-

¢l

s

. A

B ey o e VO T 5

wrote

BN

Wi

N o - -

i 0 R -

i o

AR ki s B AN ISR LI A ARt O

ST GG G e e i AT ARG MY ik B ge

e e A et M AL 6 AR M 3 s AR S I

R

:
:
i
4
-
E
i
:
4
3
¢
i
2
i
-
%
:
E 31
:
i
§
$i
i
g

pay »

G TR T S e S SN A

o

AT G S e S

A

|
f
|

& e L el N il SN SRR

The Shadow of!
the Future.

€HAPTER V.
A HOME UNHOME-LIKE.

From the first of the Alwyn's re-
si@ence at St. Clair’s this kind weman
Rad taken to the youngest of the new-
comers—the ailing father’s faithful lit-
tle shadow. She was ready enough to
be friendly to all, but Mrs. Alwyn kept
her steadily at a distance. A woman of
her stamp might penetrate to the
seclusion of the invalid. “Men in Mr.
Alwyn’s state are givem to indiscreet
confidences,” thought his wife, and de-
termined he should be allowed ne op-
portanity for such. So, as the lady nev-
er advanced beyond ’distant civility,
dnd as Leonora was ready to ignore
the existence of people who wore the
same bonnet summer and winter, Syd-
ney was the only one who grew in-
tintate with the dector’s family.

When she was still small, she stray-
ed one day imto the big parish chureh,
and é&tood,  inquisitive, before a fime
tomb of lord and lady, with effigies of
children carved on the panel their re-
cumbent figures, one little maid in
quaint garb bearing a skull in her out-
spread palms.

“What does she mean?” asked Byd-
ney of Mrs. Dacie, busy close by with
Harvest decorations, and was anSwer-
ed:,

“It means that child died young, my
dear; underneath it says in Latin, ‘She
was & daughter most sweet, most dear,
wHhom to lose was to the father mortal
pain, to the mother as a foretaste of
Death’s. dart in her own breast’ So,”
wound up practical Mrs. Dacle, “dot’t

home by the lower holises, my deat.

ére’s scarlet fever there. If you
#ught it we might have you ending
fust like that little lady with the skull,
you know.”

Sydney pondered gravely for a min-
ute, apd then turned away.

“Pxcept that my mother wouldn't
#6 much mind!” she said. And the
naive confession planted the little half-
shorn strayling firmly in Mrs, Dagie’s
pitying regard

" mever did she leave the rectory with-

| Thefefors was it that, after a huge
_parish gathering, whither the

' for miles round on his own {ntenectud
level. But herea srand humility bridg-

éd what might have proved an abyss
ol difficulty to ms. Regretting solely
that his powers were such a feeble
| lever w
mmmm}mm-mmk—fm
at first into & sea of blunders; preach-
ed far and away over his people’s
.| Neads: because the prey of the hypo-
critical, the laughing-stock: of the im-
| pudent in-his congregation; then, af-
ter painful labor, emerged from fnitial
difficulties a parish pastor, so whole-
hearted in dévetion to the Power he
served, that St. Clair’s ceased its
broad jokes at ms high learning,
thronged his church, and vowed that
no parson was éver like theirs.

Him, then, Sydney bhad to thank for
light im worlds of lore, about whose
very entrance she could but have
groped unaided and unmcheered; and

out a deepening reveremce for the
master whom her mother and sister
rated only poorly. For Mr. Vaughan’s
broadéloth was often very threadbare,
and his'taét 8o sadly at fault that he
treated aniy honmést woman in the par-
ish with the sdme courtesy he accord-
ed Mrs. Alwyn's self.

Thus, when Sydney was twenty, her
pursuits had shaped out omother bar-
tier between' herself and the other
members of her home. Leonora treated
them with raillery; her mother, as
subjects in which.she took no interest.
And the girl grew-daily, under her own
roof, shyer, more reserved—or, as Mrs.
Alwyn put it, more sullen. )

But there was no sullenness in the
wistful curve ot a mouth beautifying in
womanly fullness, nor in the glowing
depths of those dark eyes! No sullen-
ness. Rather a mute yearning after the
something lacking yet in her exist-
ence—a silent gathering force of unus-
ed love, fed secretly by nature, waiting
with hidden wealth to gladden the soul
of some . yet-to-be-discovered fellow-
wayfarer.

Thé fitst stir of this something inde-
finable may have lent a new charm to
the youtig face, for just mow people
found out how decidedly attractive was
Mrs. Alwyn’s second daughter, und the
ghjealous security which Miss Villiers
had hitherto dwelt in was unpleasant-
ly assailed.

rector
had bidden njgh the whole village to
eomie anid keep his #ixtieth birthday,
andl when Sydney had been his aid-de-
camp from morn till night, Leonora
took her anxities to her mother and
claimed help.

“Sydney was very active,
yesterday.”
“Yery.”
“And was & great deal noticed.”

mamma,

“Naturally, Nora, dearest, being al*

“WOMEN OF

A Dangm& Pariod Through Which Every Woman Must Pass
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| Practical Suggestions Given by the Women Whose
Letters Follow .

| mind is always on the stretch, and I

~to rise his lowly flock, gro

‘niecemdlboﬂxhopo.hm.

: Wbswlnlogldn |
i tihe you may fit. T may

for all kinds of Coughs,

chitis, Asthma and various lung trou-
bles, and to substantiate our claim
we can produce the proof by the sales
we are making« -If Stafford’s Phora-
tone was not what we claim it to be
why should people be continually ask-
ing for a bottle and wholesalers pur-
chasing it in gross quantities. Phera-
tone is only one of the many prepar-
ations we and have suc-
ceeded in obtaining a very large sale
for owing to its medicinal gualities.

DR. F. STAFFORD & SON,
Wholesale and Retail Chemists and
Druggists,

St. Johw’s, Newfoundlsad.

ways by Mr. Vaughan. Did you observe
his hat? It was a perfect scarecrow!”

“No, 1 did not, mamma. Mr. Bruce”
—a neighboring vicar—"“asked me who
the charming girl in white was—mean-
ing Sydney. And the countess said she
had the prettiest, most natural figuré
gshe had seen for a long time.”

“Very polite of the countess,” coldly.

«“And Mr. Diuvestie watched Sydney
all the time she played with the school-
children at that idiotic ‘gathering nuts
in May.’ After you brought him to me
he hardly spoke. I don't think he list-
éned when I talked. I said I was tired
and would he get me some tea? And,”
finished Leonora, shaking her elegant-
Iy shaped head very gravely, “He went
quite briskly. But he fiever came baclk!
Instead,” he followed Sydney for an
hour with a heavy dish of cake!”

This was seriouts. Mrs.'Alwyn seatéd
herself for meditation, surveying the
gituation uneasily. Mr. Duveene, an
honorable and reverend scion of the
great Comyngham family, was the man
whom she was l‘el.d\y to move heaven
and earth to gain for a son-in-law—a
husband for Leonora. But it was on the
cards that John - Alwyn’s daughter
might come most undesirably to the
front, and, once thete, hold her own-in
any company. The thought that the
child, unwelcome from her first breath,
should oust the darling offspring of
her first marriage, was intolerable.
The mother, weighted. with uneven
burden, puckered her brows, and :bit
her lips, and sighed, but saw no light
through her difficulties-——quick though
she mostly was at finding the straight
est road to her own advan

For on¢e Leoniora’s unl inative
self opéhed the way out of perplexity.

“It would be awkward, mamma,” she
gaid, plaintively, “if this sort of thing
always wernt on. I should dislike Syd-
ney—and I've no desire to do so. I can
only thik of one plan to set things
comfortable.” ;

“Ah!™ Her motheér looked up, snxi-
ous, not hopefiil.

“And perhaps that isu't possible.
But would it not be very nice if we
eould get Sydney pleasantly away? Get
hér—married, or going to be, so she
wouldn’t interfere at all? Could it be
done?”

Mrs. Alwyn got up and kissed her
daughter rapturously.

“Done! It's the very thing! An ad-
mirably unselfish fHotight! ¢ fadey 1
gée my way. I believe I kilow the very
man. I won't lose a day, my love, ia
daftending to it.”

And surely enough that samé after-
noon’s post brought forth the first
thove in this fewly suggested family
game.”

CHAPTER VL

DELICATE ARRANGEMENTS AFOOT

The missive calculated to intermed-
dle with our heroine’s fortunes was
complied with much thought and care,

coffect hanawriting to one “Majof Vil
liérs, Petersham,” and ran thus:
“The Dale, St. Olait’s; June 20.

“My dear -Alffed,—It was ohly ad
Hour ago, wheil talkifig with Leonots
that it ooetifred to me your visit to us,
postponed these last two summers,
otight surely to take place this present
-otie. Pardon the fof fot writing and
. pressing this Before, but, a8 you know,
with all the weight of douqnm min
iitiae, and the carés
the chat@é b twe girls, my
fear 1 sometimes remiss whiri i
otight z:nh the very treverse.

you will ahowyouaulnm
coming to us as quickly‘n:w

néed further persuasion, that

addressed in Her mother’s failtlessly |

& from |

sée what's on the o-ant now, ‘lece'
§—h'm, R'm-—Yinvaluable’—ho!

here’s
the plgce.” \

Mplitmybeuwoutoniﬁc_
 the point that disturbs me now before . [
: mw Candidly, then, it's aboutf.

 Sydney; and though she is no real re-

lation to you, yet as you are associat- |

od with my own brother in the trustee-
ghip of her littlé property (which

' | charge will end next year, for she is

twenty now), I am sure you will not
mind my troubling you with what con-
cerns her——" '

. “Tweunty! Is she really? pondered
Major Villiers, with another pause.
“How time fligs} to be sure!And what's
the young lady up to, I wonder? Got

into some love-scrape, I'll be bound,

a8 all girls do--except my niece, Leo-
nora, by the way. She doesn’t seem .to
hurry aerseil. Now, Mise Sydney, At
your service.”

(To be continued)

Cruel Frauds
on Inventors.

i, e—
TRICES AND T TO
PATEN

If it is true that a nation lives large-

STEAL

Iy by its inventive genius, then it is

time more attention was paid to one
of Britain's most vgluble assets.

Every year there are over 30,000 ap-
plications for patents in this country.
Many of them, of course, are of no
value. There is the man, for instance,
who thinks he has discovered the sec-
ret of perpetual motion, and there are
even optimists who claim to be able
to reduce delay on the telephone!
Some inventions are wonderfully
clever; their only fault is that no-
body wants them.

In addition to these, however, there
are men who produce something that
is really wanted. Several cases have
come to light recently which show
that in regard to these a scandalous
system of exploitation is going on.
There are firms to-day deliberately
using patents they have never paid
for and for which they do not intend
to pay.

Is a Paient Sufficient Protection?

A man had & clever idea for an elec-

trical tontrivanice. He took the precau-
tion of patenting it and, thinking he
was perfeétly safe, approached a com-
fhercial undertaking with & view to its
adoption. This was agreed to, and the
man went away elated. Imagine his
constetpation when, a few week later,
he received a letter from the firm stat-
ing that they proposed to utilize his

| idea but would pay him nothing for

it unless he suéd them in court—and
won his case. .

Thelr excuse was that the mere
patenting of an fnvention was not suf-
ficient. protection,  and 'that the only
real test of its validity was through
a legal action. The explanation of this
seandal 18 that the firm had discovered
that the man was too poor to sue them,
and they took advafitage of his
poverty.

A swindle of liloﬂln‘ kind {s reveal-
ed by the following story. The inven-

tor of a rotary pump put the idea be- | grim, and solar rays are pélting, oh,

fore a firm of manufacturers with &

| véew to givisg themd permission o

manufacture the article and sell it
His rewatd waé t6 come in the shape
of royalties. An agreement embodying
this pargain was pat before him and
he signed it. He went home dreaming
ot a steady stream of royalties which
wotild enabls him to live in afluence.

at
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But time went on and not
came his way.

When, at last, he asked the reason,.
he was told that his id had been |
pigeon-holed and that thére was no in-
tention” whatever to manufacture and
sell .the pump. He realized too fate]:
that the agreement was worthless bé-'
cause it contained no clause com-
pelling the firm to put the pump on the
market,

A patent expert informed us thﬂ
there are men who make a pnctlco»ot
persuading inventors to . sign lgﬂg-
ments of this kind. They are not gut
to push patents, but merely to prevﬁt
rivals from obtaining thei. >

Another class of exploitation !s]o
enlarge upon the alleged difficulties of
manufacture and to demand & big sub-
sidy for the purchase of new tools and
appliances. In a retent case, the in-
ventor of a new lock for motor-cars
approached a firm of motor-car mak-
ers. < :

They filled his mind with glowing
stories of the wealth he would accum-
ulate if he allowed them to take it uﬁ.
It would be necessary, however, they
said, for him to put £1,000 down to
enable them to install the necessary
plant. The man placed his hard-earned
savihgs in their hands, only to 'find
that his new lock was unsaleable, and
had never had any chance of success.
The transaction, in faét, ended in his
ruin, but the firm retained the £1,000
plant.

A State official who could give ad-
vice to inventors on traps to be avoid-
ed in agreements would perform a
very valuab{e duty.—Tit-Bits.
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STOLEN OR STRAYED.

The heat is al-

most killing, the

summer is no

Joke ; the sun

g 0 e 5 westward

drifliing, a n 4

leaves a trail of

smoke. Each hour

the day grows

‘hotter men losé

their pep and

i vim, a n d weave

; around and totter

b el ——and where 18
Sunny Jim? Where is the dippy
duffer who ' bids us sing and smile
when he beholds us suffer in every
modern style? I'seé him in the winter
when blasts are raging loud; a glad
and merry sprinter he chises through
the crowd; he hids meé c¢an my sor-
row. and cri’eg, “So help me, Pete, the
sun will shine to-morrow, and meilt
the snow and sleet.” I see him in the
springtime, I see him in the fall; he
says it’s dance-and-singtime, and
beams upon us all. But now that I
am melting, and life seems stark and’

where is Sunny Jim? No gent, with
precepts priestly, comes up to ch

my heart, but men, in language beasts
ly, tHeir sentiments implart. They
say, “Dodgast the climate, it seems to.
have no sense; why don’t you roast
and rhymne it, and bang it on the
fénce? Why don't you flay the wel-.
ther in one great ' soaring lmnnr'
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NATIONAL O1L PRODUCTS (0.,
- NEW YORK.

WE BUY

“°COD OIL, SEAL OIL, POT-HEAD OIL.

A. EBSARY,
l[anager for Newfoundland.

They talk ‘like {his together-and
where is Sunny Jim? Ih wititer he's
& hummer, in autumn he d8 fine, bt in

Jolm on Generals.

ywd g (m'om an Exehange)

: slr -Auckland Geddes, the British
Ambassador to (e Utiited Stabes,
ot a recent dinner, told these talest

A British ‘General was waiting im-

the batitle of the Somiihé;, Which he
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