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CHAPTER XXXIV.
''Oh, I would not, indeed," criée 

Sydney, shrinking from intrusion. “1 
you think this will not be wanted fo 
ten days more, I will be gone befor 
it is dismantled.”

With that last word her voice quiv 
ered. It was difficult calmly to dis 
cuss these last relics of her fathei 
dear old Jacob’s treasures, being dis 
persed.

“Ah, I’ll answer now,” said Mis. 
Ambler. “You’d like a little some 
thing out of here as a keepsake lik< 
of poor Mr. Cheene, wouldn’t you 
miss? Now, if you’d choose anythin; 
I’d see it was bought for you if tin 
things are sold.”

She had no storing place for aught 
Her very capital she would not conn 
her own. “It must be something 
small, indeed,” she said, looking 
round. “This, if I could have it,” tak 
in g up a well-used writing-case, ont 
from the office at Stuart’s, Jacob hat 
told her.

“Then that I’ll get for you, miss,’ 
promised the landlady, sha.king the 
dust off the cover. “Ah, deary me 
he always wrote upon it. I saw him 
that very day—”

Sydney turned the much-blotted 
pages over. A sheet with some three 
written lines slipped out. The words 
were to herself:

“My own dear Miss Sydney,—I told 
you once pleasure never killed; but 
when I think I shall see you here so 
soon for your holiday, and then—”

That was all. Sydney folded the 
uncompleted message with reverent 
affection, thankfulness in her breast
that no knowledge of her new trou
bles had dimmed the gladness of his
last hours. “Yes, the old case I shall
like best,” she said, and Miss Ambler, 
delighted at securing her pale lod
ger’s interest for anything, talked 
freely on of Jacob and his great kind
liness, “which nobody, Miss Grey, 
knew the value of better than myself, 
for many’s the time hunger and me 
would have shook hands if it hadn’t 
been for him. I’ve paid the last re
spects to more than one friend, ah, 
and relation too, in my black alpac- 
ca, but ‘no,’ said I, ‘for Mr. ..Cheene 
I’ll have merino, and new. I’m not 
going to walk behind him in a half- 
worn skirt at tenpence a yard, espec
ially considering there’s no one else 
to follow,’ for I didn’t know, miss, 
where you was, nor who—h’m—whe
ther I ought to try and find you out.”

“Who will attend to- everything 
here,, then?” Sydney asked. “Had 
Jacob no relative, no one who under
stood such business?”
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"Relative, no miss. There were a 
many Cheenes once in Stillcote, but 
he has told me he was the last. As 
for business, I don’t suppose he’s left 
much to attend to; but a stranger, I 
think, will manage that little.”

“No, miss. But there was one who 
came to him first last year—later on 
than this. He was in and out, and 
they did a deal of consulting like for 
a day or two, what about Mr. Cheen^ 
never said. Then he came again 
since this1 Easter. And Mr. Cheene 
must have expected him then, for he’d 
got a neighbor to step in, and by the 
by he called to me ‘Miss Amelia,’ and 
I stepped up, and he had that very 
letter-case open and a paper on, and 
îe said, ‘I’m lawyer enough to have 
nade my own will, and I want you 
o witness it.’ Which of course we 
loth did; and Mr. Cheene locked it 
ip in the cedar box that stands be
side his bed, and said to me, ‘There 
now, it’s ready for you to find;’ and 
o the strange gentleman, ‘and for 
you to act on,’ he said. So of course 
that gentleman will be his executor.”

“But should you not send this per
son word?” questioned Sydney, and 
was answered truly enough. “When 
things come so sudden, miss, we are 
never ready for them! I had never 
bo much as heard his name! But 
I’ve a notion the letter that brought 
good news that morning came from 
aim, for Mr. Cheene locked it up in 
the box with his will, and said to me, 
ilgh spirity like, ‘We’re going to be 
gay with company soon, Miss Am
bler!’ So I thought I’d wait the 
nonth out, and then if I’d seen noth
ing of any one I’d just go down with 
the box and ask our clergyman if he’d 
open it, and find the gentleman’s— 
vVhy, goodness gracious sakes alive!” 
—Miss Ambler broke off abruptly, 
startling Sydney, whose attention 
rad been wandering—“Here he does 
come up the street, and no mistake, 
ind some one along with him! And” 
—peering out of the window—“they 
ore stopping at this door! Don’t you 
mind, nor flurry yourself, miss. I’ll 
‘ell him about you, and say Mr. 
Cheene wouldn’t have had you dis
turbed for the world. Perhaps”— 
hastily setting chairs at right an
gles—“you’d like to go to the other 
'•oom if they wish to come up here? 
i’ll run and stop that stupid Nancy 
bringing them.”

But Miss Ambler was not quick 
mough. As she opened the door, two 
oeople entered from the narrow land- 
:ng. In an instant three were gazing 
it one another, all doubting the evi- 
lence of their own senses.

“Miss Alwyn!” exclaimed the male 
ntruder. It was Richard Drayton.

“Sydney! Oh, my poor Sydney!” 
cried the lady beside him, running to 
catch the wonder-struck girl in her 
embrace. And the rest of that min-
ite was chaos to thetn all.

The first to find voice was Miss
Vmbler. Her wiry little curls were
robbing about, her eyelids ominously 
ed, and her sniffs were frequent; but 
sentiment must wait its turn, now 
she must out with a long stifled say:

“Miss Alwyn!” she repeated, front- 
ng Sydney, still on Mary’s shoulder. 
‘Yes, and Miss Alwyn I knew you to 
>e these months past, though I would 
lot vex him that was here by letting 
but what he didn’t see fit to tell me! 
But when Bridget Lewis, that lived 
mce at Stuart’s, still-room maid, and 
[ taught hemstitching to when she 
vas six years old, and has been to see 
me every time she set foot in Stillcote 
since, no matter what service she’s 
been in, and knew all about my fam
ily’s misfortunes with poor Mr. Al
wyn as well as I knew hers—when 
Bridget came two years back and told 
me she’d been with her mistress, Mr. 
Massey’s lady wife, and seen where 
Mrs. Alwyn had hid herself, and heard 
all about Mrs. Alwyn’s daughter, that 
couldn’t be made too much of, and 
Mr. Alwyn, that couldn’t be made too 
little; and when she come again a- 
visiting last Michaelmas to Lady 
Wynne’s, and brought word through a 
house-keeping friend in that Suffolk 
place that the talk was Miss Alwyn 
had gone in disgrace for something 
with her ma, and had gone away that 
summer; and when I measured that 
against a young lady I’d never seen 
before, coming here and crying in 
Mr. Cheene’s room, and then all of us 
getting paid what Mr. Alwyn ewe di
rectly after, why, you don’t suppose 
I was going to be deceived any long
er! Miss Alwyn, my dear, I’ve re
collected you morning and night,
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from then till now, and If the prayer 
of a retired haberdashery old maid 
like me can fetch you prosperity, 
you’ll surely get it! While”—ended 
the grateful old soul, suddenly clap
ping three golden coins on the table— 
“as for that money there! I’m proud 
to have found you with the bird’s 
bea„kful you’ve taken, and if I touch 
a penny-pièce for payment my name’s 
not Amelia Ambler!’*

With which she seized her neglect
ed dinner-tray and whipped out of 
the room, leaving the long-separated 
friends to an afternoon of strange, 
far-reaching explanations, starting 
with Mary's marriage, ending with 
something still more wonderful. For 
Sydney finding this fortnight-wed 
pair possessed the secret of her leav
ing St. Clair, was now forced to tell 
where and with whom her past twelve 
months had been spent, and what had 
cast her loose from Wynstone, send
ing her to meet at Stillcote-Upton a 
loss she was so ill-prepared for.

“Jacob had made me feel his home 
was almost mine,” she said, falter- 
ingly. “When he went from me—”

“He had taken care it should be 
quite yours,” put in Mr. Drayton. 
“While he lived I was bound to give 
no hint of it to any one—not even 
Mary; but now, as you will hear 
when I read you his will, he has left 
you everything he had in the world.”

“All my father’s things?” cried 
Sydney. “Oh, dear old Jacob! If 
you could hear me thank you!”

“Yes, Miss Alwyn; these, and other 
things that were your father’s too.”

“He told me he bought nothing else 
but what—how did he put it?—what 
would have just gone to light a fire!”

“Ah, so they might .then, but. not 
now,” returned Richard Drayton, dry
ly. “You have never asked me yet, 
Miss Alwyn, how I came to be ac
quainted with your old clerk, nor 
what first brought me to Stillcote- 
Upton.”

“I have heard so much: I am so 
glad to have you here,” answered 
Sydney, laying her hand with a long- 
drawn sigh on Mary’s knee, “I think 
I scarcely want to know any more 
yet.”

“Just five minutes,” pressed Mr. 
Drayton, his wife giving him leave by 
a nod. “Best clear all up at once, 
and get it over. So, to go to first
facts, I had a glimmering when I

t
first met you of having heard your
name, ‘Alwyn.’ After a bit I remem
bered when. It was on some visit of 
mine to a relative at Stillcote-Upton, 
who spent a night each week violin 
playing, with some one so called—”

“My father!”
“As it turns out, yes. You and I 

never seemed strangers, did we, Miss 
Alwyn ? That old networ.k of intim
acy must have had something to do 
with it. Well, now for the next thing. 
You remember when I came to Eng
land it was to take up a little estate 
in the south. On that bit of property 
was a mine. The lease of it had been 
purchased of my uncle for fifty years. 
It had been closed sixteen. Was 
worthless, most folks said. I’d had 
some training in other mines, exam
ined all I could of this, and thought 
differently. To see if I was right, I 
worked with all my money and all 
my time for fourteen months, for on 
the mine’s value depended my chance 
of getting through with a scheme I 
think you understood.” Sydney smil
ed up at Mary. “I found out that 
mine had been wrecked partly by 
rascally, management. Not the first 
time that sort of thing has happened.
I saw my way clear as daylight to 
reconstructing a paying concern. I 
laid my plans accordingly. Went to 
St. Clair to find you.”

“Me!”

FREE TO ALL SUFFERERS
If you feel ‘OUT Of SORTS’ ’RUM DOWN* ’Got the BLUES’ 
SUFFER from KIDNEY, BLADDER, NERVOUS DISEASES, 
CHRONIC WEAKNESS.ULCERS.SKIN ERUPTIONS,PILES, .
write for FREE instructive medical book on
these diseases and WONDERFUL CURES effected by
THE NEW FRENCH REMEDY, hot N.1N4
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the remedy for YOUR own ailment. No ‘follow up’ cir
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Meo.Co.HaverstockKd,Hampstead London.Eng 
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“Yes, for it was the same Gran- 
fylde mine your father had got ruin
ed in. His name headed the old list 
of share-holders. If you, as his repre
sentative, had held the original shares 
your leave as largest proprietor was 
required to reforming the business. 
Well, you were gone; no one knew 
where, nor could tell why. I was on 
my way to hunt up Mrs. Alwyn 
abroad, when I fell in with Major Vil- 
liers in town, and told him what I 
was after. He saved me a fruitless 
journey, by telling me those same 
shares had been offered at your fa
ther’s sale, and amid shouts of laugh
ter had been purchased by a clerk 
named Cheene. Him I foraged up 
forthwith. Showed him every single 
detail I had worked out, and to cut 
short a long business, which would 
only puzzle you at present, got his 
consent and that of the other remain
ing share-holders, to start the com
pany afresh on a safe footing, myself 
holding a certain amount of stock, 
and acting as manager.' Success has 
followed so fast that the shares have 
gone up without one check, and are 
still rising. I was able to tell Mr. 
Cheene, when I saw his last May, that 
his few shillings’ worth of scrip, 
which he almost saved from the 
flames, represented now a very re
spectable fortune. It would bring in, 
if realized, five-and-twenty thousand 
pounds to-morrow, Miss Alwyn.”

“So, no more companions’ places 
for you, foolish, reckless child that 
you were,” said Mary, stooping fond
ly over Sydney’s dark head, and to 
his wife’s gentle care and caresses 
Mr. Drayton wisely left this new- 
made heiress awhile, almost mute in 
her astonishment.

(To he Co.ntinued.)

Grove Hill Bulletin
It is not yet warm enough to plant 

out your garden, but I am now book
ing orders for
Cabbage Plants, at 80c. per hundred;

$7.00 per thousand.
Cauliflower Plants, at $1.00 per hun

dred.
Pansy Plants, 50c. per dozen.
Daisy Plants, 40c. per dozen.
Sweet William Plants, 60c. per dozen. 
Hollyhocks Plants, $1.00 per dozen. 
Carnation Plants, $1.00 per dozen. 
Roses H. P. Plants, 40c. each ; at $4.00 

per dozen.
Moss Roses, 40c. each; at $4.00 per 

dozen.
Ramble Roses. 50c. each; $5.00 doz. 
Honeysuckle Plants, 80c. each.
Peony Roots, 40c. each; $4.00 doz.

Carriage paid on all orders of $1.00. 
Forward cash with order.

Telephone 247.

.1. McNEIL,
Waterford Bridge Road.

SOME HOLIDAY READING.
Just in :

Spare Moments,
The big Quarterly Volume, 

ending May 9th.
CONTAINING

Serial Stories,
Prize Stories 

and Jokes.
Chatty Moments,

Poems for Recitaion, 
People of Moment. 

Interesting Articles and Letters 
from Readers.

30c.
34c. post-paid.

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller & Stationer.

EUROPEAN
AGENCY.

WHOLESALE buying agencies 
undertaken for all British and 
Continental goods, Including 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries 
China, Earthenware and Glassware 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 216 p.c. to 6 p.u.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Sample Cases from $50 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Bold on 

Account.

WILLIAM WILSON $ SONS
IS, Abchnreh Lane, London, IX.

CARD!

J. EDWARDS,
Ladies’ TAILOR and 

FURRIER,
29 Spring dale Street 

ap8,3m,wj,m 8b Joke’s.

Our Wedding Gift
To Every Newly Married Couple.
We have a wedding present for every newly married 

couple in and around St. John’s—a present that is given 
absolutely free. You who are about to be married— 
you who are already married and have not yet fur
nished your home, are earnestly requested to thorough
ly investigate the cost of furnishing a home at any and 
every other store you have in mind. Then call on us 
and we will present you with an actual saving of from 
$25 to $50 on the very outfit that pleases you most. 
This cash saved is money earned.

We have a large and most elegant line of furniture 
for you to select from and at prices which will astound 
you.

Yes, certainly we can arrange terms to suit you.

Given with a Purchase of
$200.00.

Absolutely Free
with every purchase of

$10.00
Centre Table or Chair, Rugs, etc.

$25.00
Tea, Toilet, Silver Set or Clock,

$50.00
$

Rattan Rocker, Upholster Rock
er, Bedstead or Health 

Mattress,
$75.00

Sewing Machine or Ideal Spring, 
Surface Oak Table or 

Dining Set,

$150.00
Our Special Crescent Felt Mat

tress or Carpet Square.

Given with a Purchase of

$100.00.

THE LATEST NEWS FROM “MARCH’S’

C. L. MARCH
House Furnishers, Cor. Springdale and Water Streets.

A Further Big 
Shipment of
Baby Carriages
has just arrived, all this Seasons 

Models. We have Folding and Stationary Go- 
carts, Folding Runabouts, Pullman Sleepers, Eng
lish Carriages on Cee Spring, etc- All are roomy 
and comfortable, and some models are built to 
seat two.

The Carriages are splendidly made and uphol
stered, they come in Wood, Wood with Cane Panels 
and Roll. All cane, varnished in various finishes. 
Have removable and reversible hoods of Leather 
and Cane, with detachable side 
curtains, and are upholstered 
in Leather, Corduroy, etc.

Price Irom $2 25 to $30.
Ü.S. Picture & portrait Co.
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