~ “I don’t think you called ,me ‘Miss

“Speak to me as you do to Leonora.
E‘reat us alike.”
% “Then it will be ‘Sydney’ Thank
you. I can treat you both alike, so
far. But as to four years ago being
recedent, why, four years are a gulf
at your age. You have grown out of
knowledge since then.” : ;
“In the same time most girls would
done the same thing,” she an-|
ered, calmly, letting a rather fer-
a glance shoot harmless by as she
/e him another cup of tea.
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An elaborate series of investigations recently conducted

at a well-known sanatorium

has definitely proved that

the addition of Virol to the diet exercises a remarkable in-

fluence on the action of the wh

ite cells of the blood, which

protect the body against germs. The experiments showed
there was a distinct and progressive ‘increase in the
functional activity of the white cells in proportion to the

number of weeks the patient
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Photograph of the blood under a most power-
ful microscope, showing that the rod-like
germs have not been artacked by the

‘“soldier "’ cells
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AFTER FEEDING ON VIROL:
Photograph of the blood under a most power-
ful microscore, showing that the *‘soldier "
cells have absorbed the rod-like germs.
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the power of the white cells of 5
the blood to destroy the germs
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“No, you may not,” said Sydney,l

‘for you
snough to know whether I ' deserve
the compliment.

haven’'t been here long

Please make some-
ching besides personal remarks, or
2lse perhaps we shall quérrel."
“Which fate forbid!” returned the
rentleman; “the last thing on earth
{ want is either to begin with a quar-
cel, or,” very pointedly, “to end with

0

me.

But that shaft, too, glanced unnot-
'd by its aim, and Mr. Villiers was
iriven to make himself agreeable for
che next hour on entirely new lines,
with a companion not to be “fetched”
)y any art of flirtation—a baby at
‘oquetry, though out of her teens, the
ike of whom in all his London life
‘e had never encountered before.

Determined on approval, however,
ie found no fault with this specimen
f a new class. On the contrary, he
{iked the change from every-day
womankind, and flattered himself that
keeping well in sight a certain girlish
dignity which ‘Sydney, at her . frank-
2st, always wore, he llilade capitaf;
“running”’ in the time that elapsed
between their meeting and Mrs. Al-
wyn’s return.

From Oakleigh Place the ladies
came back in a state of honeyed
sweetness. The countess - had been.
charming. Leonora had sung to her.
Mr, Bdward Duvesne had turned thé:
pages. Some one had compared her
voice to Patti’'s. And now here, at
nome, Rupert and Sydney were get-
‘ing on admirably. Every plan seem-
=d prosperous. For a whole evening
Mrs. Alwyn was superbly = serene:
and only once, when she was showing
her nephew thie little ' conservatory
where he might be permitted a cigar,

‘but you've done more than
I Ii v G‘i- I -~ .!

‘little Sydney,” as we used to call
her—"

“Yes, Rupert. About her—what dc
you think—altogether?”

“That she's quite delightful. De-
veloped every way—beautified amaz-
ingly!”

This was warmer praise than
Leonora’s—more than Mrs.
could stand.

“I am relieved that you like her—
at first,” she said, her mouth droop-
ing ominously at the corners, “you
will find out her best and worst
characteristics by degrees. You may
have to be careful, Sydney is so de-
cided—what some would call willful.”

“So much the better,” laughed  Mr.
Villiers, “if she takes willfully in mjy
favor. I must try and make her.”

They then said good-night, and no
more conversation on the subject was
exchanged for. long.

But given a mother and suito:
playing judiciously into each other’s
hands, the game went on with every
prospect of success.  Though Leon-
ora and her mother performed their
devotions at Oakleigh church next
day Mr. Villiers elected to walk v;‘ith
Sydney to-St. Clair’s, gravely inform-
ing his companion that he thought
people should always attend  their
parish church, though he would have
been sorely puzzled to tell where or
what his was! And, coached by the
cunning major, he fearlessly attacked
his aunt’s prejudices on . feminine
occupations, pronounced gardening
a most invigorating exercise, and on-
ly wished he could shake off office
drudgery any day and come and help
his “cousins” at the work.

“But I shall be down again soon,”
he informed Sydnmey on the Monday
morning when his first visit _ended,

was . the express object ot"h!s'vgsl!g

F e

Alwyn+

better for this splendid air. I shall

soon repeat the dose if 1 don’t out-
step my welcome.”

“There: is no risk of that,” return-
ed Sydney, pleased at -this tribute to
St. Clair’s curative powers; “as mam-
ma said lagt night, you must come
soon and come often if it does you
good.” And of this invitation the
young man took full advantage.

The Comynghams had all left Oak-
leigh in September.. A scare as to
the water supply at the House dis-
persed them till the spring.

“It’s awfully prowoking, especially
for me,” said the Honourable Edward,
quite sentimentally, taking leave at
The Dale, “for I wanted to hurry on
those builders at my new rectory.
The place ought to be done by the
spring. I hope Miss Villiers will
show an interesrt in it then, and tell
me how it ought to be arranged.”
That speech was food for hope
through long winter weeks, when
Qakleigh Church was supplied by a
locum tenens, and saw little of Mrs.
Alwyn or her daughter. It might be
well, too, the elder lady consoled her-
self with thinking, that this break
had occurred. Sydney’s affair could
now be adjusted at reasonable leis-
ure. Her marriage-day might be de-
cided on by when the Comynghams
came back; and they would be with-
out her through the next summer’s
campaign, destined, the mother fond-
ly hoped. to bring the bridegroom of
her desire to L.eonora’s feet.

Thus through his flying visits Mr.
Rupert's courtship was well seconded
by his aunt Helen, and—without
much difficulty—the hours of his pre-
sence were made brighter to Sydney
than those of his absence.

With some tact he watched her lik-
ings and turned them to his own use.
A question of winter gifts was raised
Sydney, disappointed,
1ad to give up most she desired to

When Mr. Villiers next pre-

before him.

nake.

jented himself he was bewrapped in
olanket-like rugs, purchased, he de-

slared, at Hedyngham, to protect him
rom the east wind driving to St.
Clair’s, but no use to him, so would
Sydney dispose of them as she
chose? Did he hear books mentioned,
vished for, by some fortuitous
chance he was sure either to have
such “at home” (meaning at a par-
ticular book-shop off Oxford Street)
or could b91'x‘0\\' them for her easily;
and as weeks slipped by this prudent
siege seemed likely to take effect.

A charming work on plant-lore had
of late appeared. Knowing it of the
very Kind Sydney would delight in,
Mr. Rupert brought it down, a Christ-
mas gift, with—not to be marked—
bangles for Leonora, pheasants for
his aunt. )

Sydney, overjoyed at her prize, bur-
ied herself in its fascinating pages,
and at the evening's end thanked the
ziver most expressivély.

“You must read it yourself, Mr.
Villiers, to know what
enjoying,” she said.

“I!  Why, 1 know as much of the
subject as of the bards!
Plainly nothing!”

“Oh! but it makes you like it if
vou will but begin.”

I have Deen

Homeric

“Then, will you teach me?”

Gravely, “Yes, if you wish.”

“Then I am sure to like it.”

“Precisely what 1 say.”

“With a difference,” said Mr. Ru-
pert, in lowered voice, “which some
time I must explain to you.”

“But not replied Sydney,
most unsuspicious still, “for I have
read myself sleepy. Good-night. And
I don’t know when 1I've _enjoyed a
Christmas  evening so much. I have
to thank you for it.” And she bDe-
stowed on Mr. Rupert a full beam of
gratitude as she held the door open
for him,

Leonora had gone to bed an hour
before. “Watching another girl’s love
affair was very stupid work. Mrs.
Aiwyn alone was left to mark the
words and smile,

“Well?” she said, questioning her
nephew with a glance as he came
‘back to the hearth-rug. f
“Well, Aunt Helen,” .he said, “I feel
very much your debtor. It won’t be
my fault if Sydney is not my wife
long before-next Christmas-time.”
‘(To be Continued.)
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Fashion Plates.

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

9981.—A GOOD “OVER ALL” APRON.

Ladies® Apron.

This simple serviceable model. may

be used as a dress. It is suitable for
seersucker, linene, galatea, gingham,
chambrey, or lawn, and with the
short sleeves and round neck is quite
comfortable. It is easy to adjust and
simple in the making. The closing is
at the side front. The fullness at the
waistline in back is held under the
belt, which fastens under the arm.
The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34 34,
38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust nmeasure,
. 0 fu;,,‘.‘!|.-
[V requires b 3-8 yards of 36 inch my-
terial for a 36 inch size. ' At the low-
er edge the apron measures about 1%
yards.

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

9911.—A DAINTY LINGERIE MODEL

Ladies’ Princess Slip (with or withont
Flounece,)

What is prettier than a garment of
this style developed in soft nain-
'Sook or lawn, and trimmed with in-
sertion and lace, or with embroidery,
or better still, to decorate with hand
embroidery in some simple easily
worked pattern® This model is not
difficult to develop, and may be made
of long cloth, silk or batiste as well
as other lingerie fabrics. The should-
er straps may be replaced by ribbon.
The flounce may be omitted. The Pat-
tern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40,
42 and 44 inches bust measure. It re-
quires 315 yards of 36 inch madterial
for the 36 inch size, without flounce,
Flounce requires 1 1-8.yards. The
skirt portion and flounce measure 1%
yards at the lower edge.

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

O vt
Address in full;—

WS sees ee o Nu e Sesnos
AS 26 5€ oo

A s e s

Prme s,

Best English Paip)

Manufactured by
BLUNDELL, SPENCE & CO., Hull & Longg
I,

$1.75 gallon,

This Paint has a world wide reputation, py

up in ¥4 pts., pts., V4 gall., 1, gall anq 1 gall

. ting

Martin Hardware Compiny,

plaster.

Better Walls and Ceilings

USE Beaver Board instead of lath and
laste It never cracks; needs no
repairs, does away with unsanitary wall-
paper; is easily and quickly put up at any
time of year; suits any kind o
Let us show you how it looks.

BEAVER BOARD
COLIN CAMPBELL

f building,

FOR SALE.

Name.

Fall,

novis, wsit

Where Built.
Effle M. .. .. .. ..-..Pool's Cove, F.B....,1904 4
T.J. Layman .. .. . Fortune Bay .. ...
Mystical Rose .. .. ..Codroy .. .. .. ...

Also the Victorine, which will be sold at a bargain, $500.00.

All above schooners are in good order, well found in
sails and gear. All have been docked and painted this

HARVEY & Co,

‘hen, Tonnage

190 4
90 3

.

Agenis.
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Wild Sheba, by A. & C. Askew.

Casting of Nets, by Richard Bagot.

The Great Power, by Harold Bindloss.

The Impostor, by Harold Bindloss.

The Beautiful White Devil, by Guy
Boothby.

Lorna Doone, by R. D. Blackmore.

Proper Pride, by B. M. Croker.

Soldiers of Fortune, by R. H. Davis.

Beyond the City, by A. Conan Doyle.

A Study in Scarlet, by A. Conan Doyle.

In Search of Ed. Dorado, by A. Mac-
Donald.

The Garden of Lies, by Justin M. For-
man.

Molly Bawn, by Mrs. Hungerford.

No Hero, by E. D. Hornung.

The Silent House, by Fergus Hume.

Burning Daylight, by Jack London.

GARLAND’S BOOKSTORES,

By Prominent Authors,

Picture Covers, once 75c., now 18¢
A Woman Perfe
The Passionate

ton Macken
A Girl of the P

A Ladder of
Parker.

The Moth

The Hums:

The Temptress,

The Seventh D
Darby & Joan,

Two Paths, by .

The Joy Foreve

The Pillar of I

The History of
Wells.

The Crimson Blind, bY

cted, by Richard Marsb
Elopement by Comp
zie
ple, by L. T. Meade.
rds, by Sir Gilbert

den Philpotte

v Eden Philpolt: |

by Wm. LeQuet
ym, by “Rita.”
by “Rita.”

Tohn Ruskil

wakin.

by J‘Ohﬂ Rgskl
;L,h]{' A Louis Trach
Mr. Polly, by B ®

Fred M. Whith
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". my recommended by Leading Physicians in

¢l HAYWARD & Co-

. Water Street East.
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