T

e i ek N

s

& ;’.luch a prime favorite.

there is a person

¢ neck—'that is, some ' of
* know.’

CHAPTER VI.

“Alice is a saucy girl,” said mac-
ame, more indulgently - than she
hight have\spoken of any one but
‘“And so you
‘saw her, Natalie? Did ybu like her?”

“Oh, ves! She has such lovely biue
“eves!” cried Natalie, with enthusiasm.
. “Why,” "I said, smiling, “that’s
‘much what she said of you, Nat—on-
‘ly it was that you had lovely black

mes."”

. “The force of
said, with a smile, as she swept out

contrast,” madame

of the room.

I knew. that she was pleased with
me and with everything. That things
should have gone thus far without =
hitch was more than I had expected,
though, to be sure, madame; fastid-
jous as she was, could hardly fail .te

be pleased, I thought, leoking at the

" little dark face opposite to me, li'ght—

ed up by those wonderful eyes.
*“Well, yvou didn't find my
after all, did you.

mother
very formidable,
Nat?”’ 1 said.

“Ob;- no,”
is very kind. It was
But then every-

“She
easier

she cried eagerly.
much
than I had expected.
thing is, and 11iéer Atoo."

“That's all right,” I returned. “Anc.
what do you think of Chavasse?”

“It is lovely—so large and quaint
‘and old!
in Jamaica. There, if a place is old.
it is all rickety and ramshackle and
tumble-down. 1 more than like it.”

“I thought ybu
pleased, but not

would,” I said,
surprised; for, if
capable . of saying
and meaning that he does not like
Mount Chavasse, 1 should like to
have a look at him.*'You’ll like every-
thing in time, 1 hope—Chavasse, the
village, and the people in it.”

“I like the people that I have seen
already/.' she asserted,

curly head at me as she élasped her

. two slim hands at the back of her

sthem, you
o

-L.et me see—who ,are  they?

¥ou first. So far, 1 like vou best of
e !

“Compliments thankfully
ledged,” .
you like next, Nat?”

“Oh, madame, of

acknow-

[ said, laughing. “Whom do

course! And

then—let me see again—t+that sun-
burned man with the blue eyes and
his hat at the back of his head. Who
did you say he was?”

“Roger Yorke.”

“Of course—I should have remeni-
bered. And then

Alice Deeping, and that old gentle-
“man with the rosy face—wherk I know

It is a nice name.

him to speak to—and—Dear me, that’s

«

“Not quite. You forget . Fraser
horseback?”

“Ugh!' I

“What—the man on
e cried, opening her eyes.

- SUGGESTIONS

dvice to Expectant Mothers

'l‘be experience of Motherhood is a try-
ng one to most women and marks dis-
nctly an epoch in their lives. Not one
‘oman in a hundred is prepared or un-
stands how to properly care for her-
. Of course nearly every woman
adays has medical treatment at
h times, but many approach the
xXperience with an organism unfitted
or the trial of strength, and when it
s over her system has received a shock
om which it is hard to recover. Fol-
ing right upon this comes the ner-
g strain of caring for the child, and
distinct change in the mother results.
There is nothing more charming than
‘happy and healthy mother of children,
indeed child-birth under the right
tlons need be no hazard to health or
. The unexplainable thing is that,
all the evidence of shattered nerves
‘broken health resulting from an un-
pared condition, and with ample time
vwhich to prepare, women will persist
going blindly to the trial.
womah at this time should rely
; LydnE.Pmkham sVeget.able Com-

d, 2 most valusble tonie and invig- |

ofthefemal

There are no places like it

nodding her.

although I'm
Does he come

don’t like him at’ all,
sure I can't tell why.
here?”

“He liasn‘t done so yet; he is the
NEW owner of' Holmedeane, the place
you can just catch a glimpse of from
here.”

The m entmn of Holmedeane was a=
e,ood a dnersmn as I could have made
Her first shyness gone and her tonguz
Miss Nat could

once fairly loosened,

chatter fast enough, I found. She

rained upon me a shower of eage;

questions and answered mine with
equal v\'i\'acit_\'.

We had been chatting for an hour
or mwore when madame at-last came
back and I felt as though I had be=2n
used to Natalie Orme all my life. Sho
went off to her room accompanied by
Mis. Batterbin,, who - was close:‘l.\' foi-
lowed by Valla.
moment

Madame lingered a

speak to.me.

“WHhat an odd-looking person tha:
is, Ned, my dear!”

“Valla?

“Very!

Rather!"” 1 responded.
She has caused a sensation
down-stairs.” <

“And all through the village, tov:
I can vouch for that. I rather won-
der that we didn’'t have some of th:
population at our heels. Never mind:
we'll stand by her for her mistress’s
sake.”

“Then you like her?”
ther, with some eagerness.

“Rather.

“Certainly;

said my me-

Don’'t you?”
but she is very foreign-
looking. 1 wish she had been fair.”

“Can’t say I do,” I returned, rising

and stretching my arms above m
head as I turned to the door, for the
first dinner-bell clanged out just then
“Why,

black eyes of hers will bewitch Whit-

thother, those great goldeu-

tlesford—see if they don’t!”

It seemed that I was right, too, fo
it came to pass that half the inhabit
ans of Whitlesford fell in love wits
Natalie.. No one could resist h=:
pretty ways, her dark, bewitching lit-
tle face, and above all, her glorious
ayes. Madame grew so caressingi)
fond of her in the course of a montt
should
been jealous if I.had not been fon¢
Indeed, before the

I knew that I

or so that I prebably have

of her myself.
next month was over
should have found the Mount uncom-
monly dull without Natélie Orme. Sc
half
trees began to lose their leaves, and

: September passed away, the
in the park at Chavasse golden-brown
and rich red showers fell upon us
as we walked or. rode beneath the
hanging boughs; while in the: pre-

‘serves of Roxborough Chase guns

were popping and partridges and

hares were dropping all day long.

CHAPTER VIIL.

“My dear Natalie, I really think it
necessary,” madame said, gravely.

Nat shrugged her pretty shoulders.
littie
childish way on one side of the wide

She sat curled up in a queer

window-seats of the drawing-roomni,
the blaze of the setting sun shining
She wore a thin black
dress dotted with little gold stars, and

full upon her.

had a pale yellow rose at her throa:.
quaint and ‘pretty she lookel,
very small and childiish, and a little
rebellious, too, just then. :
“But, madame,” she began depre-
catingly, and then stopped.

“But what, my dear?”

“It seems so absurd,”

“Does it? In what way?” g
“I'm -too old to have a governess.
Why”—tossing her curly “head—“I'm
grown up!”

“You are not particularly formid-
able,” said madame, smiling as she
looked up from the lace-work with
which her fine hands were busy, and
across at the little brown Ta.ce

Very

“No; but I'am old. Why_, it was my '

.“’fwenty-ouq isn’t such an awful

age, Nat,” 1 interposed. “And you

.don’t look more than seventeen, you

know.”

“Neither would you if it wasn’t for
that baby-mustache of yours,” she re-
torted, leaning t(‘)rward to pull a flow-
er from outside the open window, and
tossing it toward mie.

Nat was very fond of bantering me
about my' mustache, not treating that
adornment with by any means the re-
spect which it merited; but I was too
used to it and too warm and comfort-
.able now to do more than laligil
Madame went on:

the fact of your age ren-
necessary. If you

lazily.
“My dear,
ders what 1 say
were a few years younger 1 should
not trouble you with the matter yet.
You must know that I do not want m}
little daughter to be a dunce.”
Wonderfully gentle and kind was
mother’s

manner, verg

She had always

my stately
fond and caressing.
been affectionate to me, but not in
such a tender and loving fashion ag
she was to our little nut brown maid
—1T ‘had got into the habit of calling
her that—it suited her so well. Na:
gave her shoulders another  pettist
little shrug, and her bright face cloud-
ed slightly.

“I suppose 1 am a dfmce,"
rather dubiously; “but somehow I
felt so before. 1

she said.

don’t think
did know
No one

never
the girls in Jamaica ever
much—none that I knew did.
seemed to expect them to.”
“They stare not at the stars from oui
their attics.
Nor deal—thank Fate for that!—in
mathematics.”
I interposed, laughing—"“eh, Nat?”
But Nat had not read Byron, an?
only stared at me. My mother gave
me a glance which told me that she
would feel obliged if I held my tongu’
and took up Natalie’s last words. ;
“But you are not in Jamaica now
my love, and you must remember that
from

l:lnglish notions are different

those that prevail there. You would
I am sure.
to  find »ouxself terribly behind the
zirls o,f/(ouz \age in the things whick
a lady is e,\peh to know.

stance, at Roxborough the other night

not like in a little time,

it must have been very annoying ¢
vou not to be able to play your owu
accompaniment.”

“Alice played it for me,” said Nat.’

“But if Alice had not been there?”

“Then Ned would,” said Natalie
giving her shoulders another -little
shrug. ¥

She was a wilful little puss at all
times; but
usual this evening. Madame’s sug-
made but a few minutes be-
that she
1ave a governess, had put her out—
and me, too, for that matter—though

to be sure, there was no disputing the

restion,

‘ore, to the effect shoulad

fact that she was a most woeful littlc
dunce. She could read, of course, and
read aloud really well; but her wri:-

‘ng was the queerest of. spidery

scrawls. I do not think she knew one
rule of arithmetic from another, and
I am_:@fraid that her knowledge .
geography and history was absolutely
1il. She had picked up a good deal
f French and a little Spanish, and
inderstood the lingo of the blacks:
but this last was hardly an ornamen-

tal accomplishment from a modern

Household Economy

How to Have the Best Cough
Syrup and Save $2, by
Making It at Home,

Cough medicines, as a rule, conftain a
large quantity of plain syrup. If you take
twvo cups of granulated sugar, add one
cup of warm water and stir about 2 min-
utes, you have as good syrup as money
could buy,

If you will then put 215 ounces ot Pinew
(50 cents’ worth) in a 16-ounce bottle, and
fill it up with the Sugar Syrup, you wiil
have as much cough syrup as you could
buy ready made for $2.50. It keeps per-
fectly. Any housewife can easily pre-
pare it in five minutes.

And you will find it the best cough
syrup you ever used—even in whooping
cough. You can feel it take hold—usual-
1y stops the most severe cough in 24
hours. It is just laxative enough, has a
good tonic effect, and taste is pleasant.
Take a teaspoonful every one, two or

| three hours.

It is a splendid remedy, too, for whoop-
ing cough, croup, hoarseness, asthma,
chest pains, etc. '
Pinex Is the most valuable concentra-
ted compound of Norway white pine ex-

_tract, rich in guaiacol and all the healing |
No other preuht!on wih 3

pine elements.
work in this formula.

Unﬂ:’e( Qtltoﬁ and Can

; 12
~often M lznmlted, but nuv; T gumu

tun J

A guranty of ute umtaot
money promptl S' % lop
recipe, if th

point of
{and bad mnot the slightest a,cquaint» @

For in-y

she was more so thaa |

“could not dan

ance ‘'with any musical instrument, al—
though she could sing with remars-
able fire and passion—she bhad a
splendid rich singing voice that it
was a treat-to listen to.. Madame was
very proud‘ of this one accomplish-
ment of hers, and 1 brought it for-
ward now in Nat’s favor. :
At any rate, mother, all the gov-
the world couldn't im-
I said. ©
put it should be
returned madam?2.

ernesses in
prove her” voice,”

“Her voice? No;
trained properly,”
“Come, Natalie—do not look so woe-
begone, my . dear. You loye music =0
yourself?”

“Ned plays for me whenever I like,”
said Nat. “Oh,
scended. from :the
-kneeling dowu; put her

madame”—she de-

window-geat, and.
round cheek
carressingly against my mother’s
hand—‘de say I need not have a gov-
ermess! I have been so happy since
I have been here, and a horrid gov-
erness would spoil everything.”

“My. dear child,
Madame spoke- with a suggosﬁon ot

tones. “You

what nonsense!”

impatiénce -in- her clear
surely do not suppose that I mean -«
engage. some grim woman and senc
vou to school to her! [ shall try tc
find some one not much older thar
vourself—some ©one who will be ¢
pleasant companion for you.”

“But I don't want a companion,”

“I have Ned and Alicc

madame’’—raising her

she pouted.
Deeping. Oh,
black
that you won’t make me have one!”
“If 1T did,
blame me in the time to come, child,”
cheek

eyes beseechingly—"do sa}

yvou would. be the first ic

madame replied, patting her
{ightly as she rose. ‘I can not have
my sdopted daughter, and an heiress

‘o bont, unable pioperly to sustain

her posgition, Natalie;” and, with these
words, she rustled out of the room.

There had been determination in ev-
uttered. and,

ery word my mother

knowing her so well, 1T sa\{' prett;
piainly that a governess would surel;
come to the Mount. Nat understood
it. too, 1 think, for, from where she
still knelt on the floor, she looked at
2e with a little denrecatory grimace.

“Oh, Ned.
sa « dolefuily.

{To be continued.)

1

won't w be awful?”’ she

A, A, NARKS,

“7 701 Broadway, N.Y. "'

Celebrated makers of Artificial .
Legs and Feet, Arms and Hands.
Any person having lost a limb or
rart of limb, just write a Post Card
to our Agent in St. John's and re-
ceive [rom him a free baoklet or
treastise of 414 pages on Artificial
Limbg, prices of same, how to use
them and their uses to the maimed
and injared.

Measurements and diagrams
taken ‘and limbs supplied by our
representative in Newfoundland.

Peter-0’Mara, The Druggist,

46 & 48 Water St., West,
St. John’s, Nfid.
P. 0. Box 357. Telephone 334.

. Outport patrons attended to on
arrn al of train or steamer.
ap2h,eod,tf

anding This Day,
15thZ0ctotier,
+ Choice Cargo Screene]

NORTH;:
SYDNEY
COAL.

Agood time do Jay in your
- Winter sCoa]

much, surely you would like to play |’

l-‘ashion Plales.

The Home Dressmaker shonld keep
B Cntlloglo/Scnp Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found ver)
useful to refer to from time to time

9424. A GRACEFUL AND BECOM-
ING STYLE FOR THE GROW-
ING GIRL.

Dress With or Without Yoke
Band and Chemisette.

Brown serge: with applied braiding
in self color and fancy buttons, was
used for ths design. Shadow lace sup-
plies the yoke and collar. The de-
sign. is suiable for any of his season 'S
dress materiable. The Pattern is cut
in 4 sizes: 8,/ 10, 12 and 14 years. It
reguires 4 % yards of 40 inch mater-
ial for the 12 year size.

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

NEW AND
GOWN,

Girls’

9431.—A EFFECTIVE

Dress for Misses and Small YWomen
(With Skirt in Raised or" \ormal
Waistline.)

Wood brown serge with trimuﬁng of
a darker shade, and metal buttons was
used for this stylish model. The vest
is outlined by revers that extend to
the shoulder. The skirt closes at the
side. A ‘belt, sash or girdle may fin-
ish the waistline, which may be raised
or normal. The design may be deve-
loped as a one or two piece dress. The
Pattern is cut in 5 Sizes: 14, 15, 16,
17 and 18 years. It requires 4 3
yards of 44. inch material for a 14
year size.

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

PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentloned
pattern as per directions given below.

No. i i

BIS0L.oiv s ontsvsves

Address in full:—

ee @8 se 88 ev o8 se se s s

ee @8 84 8% se @s se ae s aw

W ®e s we es 3 e weme b

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the fllus
tration and send with the coupor.
carefully filled out. The pstten can
not reach you in less thap

m 10c. each, in ouh

New Gift Neckwear.
Here has arrived to-day the

nicest selection of
Right Up to the Minute Neckwear

We have ever had in stock. No matter what
your taste may be, we are confident we can

lease you. :
2 Prices 50¢., 75¢. and 95c.
AT THE YOUNG MAN’S STORE.

$100
BONDS

The attention of investors of small
amounts who wish only the safest kind
of securities—bonds, is called to our
offering of bonds at $100 denomina-
tions.

Hewson Pure Wool Textile 6's
Common s:ock bonus.

Trinidad Consolidated Telephones
6's.

Stanfield’s Limited 6's

Nova Scotia Steel & Coal 5's.

Nova Scotia Steel & Coal 6 p.c. De-
benture. Stoek.

Maritime Telegraph and Telephone

F. B. McCURDY @ CO.,

Members Montreal Stock Exchange.

C. A. C BRUCE, Manager,

. John's.

with

dec24,tf

every

The Canada Life. | "o

In each of the past four years the Canada Life
has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than ever be-

fore in its history.

Favorable mortality, and low expenses, the

result of good management, have helped.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Nanager;

J '

. John’s.

In Winter Time

UNE BEAVER BOARD |

If yaur new home is ready for walls ,and ceilings. or if you
have some remodelling to do, don’t wait for spring to plaster,
but use BEAVER BOARD right now. BEAVER BOARD takes
the place of lath and plaster: it may be decorated at once with
paAint in oil or water color and the house can be occupied at once.

: BEAVER BOARD will not crack and never needs replacing.
It is used for every class of building—home, store, office, &c,
wherever you want durable, artistic, sanitary walls and ceilings.

We will show you'how you ecan use BEAVER BOARD for
your building or remodelling. Call, write or telephone.

COLIN CAMPBELL.
R R s e SRR e S R
_J. J. ST. JOHN.

10 casés BAKE APPLES.
Very Choice DUTCH CHEESE.
3 Ib. tins BAKED BEANS, 12c.
BLANC MANGE POWDER.
LARGE KIPPERED HERRING.
. FRESH. EGGS, STUFFED OLIVES.
- HEINZ'S INDIA RELISH. “HEINZ’S MINCE MEAT.
BAKER’S COCOA.
ROYAL PALACE BAKING PDWDER, 20c. Ib.
‘ FINEST IRISE BU'I'!‘ER.




