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CHAPTER XVII.

And the poor major, without so
much as a cartridge left, could only
brush, he said, the midges off his face
with his big Indian silk handkerchief,
and argue—

“Still, my dear child, have you
leave you?
Why, with fifty or sixty pounds, no
more! And suppose your mother
doesn’t—doesn’t smooth down. You'll
be dependent know.
She’ll feel that unfair, I'm afraid—"

“I won’t let her,” Sydney cried. The
truth was bitter, though, and made
her falter. “Mamma shall not be
burdened with me. I ought to be
worth my salt somewhere to some
one. If God helps those who help
themselves, Major Villiers, then 1]
won't be afraid. I think He will help
" £

There was no urging argument pas
this. The major went

on her, you

me.

presentl;
down, getting:rid of more midges b}
the way, to his son, of whom he hars
not ventured to speak to Sydney. Bw
now, joining the young man in ¢
gloomy promenade up and down the
fir walk, he said, with some of tha
ethusiasm stigmatized by Mrs. Al
wyn as unbusiness-like.

“My boy, sooner than give up tha
girl I'd take her without a farthing
if I were in your sfxoes. She's ¢
woman of a thousand!”

“But as she also happens to be:

woman without a thousand, she is no
the one for me, sir,” returned Rupert
sulkily. He had pitied himself intc
a perfect slough of exasperatior
against the head-strong young mar-
plot. “I don’t forget, ‘When povert;
comes in at the door love flies out o
the window.’”

“Ah! but there need be nothin;
” that young folks like you two ough

to call poverty at your door, my boy-

Not .if the hundreds I've put by car
stave it off. If the love is only there
I'd marry her now, sooner than ever
I would, upon my honor, Rupert!”

“Then I think it's well for the fu
ture of both of us that my head it
cooler than yours, sir,” was the un
gracious response. With his hand
crammed down in his coat-pockets
the gentleman marched abruptly of
by a side-path, and his father sav
that further persuasion would be i
vain.

Each man felt awkward at Th
Dale, and both left by evening. Th
younger, still steeped in self-commis
eration, vouchsafed no message t¢
Sydney. The elder sought her out
and said good-bye full as paternall
as if the darling scheme he had bee:
cherishing were nigh fulfillment
However, matters turn out,” he said
“if ever you want anything that I ca
. Bive, don’t be above asking it. Yo:
know where to find me.”

He was thinking that some o
pusillanimous Mr. Rupert’s wedding
fund might be of serviee to the girl
Alas! before London was reached he

_had discovered that must go in an-
other direction. For the son, wisely
3 calculaging that the flare of the day’s
“conflagration would cast his private
peccadilloes into shadow, made a
. clean breast of debts, 10 U’s includ-
~ ed, as they travelled up, and clumsily
shouldering the farewell sins of

bachelorhood on the design just brok-

en off, secured a promise of clearing
up that emptied the major’s reserve
fund to the last note.

Before mnight closed around The
Dale, Mrs. Alwyn had another inter-
view with Sydney, and gave her the
result of twelve hours’ meditation on
aer conduct.

“You are doing me, your sister, anc
yourself a gross injury. What coursec
you will take I am too frightfully up-
set to contemplate. But this I wan
you, Sydney. The fortune I had se
ured when I married your father
then old enough to be my father”—
pausing, that her daughter might re
cegnize the unequal bargain—“I con
Don’t deceive your
self into expectation of sharing it.”

sider Leonora’s.

“I will not, mother.”

“As for your home, if you conside:
you ought to diminish, by sharing it
your sister’'s provision and mine for ¢
month or six weeks, do so. But yo
‘aining yourself. I have one thing t
nsist on. I will not have all thi
jusiness, which I have labored fo
your sake and Leonora’s to keep con
cealed, bruited about the parish.”

“I will speak of it to no one.”

“It might ruin Leonora’s prospects
18 you have contrived to let it rub
rour own. And another thing: I wil
10t have the bearer of my name pub

licly place-hunting. You, who ca
1o so much for your father, must d

this much for your mother. Wher
aver you earn your living, drop th

1ame of Alwyn. Don’t disgrace m

)y open association with paid labor.
Sydney bent her head, her heart fo
v moment too full for speech. But a
Mrs. Alwyn would have rustled off t
1er own room, she stayed her, a han:
leadingly upon her shoulder.

“Mother, I am but trying to do th
jest I can with what'I have while i
s mine.” (Robert Vaughan's lessor
vell learned—well learned!) “Som
lay you may take my willfulness les
qardly. Do kiss me.”

Even in her white heat of ange:
Mrs. Alwyn could not refuse; but sh
went forth, her handkerchief to he
syes, and took refuge on sentimen
yy—wondrous to relate—snubbin:
Leonora!

That young lady, however, leas
‘uffled of the household, reflecte
calmly, as she put ‘her sapphire rin
)eside her other jewels, that it wa
i ill wind that blew no one an

300d. She had got a present, after :

1anging about in consultation in
loors, she had enjoyed, when stroll
‘ng about the lawn, a brief meetin;
vith: Mr. Edward Duvesne. He hac
betrayed some nervousnéess—sugges
tive sign! Had wished to see Mre
Alwyn particularly—hoped he shoul
fortunately find her disengaged soms
2arly day.

Which meant—

Leonora smiled serenely, as, afte:
zazing affectionately at her portrait
she wrapped the flattering semblance
carefully up, and laid it away. I
was lucky, after all, she had not giver
it to poor, ridiculous Sydney, It
would be ready now for some on¢
else. “Oh, silly, silly Sydney!” shc
thought, with her last yawn, “she
would soon have to be going sSome-
where, as mamma said, and where
would that be?”

In the next room that q\iesti(on was
in its first stage of solution. :
Sydney, sleepless, had turned out
the few contents of her iraveling-bag,
among them a scrap of paper that
came upon her as a message, she
would fain hope, of good. And before
she lay down to rest a note was writ-
ten, signed with her first initials only,

western country.
CHAPTER XVIII.
days was anything but the abode of

ught by then to find means of main-

tind, and while people had bee’

to one Miss Hurst, .far off in the]. .

That The Dale during the next few |

the course she had taken, such as
might have purchased some women's
repentance and possible recantation.
But having put her hand to the plow,
the last thing on earth to turn the
girl back would have been personal
suffering, Sharp and cruel as this
was, tempting her to disbelief that
love could ever re-enter her life, the
keenest venom of the sting lay in the
fact that she had been too willing tc
grasp at the semblance of affection
too ready to read the ways of the
wooer by the light of her own wish-
es! Or thus she thought, and every
spark of dignity within her flew
ablaze at the affront she conceived
herself to have courted by taking for
pure gold what was but poorest dross
In the despair of mortification she
planted her foot on every tender re
membrance or emotion, and strove
with all her might to count her love
well lost. Chill was her outlook now
the sole ray of light
many clouds the firm belief that, even
a8 her father would have had her, she
was doing well, come what might.

among - he

Beyond the house for days she
would not stir. Mary Dacie woulc

soon trace trouble in her bearing
and would scarcely be satisfied with
out searching into that whereon shs
had promised silence. A line to th«
Gate House (shown before sent to he
mother’s jealous eyes) bade them no
wonder at her absence; and the long
qours Sydney passed in setting he:
nossessions in order, ready for wha
mnight come next.

Leonora, meanwhile, regarded he
vith pitying amazement and slightl
supercilious kindness that was fa
‘rom soothing.™

“To think,” said this young lady t«
1er step-sister, whom she watchet
vorking, herself in a rocking-chai
enjoying the dolee far niente of a he

ifternoon—"to think you should gc
Sydney, and give up a respectable in
‘ome, that would have kept' you de
rently, and dressed
remarkably well!
done it!”

This fetched a smile 'to Sydney’

grave face,
“In my stead, Leonora, you
have acted the same!”

you—oh, reall)

I wouldn't hav.

migh-

“Of cours:
‘t's done, and can't be undone, bu
{'m sorry for you, Sydney. I wish yo
1ad not been so frightfully foolish
You will find it very disagreeable, af

“Never!” emphatically.

‘er living here so nicely, to go dow:
ind be a sort of common person. I
ion’t expect you have half though:
of that.”

“I don’t expect I have.”

“People who have money, you
thow, are treated very differentl
‘rom those who have not, Sydney
You will find that out.”

“I have found it out already.”

“A—h!” prolonging the
tion. “Yes, so you have. And, dc
vou know, you'll most assuredly be

jorry some day you drove Rupert

interjec-

from you. Poor fellow!™

“We will not talk of that, Norah,
please,” said Sydney, terse only be-
cause a rebellious weakness threat-
ned self-command; and gathering
1er work together, she silently went
away.

“Angry with me for interfering, as
usual,” deplored Leonora to her mo-
ther; “though I spoke only for her
300d. But Sydney will never leave
)ff being headstrong.”

This ultimatum Mrs. Alwyn fully
:ndorsed, and resigned herself to ill-
1ess as its result. Appearing down
stairs only at dinner, she spent the
time. dejectedly in the boudoir, -word
going forth to callers that n‘euralgia
necessitated seculsion. To Sydney
she accorded a mournful civility that
implied, “You shall have nothing to
complain of, however you have made
me suffer!” And with scrupulous
politeness when they met at table she
would offer her peccant daughter a
share of each viand ,though fhe tone
in which she would ask, “Dp you wish.
for butter, Sydney?’ would seem to
say that on the insane course she had
chosen it was her duty to discard
all luxuries, butter included!

Mr. Ruuell'g opinion of his niece

- =

cheerfulness, is a fact requiring Ht-

arrived n 'due ' course. Mrs. Alwyn
handed her brother's letter in its un-
compromising frankness to Sydney.
The writer made no attempt to mince
matters: “For you see,” he said to
Major Villiers, who went down to
Hampshire to talk the position over
with his co-trustee, “you can afford
to side with her if you like. She's
no relation of yours. But she is of
mine. And I don't hesitate to call
her a fool!”

Which sentiment he had expressed
in his epistle, “though,” as he wound
up, “there is little use in my saying
this, for we are well aware, and Syd-
ney equally, no one can stop her if
she persists in this insane folly. I
only beg you to explain that she is
not to count on legacies from me.
Maria’s relatives will have what I
have got. Please to inform her that
the sum to which she is entitled will
be placed to her credit in the London
and County by the 18th prox. The
transfer from stock I can manage
myself. The wusual percentage 1
shall, of course, deduct.”

Thus delivered himself Mr. Rus-
sell, the though
gentleman of no profession, who, in
his alacrity to turn an honest penny.
did not disdain theé picking from his
roung relative’s misfortunes. And as
.f to prove herself true to the strain
\Irs. Alwyn observed, querulously,
1s the letter was retuned,

“You are not forgetting t}{at you
are indebted to me, Sydney? It would
would lead
debts you

man-of-all-trades,

e curious honor which
vou to repay strangers’
1ever incurred, and let your mother
lose what she unguardedly lent you!
Nf course, those twenty pounds are
zone?”

“Not quite, mamma,” came the an-
swer, very low, bitterness and sad-
ness having about an even tussle in

the speaker's breast just then; “I

have a little left, enough to—take me
away; I will soon hand back the rest
[—owe you.” |

She went that same Wednesday, as
the sun’s heat was moderating, by
field-paths = to - there
found a letter addressed ‘mer»ely to

the post-office of the little town, and
read it as shé went back to St. Clair’s

Hedyngham,

by the same unfrequented way.

The re\ctor, strolling beyond ‘“his
garden, saw her coming, preoccupied
enough to have passed him in the
gloaming, had he not greeted her
with,

“Well, met again! We are perplex-
ed, Miss Sydney, as to what you have
been doing with yourself of late.
Halt now. I am wanting to hear your
{atest news.”

(To be Continued.)

" Notice!

Information has been received
from the General Post Office,
London, England, to the effect
that many Newspaper packets
are being received in the mails
from Newfoundland for England
prepaid at the rate of 2 cents
per pound. This is contrary to
the proper rate of postage on
Newspapers sent from New-
foundland to Great Britain,
which is the same as that pay-
able on ordinary printed matter,
viz.: One Cent per every two
ounces or fraction thereof.

The public will please take no-
tice that in future all such insuf-
ficiently prepaid Newspaperpack-
ets will bemarkedfor taxatipn be-
fore despatch in accordance with
Article 11 of the detailed Regu-
lation for the Execution of the

Postal TUnion - Convention of
Rome.

H. J. B. WOODS,
Postmaster General.
General Post Office, '
March 27th, 1914.

SKINNER’S
Monumental Art Works

(Estab. 1874.) :
829-333 Duckworth St., '
: ‘St. John’s, Nfid.
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The Home Dressmaker skould keep

| a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-

tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

5.—A COMFORTABLE AND
e PLEASING MODEL.

For 'School and General Wear.
Girl’s Dress, with Shield, and 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 plaits 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 3%
yards of 44 inch material for an 8
year size.

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

—

9904.—AN IDEAL DRESS FOR

GirPs Dress with Over Blouse,
Plaid gingham, in blue and " brown

tones is here combined with
chambrey. The effect and the sl:lyl;g
are attractive. The model will de-
velop equally well in galatea, lawn
perca_le, serge, voile, peplin, silk, or'
challie. The overblouse closes on the
§houlders, over an undersleeve, fin-
ished with wrist length sleeves and a
round collar. The lines are girlish
and the model, is comfortable and easy
tg develop. The Pattern is cut in 4
Sizes: -8, 10, 12 and 14 years. It re-
quires 37 yards of 40 inch material
for. waigt and skirt; overblouse re-
quires 132 yards, in the 10 year size
A pattern of this illustration maileci
to any address on receipt of 10c., in
silver or stamps. i
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Fresh Beef,

2E L Turkeys,

Ladies’

Spring

Costumes.

—

Newest in Cut, Materials and

Trimmings.

Prices: $5.50 to $14.00.

e ——

ROBERT TEMPLETO

Investors

Maritime Telegraph & Telephone (o,

The value of this stock as an investment can be j
following figures furnished by the Maritime Teleg:

Company:

The Nova Scotia Telephone Company, Ltd., had an

subscribers in
1907
1908
1909
1910
1911

The Maritime Telegraph &
INCREASE of subscribers in

1912
1913

.

of
of
of
of
of

880
583
655
740

705

Commop
1dged from the
raph & Telephone

increase of

Telephone Company, Ltd, had AN

of
of

The president in the fourth. anmmi .ropio'rt .\,k.f‘
indications THIS GROWTH WILL BE CONTINUED for some time to

come.

es that from present

Investors will do well to write.for full particulars.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.

Halifax, St. John, N.B., Sherbrooke, Que., Montreal, Ottawa, Kingston,
Charlottetown, St. John’s, Nfld.,, Sydney, London, England,

C. A. C. BRUCE, Mgr., St. John’s

SCHOOL OR GENERAL WEAR.

A (anada Life Actual Result!

NET CASH RETURN MORE THAN TWICE THE COST.

W. J. Robertson,

Agent CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO,,

Port Hope, Ontario.

Dear Sir,—

Welland, 12th June, 1913,

When acknowledging receipt of the Company's
my matured Endowment Policy No. 24937, I desire
of the opportunity to express my stisfaction with

of my investment.

The policy was payable to me at age 60, with ten

nremi
0 premiuims

$48.00 each. The return under it is as follows:

SR assRred o0 o0 Lo o s
Dividéntus added .. =. .. .. .. .. .. ..

Total amount payable .. .. .. .. ...

Deduet total premiums paid .. .. ..

That I should have insurance protection fr

years and now have over twice ‘the amount of my |
turned to me in cash is a most satisfactory outcom

ily congratulate you on it.
Yours truly,

..$1.000.00

416,94

.51,446.94
L. AR0.00

$ 96694

A CANADA LIFE POLICY PAYS.

. AL UCE, Manager, St

John's.

b/'é‘}mpm%?%a@
gerr

Highly recommended by Leading Physicians In il Countries.

- Water Street East.

J. J. ST. JOHN.

Where do you buy your Tea? At St. John’s, Duckworth
Sure everybody is talking of their Teas.
it’s the best value by odds I can find. ' Their 50¢.
some of the good old-timé Tea of 20 years ago, that usé
4s. pound. Prices 80e., 85¢., 40c., 50¢c. & 60c.

PLUM, DAMSON and MARMALADE JAMS, 3 Ib. pots, &

Agent for Sloan’s Liniment, that cures Rheumatsm

pains, 25¢. hotile.

I buy their 40csy

st.
and

Tea is like
d to cost

Oc. each
and 8l

/

J. J. ST. JOHN,

P

"Phone

FRUIT P

S{rawberry.

Apples
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Sticed Pi
White

Aprie
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FRUITH
Ditted Pluyy
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