' demd all’ lﬂs money, md Darmourt
saw him tmd her no. more for years
Then he came back. There was a cers
tain young lady, a rich heiress, hlg

‘{ that to make a fuss about?’.

IG BEN has some-
thing to say to people
'who like to° ‘get up early.

He guarantees to wake them
every day with a five-minute

call,
minute rings.

or ten successive half-

Big Ben is made'in LA SaLiE, Iruivors, U. S. A.

by WEsrcrLox.
and pleasing to hear.

He’s easy to wind, easy to read,
Price $3.00 anywhere.

AGreat Inimpue,
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Mistress of Darracourl
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CHAPTER XXIII.

But having  gained the shrubbery,
she waited until he moved away, then
followed him at a safe distance and
screened by the hedges of. rhododen-
drons.

His manner of answering her ques-
tion respecting his companien had
made her suspicious, and to be sus-
picious and not follow out her sus-
picions was an impossibility to Marie
Verner; so she thought that
would just see the friend of her
troublesome lover.

If she had found that it wls a wo-
man she would have been only too
delighted, for she could have made it
an excuse for breaking with Sinclair,
but the sight of the old man with his
ashen face and white hair amazed her.

There must be some reason besides
a desire for a companion for Sinelair
bringing so old a  man down with
him; and Marie, resolving that she
would ‘find out what the reason was,
crept up close behind him.

“Well,” said Sinclair, coming up to
4him, “are you ready? I've seen the—
“the person I came to see, and we'd
better be getting back.” ‘
+.The old man raised himself slowly,
. and the two, to Marie’s mortiﬁcatioh.
were stealing away, when suddenly a
_foot was heard on the terrace -steps,
and a voice said: -

“I will smoke my cigar on the
lawn, I think,” and the marguis comz
down the stone steps’ in his slow,
roiseless manner.

finclair drew the old man roughly

she

into the shadow of the shrubs
roughly that old Pollard looked up
dully to see the czuse, and saw thc
tall, thin figure of the marquis stand-
ing in the light that poured from thc

windows.

In & moment the old man’s eyes lil

S0

up, as if a spark from memory's fires

had flaghed ‘into them, and his Iips

opened and shut mechanically.

“It's the Marquis of Merle,” he said,
in a hollow whisper.

“Oh, is it?” said Sinclair, moodily.
“Whoever it is, he’ll see us, and there
will be a pretty kettle of fish., Con-
found it, I wish I'd Ieft you at home
in Eden Row.”

“The Marquis of Merle,
court,” said the
with a senile satisfaction.

of Darra-
old man, nodding
“Yes, yes,”
he’s no more Marquis of Merle than 1
am!” and he stretched his mouth in
a silent grin that was appalling.

“No more——" exclaimed Mr. Sin-
clair, while Marie clutched the seat
spasmodically in her astonishment.

The old man raised his forefinger
impressively.

“I knew the father that man
there, who calls himself the Marquis
of Merle,” he said, his hollow voice
vibrating with a vague pride. “He—
the father—was called John Delamere
Merle. He was a gay man, a spend-
thrift, and a loose liver! 1 remember
when the lights in this place,” and he
pointed his finger at the Court, “nev-
er went out for a week. They danced
and they drank, and they played cards
by candlelight for seven days to-
gether., He was a wild man,

of

“He was handsome, and the people
loved him ,though; there wasn’t a girl
within a score of miles but had «
good word for him. There was one
girl, the daughter of a farmer; he:
name was Richards—g fair girl, witk
dark eyes and yellow hair. I remem-
ber her. He went _away with her
when he'd lost, and drank, and squan-

ed upon as the illegitimate son of the

‘ peeulon s

friends had found for him..  He was
to marry her, and restore the Court}

Mr. Sinclair uttered a low cry of}
disgust. ]
“Is that all? What is there in -all.
he ex-
claifmed in an indignant whisper.
“The last marquis married the heir-
ess, and there stands their son; and
‘he is the present earl, of course! L
haven't gone in for studying the aris-
tocracy, as you have done, but IA
know enough to know that. You said
he wasn't the right marquis, to begin]
with, and now you say he is!” -
“No, no,” said the eold man, slowh-
and impressively. “I said he was|
their son! But he is not the rlghtful_
marquis!” #

“Not? Why?”

“Listen. The last marquis married"
the heiress, here in the village
churech, and all rejoiced; and the son
—~that man there—was born, and all
rejoiced still more. But all the saine’
he is not the Marquis of Merle!”

“Not? Why not?” :
. The old man stared vacantly before |
bim, Sinclair held his breath, Marie
clutched the seat as if her ﬂngeré
ly his memory came back to its
throne in the old man’s brain.

“Why not?’ he repeated. “Because
the last marquis married Bessie Rich-
ards, and a son was born.”

Mr. Sinclair almost jumped
‘the air and:his teeth clicked.

“Can you prove—how do you know
——" he gasped.

Mr. Pollard smiled, a ghastly smile
of superiority.

“How do I know? Because I know

all thelr secrets. They had a son, 4

fine boy with yellow hair and dark

eyes, like his. mother. They caued
him . Harry—Harry .~ Herne. - She]
brought him back here and was con-
tent to live and die here, létting it be
thought that she was not married and
her son illegitimate. But I know bet-
ter. - They were married at the
church of St. Angelo in Paris on Aug-
ust the twenty-fourth.”

Sinclair sprang up trembling. Ev-
en to his narrow, shallow mind it was
evident that the knowledge, if ‘proper-
ly worked, would be worth a fortune
to him. - :

“How—how do- you know?”
gasped. ;

“Because I saw the ceremony!” re-
plied the old man,. gradually sinking
back into his usual state of coma. “I

into

he

copy of the register in the left hand
drawer of - my bureau. That man

©of Merle, is a nameless nothing, and
‘the rightful mhrquia is Harry Herne!”

: CHAPTER XXIV.

Mr. Sinclair sat staring stupidly at
‘the old man, too amazed to utter a
word. g

. As for Marfe Verner, the revelation
fell upon her like a thunderbolt. She
clutched the edge of the seat as she
crouched in her hiding place, and lit-
terally panted for breath.

The discovery was a stupendous
one, and meant for her, if she used it
properly, :a_magnificent future, a for-
tune, 3 position which she had never
dreamed of.

« For some minutes, ages’ it seemed
to. her, the two men sat in sﬂence,,
then Mr. Sinclair recovexed a little
‘from his amazement, and, with a gasD,
'excla.lmed in & meager whisper'

’l‘hen—then you meam to say. that
thu Harry Herene, who hasbeen look- |

lut marquis, is’ the: real marquis, and
‘that that gentleman standing there is |
-the ﬂ'lozitlmate ‘son, and no more a
marquh than I'lm!"
Mr, Poll,l.rd inclt

were of steel, and both waited. Slow-1

—he 5a&’aan”e4"wim his = own.

saw theé ceremony, and—I have the |

Darracourt, ~who -had.

, h;s.mto hoaa '
¥ ’tvlth a wlemn smvity benttms the

and all the estate with her money. | Jilg
‘He married her, and this man stand-
ing there smoking—is ‘their son.”

 Why that pain, when
Blue=-jay would stop it
instantly? .
. Why have a corn, when
| Blue-jay would remove it in
two days?
Why that discomfort, when
- millions of people could tell you
& way-to get rid of it? .
These are the facts:
Blue-jay is applied in a jiffy.
instant all

~And from that pain is
stopped.

Then, wille you work or sleep
- or play, Blne-py undermines the
corn. In two days you can lift it
out, wi.l.hoquny pam Of soreness.
Think how easy, how simple.
While you pare corns, or doctor
“them in-other petty ways, Blue=jay |
is taking out a million corns a month. |

It is simply folly, in these modern
to “suffer -from a cormn. A
un);l'e test will prove this, :

‘Blue-jay

. For Corns

15 and 25 cents—at Druggists
Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York
Makers of Physicians’ Supplies

S

world, permitted herself to be regard-
ed as the last marquis’ mistress and
her son illegitimate, so that her lover,
her husband, might retrieve the fam-

fly fortunes by marrying a rich heir-

£88,"

* “t=it's fncrodible)” gasped  Sin-
| clair, and Marie Verner almost echoed
| the-wouds.

"\tathing‘ i§ 8tranger than truth”
sa.ld Mr Pollard, dully. “Some wo-
men ale capable of such self-sacrifice.
T»he,;'ev\ liabe- been many cases on re-
cord; Bessie Richards’ is one of them.
but she sacrificed herself in vain.”

‘How s-that?’ -demanded Mr.
clair.

_Mr. Pollard- put-his:
brow. :

Sin-
hand = to  his

; “ﬁdhin}; Eould-save: a_ Merle,” " he

wsa,xcl't'.““’E!:erwlm\ue gat the gambler’s
"tam‘t‘m thelr™blood. The last marquis

mdm.ms, rich -wife’s money what
Spent,
ga.med fung it away!- He had to sell
tBe Court,” f‘. :‘*;... 5=

"The Coult' Tlus place”" exclaim-
ed Sinclair ’hunledly

- - Marie -Vermer held her breath. She

‘kne‘wv what “was coming, but wanted

,thgre, who ‘calls himself the I\Iarquis_ e I}eagigj'él'y Sobd of it

“Yes, this place. He sold it to-Mr.
held  some
s#‘mll_ property-here, whose name was
con’nééted with the place, and he was
anxious to get the principal -estate.
He bought o

“But—but—"" queried Sinclair “How
could this Lord Merle sell it? Wasn’t
it.entailed?”

“Yes; he cut off the entail with the
consent of that man there, his son.”

“But he wasn't. his' son—at least;
not his Heir, ‘and—and therefore the
marquis had ne right to sell it!” ~
“No,” said Mr. Pollard, and a

."xﬁalt;lyﬁsml'tq litzup - his cadaverous | ‘e
“No, he ought to have got the |

face:

pérmlsslon of Harry Heme, the real

pufEREs Tt

%m‘w sald ' Sinclair;.
Mthe Court and all the

laﬂ mm the farms,

"Mb so," he auonted.
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The Neme Dressmuxer should kéep
a Catalogne Serap Book of emr Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time fo time.

1066.—A PRACTICAL DESIGN.

Men’s and Boys’ Drawers. In Knee
or Ankle Length and with Strap or
Laced Back Closing.

Jean, drill, mauslin, tricot, linen,
cambric or flannell may. be used for
this design. The Pattern is cut in 3
gizes: 12, 14 and 16 years for Boys—
and in 7 Sizes for Men—36, 38, 40, 42,
44, 46 and 48 inches waist - measure.
It requires 3% yards of 27 inch ma-
terial for a 36 inch size, and 2 5-8
yvards of 27 inch material for a 14
year size.

A Pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c in

silver or stamps.

1065—A NEW AND PRACTICAL
STYLE — LADIES ENVELOPE
DRAWERS.

This model is good for lawn, bat-
iste, nainsook, dimity, crepe, cross-
bar muslin, or silk. The back is cut
with an extension at its lower edge
that is lapped over the fronts. The
drawers are dart fitted. The Pattern
is cut in 5 Sizes: ‘22, 24, 26, 28 and
30 inches waist measure. It requires
2 yards of 36 inch material for - a 24
inch size:

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

.-“--
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Address 1n full:me
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N.B.—Be sure te cut eul the fllus-

mmuy filled out. The pattern cam
u0t reach you in less tham 15 days
Price 10c. each, in cash, pouhlm“
or stamps. Address: !m
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THE LONDON DIRECTORY.

.. (Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English
IANUFACTUBM & DEALERS

ln each class of goods. ledet?belng ]
a complete commerecial guide

don and its suburbs the Directory. con-
,luna lists of -

EXPORT nlwmu )
they ship, and the||
lhrtaﬁ _they |

Winter STYLES.
 FIRST SHOW at
HENRY BLAIR’S.

LADIES’ NEW AUTUMN and WINTER COATS.
MAIDS’ NEW WINTER COATS.
MISSES’ NEW WINTER COATS.

LADIES’ SHOWERPROOF COATS.
Latest styles, from $3.00 up.

LADIES’ COSTUMES, MAIDS’ COSTUMES.

LADIES® FELT HATS, latest shapes, in Black and
new colorings.

NEW WINGS and FEATHERS.
CHILDREN’S PELISSES and TUNICS.

25 doz. LADIES’ IVORY WHITE NEWEST STYLES
LACE COLLARS, cannot be repeated, from 15c.
to 50c. each:

FAMED FOR GOOD VALUE IN LADIES’ COATS

and SHOWERPROOFS.

HENRY BLAIR

M

TRAPNELL

The Fyesight Specialist

Examines the eyes without
DRUGS, DROPS or DANGER.

He not only finds the trouble, but

with his perfect optical machin-
ery he can grind the correct len-
ses to suit the most complicated
cases, and do it quickly.

There was a time when all com-
pound lenses had to be sent out
of the country for, involving a de-
lay of three or four weeks, but
that day has passed; an hour or
two is sufficient to produce any
lense that may be called for.

Prescriptions filled or broken
lenses replaced if you have the
pleces.

TRAPNELL

IS YOUR MAN WHEN EYE TROUBLE APPEARS.

_ e o
The Eastern Trust Company!

Pitts Building,
Water Street,
8t. Jobhn's.

Dear Sir,
We beg to draw your attention to the advantages offered, both
in the way of security and privacy, by our Safety Deposit system

" which has recently been installed in our vault. The system is the

most modern and complete that is known, and is deposited in a
vault of exceptional strength and safety. The boxes are individ-
ual and can only be opened with the joint aid of the key in the
possession of the Company and of that in the custody of the cus-
tomer. They are of solid metal and are arranged in nests of

fifty, so that no box cam be removed from the vault ‘separately
from the rest,.

The boxes are rented at $4.00, $5.00 up to $20.00 a year, ae-
cording to size.

An inspection of the installation is Invited.

The Eastern Trust Company,

HERBERT
J1y24,thm t KNIGHT, Manager.

~_mumber of orders

of Value

leblng is the Workmanship.

A good plnnber

npdomdauvuhndl!cnlthb. The
Teceived from friends of customers leads us
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