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Dressing Accounts Greatly 
Reduced

By taking advantage of the wonderful process of Dry Cleaning 
and Dyeing, any person can substantially reduce their dressing ac-
count -> - e,y»tji*.wa«n:

Garments you think are too soiled or too old to wear can be made 
as fresh and new; as when first worn.

Our Agents will explain.
MESSRS. MCHOLLE, INKPEX & CHAFE, Ltd., Agents.

UNGAR’S LAUNDRY and DYE WORKS, Halifax.
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CHAPTER XVIII.
"Disgrace!” the old clerk began— 

but the train was gliding on. He 
could only, hat in hand, bid her good
bye, and then turn townward, saying 
slowly, “Hurst, Hurst. Ay, it’s best, 
tbep, she should be Hiss Grey.”

With evening Sydney reached her 
destination—Capel Moss, high, wood
ed, three-parts encircled by a swift- 
rushing river, on whose foliaged 
banks masses of crag stood forth like 
sentries.

Then, with'the end of wandering in 
view, came the fear of excessive 
Weariness, the fall of spirits too long 
forced. As she made the last mile 
afoot, the full sense came upon her 
that St. Clair’s was lost, no other 
certainly attained. For a minute 
her heart fainted. Then out from the 
amber sky gleamed one bright star. 
She took it for an omen, and thanked 
God. The lad who was her guide 
cried out from the rear, “This be 
Wynstone, miss.” Another instant, 
and the homely features of lasr 
week’s acquaintance met her at a 
porch covered with almond-scented

“traveler’s joy.” She was welcomed 
—brought into a room where light 
from the western sky vet lingered.
There a tall figure stood. “My bro
ther Gilbert,” said Miss Hurst, with a 
nervous gesture of explanation; and 
Sydney recognized one whose blind 
loneliness had moved her pitying help 
ten days before.

CHAPTER XIX.
Sydney had speculated at different 

points of her journey on what the 
“us” of Miss Hurst's communication 
signified.

Now whether to be glad or sorry, in 
the surprise of this recognition, she 
■hardly knew. The feeling uppermos 
she spoke.

af» “I have seen your brother before 
Miss Hurst, so we are not quit" 
strangers."

"As I should have known the in
halant 1 heard you speak,” said Mr. 

Hurst, turning toward her voice with 
some eagerness, but as promptly 
dropping bac.k into his first attitude 
"I told you, Jean, that foreign aid 
made up. to me that day for our miss 
ing each other's trains. I am glad”— 
with a (bow toward Sydney—“to be 
able to thank Miss Grey more fully 
than I could then.”

"Well, really,” cried Miss Hurst. 
“this is extraordinary! for both tc 
have met, both spoken to you! And 
then for you to have found a reason 
for taking the situation I was talking 
to you about without the slightest 
notion of your ever wanting it! That 
was a most remarkable morning! 1 
hope its events may work for the 
benefit of us all, Miss Grey.”

.Remarkable truly! Sydney, yet be 
wildered over its curious climax, had 
forgotten her new personality and 
was thinking instead of responding 
Miss Hurst felt uneasy. Whatever 
bad induced this beautiful young wo 
man to come to Wvnstone, she did 
trust the prospect of the peculiar em
ployment required was not going to 
scare her away, or make her a worse 
disappointment than that week 
widow,

- “I hope,” she repeated, with em
phasis, “we may none of us regret 
the events of that singular morning.’ 

Sydney quickly recovered herself. 
“Oh. no! "Why should we? I”— 

I quelling a faltering of nerve—“I nev
er mean to.” And reassured by this, 
her hostess, employer, whatever she 
was to be, shook hands once more to 
make up, perhaps, for her brother’s 
not having done so at all, and led the

Do Yoii Sing or Play?
You Can Get 

The Very Finest Edition

SHEET Iflr MUSIC llr
Why Pay 50 Cents to $1 for 
Your Choice Classical Pieces?

Our CENTURY EDITION music is printed on 
finest full-sized paper, from new, engraved 
plates* containing latest revisions. No choicer 
edition can be found.

At our uniform price of 10 cents, you can get 
five or ten pieces at the usual cost of one.

OUR GUARANTY covers yonr entire satisfaction 
with any selections you may buy. If they «re not all 
we claim or yon expect, we will refund the amount 
sent and you may keep the music.

Look a# these tew selectiona 
as specimens only :

Piano Solos-------- ;— Vocal Solos
..

Rustle of Spring* 
Flowers and Ferns 
Love and Flowers

_______i Tell Overture Rossini

Piano Duets
II Trovatore (Selections) Verdi 
La Grace (Op. 802, No. 6) Rohm 
Les Sylphes (Vslse) Bachman,n

(Overture) Suppc 

, (Overture) Herold

mty's Eyes f VM.obl.J Tosti

In the Gloaming Harrison 
Kathleen Mavoarneen Crouch 
Love "s Old Sweet Son* Molloy 
One Sweetly Sol- Thought Ambrose

£53» s«, «SSS
The Palms Faurs

Violin and Piano
Humoreeqqe^. No. 7) Dvorak 
Flowers and Ferns Keiser 
Flower Fong (Op. 39) Lange 
Loin du BaT . Gdfet,

Tannbacser March Wagner 
Traumerei Schumann
Selection (Martha) Winner 
Prize Song (Meiitersiogei ) Wagner

Any of these at 10 cents a copy if 
ordered direct from us. Catalog of 
nearly 2000 titles free on request.

HUTTON’S
Nfld’s Bona Fide Music Shop.

new-comer upstairs, just - uttering 
the audible warning.

“Gilbert, stand still till I come 
down. You are not used to this room. 
You may knock the chairs over if you 
move."

“It’s a fearful trial to him, Miss
Grey,” she pursued, ushering Sydney
to her room, “ and in a less degree to 
me. I’m sure he’s never off my mind 
i moment. And the better he bears it 
he more I’ve felt it my duty to keep 
vith him, and make him cheerful, 
rhich is not easy. That reacts upon 
nyself, and is the real cause of my 
eel ing we must have a third party. 
Von understand, I couldn’t enter on 
his in writing. It would have looked 
iwkward to say, ‘I want you express- 
y to help in taking charge of a blind 
nan,’ would it not? And I thought, if 
ou’ll excuse my saying so, that as 
ou frankly said you were leaving 
ome from circumstances you would 
ather not mention, why, I might be 
Ilowed a little reservation, too. You 

-;ee?”
“Quite,” said Sydney, smoothing 

,er dar.k hair hack with tired hands, 
’eace from reproach, leave to earn 
.er bread, was all she felt to waflt 
iwhile. “This makes no difference to 
ne, Miss Hurst; only show me how 
o be useful; I will do my best.”

“And I will show you that fast 
mough,” saill Mis^.Hurst, cheerfully, 
but we ne& not begin to-night. 
Supper will be ready in a few min- 
ites, if you can find your way down. 
There’s not much space to go astray 
n. Your room and mine look out at 
‘he back—a lovely view by daylight. 
Through the swing-door, the stair
case, and my brother’s room. His is 
shut in by poplars, but that doesn’t 
matter. As I thought when your let- 
.er reached me—”

“Yes?” said Sydney, Miss Hurst 
having come rather inconsequently tc 
i standstill. “You thought?”

“Oh, hesitating, “nothing particu
lar, Miss Grey; I shall run on till 1 
tire you. But,” turning back with a 
iroll bird-like air of caution, “excuse 
ay naming it; I hadn't mentioned 
mything about you to. my brother. 
Ddd, but I hadn’t—”

Very odd, as Sydney could realize 
later, for her new friend had not the 
.’acuity of keeping much to hersélf.

“So he knows nothing about you; 
âge or anything personal. And it’s 
as well, perhaps, he should not. You 
will feel more comfortable if he im
agines you, like me, about seven-and- 
thirty. It will put' us on a pleasant
er footing, won’t it?”

Sydney scarcely saw the force oi 
the argument, but agreement being 
expected, gave it without qualifica
tion.

“From seventeen to seventy,” she 
said, smiling, “I don’t mind the least; 
I won’t announce that I am just 
twenty-one! " and Miss Hurst, de
scended, well pleased.

“A nice capable Person, I think, 
this Miss Grey will turn out,” she in
formed her brother, who stood resign
edly as she had left him—“Intelligent 
unless I’m much mistaken. So, Gil
bert, I hope I’ve hit on the means of 
giving you pleasure and myself rest 
No”—stopping at a disturbed gesture 
of her brother—“I didn’t mean that

on you, Gilbert, my dear and attend 
to you. I consider my time freely 
yours. Still, I mean, you’ll naturally 
like a change of voice about you, and 
l can get out now and then, which is 
what I’ve never liked to do, for fear 
you should have an accident before I 
got back. Now this—er—person” (an 
appellation so charmingly vague, 
Miss Hurst kept it sacred to Sydney 
for many months) “will be in charge 
of you, as it were, and I shall be easy. 
And I can manage the extra expense.
I do want you to be comfortable. 
You are sure of that, Gilbert?”

“Yes, Jean,” he answered, the con
traction of forehead, sign of distress 
more mental than physical, melting 
in a smile of singular pathos, “I’m 
sure I have a sister with the kindest 
heart in the world. If I seem to for
get that, it is only because I ache un
der being a burden to her.!’

“Now, Gilbert, don't.” Miss Hurst 
stroked him affectionately with a 
huge crochet-hook. “How can you ht 
a burden? .you know I have no one- 
now”—with a querulous sigh—“to 
care for but you. It's my duty and 
desire to make you happy.”

Thau which nothing might be truer. 
And yet, poor lady, never was method 
clumsier than that she employed ov
er the task. For, Sydney reappearing 
just then, Miss Hurst begged her to 
follow to the dining-room, and seiz
ing her brother by the arm, drove 
him, like a huge school-boy in dis
grace, a few paces in advance ; called 
volubly to Fanny, the young servant

in attendance, to put a certain mai
straight, unless she wished Mr. Hursi
to trip and break his limbs; apologiz
ed to Sydney for ministering first tc 
Ter brother’s requirements at table 
"because,” in a stage aside, “it might 
weary him to wait, as he can’t see 
what is going on!”—and ere the enc 
jf the meal, by acts palpably well 
néant and cxasperatingly tactless 
plunged her brother into patient tac- 
turnity, Sydney into sensitive dis 

comfort. How she was to fill the sin
gular position into which the evening 
inducted her became a prospect sc 
formidable that the tall figure of Gil- 
iert Hu ret in every variety of dilem 
na haunted each hour of her first 
light at Wynstone, while; as if tc 

keep her task to the fore, he was the 
irst object her glance lighted or, 
when she looked from her window 
text morning.

He was pacing to and fro on th<- 
.sphalted path bounding the garden, 
vhich sloped from house to river, his 
well-knit frame more upright than 
he night before, seemingly freei 
lone than when under the cumbrous 
are of his sister. To the gate of an 
orchard one way, to a hawthorn 
edge the other, he passed and re 
lassed, turning with a certainty that 
old the way familiar. The sunshine, 
flinting through lilacs and acacias, 
ell on a face so full of resolute 
mdurance that Sydney took shame tc 
levself for having for a moraen1 
jhrun.k at the idea of serving him by 
any effort she could command. No 
;he thought, with a generous commis- 
iration, if it come within her scope tc 
often the angles of his sister’s “ex- 
ellences," to ward off some of the 
••lows by which affection buffeted 
im, why, hers be the task right wil
ing! y. Smoothing his obvious trou 
>les migh deaden her hidden ones. 
‘Ah!” Her thoughts were traveling 
tupert-ward when she dispelled them 
vith the frightened exclamation. Mr. 
Inrst had gone through the orcha.d 
reversed the sloping meadows be 
'ond, and now stood on the very 
irink of the hurrying river, that 
rleamed sparkling and shimmering 
>ver pools and shallows, between this 
ower and the western bank. Surely 
ie must be in danger. Sydney flung 
ip her window hastily, but might 
’.ave spared herself alarm. Gilbert 
'lurst knew every inch of Wynstone. 
md, before her rising cry took note, 
tad turned from the seeming peril 
nd thrown himself on a rough bench 

imong the tall grass, in an attitude 
:hat he must have assumed in her 
treams, so certain she felt of having 
teen him thus before.

THE NEW FRENCH REMEDY.
THERAPION NO. 1
JURES DISCHARGES, EITHER SEX,WITHOUT INJECTIONS.

THERAPION Na 2
1URES BLOOD POISON, BAD LEGS, SKIN ERUPTIONS.

THERAPION NO, 3
CURES CHRONIC WEAKNESSES. DRAINS, LOST VIGOR, &C. 
SOLD BY LEADING CHEMISTS. PRICE IN ENGLAND, 81k 

SBNDSTAMP ADDRESS ENVELOPE FOR 1"?^,'^ 
“REE BOOK TO Dr. Le Clerc Med.Co. I A CURE 
Haverstock Rd, Hampstead, London.IT 
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Ere she could trace this fancy, or 
half take in the fair scene of rising 
trèe-clad hills, basking in jure morn
ing light, undulating just enough to 
give a glimpse of .blue Welsh moun
tain-tops, miles away, Miss Hurst was 
heard below summoning her brother 
to breakfast, her voice .keeping up a 
disjointed monologue about as apro
pos as her speeches of the night pre
vious.

“Come along, Gilbert, I want you 
in. It’s nice, isn’t it,” going to meet 
him, “if you are settled In your place 
before a stranger comes down? Let 
me open the gate. She’ll soon be 
used to you, and will not notice auy- 
hiug much. I think you wonderfully 
randy—considering! Mind this cor- 
rer. Jones put some .pansies here 
nd charged me a shilling. You 
vouldn’t like to walk on them, so I 
/am you. My poor geranium, that 
you tumbled off the window-ledge, 
ad not yet recovered. But you could 
;ot help it. so we’ll forget about it, 
von’t we?” She had got him by the 
boulder now, and was trotting awk- 
/ardly beside him. “Don't you think 
lilbert, you might take your other 
ween coat into wear for mornings? 
’his is fraying at the cuff, and I put 
n odd button on. By ourselves it 
iidn’t signify. But really it's only a 
it one to give Jones. I’ll find the 
îoney for a new suit soon. You must 
,e properly dressed before a third 
.larty. Perhaps you'd better change 
iow. Oh, it’s too late. Here she 
omes!—Good-morning, Miss Grey.

ly brother intends to honor you with 
. better coat. But I tell him it’s no 
onsequence till to-morrow. I trust
ou went to sleep soon. This brother 
f mine had a bad habit of sitting up 
fter every one else” (“lamp out, of 
ourse!” in overdistinct aside), “and 

heard him stumble on the stairs. 
, wâs afraid he might disturb you.”

“But he had not the least,” Sydney 
mstened to assure them. “She had 
lept quite enough, and”—putting off 
nibarrassing topics —“what a pros- 
iect there was from the window! The 
/oods and the river made a perfect 
icture.
But at this innocent remark Mis? 

turst, with nods and signs that infin- 
tely perplexed Sydney, made answer. 
Oh'! the* place was pretty.- enough, 
lew-comers thought much of it. 
rhose who were used to it scarcely 
;ave it a thought, though. She did 
lot! And now-, would Miss Grey get 
i good breakfast, then she would like 
o unpack, and then” —more signifi- 
’ant gestures—“they would have a 
alk upstairs."

(To be continued.)

The Hooks that never mise, made by 
O. MUST AD A BON, the largest manu 
acturers of fish hooks In the world 
rhese Hooks are the best tinned, best 
shaped and best fish killers. Ask tot
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SAFE AND
LASTING CURE,
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PWRING BROTHERS, LU
Grocery.

Thone—332. ’Phone —332.

FBUIT PULPS—10 lb. tins. 
Strawberry, Raspberry,

Orange and Apricot.

Apples in gallon tins.

FRUITS IX GLASS. 
Strawberries, Pears, 

Greengages, Cherries,
Lemon Cling Peaches, 

Hawaiian Sliced Pineapple

FRUITS IN TINS. 
Sliced Apricots,

Sliced Pineapples,
White Cherries,

Apricots (Cob Web), 
Egg Plums, Peaches.

FRUITS—EVAPORATED. 
Pitted Plums, Peaches,

Pears, Apricots, Prunes. 
Evaporated Fruit Salad.

TOBACCO.
Craven, Garrick,

Sweet Chestnut, Player’s, 
Velvet, Alumni, Pioneer, 

Curve Cut, Central Union (pks.) 
Capstan, Capstan Mixture.

3 Castle Cigarette Tobacco, 
$1.20 lb.

CIGARETTES.
Craven de Luxe, Turkish. 
Craven Royal, 10’s.
Craven Mixture, 10’s.
Black Cat, 10’s & 20’s.
Three Castles, 10’s & 50*s. 
Capstan Mild & Med„ 10’s & 50’s. 
Gems, 10’s & 50’s.

Ogdeu’s Cigarettes, $10.00 M.

Our Special Mixture Tobacco, 
$1.10 lb.
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Stylish

Summer
Suitings

Specially Selected. 
SEE STRANG’S,
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Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker thoili
; Scrap Book of 5
tera Cats. These will be tom ve» 
■telil to refer to from time te tl**7

9905.-A COMFORTABLE AND
PLEASING XODEL.

Ladies’ 
and Gents’

Tailoring,
153 WATER STREET,

‘ St. John's.

Samples and Prices for a 
Postal Card.

Satisfaction Guaranteed

SCIENTIFIC DENTISTRY !
We have all the latest ap- 

tliances for doing the best 
)ental work, and experts ù 
,11 our offices to do it At St 
John’s:—
DR. J. W. SILLIKER, Spe 

cialist for extracting teeth 
and on crown and bridgt 
work

DR. M. S. POWER, Special 
ist at gold inlays, gold fill 
ings.

1LBERT PACK, Mechani 
cal Assistant

MISS H. SIMMS, Lady At 
tendant
Maritime Dental Parlors,
176 Water Street 176. 

Examination Free.

For School and General Wear,
Girl’s Dress, tvitli Shield, awl Three 
Piece Skirt.
Blue and white striped galatea is 

here combined with facings of white 
linene. The fronts are crossed wide 
at the closing and finished with a 
notched collar, cut square over the 
back. The skirt has pliits at the side 
seams. The sleeve is finished with a 
deep cuff. The Pattern is also suit
able for cashmere, prunella, gingham, 
chambrey, challie, percale, tub silk, 
linen or lawn. It is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 
8, 10, and 12 years. It requires jt; 
yards of 44 inch material for an 8- 
year size.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on reeipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.

9904.—AN IDEAL DRESS FOR
SCHOOL OR GENERAL WEAR

Insist on Getting “WINDSOR” SALT.

Girl’s Dress with Over Ithiusc.
Plaid gingham, in blue and brown 

tones is here combined with blue 
chambrey. The effect and the style 
are attractive. The model will de
velop equally well in galatea. lawn, 
percale, serge, voile, poplin, silk, or 
challie. The overblouse closes on the 
shoulders, over an undevsleêve. fin
ished with wrist length sleeves and a 
round collar. The lines are girhs.i 
and the model, is comfortable and eas; 
to develop. The Pattern is cut in * 
sizes : 8. 10. 12 and 14 year* It re
quires 3Ts yards of 40 inch materia 
for waist and skirt: overblouse re
quires 1 ’-j yards, in the 10 year sue.

A pattern of this illustration mail 
to any address on receipt of 10c. - 
silver or stamps.
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Address In full:—

Name .. .. ... j................  ",t"
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N-B.-Be sure to cut out 
tration and send ,witjL .thnattera cs* 
carefully filled out Tb«' P 5 
not reach you in less th^Ltol note. 
Price 10c. each, Id cash, pc* ^ 
or stamps. Address: Telega»
(era Department

Fresh Beef»

P. E. I. Turkeys,
(Cheap to clear-)

JAS. R. KNIGHX
Commission Merchant

Plumbimg


