©. - bowels become constipated

5 0“ ‘Litde and Acts Qnickly.
i(oney Balmded If It Fails.

- A —d

CHAPTER 1.

THE BOY HERO.
“Ii’'s rather a long story, Cynthy,”
said Dravie, carefully folding a slice
of bread and .butter and regarding it
thoughtfully before taking a bite.
“And, like most long things, ‘should
be avecided. But perhaps I can con-
denbe it inte tabloid form. I will not
begin with ‘Once upon a time,’ or-‘In
the year-so and so,
shortly that Sir Anson wants some-
thing that I've got, that I'm not pre-
pared to part with. Permit me to re-
mark in parentheses, Cynthy, that to
want something, and to keep on want-
ing it, when you know you can’t get
it, is childish and futile.”

“What is it that Sir Anson wants?”’
asked Cynthia, deeply interested.

“My land,” replied Drayle, succinct-
ly. “He-- has what is  called the
earth-hunger. - Of all hungers it is
the most -insatiable. It grows on
what it feeds upon. The more you
have, the more you want.
has several thousand acres of land—
so many that it would tire and bore
him to death to circumambulate it.”

“Daddy, what a terrifically long
word!”

“I crave pardon, Cynthy. We will
say, walk round it. Now, really all
the earth Sir Anson wants, or will
want in a few short years, will be
about
lie down. in comfortably. But all the
Bamoﬁ‘ he wants to buy my moorland.

‘His father had this same earth-

‘hunger, and did succeed in buying
from my father the greater portion of
our land. But though my father was

very hard-up—he took to farming

. scientifically, or what he thought was |

' scientifically,

but 1 will state |

Sir Anson |

six feet by four, just enough to !

with the usual result— |

am just Bradley Drayle—a yeoman,
' 1 think I ought to call myself, though
I T always picture a yeoman as a kind
of giant with a red face and:a cord
riding suit. enough, Sir
Anson cannot understand why I re-
For he has made
And he thinks
me -an obstinate, pig-headed fellow,

Naturally

fuse a good offer.

me a very good one.

which, quite between ourselves, 1
really believe I am.”

He paused and held out his cup for
did not

speak, for she knew by her father’s

sonie more tea. Cynthia
manner and expression that he had
not finished the expl'anation.

said Drayle, looking

“Then, again,”
hard at his tea-eup, “there was a\n-
sther thing. Your mother,” his voice
dropped, there was a slight twitch of
his thin, intellectual lips, ‘“your mo-
ther—she was a very beautiful girl.

Cynthia. I am somewhat puzzled tc

aecount for your plainness, my child.’

“Perhaps T take after yonu, daddy,
said Cynthia, meckly and innocently
{ “Probably,” assented Drayle grave:

1

iv, enjoying her unconsciousness o

her budding beauty. “Your mothe:

vas extremely pretty. And she was
1 lady, above me in station. She was
a l.eycester. Ah, yes; you don’i
know what that means. No matter

Sir Anson had met her, and—I have
never heard any one impugn Sir An-
;on’s good taste.” y

“You mean that he fell in love witl
mother?”. said Cynthia, almost 'in ¢
whisper.

“He did,” replied Drayle. “But she
married me.”

“I'm very, very glad she did, dad

ifs,\'f“ exclaimed Cynthia, with a long
{ breath of satisfaction.

“Thank you, my dear,”.said her fa-

ther. “That is one of the nicest com-

and yielded so far as to sell a greater |

¢ portion of

the land, he clung on to!

{ pliments that I ever had paid me; bu

i must admit that T have not receives

. the moor which I now possess. See, |

Cynthy ?”
Cynthia nodded.

- father. But why should Sir

“Of course I do,j

| many. [ take it that you wish me tc
infer that if you had been given the

*hoice of a father—which, when you

Anson |

ome to think .of it, every persor

dislike you and be angry with vou !

ught to have—you would have se-

because you won't sell him the land |

that is left you?”

ccted the humble individual who now
| addresses you?”

“Bécause Sir Anson thinks it is like

“Yes. I should certainly have

my impudence to refuse him,” said |

Drayvle. “He is a baronet, the great
man of the place, the squire, while T

Couid Not

Digest His Food

Suffered For Vears Frem Inaigess |

tion Uniii Cured by 7. Chaseis
Rigney-Liver Pills.

e o A R I 4 Barrett

18 y »u suffer from chronic indiges-
S tion,  torget zbcut the stomach and
pay attention to the econdition of the
Bver and boswels Ten to one that
is where the€ real trouble lies. s

The liver gets sluggizh and fails to
fHter the bile  from the blood, the
and the
whale digestive system is upset, -
~AS to_curs, you cannot  do better
than  to - rcad of © Mr. Barrett's

‘hosen you, daddy.” said Cynthia em-
i phatically. “But. of course, Sir An-
son must have been dreadfully disap-
| nointed, though he ought fo have for-
i.ziven you by this time.”

“I agree with you, Cynthia, but 1
im afraid he hasn't. Here endeth the
i-explanation of the fact that Sir An-
| on only touchés his hat and always
loocks away when I greet him cour-
i teously.”

Cynthia looked before her thought-
i fully for a minute or two, then she

said:

“I suppose you don't want me to
: have anything to do with yvoung Dar-
:'ro! Frayne, father?”

“Why not?’ he replied. “That

rather,
There is
no reason why you should not be

would be perpetuating, or,

| imitating, Sir Anson’s folly.

friends. No, there is a reason, and
Sir Anson will doubtless
You will find that when you next
meet young Frayne he wjll look away
and pretend he doesn’t see you. Be-
ing a gentleman, he will also blush
~:md appear extremely uncomfortable.

provide it.

But all the same, he will remember
his father’s commands and will” cut
you.”

Cynthia laughed, but her color. rose
slightl_v: and her eves were downegast.

“Who cares!” she said. ¥
. “You do, my dear. Cynthia,” retort-:
ed Drayle. “And 1 should be sorry
if you didn't, because it would argueg

expetience with Dr. Chase’s Kidney- | that you were capable of mgrantude‘

Liver  Plils. - There 'is no treatment
.80 prompt and thoroughly - effective.
SMr. Jo-D. S. Barrett, Kelson, B. €.,
and forinerly of . Twilingate, Nfid.,
urites —*"For scveral years 1 was a
grem sufferer from indiZestion:  'The
Jeast hit of food caused me conSider-
Hle trouhle and often I eenll sear-
ely-ent a meal o Gay. The many
reimedies T tried proved foti e until in
805 1 began the usé of -Dr. Chase’s

roward your heroic _resucer.
the same, you will return the cut byg
looking straight before you and pre-
tendmg that you .do not see him.” i

“1 ecan do that, father very wel!”
said Cynthia.

Jnov-b'\(r Pillg, "and after ysing
1t eight boxes I was completely
‘Since that fime T have not
oubled with !ndigesuon, wmch-

71 mever doubted it,” ' said Drayle,/
emphatically.
now adjourn. A portion of it will re-

But' alt} :

_“The committee will {

. i 23

Thﬁ ‘redlne makes 18 ‘ounces of cough
syrup, and saves you about $2.00 as cor_n-
pared with ordinary cough remedies. It
stops obstinate coughs—even whooping
cough—in a hurry, and is splendid for
sore lungs, asthma, croup, lwax:aeness
and other throat troubles.

Mix two cups of granulated sugar With
one cup of warm water, and stir for
minutes. Put 214 ounces of Pinex (fifty
cents’ worth) in a 16-ounce bottle, and
add the Sugar Syrup. Take a teaspogn-
ful every one, -two or three hours.
Tastes good.

This takes rlght hold of a cough and
gives almost instant relief. It stimu-
lates the appetite, and is slightly laxa-
tive—both excellent features.

Pinex, as perhaps you know, is the
most valuable concentrated compound of
Norway white pine extract, rieh, in
guaiacol and the other natural healing
pine elements.

No other preparation will do the work
of Pinex in this recipe, although strained
honey can be used instead of the sugar
syrup, if desired.

Thousands of housewives in the United
States and Canada now use this Pinex
and Sugar Syrup recipe. This plan has
sften been imitated, but the old success-
ful formula has never been’ equaled. Its
‘ow cost and quick results have made it
mmensely popular.

A guaranty of ahsolute satisfaction, or
aoney promptly refunded, goes with this

ecipe. Your druggist has Pinex, or will
7et it for you. If not, Send to The
?tnex Co., Toronto, Ont.

I think
{ left it in the sitting room. No, dan’t
rouble, 1 will get it.”

He went into the next room, which
inlike the ordinary sitting’' room  of

nis toil with a fragrant pipe.

he farmer class, was homely and

-omfortable, because Drayle and Cyn-
‘hia' sat in it in the evenings and dic
w0t keep it for show, and got his pipe
But as he was about to light it, he
;aused, laid it down, and; geing to an
dd-fashioned safe built into the wall
nlocked it and togk out a paper. Hc
tudied this for some time, his lips
rarsed up, his finger rubbing his €ye
irow, then he muttered:

“Is it worth while, I \\'01\(!91'? No
t isn't.”

With a é!11'lxg of: the shoulders and
sigh as if the decision had brought
im relief, he tossed the paper back
nto the safe, with the air of a man
Arawing something off ‘hig mind. :
It was a pity, because if, instead iof
krowing the paper.into the safe dnd
ff his mind, he had teken it to  the
awyer at Dursiey, Cynthia's ' futare
vould have bBeent made much eaffer
or. her, and would not have been réng‘-
ed up by Fate, who, in playing witk
he skein of our lives, is sometimes
ike a playful kitten, but more often
ike a spiteful cat.

»

CHAPTER I1II.
A BOY’S PRIDE.

Having waited until Cynthia had

‘eached the point of safety, Darrel

made for home.

He rode into the stable ‘yard as

juietly as possible, for when you have

L blaek eye and % cut and swollen

iip you do not court observation,
Fortunately, the menservants were

at tea. Darrel stabled his pony, and,

SOME WORKING
GIRLS LOSE T00
MUCH TIME

Two Girls Tell How To
Avoid It.

There is nothing that teaches more
than experience. We therefore quote
from the letters of two girls who suf-
fered and were restored to health. The
same remedy is within reach of all.

Brooklyn, N. Y. — “Prior to taking
the first bottle of Lydia E.'Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound I suffered agony
every month, but after your wonderful
medicine had been taken a while I felt a
little better, and after taking seven bot-
tles of it I feel .that I can truly say 1
have no more pain or inconvenience.

““As I am out in the busmgss world as
a stenographer, I come in contact with:
many girls,’and when the opportune mo-.
ment arrives I tell them about the Veg-
etable Compound and I know that quite
a few are taking it.”—HELEN CANET,
556 Dean St. 3 &

Another Girl's Experienei

; cksebe, 25
and fainting spells. 4

If any woman would

‘centuries.

: ack hall and ’was a.stealing up the
stairs to his own room; when his fa-

ther came out of his den, as he called

g.hé room where he kept his guns, fish- |

ing rods, and other implementis of the
chase. and caught sight of the back
of his son and heir. i

The -Fraynes had alwass bcen al-
most kings in Summerleigh .and: the
district. Their word Had been law!for
‘ "Theré was no one to sdy
fhem nay. To thi's
good-natured and genial as he was,
the fact that Bradley Drayle,; a. mere
‘nobody compared with the owner of
the Court, should set bls will agamst
a Frayne’s, was gall and wormwood

"social (leis}i)o't'.

to the present representatives of that

| ‘ancient race.

It seemed absurd to Sir Anson that
a Illl'an living in a “tumble-down old
cottage” should refuse to sell his
land, and, so to speak, defy the own-
er of Summerleigh Court. And, no
doubt, it seemed absurd to Drayle that
the owner of a magnificent couniry
mansion and thousands of acres of
land should be nasty because he, could
a bit  of

between the two

not buy moorland. Thg

great difference

men's view of the case lay in the

fact that while Drayle could sece the

humor o fthe affair, Sir Anson’s sense
of the comic had' for once ;deserted

'him.
“Hello,

“Where have you been?”

Darrel!” he said, cheerily.
“Been for a ride, sir,” said Darrel,
still mounting the broad stairs and
still keeping his ‘back on view. 3
I'll tel
said Sir

“Come and have some tea.
:h(em to put it in the den,”
Anson.
father,”

“Down directly, responded

Jarrel. As he spoke he turned a cor-
e of thes taircase, forgetting that
he damaged side of his faece was now
resented to view.

“Hello!”

‘Hi! What's the

exclaimed Sir Anson.
‘matter? Here,
come  down!” i

Parrel,” with 'd 'shrug of the 'shoul-
rs and a grig of resignation, turn-
d and descendgd, slowly iand follow-
2d his rathm into the den.

“Where (Hd '%u ‘ot that face?’ de-
manded Sir .\nqon by no means ang-
ily, but \\101 n '(1011"hlc curiosity.
“In a fight, sir,” 1'o1>hed Darrel, in
v matter-oi-fact tpne, as if fighting,
vith its facial results, were an every-
ley affair with him. “I'll . go and have
v wash and come down presently.”

“Hold 'on a minute,” said Sir An-

son, seating himself on the edge of
the wrtiing-table and - swinging  his
leg. ‘“What was it about? Whom did
vou fight? Let's have the whole
thing, Darrel. My word, but you've
got - an eye!”
“I know, sir,” said Darrel, cheer-
fully. “But there is nothing else the
matter. I saw a chap worrying a girl
coming home from school, and I had
‘t out with him.”

“Of course,”” said Sir Anson, with
prompt approval. “Was he a  hig
chap, bigger than you?”

“Yes, a bit heavier,” said Darrel,
unconseiously drawing’ himself up.

“Did’ you beat him?’ sinquired his
father, with'a touch of anxiety.

Darrel nodded somewhat reluctant-
ly, for, according to his code, it was
caddish to brag about a victory. 7

“That’s all right,”

with a smile.

\
‘Oh;, he showed  fight, all right
enough;” observed Darrel, with a de-

said Sir Anson,

sire to do justice to his late oppon-
ent.  “But he couldn’t box for nuts,
and so I had the pull of him.”

“He seems to have got in one or
two, notwithstanding,” said Sir An-
son, viewing the injured countenance

(‘penunuod aq og)
: ;

A A MABKS,

701 Broadway,N.Y. -

Celebrated makers of Artificial
Legs and Feet, Arms’ and Hands.
“Any person havingdost a limb or
. part.of imb, just write a Post Card
- to .our Agent. in 8t. John’s and re-
- peive from him.a free booklet or
“treastise of 414 ‘on- Artificial
Limbs, prices of same, how to: nse
them and their uses to tbe maimed
- and injured,

- Measurements  and  diagrams

taken and limbs_supplied by our’
mprmentahve in Newlonndland.

Pmr 0'Mara, The Druggist,

46 & 48 \Vater St., West, -
St Johws, Nfid

p. 0. Box 357. Telephone. :;'34

The Home Dreunier
a Catalogue Serap Book ¢
tern Cuts.  These will be
useful to rdor to !ron time

}bﬁ WY \ i8] w COMFORTABLE
b ""Lou‘ GING ROBE. o

PR Py SO T RIS E

Ladies” Kimono or Lounging Robe.

White silk and wool crepe cloth was
used for this design, with a finish of
feather stitching. 'The model is suit-
able for silk, lingerie fabrics, lawn or
cashmere. It will also develop well
in flannellettee, iden cloth, or eider-
down. The waist and sleeve porticns
arc combined, and the skirt and wajst
are gathered, in the joining at Empire
waist line. The design is easy to de-
velop and will be found comforiable
and attractive. The pattern is cut in
3'sizes: Small, Medium and Large. It
rcQuires 4 yards of 44 inch material
for a medium size.

- A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of i0c. in
silver or stamps.

NEGLIGEE.

Ladies’ Dressing or House Saek, with
Long or Shorter Slceve,

White handkerchief linen embroid-
ered in blue was used for this design.
Lawn, dimity, nainsook, crepe, silk,
flannel or flannelette ‘are equally
suitable. The medel is fitted by
shoulder and underarm seams, and
closes under the plait in front. The
sleeve may be finished in bishop style
with a band cuff, or in shorter length
,With a turn over cuff. The fulness at
the waist may be confined by the belt.
The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34,
36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust measure.
It requires 3% yards of 36 inch ma-
terial for a 38 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
tu any address on yeceipt of 10c¢. in sil-
ver or stamps.

PATTERN COUPON.

Pleass send the ahove-mentioned
pattern as per directions given below
NeCL sy

Slu...............l’.

address ‘m full: —

e sa s e, me we

EVERY OFFICE MAN

Should enquire about |
my handy, labor saving,
filing devices, at the
carliest opportunity
Details gladly supplied

In each of the: past four years the Canada Life

has earned

before in its history.

a LARGER SURPLUS than ever

Favorable mortality, and low expenses, the re-

.sult of good management,

C. A.C. BRU

have helped.

CE, Manager,

St. John's

9532.—A SIMPLE BUT ATTRACTIVE.

We own and offe

r for sale in lots to

suit purchasers, a block of

Harris Abattoir
Company, Limited,

6 per cent. llmnlls, d

Interast .is. payable bhalf yearly,
In denominations of $100, $500 'and

and August.
$1,000.

The Bonds are securs
all the property and oth
These assets are valued
al Company at nearly. t
the bonds outstanding.

Net Profits: over a te

ue 1st February, 192S.

18t February

*d by a first mortgage on
er assets of the Company.
by the Canadian Apprais
hree times the amount of

rm of five years average

nearly four times the amount necessary to pay

the bond interest.

Price 100 and accrued interest, yielding a full
G p.c. on the money invested.

Circular giving full
upon application.

particulars will be sent

F. B. McCURDY & CO.

MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.

C. A.C. BRUCE Manager,

St. John's.

ORANGES, ONIONS,

7 due pe:

50 cases Sweet

Orang"—s

l)ll|4|ll|_(‘ i

s |

50 cases Smail Silverpeel Onions,

20 cases Choice
50 barrels

EDWIN MURRAY.

Lemons.  Anid just landed:

American Cabbage.

Fresh Goods a1 Buttem Prices.
may,ti

s = FMI
l LLax MacKENZIE,
ST
wechenie 5

;
Ko 2k S 3 i

“Clan Mackenzie ” !

SCOTCH WHISKY,
OLD and MELLOY

In Bottles or on
Draught.

HAYWARD & CO.

An ,FSOJ 1y new line. !

Just opened
a shipment of
Ladies New
Style Tailor-
made Coats for
Spring.
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