Lt A e T

i‘There a tall figure stood.
* ther Gilbert,” said Miss Hurst, with a
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CHAPTER XVIIL
~ “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

sltowly, “Hurst, Hurst. Ay, it's best,
thep, she should be Miss Grey.”

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

.Then, with*the end of \\'allgel'ing in

whose

view, came the fear of excessive
weariness, the fall of spirits too long
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

forced.

amber sky gleamed one Dbright star.
She took it for an omen, and thanked
God. The lad who was - her guide
cried out from the rear, “This be
Another instant,
features of last

Wynstone, miss.”
and the
week's acquaintance met her at a

porch covered with almond-scented

“traveler's joy.”

homely

She was welcomed
~Dbrought into a room where light

from the western sky yet lingered.
“My bro-

nervous gesture of explanation; and
Syvdney recognized one whose blind
loneliness had moved her pitying healp
ten days before.
CHAPTER XIX.

* Sydney-had speculated at different
on what the
“us” of Miss Hurst's communication

points of her journey

signified.

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

The feeling uppermos

s» ‘I have seen your brother before
Miss Hurst, so we are not
Btrangers.”

" “As I should have known the in-
said DMr.
Hurst, turning toward her voice with
gome eagerness, but as promptly
dropping back 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 bhoth 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 if! That

quite

#stant 1 heard you speak,”

was a most remarkable morning! 1
Hiope 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

35 bad induced this beautiful young wo-

Man to come to Wynstone, she did
trust the prospect of the peculiar em-
ployment required was not going to
_§care her away, or make her a worse

(?isappointment than that
widow.

r “I hope,” she repeated, with em-
rpfhasis, “we may none of us regret
'-t)ge events of that singular morning.”

‘Sydney quickly recovered herself.

“Oh, no! Why should we? I’—

qiiélling a faltering of nerve—“I nev-

week

‘meaxg to.” And reassured by -this,
‘hostess, employer, whatever she

to be, shook hands once more to
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new-comer upstairs, just- uttering
the audible warning.

“Gilbert, stand still till I
down. You are not used to.this room.

You may knock the chairs over if you

come

move.”

“It's a fearful trial to him, Miss
Grey,” she pursued, ushering Sydney

to her room, “ and in a less degree to
ne. I'm sure he’s never off my mind
v moment. And the better Le bears it
he more I've felt it my duty to keep
vith him, and make him cheerful.
vhich is not easy. That reacts upon
ayself, and is the real causg of my
‘eeling we must have a third party.
You understand, I couldn’t enter on
Jhis in writing. It would h’ave looked
wwkward to say, ‘I want you exm:ess-
y to help in taking charge of a blind
nan,’ would it not? And I thought, if
rou’'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
Jlowed a little reservation, too. You
-.ee?”’

“Quite,” said Sydney, smoothing
.er dark hair back with tired hands.
’eace from reproach, leave to earn
.er bread, was all she felt to wafit
while. “This makes no difference to
ae,” Miss Hurst; only show me how
2 be useful; I will do my best.”

“And I will show you that fast
mough,” said  Miss,.Hurst, cheerfully.
but we ned® not begin to-night.
supper will be ready in a few min-
ites, if you can find your way down.
fhere’s not much space to go astray
n. Your room and mine look out at
the back—a lovely view by daylight.
‘hrough the.swing-door, the
2ase, and my brother’s room.

stair-
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 fc
1 standstill. “You thought?”

“Oh, hesitating, “nothing particu-
tar, Miss Grey; I shall run on till 1
But,” turning back with a
droll bird-like air of caution, “excuse
my naming it; I
inything about you to. my brother.
Jdd, but I hadn’t—"

Very odd, as Sydney could realize
later, for her new friend had not the
*aculty of keeping much to herself.

“So he knows nothing about you;
age 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 foeting, won’t it?”

Sydney scarcely saw the force of
the argument, but agreement being
axpected, gave it without qualiﬂca-i
tion. 3
 “From seventeen to seventy,” she
said, smiling, “I don’t mind the least;.
I won't announce * that’ I am jast
twenty-one!” and Miss Hurst, de-

tire you.

hadn’t mentioned

| 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 Jeft him—“intelligent |

 unless’ I'm much mistaken. So, Gil-|

You ing o Play? |

tb’you. I consider my time freely
yours. Still, I mean, you'll naturally
like a change of voice about you, and

1 can get out now and then, which is’

what I've never liked to do, for fear
you should have an accident before 1
got back. Now this—er—person” (an
appellation - so charmingly vague,;
Miss Hurst kept it saered to Sydney
for many months) “will be in charge
of you, as it were, and 1 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 be
a burden? you know I have no one—
now”—with a querulous sigh—*“tc
care for but you. It's my duty and
desire to make you happy.”

Than 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 ber 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, Hurs!

to trip and break his limbs; apologiz-
vd to Sydney for ministering first tc
Ter brother’s requirements at table
“because,” in a stage aside, “it might
veary him to wait, as he can't sec
vhat is going on!”—and ere the enc
f the meal, by acts palpably well
aeant and exasperatingly tactless
lunged her brother into patient tac-
‘turnity, Sydney inta sensitive dis
comfort. How she was to fill the sin-

inducted her became a prospect sc
‘ormidable that the tall figure of Gil-
yert Hurst in every variety of dilem-
na haunted: each hour of her first
as if ftc
teep her task to the fore, he was the

1ight at Wynstone, while,

irst object her glance lighted on
when she looked from her window

1ext morning.

He was pacing to and fro on the
:sphalted path bounding the garden,
vhich sloped from house to river, his
~ell-knit frame more upright than
he night before, seemingly free:
Jone than when under the cumbrous
are of his sister.- To the gate of an

rchard one way, to a hawthorn

edge the other, he passed and re:
)assed, turning with a certainty that

old the way familiar., The sunshine

linting through lilacs and acacias,
ell on a fdace so full of resolute
:ndurance that Sydney took shame tc
rerself for having for a momen!
shrunk at the idea of serving him by
any effort she could command. No
she thought, with a generous commis-
rration, 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 bufieted
:dim, why, hers be the task right wil-
ingly. Smoothing his obvious trou
)les migh deaden her hidden ones.
‘Ah!” Her thoughts were traveling
lupert-ward when she dispelled them
vith the frightened exclamation, Mr.
Jurst had gone through the orcha.d
raversed the sloping meadows be-
’ond, and now stood on the very
rink of the hurrying river, that
sleamed sparkling and shimmering
wver pools and shallows, between this
ower and the western bank. Surely
1e must be in danger. Sydney flung
1p her window hastily, but might
:ave spared herself alarm. Gilbert
Jurst knew every inch of Wynstone,
ind, before her rising cry took note,

'nd thrown himself on a rough bench
imong the tall' grass, in an .attitude

‘hat he must 'have assumed in her
Ireams, so certain she felt of having
seen him thus hefore.

on you, Gilbert, my dear-and attend

zular position into which the evening

1ad turned from the seeming peril |

. Eve she could trace this fancy, or}
half take in the fair scene of rising
trée-clad hills, basking in pure morn-

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-
pbs as her speeches of the night pre-
vious.

“Come" along, Gilbert, I want you
in. It’é 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 any-
hing much. I think you wonderfully
“andy—considering! Mind this cor-
1er. Jones put some pansies here
nd charged me a shilling. You
vouldn’t like to walk on them, so I
varn.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
houlder now, and was trotting awk-
vardly beside him. “Don’t you think
Hlbert, vou 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
tidn’t signify. But really it's only a
it one to give Jones. TI'll find the
acney for a new suit soon. You must
s properly dressed before a third
Jarty.
iow. Oh, it's too late.
omes ! —Good-morning, Miss

Perhaps you'd better change
Here she
Grey.
ly brother intends to honor vou with
. better coat. But I tell him it's no
onsequence till to-morrow, [ 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.
. wds afraid he might disturb you.”

“But he had not the least,” Sydney
~astened to assure them. ‘“She had
lept quite enough, and’—putting off
mbarrassing topics —“what a pros-
iect there was from the window! The
7oods and the river made a perfect
icture.

But at this innocent remark Miss
[urst, with nods and signs that infin-
tely perplexed Sydney, made answer.
Ohl the~place swas
thought
those who were used to it scarcely

prettys . emough.
{ew-comers much. of it
jave it a thought, though. She did
10t!  And now, -would Miss Grey get
v good breakfast, then she would like
o unpack, and then” —more signifi-
‘ant gestures—'‘they would have a
alk upstairs.”

tTo be contiﬁued.t
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ing light, undulating just enough to}
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FRUIT PULPS—10 Ib. tins.
Strawberry, Raspherry, .
Orange and- Apricot,

\ :
Apples in gallon tins.

FRUITS IN 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, Garriek,

Sweet Chestnut, Player’s,
Yelvet, Alumni, Pioneer,
Curve Cut, Central Enion (pks.)
Capstan, Capstan Mixture.
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Craven de Luxe, Turkish.
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Gems, 10’s & 50’s.

Ogden’s Cigarettes, $10.00 M.
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$1.10 Ib.
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Tailoring,

153 WATER STREET,
St. John's.
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Reduced

By taking advantage of the wonderful process of Dry Cleaning
and Dyeing, any person can substantially reduce their dressing ac-

count.
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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. NICHOLLE, INKPEN & CHAFE, Ltd., Agents.
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year size.

A pattern of this ill
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Way.”

Maud Yardley’s, “Becaus

Mrs. H. de Vere Stacpe
Carlo.”

irant Richard’s, “Valer

Kate Horn's, “Frivole.”

wm. J. Locke’s latest, “
Youth.”
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