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CHAPTER XXIX.

Even in that moment Harry would
have been prepared for any other
trick; but when a vicious horse
throws itself dqwn, you have to go
with it. = The tall, stalwart form came
to the ground with a terrific crash,
and lay there stretched out as if it
had been thrown from a catapult.

Two ladies whq were riding by
pulled up and dismounted and bent
over him, filled with alarm and pity.
The usual crowd gathered, and the
usual policeman endeavored to keep
them back.

One of the ladies raised his head
on ‘her lap, shuddered as the red,
blood stained hér habit, and mur-
muring in accents of pity:

“Is he killed? Oh, no! no! Not
killed?” she said.

The policeman shook his head.

“No, mum. I've sent for a doctor.
Did you see it done? Have you got
a card, miss?—I should like your

”

name and address.

“Yes; I saw it. He turned to ride
after that carriage,” said one of the
ladies, the elder, “and the horse fell.”

The horse was standing trembling
and shaking and eying the group with
intelligent terror.

As she spoke, Harry opened his
eyes and stared up at her with a
look that the young lady remembered
for long afterward, and” one word
dropped from his lips:

“Lucille!”

Then he put his hand_to his brow.

“ILet me go, please!” he said, bro-
kenly; “I can't stay. I must go to
her——"

He struggled to get up,  and fell
back with a moan.

“Who is it, you want, sir? What is
your name and address?’ asked the
constable, bending down.

Harry locked wildly from him to
the girl who still held his head.

“Will you not let me go?’ he ask-
ed. “I must go to her—the lady in

the carriage there; she passed just
now, Ab, let me go!”

“My poor fellow!” murmured the
other lady. “Yes, I saw her. Do
you know her?”

“Yes, yes!” he said, eagerly and
wildly; “I know her well!”

“It was the Marehioness of Merle,
wasn’t it, miss?”’ .said the blunt po-
liceman.

“Yes,” said the lady, softly.

“The—Marchioness—of Merle!” he
panted, his eyes fixed fiércely on the
young girl, so that she shrank back a
little.

“Yes,” she said; it was the March-
ioness of Merle! Is that the lady
you know?”

For an answer he repeated the
name twice, thrice, then, with ‘an un-
earthly laugh, fell back in a swoon.

By this time’ the ladies’ groom had
returned with a doctor, from a neigh-
boring street.

He knel£ down ‘bqside the tall,

" prone form, then hée looked surprised,

“Ah!” he said; “I know this gen-

~tleman; it is"Mr.. Herne. Some one

call a ecab; please!”

“Is—is. hé V& much‘ !

the young girl, pale, and almost in |]

tears.

The surgeon shook his head grave-
ly.

“It must have been a very bad
fall,” he said, guardedly. “He fell on
the pavement.” :

The two ladies gave him their ad-
dress, and begged that he would let
them know how Harry got on, and
by this time the cab came up.

The policeman and the surgeon
were lifting the limp figure in when
another cab that was driving by,
pulled up, and a young lady, with
fair hair and keen-looking eyes, got
out and came up.

She uttered a strange exclamation
as she saw the white, blood-stained
face, and the doctor naturally looked
at her questioningly, for she had
gone as white as the injured man.

“I beg your pardon,” he said; “do
you know this gentleman?”’

“Yes, yes!” she said, biting her
lip, and forcing the color back, while
her eyes grew almost black with
some excitement. “Yes, I—I know
him! He is an old friend of mine.
Oh, dear, what has happened?”’

“Get into the cab with me, please;
you may be of use,” said the practi-
cal-minded surgeon.

She called her own cab, gave the
man some directions, and got into the
cab with the surgeon, and helped to
support Harry.

In a few words the doctor related
the accident. She sat listening, with
tightly compressed lips, and when he
had done, they opened, and the words,
“It is fate!” dropped from them.

“I beg your pardon?’ he said.

“I—I said it was a good fate that
sent me up at that moment. I have
just come from the country where
this gentleman lived. I am an old
friend of his, and—and was going fo
see him. Yes, it must have been
fate!” and her eyes sparkled and glit-
tered.

“It is a fortunate circumstance, in-
deed,” said the surgeon. “I know
something of him, and was deploring
the fact that I should be compelled to
take him to a hospital, as he has no
one at home to nurse him.”

The gray, keen eyes.lit .up, then
retreated behind their lashes guard-
edly.

“Oh, take him home, please!” she
said in a decisive tone. “I will nurse
him. I—I am a distant connection of
his.”

The surgeon called the address of
the yard to the cabman, and in a few
minutes the cab ‘drew up at Mr.
Doylé’s house. That gentleman re-
ceived them with a momentary sur-
prise, followed by a mournful shake

of the head,
“I knew he'd do it!” he said, “I

felt it was going to happen when he
started.”

They carried Harry up to his room,
and the lady followed, so much as a
matter of course that Mr. Doyle did
not seem to notice her presence until
she took off her bonnet and shawl.

Then, in answer to his stare, she
said, quietly, with an occasional dab
at her eyes with her pocket handker-
ichief:

“I ought to have told you, sm'—but
the confusion and excitement gave me
no time—that I am Mr. Herae’s cous-
in. I was coming up to se him, and
—and actually passed a few minutes
after the accident. You will let me
stay and nurse him, of course, sir?”’

“Passed the place—his own cousin!
Why, it’s the only good luck in the
affair!” said Mr. Doyle. “Coming up
to see him, were you? He didn’t men-
tion it,” he added, innocently.

“No, he did not know I was com-
ing,” éa.id the young :lady. “I dare
say you have heard him speak of me.
My name is Verner—Marie Verner.”

Mr. Doyle shook hil head.

"‘No mias, he xsaid “But that

- doem’t go tor much, tor he never

spolte of a slngle friend. I don’t

; know anything about him except that

> he’s one of the finest andftmlghtfor-

“young teixm on this earth, |

. an{lthsty}dhm‘glven & thousand |

Was Seldom Free From That Weary,
Droopy, Half-Dead
Feeling.

Now Cured, and Gives Good Advice
to Others With Dyspeptic
Tendencies.

If you have any stomach distress at
all you will certainly be interested in
the following - experience which is
told by Mr. Edward Dawkins: ,

‘“When I was working around the
farm last winter I had an attack of
inflammation,” writes Mr. E. P. Daw-
kins, of Port Richmond. “I was weak
for a long time, but well enough to
work until spring.’ But something
went wrong with my bowels for I
had to use salts or physic all the
time. - My stomach kept sour, and al-
ways after eating there was pain and
fulness, and all the symptoms of in-
testinal indigestion. Nothing helped
me until I used Dr. Hamilton’s Pills.
Instead of hurting, like other pills,
they acted very mildly, and seemed to
heal the bowels. I did not require
large doses to get results with Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills, and feel so glad that
I have found a mild yet certain rem-
edy. To-day I am well—mo pain, no
sour stomach, a good appetite, able to
digest anything. This is a whole lot
of good for one medicine to do, and I
can say Dr. Hamilton’s Pills are the
best pills, and my letter, I am sure,
proves it.”

Refuse a substitute for Dr Hamil-
ton’s Pills of Mandrake and Butter-
nut. 25c. per box or five for $1.00, at
all druggists and storekeepers,.or post
paid from the Catarrhozone Co., Buf-
falo, N.Y., and Kingston, Canada.

Marie Verner went and stood by
the window, her face set, her eyes
veiled by their long lashes. '

Fate! What else could it be! She
had set out that day upon a search
which she had told herself might be
one of months, and here was Harry
Herne thrown almost at her feet! Her
heart beat with a wild triumph and
exultation, but when the surgeon ad-
dressed her she turned as calm and
placid as a hospital nurse.

Such ‘coolness and . self-possession
did she display that the young doctor
complimented her upon it.

“I am opposed to amatedr. nurses
as a rule,”he said, “but 1 feel that
you. are an exception, Miss Verner,
and that I can trust your cousin_to
your care. I am sure you will follow
my -directions.”

“To the letter,” she said, quietly.
“Is—is it very .serious?’ and she
glanced at the pale face with its mo-
tionless eyelids and white, strained
lips.

“It is,” he said. “To a nurse we
always tell the truth. But he i3 in

good hands, and we will do our best,

Will you see that thig prescription is
made up? It is a sleeping draught.”

“I will"go myself,” she said, “while
you remain here.”

She put on her bonnet and went
quickly out of the house to the chem-
ist’'s. On her way she stopped at a
post office, and, purchasing a sheet of
note paper and envelope, wrote :the
following note:

Dear Lucille—On my way to 'the

ness I wrote to you about, I got a
telgram saying that she had been or-
dered to the South of France, so I am
going to catch the night mail. Don’t
be surprised if you don’t hear from
me for sonfe time, as I may not get
an opportunity of writing, With kind
regards to the marquis, and with
fondest love to yourself,
Yours,

MARIE.

This she addressed to the March-
ioness of Merle, Meurice's Hotel, and
posted.

Then she got the sleeping draught
made up, and was back at the yard
almost before the doctor had missed‘-‘
her.

Harr& lay for some lloix'rs uncon-

round.

the_ meunt, n.idMaﬂe Yemar,— in a

station to go to my aunt, whose 31—

scious, then he- roused and looked §

" “I will keep behind the eumm,tor

whtsper to ‘the doetor.‘ “A sudden

ghock—

He nodded with keen appmvn.l She
cerfainly was a model nurse!

Harry stared round him, then made
‘at attempt to get up, but fell hack
with a sharp sigh.

“Where am:I? What has happen-
ed? Has she gone?”

The doctor soothed him.

“You have had a bad fall from
your horse,” he said “and you have
been unconscious—"

Harry drew a long breath of re-
lief.

“Unconscious!” he said, and his
eyes lit up; “thgn I must have dreamt
it. Did you—did you hear any one
say ‘the Marchionéss of Merle?”

“No!” said the doctor, thinking that
delirium had already set in; “you
must be quiet,-you know; the quieter
you keep yourself, the sooner you will
be better.”

“Yes, yes,” assented Harry; “I am
all right; I must have dreamed it.
Yes! she would not do that—I must
have dreamed it. Yes, I'll keep quiet.

soon?’ he demanded, eagerly. “Do
you know why I ask?’ and he fixed
his glittering eyes upon the doctor’s
face feverishly. “Because 1 have
been a fool—a fool! I have thrust
happiness from me with both hands;
and now I want to take it back! Do
you hear? TI’ll struggle no longer—I
cannot! I give in! I love her too
dearly—too dearly!”

Then he stretched out his hands
and uttered her name in a low cry
of tenderness and longing.

“Lucille, Lucille, come to me!”

The doctor beckoned to Marie.

“Delirious,” he said, quietly. “The
ice, please.”

All that night, and for many nights
afterward, he lay tossing to and fro
and raving. Her name was forever
on his lips. If he lapsed for a time
from sheer exhaustion into quietude,
he would awake, as it were, with the
word “lucille” upon his parched lips.

Sometimes he dreamed that she
was by his bedside, and he would
draw Marie’s hand to his lips and kiss
it, telling her not to cry, for he knew
that sheq was‘ {here, and that when he
was well they should be married.

“Who is this ‘Lucille?” And who is
the Marchioness of Merle he is con-
stantly talking about?’ asked the
doctor.

“Lucille was the name of a young
lady he was fond of, and who jilted
him,” said Marie, demurely. “He has
never forgotten it. And the March-
ioness of Merle—I really don’t know.
Perhaps -it is a lady he has sold a

horse to, I believe people in 2 fever

do harp upon some name perhaps
they have onl» heard once, do they
not, doctor?”
“Yes,” he assented, and was satis-
fied.
(To be Continued.)

THE LONDON DIRECTORY.

(Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS

in each class of goods. Besides being
a complete commereial guide to Lon-
don and its suburbs the Directory con-
tains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS
with the goods they ship, and the
Colonial and Foreign Markeis they
supply;
STEAMSHIP LINES

arranged under the Ports to which
they sail, and indicating the approxi-
mate Sailings; :
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and ‘ilndtutrlal centres of the United

om.
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Am I very much hurt?—can I get up'
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Anderson; R.

Auckinleck, J#&, Pennywell Road
Allen, Mr., King’s Road

Abbott, Amelia, Bond Street

B

Barrett, Cyrus, George’s Street
Barrett, Harvey, George St.
Bartlett, Maleolm, Gower Street
Bryant, Wm., St. John’s

Barry, P. J.

Barnes, Miss Ada, Allandale Rd.
Bell, Jas., Nagle’s Hill

Benoit, Elliott, care Gen’l Delivery
Berry, Miss Edith, Hotel Royal
Berkley, Mondon, Field St.

Brien, ﬁlss Annie, Duckworth St.
Buchanan, Mrs. Richard

Baxton. G. A. J.

Butts, Miss M., card

Butts, Madge

Butcher, Miss, Gower St.

Butler, Philip C., Duckworth St.
Berry, Patrick.

C
Carter, Ralph H., card, late Truro
Canning, Wm.
Clark. J., card
Chisholm, Alexander, New Gower St.
Corgett, Mrs., Allandale Road
Colgrove, Richard
Cooney, Mrs., Field St.
Colridge, Archibald, Bannerman St.
Candow, David, slip, New Gower St.
Corbett, Miss Alice
Cole, Miss 8., card. Pennywell Road
Connors, Martin
Cowan, Walter, late Toronto

D

Day, Master Wm., St. John’s West
Dawe, Miss Emily, Gower Street
Daniel8, Peter, card, Water St. West
Davis, Miss Lizzie M.,

Monkstownr Road
Derrick, Harry. card, New Gower St.
Dicks, Mrs. Minnie, New Gower St.
Donnelly, James, Hospital
Doran, John W., care P. Office
Dunne, Emily, Gower Street
Duke, Miss Annie, Alexander St.

E
Ellis, J. Ernest, care Gen’l Delivery

F
Fewer, Peter, care of G. P. O.
Fitzgerald, Wm., Carter's Hill
Field, Wm, F.
Frost, Sydney, card
Fowler, Capt.
Furlong, Miss Rose. Freshwater Rd.
Fitzgerald, card, Cochrane St.

G
Griley, Wm.
Griffiths, Miss Amey, New Gower St.
Greening, Miss Muriel, Box 76
Gillis, Joseph R., care. G. Delivery
Goss, Miss Lizzies, Waterford Hotel
Groves, John
Goodwin, Miss Amelia,
care Hon. J. Baird, Church H111
Guest, W. T.
H
Hartigan, B. A,
Harris, Miss Lizzie, retd.
Hennebury, Wm:., Freshwater Ros i
Hennessey, John, Angel Place
Healey, George J., Water St. Wes\
Hickey, Wm. J.
Hippselly, Mrs., Cabot St.
Hollahan, Jos., care Ed. Hollahan,
care General Delivery
Howard, Daniel

Hobbs, Wm,, care Gen’l Delivery

Holmes, Miss Susie, Waterford Bridgy
Hunt, Bennett

Hubley, R. A. <
J

Janes, Wm. P., care G. S. Campbell
Johnson, Miss Lilian, card
Jdlipstone, J. R., care Gen'k P, Office
es. Fannie, Circular Road’
Ja.nes, 'W. J., care Gen’l Post Office
Jones, Ambrose, Quidi Vidi Road

K

Kelly, Wm. M.

Keneally, Miss Bride

Kelley, Patrick, Hutchings’ Street
King, John

L

Lawlor, Mrs. Walter, Pleasant St.-
LeRue, Walter E.

Lewis, Mr., care Gen. Post Office
Lee, Miss Susie. Water Street
Leahey, Mrs. Mary, Casey’s St.
Lionard, Miss Lillian, Simms’ St.
Little, Miss May

Lyons, Michael, Victoria Street
Lousack, Miss Lizzie

f care of Wm. Noseworthy
Long, Miss G., Brazil’s Square
Lodge, Fred C., care Job’s Office
Louis, Willis, care Reid Co.
Longworth, Marian, “Avalon”

M

Mahon, M.
Maynard, F.
Martin, Miss Jessie,

late Gen’l Hospital
Mahon, Richard
Marshall,”Mrs. A. M., care G. P. O.
Meyers, John, Spencer Street
Maynard, D.
Moss, Bernard,, McDougall Street
Moffett, J. A., caré Gen. Delivery
Molloy, J. J.
Morgan, M., care G. P. O.
Murphy, Miss Jane, care Gen. Delivery
Murphy, Peter, Brine Street
Mallard, Mrs. Hugh

N

Nicholl, Richard

Norris, Charles

Noftall, Mrs. John. Williams’ St.

Noseworthy, Miss Bessie, Gower St.
Nugent, Miss Nellie, Cabot Street

0
O’Grady, Miss Theresa, Hoylestown
Oldeford, Bert, care Harvey & Co.
O’Neill, Miss Aggie,
care Mrs. J. Curtin,

St. John’s West
Oldford, Miss Hannah, Barnes’ Road.
Oldford, Miss Ella, Maxse Street.
O’Neill, George, (card).
O’Neill, James
O’Neill, Edward.
O’Neill, Miss Annie, Central Street.
O’Brien, Miss M., Fairville.
Oliver, T. J.
O’Neil, Miss Margaret, Barnes’ Road.
O’Donnell. Mrs. Han,
Osmond, Mrs. A. Gower Street.
O’Connell, Mrs. P. J.

P.
Parrell, Miss Katie.
Pack, Mrs. Edwin.
Parsons, M., New Gower Street.
Parsons, Eric, Barnes’ Road.
Parsons, F., (card), Duckworth St
Parsons, Miss M., care of G.P.O.
Parsons, D. J.
Penny, Mrs. Thos., Spencer Street.
Penney, Miss Grace, Gower Street.
Pretty, Joseph, (Reid’s Station).
Penney, Miss E. L., Gower Street.
Penney, Miss E., Hoylestown.
Penney, B., George's Street.

Powers, Miss Vioet (card) Water St.
Percey, Allan, Notre Dame Street.

Percey, Sam.

Pittman, Mrs. Ann, Duckworth St.
Pemiiy, Mrs., Spence;'; .S\tﬂ,e?-.,

Ryan, Miss Rose i Street.
Ryan, Miss, (card) {litary Road.
Reeves, P., Duckworth Street.
Reid, Mrs, E. Brine Street.
Reid, Flossie, Circular Road.
Reid, Eleazer.
Reid, Mrs. H., (slip), Circular Road
Rideout Altred late s.s. Stella Maris,
Rodgers, Mrs. R Barter's Hill,
Rolf, John.
Rourke, Jas., care R. N. Co.
Rousell, George.
Rogers, Stephen, Brazil’s Sq.,
and Springdale Street.
Rousell, Edward.
Russell, George.
Ratner, Mrs. Barbara.

S.
Sparks, David, Barnes’ Road.
Stafford, Miss, Maxse Street.
Swann, Wm.
Saunders, E. W., Hayward’s Avenue.
Stailing, BE. L.
Sheppard, Ernest, Water Street.
Sheppard, R. W.
Spencer, J.
Smith, Sarah A.
Stickling, Benjamin.
Smith, J., care G.P.O.
Smith, James B.

4 Snow, Gertie, care James Wiseman,

Colling’ Lane.
Snow, Patrick.
Snow, C. E.,, (retd.)
Scott, John, (Exchange Building.)
Slecum, Mrs. Wm.
Short, Mlss L.
Snow,* Eleazor, George’s Street.
Strong, E. A.

T
Timmins, David (cards).
Teylor, Benjamin, Springdale Street.
Trainor, Edward, Hamitlon Street.
Thistle, Mrs. A.
Tilley, Miss Bella, Spencer Street.
Thompson, L. M., s.8. ‘Glencoe.’
Thompson, Wm.
Tobin, P. F.
Thomas, Mosas.
Thomas, Geo., Freshwater Road.
Thomas, Walter, Adelaide Street.
Tuma, S. E.

Yo
Vavasour, S., Parade Street.
Vickers, Miss Lucy.

W.
Walsh, C. N., Crosbie Hotel.
Wallis, A. L., Gower Street.
Wadden, Jos., (card), Theatre Hill.
Wall, Miss M., Convent Square.
Wall, Miss M., Circular Road.
Warren, K.
Walsh, James P.
Walker, Mrs. Jessie, Middle Road.
West, Mrs., Convent Lane.
Williams, Miss Barbara,

White, John, care Capt. Wm. Davis,

White, Miss Fannie, Gower Street.
Williams, Allan.

Winsor, Susan (card), Williams St.
Winner, Jack.

Winsborrow, Miss Bessie, William St.
Wolf, J., Forest Road.

Wood, Mrs. Wm. M., King's St.
Waterman, Mrs. J S., Monkstown Rd.

Y.

Young, John G., Duckworth Street.
Youden, Thomas Mrs,, Sebastine St.

Yetman, Mrs. John, Quidi Vidi Road,
Young, Elsie, Jobs Street,

Youden, Thomas, Casey St.

ey e s si—

SEAMEN’S LIST.

A

Kristininson, Paul,

schr. Archie Crowell
Rielly, Garrett, schr. Agnes
Russell, George, schr. Almeada
Diamond, Francis, schr. Almeada
Kirby, Capt. E. H,, '

schr. Archie Crowell
Davis, Capt., schr. A. M. Fox
Barnes, Randell, schr. Alice M. Pike
Meaney, Thomas, card, schr. Agnes
Seward, Moses, schr. Alice Blanche
Spurrell, David, schr. Alice Blanche

B
Alvis, E. S, schr. B. C. French
Clarke, Grover D., schr, B. C. French

D
Hutchings, Albert, card,
= schr. Diver Jack

Stewart, Robert B., schr. Elsie Porter
t, Arthur, schr. Ethel B. Clarke
May, Arthur, schr. Ethel B. Clarke

F

Hann, George, schr. Fog Free Zone
Budget, William, schr. Fog Free Zone
Herald, Capt. Norman, schr. Freedom
French, Eugene, schr, Freedom.

G

Matthews, Capt., schr. General Laurie
March, Capt. Wilson, schr, Gordon
Brien, Robert, s.s. Glencoe

Vatcher, Sandy, schr. Galatea

Rowe, John C., schr. Gordon W.

H

Camp, George W., Hubert Mac.
Sabricius, Capt. L., schr. Hekla

I
Throwbridge, Israel, schr. Iris

J
Heckman, Henry J.,
schr. Jennie E. Ritey
K

Dan, J. H,, s.s. Kanawha

L
George, William, schr. Leo May
Lewis, George, schr Louisa H.
Lambert, Wiliam, schr. Lilly May
Lambert, George, schr, Lilly May
Vardy, Wm. J., schr. Lilly Nell
Hickman, John, schr. Linday Pardy
‘Hewitt, Wm,, schr. H. L. Stanley
Gudmunson, Mr., schr. Little Gem
Bright, Moses, schr, Lila D, Young

Martin, Alfred, schr. Lilly Nell

M Y I-_"
Wiltshrie, Capt. John, schr. Medino A.
Pitts, Albert, schr. Mayflower
Dawe, Capt. John, schr, Mortimer
Robson, Capt. D., schr. Mildred
Rowe, Miss M., schr. Mayflower
Miller, Master James,

schr. Maggie Stone
McConnel, T., s.s. Metamore

N v
Barry, John, schr. Natomia

P '
Wagg, Thomas, schr. Port Arthur
Strutters, Andrew, s.s. Pimpool

R
Renouf, James, schr. Rose
Thornhill, Eli, sechr. Rema
Bailey, John, schr. Roving Sisters
Captain s.s. Reapwell

S

]
Stuckless Joseph, schr. Springdale
Delaney, Joseph, schr. Spotless Queen
Meclver, J., s.s. Samara
Cave, Alexander, schr. Star of Hope
Skiffington, Thomas, s.s. Stella Maris

H. J. B. WOODS, PM.G

EUROPEAN
ACIENCY

Wholenule Indentl promptly execu-
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit-
ish and. eonunml rqodn. inblndxn:

]
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B\

Irish {J. J. St John} Butter

. Gentle and simple like

late Greenspond.
Wickford, Miss Mary, Young Street.

Freshwater Road.
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