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CHAPTER XXXVIL
But calm as fate Hartfield “keeps on
his way, now at the heels of the fead-
ing Cricket. The water jump i‘s':'.near,

and, as if with one impulse, thé peo-
ple on the stand rise to their feet.

Some one behind Dulcie murmurs’
faintly:

“It is terrible!
killed!”

But she smiles, though her face is

They will both be

white.

Swiftly, with thundering heels, the
horses approach the great test. The
Cricket is first, and rises like a bird;
but at the
drives the Sultan forward,
two porses take it together. There is

same moment Hartfield

and the
a moment’s silence then a great cry
goes up as the Sultan is seen to fall,
and Lord Hartfield is pitched into the
ditch.

With a swift backward look, Archie
but
even while the shouts of victory are

urges the Cricket on; suddenly,
heard from his backers, the Cricket,
swerves, and just as he passes the
winning post falls like one shot, and
Archle is hurled face
the ground.

downward to

Instantly, as if by magic, the shouts

change to a groan of horror, and
breaking the ring, the crowd surge to
the spot, amongst them Hartfield, run-
ning fast, all covered with mud as he
is.

The fall, so unexpected, so awful in
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How to Feel Well During Middle
Life Told by Three Women Who

Learned from

Experience.

The Change of Life is a most critical period of a
woman'’s existence, and neglect of health at this time invites

disease and pain. Women

everywhere should remember

that there is no other remedy known to medicine that will
so successfully carry women through this trying period as

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veget
native roots and herbs. Re

able Compound, made from
ad these letters:—

Philadelphia, Pa.—“I started the Change of Life
five years ago. 1 always had a headache and back-

ache with beari

heat flashes very bad at times with dizzy spe

ng down pains and I would have
lls and

nervous feelings. After taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound I feel like a new person and
am in better health and no more troubled with
the aches and pains I had before I took your won-
derful remedy. I recommend it to my friends for I

cannot praise it

enough.”—Mrs. MARGARET GRASS-

MAN, 769 N. Ringgold St., Philadelphia, Pa.
Beverly, Mass.—“I took Lydia E. Pinkham’s

Vegetable Compound, for nervousness and dyspepsia

going through the Change of Li

when I was
fe. I found it very helpful and I

have always spoken of it to other women who suffer as I did and

have had them try it and they a

good results from it.”—Mrs. GEorRGE A. DUNBAR,

17 Roundy St., Beverly, Mass.
Erie, Pa. —“I was in poor

Change of Life started with me and I took Lydia

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compou

should not have got over it as easy as I did. Even
now if I do not feel good I take the Compound
and it restores me in a short time.

your remedies to every woman
them as it has me.” —

24th St., Erie, Pa.

Iso have received

health when the
nd, or I think I

I will praise |
for it may help §

rs. E. KissLing, 931 East |

No other medicine has been so successful in relieving woman’s
suffering as has Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compomlfl-‘
Women may receive freeand helpful advice by writing the Lydia
E.Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass. Suchletters arereceived
and answered by women only and held in strict confidence.

and he kneels down and raises Arch-
a thunder-bolt the crowded stand. A
murmur of horror

rises, several

shriek; but Dulcie stands white and

calm, frozen into silence. .
With a bound, the earl reaches the |’
ground and hurries to the spot.

But Lord Hartfield is before him.
“Clear a space!—keep back!” he
shouts, all his languor vanished, and :
an anxious look on his usually impas-
sive face, for he was in time to see
the accident, and knows how severe it
was.

1
1

The crowd fall back, and Hartfield

and one or two of the other riders
bend over the motionless form.
“Are you hurt, Archie?” asks Lord

Hartfield, anxiously.

i
| A}
But there is no need to ask—the
white face with its streak of blood
across it, lying turned up to the smil-
ing sky, is answer enough.

“Good murmurs some
one, in a horrified whispar, “is he
killed ?”

heavens!”

Hartfield,
“Is there a doctor

“Silence!” exclaims

sternly. here?”

Hartfield, is—is it anything
Where'’s the doctor?”

'can'l you?”
gravely.
blue and white pushes

group and falls on its knees besi(lc‘ form, but a short few minutes since
him.

“Doctor!—is he—is he hurt?

my poor boy!” cries the earl, kneel-
Oh, ' earl, hoarsely.

ng beside him. “Oh, heavens!

A gentleman makes his way.

he silent ring of spectators,

bends over the motionless form.

serious. |

2 !
mtni

and |

|

an dhe kneels down and raises Arch- forehead.
ie's head.

“My dear young lady——" says the

Oh, i doctor.

“Dulcie, go away!” implores the

But she looks up at them with a
strange smile.
“Why?" she

icily, as if the words cost her an ef-

says, almost coldly,

| fort to pronounce them. “Why should

“Stand back, please,” he says, quiet- ;| I go? My place is here—by his side.

y. “Go right away, my men,
eave him to me.”

And his hand goes under the bright

silk jacket.

“Well,

mpatiently, his

well ?” the

ruddy

demands earl

usually face

vhite as a ghost's. “Speak,

“He is not dead,”’says the doctor

“But——" And he stops

- suddenly, as a tall, graceful figure in

through

It is Dulcie. Not a word does she

utter, but she bends over the white
face, and puts her

hands wupon his

Y Aad the Worst]is

Yetlto Come—

I
|
|
{

| . Y
S1005/R7

W, %
W W aa

]

and

man,

the

I will not go!”

The earl puts his hand upon  her
|} . o

i.\'lmuldor in a frenzy of entreaty, but
|

i the

doctor raises his hand.

“Let her stay,” he says; “it will do
no harm. Some one go for a car-
“Mine,” says the earl; and a dozen

tear off at full speed.

\

, riage; the easiest you can find.”
|

|

|

{ , Then, cbeying the doctor’s orders,

they raise him—and it is-awful to see

how limp and helpless is the graceful

so full of life and strength—and carry
him to the carriage.

“Drive to the nearest house,” says
the doctor.

“Oh, home! home!” pleads Lady
Brookley, piteously.

IThe doctor’ nods.

“It does not matter. Drive slowly.

! I will come too,” and he gets in and
assists them to lay the lifeless form
on the seat.

béautiful golden head on her lap, the

blood all staining the bright blue

|

¥

! Dulcie follows him, and takes the
|

I

dress, and smiles a hard, set smile,
when the doctor expostulates.

“Here and-nowhere else,” she says.
in the same voice.

“Drive on, then,” he says, in a firm
voice; and the carriage proceeds on
its way, amidst a loud murmur of
sympathy and grief.

Is it hours, or days, or weeks, be-
To Dul-
cie it seems years, as, bending over

fore they reach the cottage?

Lthe white, lifeless form, she sits like
one wrapped in an awful dream; but
they reach home at last, and gentle
hands bear the form of him who but a
few hours ago was the admired of all
admirers, who left in health and
strength, and returned powerless and:

left outside, left to sit with clasped
hands, and eyes fixed upon the stain
upon her dress where lay the.golden’
head she loves so well.

(To be Continued.)
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CHAPTER 1.
THE YOUNG RIDING MASTER.
As they descended the slope,
elderly
deformed,
when they reached the level, touched
Sir Edwin, who

they

came upon an man, mis-

shapen and .almost who,
iis hat to the riders.
vas courtesy itself, returned the salu-
ation and bade the man good morn-
smiled and greeted
three turned to

ng. Olive,
him; then they all
watch the manoeuvres of the horse-

too,

man, who was again returning.

inert as a corpse. Then they close -Sir Bdwin was evidently :
the door of the room, and Dulcie is as he said: °

preferred colors for veils.

resemble a stovepipe.

“That young fellow rides well,”

said Sir Edwin admiringly.
the

“Yes, indeed,” rejoined man,

iis face lighting up with pride and

ffection. “There’s no better rider in
ingland, to my belief.”
Who is he?*

‘nquired Sir Edwin, with cvident in-

“You know him, then?

erest.

The man eyed his questioner keen-
vy, before he answered: 3

“My grandson.”

“He does you credit,” said Sir Ed-
win, kindly. “I should like to have
aim break a horse for me, if he were
iree to do so.”

”

“Thank you, sir,” replied the man.
‘There’s no reason why he shouldn’t,
f he likes. We're free men both, and

dick up a living as best we may
hroughout the country.”
“What is you name?” asked Sir Ed-
win,
“Wynter,” was the laconic reply;
“and my lad there is Reuben.”
“Reuben Wyntef," echoed Olive;
then she turned to her father.
“Father,” she said, in a low tone,
think

could teach me to ride?

“don’t you that young man
You know I
shall never be satisfied till I can do
so properly.”

Her father smiled. “No doubt he
“but——"

“He hasn't a tall hat and a black

could,” he said;

coat like Mr. Smith, the riding master
at school,” put in Olive; “but, father,
dear, I do want to learn how to ride
well, really well, so let him teach me.
Perhaps he would teach you, too,” she
added, naively.

Her father laughed at the idea of
being taught how to ride at his age;
but he was too much accustomed to
gratify Olive’s every whim to hesitate
for more than a moment. As the
young horseman approached, he turn-
ed to Wynter.

“Your grandson

certainly rides

well,” he said. ““I should like him to
give my daughter a few lessons.”
think

Olive, eagerly.

“Do you he would?” put in

the
“Reuben is a

“I can’'t say, miss,” returned

man respectfully.

strange lad. Anyway, we can ask
him.”

Sir Edwin looked, as he felt, sur-
prised; he had expected instant ac-
ceptance of his proposal—but before
another word could be said, Reuben
had reached the little group, his face
flushed with the exercise, his eyes
sparkling, his attitude that of un-
studied grace.

Sir- Edwin was the first to speak.
“You ride. well, my man,” he said.
“Do you think you could give this
young lady some lessons?”’

Reuben looked straight at Sir Ed-

As he did
so, he started slightly; a puzzled look £
came over his face, and he glanced

the beautiful face of Olive.

toward Wyntpr. as if imploring him to
remember something which he had |t

the elder .man seemed to avoid the
gla‘.nce; and Reuben; after a moment’s
pause, replied: .

“Yes, Trthink I can, sir.”

" His voice was clear and refined, and

(o e Continued.)

Black, brown and taupe are the

and Small Women.

adopted to slender figures as
one.
for any of the materials now in vogue.
Broad panels,
seams, are joined to the side fronts.
A smart collar trims the
edge.

win, then turned his eyes slowly to |elbow length.
3 sizes: 16, 18 and 20 years.
quires 53; yards of 44-inch material

ures about 27% yards at the foot.

himself forgotten. The look was not | 12 Silver or stamps.
{lost upon Olive, who noted also that

Size

address in full:—

surprised, | Name .. .. .. .. .. ..

The Home Dressmaker should heeu
a Catalogune Scrap Bock of our Pai-
tern Cuts. These will be fonnd very
nsefal te refer to from time to time.

A PLEASING NEGLIGEE.

Warner’s Rust-Proof Corsets.

A Work-a-Day Corset
as well as for Dress.

Warner’s Corsets are made to
wear, not to rust, break or tear.
You may pay all kinds of money
for a Corset but you will never
have a better fitting, a better
wearing, or a more comfortable
Corset than a Warner’s.

We can give you any Warn-
er’s style that is ecorrect for
fashion and your figure, and we
confidently expect to fill' every
Corset requirement with a
Warner’s Rust-Proof, so remark-
able are they in shape, comfort
and wear.

Price : $1.50 per pair up.

g

1987—Ladies’ House Gown or Neg-

ligee.

Albatross, repp,

cashmere, challie,

liewn and batiste, dotted Swiss and
percale are all nice for this model.
The full skirt portions are joined to
the waist at a slightly raised waist-
line. A broad, notched collar trims
the fronts. The sleeve is finished at
elbow length, with a shaped cuff. The
46 inches bust measure. It requires
7 yards of 44-inch material for a 28~
inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.

A POPULAR COMFORTABLE AND

PRACTICAL STYLE.

2082—One-Picce Dress for Misses

well
this

There is hardly any style so
It is easy to develop and good
the

with plaits at

“V” neck
The sleeve may be in wrist or
The Pattern is cut in
It re-
or an 18-year size. The skirt meas-

A pattern of this illustration mailed
¢ any address on receipt of 10 cents

No. ..

poplin, crcpe, crepe de Chine, taffeta,:

Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 34, 38, 42 and |
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(Whol
10 1b. tins

1 1b. equal in volume to 4 dozen eggs.

RAISINS

Seediess, -
Seeded,

SODAS:

TIP-TOP (Harvey’s).

JERSEY CREAM (McCormack’'s).

(Sun Maid)

Sultana.

PEELS :

FRUITS::

(Tins.)

APRICOTS, PEARS, PEACHES, PINE-

APPLE.

Citron,
Lemon,
Orange.

Vegetables -

(Glass.)

BEET, STRING BEANS, TINY PEAS,

CORN.

Shelled Nuts,

Pure Gold
Icing.

Bluenose Butter :

in 1 1b, 5 1b. and 28 1b. Tins.

Baker’s
Chocolate,
Nonpariels,

BEECHNU

BACON:

T, CEDAR RAPIDS,
SPERRY & BARNEN', LOCAL.

Glace
Cherries.

Bird’s

CUSTARD POWDER.

Phone 332,

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,

Phone 332,

showing a
splendid se-
lectionof ¢ :

TWEEDS

and

SERGES.

No scarcity at

Maunder’s.
b S et s L e ]

However,we beg
to remind our cus-
tomers these goods
are selling rapid-
ly, and cannot be
replaced at the
same price.

There are long narrow muffs that |
.,

YINARD'S

LINIMENT C U RE 8
BURNS, ETC. -k

{

oo | JORN Maunder,
Tailor and - Clothier, St. Johu's, Nt

the forces of healt]
and frequent cold

In changing "f

to increase the re

resistive po
troubles an
Scott’s

harmful dru
% The followi
A Spencer, St. John's.|
J. "Howlett, Petty. Ha
W. Kenny; Petty Harb

* D. Campbell, St. Georsg
J. Benoit, 8t. George’s
C. Hart, Horwood, N.
W. Gillingham, Gande
T. Day, Gander Bay,
P. L. Penney, Avonda
‘Wm. Comby, I\’ew Har
S. Steed, Liftle Catal
., Hoff, Gander Bay, 1

J
E. J. Tibbett, Little 4
L. G. Goodyear, Carms:

offered for
country ait
yesterday:-

Enlisted Second
S. King, St. John’s.

City Couneil

The regular weckly
City Council took place

Permission was asked
vey and Co. to build a te
for the protection of U.
coal on their premises..
was referred to the

Mr. W. Campbell, Ha
praised the work of the
pldyees in that section.

In the Fitzpatrick-Duif
licitor reported that the
not liable for damage ré
an overflow from natur
The Solicitor also repo
houses illegally. built in
many ‘years ago and to o
Mr. H. Blatch asked p
last meeting. An argumd
Ccuncillors Morris and

- ing that the request be gr

owner had guaranteed to
foundations and put then
condition, also pointing ¢
families were to be thr
street owing to an unjus|
on the Statute Book. T
mately decided that the |
carried out.

The City Engin.oor sugt
rock crushing begin in ti
as early as possible. TI
was agreed upon, but he n
if the staff is capable of
work than last year bef
ing.

Thos. Lake bought a pil
belonging to Woods’ Estal
Kast End and asked if he
thereon. He will have
plans of contemplated bu

Several other minor n
attended to.

. . 4
Herring Fishery
Bay of |
ganLT —

There was good herrin
Goose Arm the last of th
Saturday boats had from
twenty tubs per haul.

At North Arm there waj
of herring most of last
along the outer part of
Shore boats had good hau
Weather permitted the
gear.

“On the whole, however,
fishing in Bay of Islands
was not so good as tl
weeks.

On Friday and Saturda
herring fishing in Bay of 1
off Green Island, where in
few boats secured one h

fifty barrels.
Off Green Island on Satt

'

4 ‘u(ﬁo,
Don
If your stomach

els regular, take
areimportant to




