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CHAPTER XXVI, x
SYDNEY’S NEW WAY TO PAY OLD
DEBTS.

The unavoidably constant eompari-
son of thought hrought the workers
into closer communion even outside
their mutual occupation, and Sydney
diseovered that without offending she
could make Mr. Hurst share the pleag-
ant relaxation of her own brain when
their afternoon quantum was done,

Tired one February day when sunset
warned them to leave off, she was fair-

1y glad to look lazily out on thé gold-
en-tipped hills, and amuse her mind
with nothing more congsequential than
e chattering troop of sparrows at the
end of the garden. Bobbing their brown
heads abouf, pluming their dapper lit-
tle dun-colored bodies, saying their
lprayers, or squabpling, or telling the
day's adventures—such a fussy and in-
cessant riot the feathered gossips kept
going, that sight and sound of them set
Sydney Iauilung

“What is it, Miss Grey?” Mr, Hurst
psked from his end bf the room,

“Oh, 1 beg your pardon,” she an-
wered, feeling guilty te be amused at
what he was cut off from, “It’s nothing
lhut a comical party of sparrows.’

“Why beg my pardon?’ he said, get-
ing up and coming to the window him-
alf, Miss Jean was receiving a caller
in the drawing-room. “I used fo thipk

parrows fascinating fellows. Are they
py that tallest larch?”

“Yes,’ 'beginning to enjoy them
again, “they are arranging their even-

ing toilet.”

*Just as they used to do! Many?”

!'Ten,’*ﬂtt,een, thirty—oh! I can’t
ounf. They are making the boughs

5 They leok se droll. The light is
pelear, and their little fluffy figures

galnst the sky—oh!” as the flutter of
ififitypairof wings filled the air, “they

gdrightened; they are gone! No,
eyrcome back; they are settling
LARE," excitedly, “one has a long
r§m-his beak. Three others are
wARE $o-pull it away, But,”. breaking
Wo, “what nonsensg this
nd 40 you, Mr. Hurst!”

"U!{g!.go on,” he said; “it sounds

. gong I'have been wantipg to
; gos.”

"&' engther hss ceme to help him,
piitfhé thieves are defegted, And off
méswith his straw to his nest un-

o thodaves™

fHsppy little raséal'™ sald Mr.
Herst, with first & laugh and then g
gigh, #Thank you, Miss Grey, for a

limpse of the outer world again.”

hd after that Sydney fell into the
abit. of chronlcling for 'his bensfit
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| such common-things as spring skies,

‘to old habits and dine at seven,” eaid

hour for their repast, Miss Jean toek

~_murw:smummn
-excuges, in the midst of which lay the |

s -

or the first coming ef the primroses, or
the unfurling  of the hln-tousuee
tight-packed; brown-fringed fronds,
and all such insignificant minutiae as
his sister had stowed carefully out of
hegring; which, with her brother's
growing enjoyment of the same, might
not exactly have secured Miss Hurst's
approbation, but about that time. the
good spinster’s attention was divert-
ed from its heretofore chigf object, and
settled on a more absorbing one—her-

self!
PTE———

CHAPTER XXVIL
CONTAINS A TENDER REVIVAL.
Perhgps, though, that assertion is

hardly fair, Certainly, the lady in ques-
tion would have repudiated the imput-
ation. It was net exelugively on her-
self Miss Jean’s interests centered, but
also on gther indivigugls, who, as al-
ready heralded, appegred early in the
year at Capel Moar, and who® with
their environments, became of imme-
diate and fast-growing importance to
the-mistrese- of Wynstone.

The first fortnight in Jamuary had
been a time of restlessnesg: gnd fll-
concegled excitement to Miss Hurst.
She was exceedingly active, apd very
fidgety; found a multitude of sma]l re-
quireprents about the house, made &
varisty of small changes, brought out
of seclusion a'quantity ‘of her ‘late
cousin Miss Hammond’s choicest pos-
sessions, hitherto stowed away for
high day and holiday use, and alte-
gether rejuvenated her little establish-
ment to an amazing extent. Anbther al-
teration, once pronounced impossible,
suddenly became feasible,

“Gilhert, dear, as the days get long-
er I have been thinking we will returp

the mistress, making the ammounce-
ment as though it really was, what sbe
possibly deluded Berself into imagin-
ing, the outcome of special delibera-
tion on-his behalf. “ou seem to fsel
the evenings long. Oh! don’t say ‘no,’
becayse I've observed it, and you can't
deceive me! I am sure you walk miles
round that garden between seven and
nine, to pass the time away, of course,
and that shows yeu feel du]l. Now, din-
per will make % nice-long break, and
you must be seciable snough to stop
in-doorg afterward and talk te me gnd
Migs Grey. The servanis will have fo
be retained, of course, but I will under
take that. I can’t have you growing
gloemy and eceentrie, you know, That
would never do!” Apd, baving thus in-
geniously regained {he more porrect

another new departure in the matter
of personal appearance,

Hitherto her wardrobe had ssemed
chiefly maintained out of Cousin Pris-
cilla's exgellent Put antigquated stock,
and if alteration in the fashion of the
ssme involved eutting to waste, then
the garment would be worn in it4 orig=
ingl skimpmess or amplifude, rather
than infringe Miss Jean’s rigid law of
economy, Hence ensued such costume
as would have driven Leopora Villiers
into bysterics, snd -required some
schooling for even Sydney-to look upoen
without a smile. 2

But now a revolution of llloul took:
place. A dress-maker oluu up from
the village end stitched g whole week
throngh in one of the wtiics, Miss
Hurst was perpetually venishing to be
fitted; continually consulting W

a8 to sbades and sbapes; and rehabilit- |
ated hy this eoncluve of indusiry old 3
taste, pmeuud soon an improved ap-|

Bearanee, whieh she shgepishly apelo-

one small transforming graiv of truth.

- “T ousht to have seen to all this be-|:
. | fore you came, Miss Grey, but 1

| stomeration of *smarguess ruetully.|

a;ggvmmhmmwm.f
‘I should not be justified in buying anyr

thing néw-especially when, as I said
to Gilbert this merning, "I have not
paid for his last suit yet. But how to
contrive apything becoming out of
these odds and ends I know no more
than an nifant in arms. Should you
think, Miss Grey, this would do?” pois-
‘ing on an ‘ancient aﬁwkled shape &
bunch of violet velvet, red poppies, and

zoldpq oats (Aowers out of seasonm, |’

| snow-drops in October, blush-roses in
December, had a fascination for Miss
Jean).

“N-0,” said Sydney; then at the
eja,culation of disappointment, “1 won-
der,” she ventured to add, “it I could
do it for you? Ah, I have a sister in
Paris who could.put it together bea.utl-
fully.”

“In Paris?”’ excla!med Missdean, on
the qui vive for scmps of Sydney's
history. “Living there?”

“Qnly traveling with my mether,
‘“But,” quietly barring further ques-
tions, “may I try the bonnet for you?
What dress do you wear it with?

“The maroon; 1 thought green satin
with some of the dangling things of
Cousin Pris¢illa’s hest cap would look
well.”

Sydney shopk her head. “It must be
black.” 3

“With these poppies, then.”

“No.. Nothing but”—critically—“a
buckle @r two.”

“Not evén these, dear”—sentiment-
slly—“dear little forget-me-nots?”

“Net even them. Let me do it as I
like; then come and see if you  ap-
prove.”

And remembering why and for whom
she worked, Sydney used an hour to
such effect that Miss Hurst returned
to find, elated, ““a bonnet that actually
might have come from a shop! 8o
now,” with incautious gratitude, “I
shall bg easy about how I leok ‘on Sun-
day. But, Miss Grey, I hope you have
said nething to my brother about who
comes then.”

“Nothing. I should never think of
naming what ycu spoke of in such a
manner."

“Of course not. I beg ‘your pargon
for asking But there is a little nerv-
ousness about it. I sha'n't get over it
till we have met as—as—as middle-
aged peeple - and  strangers to—to
soverything we used to think of 1
shall put off naming—him—to my bro-

ther as long as I can: It is sure to re-|

open that ~ miserable time—those

wretched memories.”

This hit Sydney, robbing Mis Jean’s

ostentatious pathos of its almost drol-
lery. Shie, too, anticipated Sunday sym-
pathetically; was'pleased when Miss
Jean went to church, very subdued,
loeking s0 much her best that country
lasses in their pews nudgéd each other
to mark the change; felt "the little
jump her eompanion gave when the
stranger’s voice first sounded; almost
shared the wistful euriosity with which
the Reverend Horatiys. Baddington’s
firsi love siole glances at his two pale-
faged, flaxen-haired little girls, perch+
¢d on hassocks in'the rectory pew; and
knowing - instinctively the agitated
lady’s silence would last mno " longep
than the end of service, hestened for-
ward, leaying brother and sister to
walk home together, Then said Miss
Jean, clutchipg at Gilbert's arm:

“Oh, what—what ‘did you think of
that sermon? A little different from
Mr, Preace’s, was it not?”

“Much longer," said Mr. Hum. un-
exeited enough,

“Longer! Surely mot. But I wasn’t
meaning that. Oh, Gilbert! den’t you
know who it -wag? I could Lave tgld
8t the first word. You've pot forgotten
—Horatins Babbington!”

“Babbjngton!” he repeated, voice and
manner softened instantly, “why, Jean
dear, my poor old Jean, How ‘will yoy
like thig?’

“(To be continued)

GEORGE D, SHAW, Springfleld, Mass,

“To say that T feef twenty-five

years younger, - tweniy-five years
healthier and twenty-five years
stronger expresses what Tanlac has
done for me hetter than any other
way I can put it,” said George., D.
Shaw, veteran of the Civil-War, who
now - lives at 321 Walnut ~street,
Springfield, Mass.

“I .am now seventy-eight years old
and I dop’t hesitate to say I have
naver known a medicine $o equal
Tanlac. For fifteen years I was sub-
ject to attacks of indigestion that
were so bad at times I wouyld have to
lay up for a week or two. For a long
time I lived on - crackers and milk
alone as.nothipg else agreed with
me.

“When I started on Tanlac I weigh-

ed only one huadred and sevénteen '

ounds and my days were thought ta

e numbered. I've been so wonder-
fully built up, I now weigh one hus-
dred and forty-tbree poupds and my
stomach is as sound as a dollar. In
fact, I believe I could eat the old
army rations again without it hurting
me in the least.

“] mever miss a chance of saying a
good word fir Tanlac and I would like
to 'urge the boys of the “Sixties” wha
are not feeling right to give it a trial,
for I am sure it would put them in
line again just as it has me. For a
man of my age to have no physieal
ailment, to be well and sirong and en-
joy life as 'he” @id twenty-five years
ago, is certainly something to be
thankful for and there is nothing too
goad I cas say for Tanlac.”

Tanlac is sold by leading druggists
everywhere y

GETTING A HATE ON SOME NECESSARY TASK.

A friend of mine
dropped in "upon
me yesterday as
I was in the act
of sorting out
and putting away
~the week's “wash-
ing which _had
just been brought
back by the
washerwoman.
< | hate this
job,” I said,  “1
don’t know why
. it is, but there is
aomethlns qbout it that anpoys me.
1 a]ways dread this and picking up
the soiled clothes for the wash, don't
you?”

Even before she angwered, even a8
those last words slipped off my
tongue, I suddenly remembered and
was ashamed. "And her answer made
me more s0.

“I don’t care much about picmg
up the soiled clothes,” she said, “but
I rather like putting them away be-
cauge that means the washing is done
for the week.”

No Wonder T Was Ashamed.

And that which T hed remembered
(as you may have guessed) was that
my friend does her own washing for
a family of five,people. And hgre was

1 daring’ to'mind picking up the soiled |

clothes and handing.them over to the

washerwoman aud then putting them | *

gway when they came ‘hack sweet and

clean. Can you wonder that I was{

ashamed? 5 m

- Oftentimes T think,'we do get &

hate on some small task like this,

byt nine times out of tep we can ex-|.

ercise that hate by thinking how lit-,
tle ‘'we have to do compared fﬁ 'Mt
Wwe might have to do.

Bomeone else always has so much -
| mere to do that wm 2.0 ‘have geems
~ muwemxmﬂu!kbtqa:m

Tt s oyef so. easy 4

' ura Tesenting and imam;

but manages to have time and
strength left qver for other interests.

And that conversation gave me one,

of the keys to her success. 8he does
not waste any of her strength - in
dislike or resentment or dread.

DPon’t Let Your Mind Be Poisoned,

If you felt that yeur daily strength
wag barely sufficient for. your daily
work you would hardly tip the bal-
ance the wrong way by forcing vour
system to fight some peison, would
you?

Yet anyone who lets  himself get
into the shabit of resegbing or dread-
ing the work he hag to 'do dees just
that.

Resentment, dread, fear and the
like are poisons. They poison  the
mind, and since mipnd and body ars
80 closely ‘correlated that anything
that goes wreng withi either affects
the ether, they poison the body too.

We have many testimonials
from Wholesalers sfating that
VICTORY BRAIND CLOTHING
is the most saleable line they
handle. THE WHITE CLOTH.
ING MPG, CO.. LTD,—inet7 1t

| dn the Céhirhbna
Grafonola

THE gre\atcst im’pfovcment
ever made in the phonograph
is the Columbia Non-Set Auto-
matic  Stop, which is now an in-
tegrgl part of the new Columbia
Grafonola,

- With this improved Instrument
you simply place the tone arm
needle on the record, and the
_stopping takes care of jtself,

.+ There is nothing more for you
ta do~—no stop to set at a given
point, as in other phonographs.
Come in and see our latest models.

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co.

Grafonola Department.

‘Ready Made
Accounting
Forms
Bill and
Charge Systems
Commerecial
Records
for every
Office

Loose Leaf
Ledgers
Sectional Post
Binders
Sheet Holders
Binding DOViCES
of overy
Deseription

mlslanaﬁtas
20 all
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SPORTING GOODS'

CARTRIDGES—Black Powder, 10 and 12 G, BB 1,23,
. 4,5,6,8,
CARTRIDGFS—Smokeless, 10 and 12 G, BB, 1, 2 3, 4,
9, 6,8.
BRASSlndPAPERSHEUS 10 and 12G.

CARTRIDGES, 303, 30(30, 44, 45[10, 32, 22, Long and

~Short.

* PRIMERS, CAPS, POWDER, SHOT, WADS—Felt and

Cardboard.”
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A TROPICAL S
ORT OF SPAIN, Trinic

tropical storm of 3
fich struck Trinidad

Sed two deaths and
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fifty thousand dol
B the storm, which
t“ northwest, “was p?
d to the harbor.
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