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A Great Intrigue,
Mistress ol DarraeourL

CHAPTER XXI.
“My lord, my lord!” she cried, agi

tatedly, and the marquis exchanging 
a glance with Marie, hurried inside. 
"Oh, my lord, look!” exclaimed Mrs. 
Dalton, and she pointed to the vase.

He stooped and picked it up, and 
held it with a grave, pained" look upon 
his face, his eyes watching Lucille’s 
face.

"Oh, Lucille, Lucille!” murmured 
Marie Verner, clasping her hands. 
"What is to be done?”

Lucille sat as if carved in stone, 
her eyes fixed on the vase, her lips 
apart, her breath coming in short 
pants.

“It is the Queen Anne vase," said 
the marquis, solemnly; “I could 
swear to every figure upon it Miss 
Darracourt, I—I am most deeply 
grieved.”

“What is to be done?” repeated 
Marie. “Oh, Lord Merl, this—this is 
my fault!” and she covered her face 
with* her handkerchief. “If—if I 
hadn’t told Susie, she would not have 
known the secret”

Lucille rose, supporting herself by 
the back of the chair.

“Are you talking of Harry Herne V 
she asked, dully—"of Harry Herne?”

The marquis glanced at her and 
then at the vase.

“Dear Miss Darracourt, come away, 
pray come away,” murmured Mrs. 
Dalton.

Lucille turned her eyes upon her.
“Come away? Why? How—how 

did "that vase get there T’
The two conspirators held their 

tongues. They were at a critical 
point in their little comedy and pre
ferred to let others take the stage. 
Let what might happen now, they
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thought, their plot could not fall.
Lucille rose trembling.
“Where is Harry?” she said, pant

ing. “Send for him at once. At once, 
do you hear? He will explain it alL 
I want him here at once.”

They looked from one to the other; 
then the marquis, at a glance from 
Marie, set down the vase upon the 
table.

He went towards the door .and was 
met by two men. They were Hope 
and Loveday; Hope was grave and 
evidently upset Loveday, at sight of 
Mrs. Dalton, started and uttered an 
exclamation of amazement

“Well, well?" demanded Lucille, 
feverishly; "where is be?"

"Gone, miss," replied Hope, hang
ing his head.

“It is false!” cried Lucille. “False! 
You are all deceiving me! Hope, look 
at this vase! How did it come here? 
You know Harry Herne. You know 
as well as I that he is innocent Tell 
them that he is innocent!"

It was piteous, heartrending, and 
every heart was wrung, excepting two 
and these were too fall of triumph 
for pity to find any room.

Hope hung his head.
“I don’t know anything of it, miss,"

he said, meekly, sorrowfully; “but 
Master Harry’s gone. Loveday here

Lucille turned to him almost fierce
ly.

“What do you know?” she demand
ed. “Why do you stand gaping there? 
—why do you not speak?”

The man opened his mouth like a 
fish, and pointed at Mrs. Dalton.

“I don’t know nothin’, miss; but I 
seed that lady at Silverdale Station 
this morning.”

Mrs. Dalton was almost guilty of a 
scream.

“You saw me, my good man!” she 
exclaimed.

“Yes, I did!" he repeated, doggedly. 
“Leastways, if it waren’t you—and 
how could it a’ been if you be stand
ing here?—it was your ghost, ma’am. 
I seed you with your bonnet and 
shawl on, as plain as plain could be, 
and Td swear-to it if I hadn’t watched 
yon get into the Lunnon train.”

Mrs. Dalton turned pale, and 
glanced at Lucille.

“My bonnet and cloak—and they 
are gone from my wardrobe! The 
person who stole them was at Silver- 
dale Station—not I, my good man.’

“Ah! Then who stole them?”
“Susie!” murmured Marie.
All eyes were turned upon her.
“Susie!” she repeated. “She has 

gone off disguised in them. She was 
here last night—she knew the word— 
oh, Lucille, it is dreadful!”

Lucille stood with white face and 
dull eyes fixed vacantly before her; 
then suddenly there flashed upon her 
memory the word that Harry Herne 
bad uttered when he heard her foot
step that night. He had spoken Su
sie’s name, he had mistaken her for 
.Susie, had expected Susie!

It struck her like a flash of light
ning, and turned her for a second 
into stone. All else she could have 
met with loving, faithful loyalty and 
incredulity, but that simple little fact 
went straight home to her heart and 
burnt there.

“Take care,” said the marquis, 
wamingly; “she will faint!” and he 
sprang toward her; but, as if with 
an effort, she recovered herself and 
put up her hand to keep him back.

“Let us—go home," she said, 
hoarsely, and with a voice so broken 
with anguish and despair that it rang 
in the ears of the listeners like a 
knell. “Let ns—go home.”

In silence they returned to the 
Court and Mrs. Dalton led Lucille to 
her room.

The marquis remained on the ter
race beside Marie Verner.

“Shall I go now?” he asked in a 
whisper.

“No,” she replied; “wait. She will 
send for you presently."

“Do you think so?" he said, doubt
fully.

“I am sure of it,” she responded, 
confidently. “Are you satisfied, my 
lord?" she Aked, flashing her eyes 
upon him. ~

"More than satisfied,” he replied. 
“You have succeeded beyond my 
hopes, my dreams. It is wonderful!

like yoor- 
that.
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CUBES NEURALGIA, BACKACHE, 
LUMBAGO.

Rheumatism to-day is unnecessary. 
It is so well understood and so read
ily curable that every day we have re
port» of old chronics being freed of 
their tormentor.

“I can speak confidently of the Ner
vo Ine treatment, for the simple reason 
that it cured me,” writes Albert B. 
Cornelius, from Kingston. “You can’t 
imagine how stiff and lame and sore 
I waa. Nights at a time I couldn't 
sleep welL I followed the Nerviline 
directions carefully—had it rubbed in
to the sore regions four or five times 
every day. Every nibbing helped to 
reduce the pain. The swelling went 
down. I got a fair measure of re
lief In a week. I also took two Fer
rez one Tablets with my meals. They 
increased my appetite and spirits, 
purified my blood and toned up my 
system generally.

"I am as well to-day as a man could 
be—In perfect good- health. I give 
Nerviline all the credit”

A large family sfié bottle of Nervi
line costs only 50c., or the trial size 
25c., and is useful in a hundred ills in 
the family. Whether it’s tootache, 
earache, headache, neuralgia, lame 
back or a cold, Nerviline will cure just 
as readily as it will cure rheumatism. 
For family use nothing equals Nervi- 
line.

enraged that Harry Heme should de
ceive her that you mean to set the 
police on his track. That will make 
her send for you sharp enough,” and 
with a sneer curling her thin lips she 
went into the house.

The marquis paced to and fro with 
his soft, stealthy step.

What was the price he would have 
to pay this she-fiend who had con
cocted the plot and carried it out?

While he was pondering over this 
important question, Marie Verner re
turned to him.

“She has sent me for you,” she 
said. “You will find her in the small 
drawing room. Be careful.”

He nodded, and went in, and a ser
vant showed him into the small 
drawing room.

Lucille had sent for him, to do or 
say, she scarcely knew what.

With leaden feet she dragged her
self to the drawing room and stood 
leaning against the window, her face 
utterly expressionless and set like a 
marble statue.

As the marquis entered she moved 
so that the light fell behind her, and 
pointed to a chair.

But he came and took her hand and 
stood beside her, his face grave and 
sympathetic.

“You sent for me?” he murmured, 
with tender respect

“Yes,” she said, and her voice 
sounded dry and harsh. “I—I wish 
to see you.”

It almost seemed as if she could 
get no further, and he waited for a 
moment or two, his eyes cast down.

“To see you,” she repeated, warily. 
“I wanted to as.k you what you meant 
to do, Lord Metier

"There is only one thing I can do,' 
he replied, with a virtuous Indigna
tion. “No man who has acted so 
vilely should be allowed to go unpun
ished. The police will soon track him 
down and bring him to Justice.”

Lucille shuddered.
“As for the poor girl he has de

ceived and lured into being a partner 
in his crime, I have only pity for her, 
and will see that she is not punished. 
But he deserves all that the law can 
mete ont to him.”

A slight shudder thrilled through 
her again.

“No!” she exclaimed, in a low voice.
“No? Miss Darracourt!”
"No!” she repeated, and she held 

out her hand imploringly, and he 
would have taken It, but she let it 
drop heavily. “You must not do 
that!”
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“But-----” he said, gently.
“Ah, he patient with' me!” she mur

mured, brokenly, pushing the hair 
from her forehead ae if the weight of 
its heavy golden curls pressed too 
heavily upon her. “Be patient with 
me, my lord. You—you do not know 
all! I cannot tell you. The telling 
of it would kill me!” and she covered 
her face with her hands for a second, 
while her whole frame waa convulsed 
“Do not ask me to tell you why 
plead for him, but I do plead,” and 
she stretched out her hands.

“You plead for him!—for a man 
who has deceived you, ruined an in 
nocent girl, descended to a low, com
mon theft!” he said, slowly; “you, 
Miss Darracourt!”

She shuddered and shrank back 
from the intentionally galling words.

“Yes, I!” she said; “I do plead tor 
him! Once more, do not ask me 
why. Lord Merle, he is in your pow
er; be—be merciful!”

“Why should I?” he said, firmly, 
but gently. “He has robbed me, he 
has deceived yon, he should be pun
ished; duty to society demands that 
he should be handed over to justice.'

“I ask it as a favor. Spare him, let
him go free, and I will—oh, my lord

you cannot know how grateful I wi
be!”

"And if I do,” he said, in a low
voice, “you will be—‘grateful’ you
say. Miss Darracourt—Lucille, grate
ful is a cold word. A cold word to 
one who pines for a warmer one! Ù 
I let this man go, will you remember 
all that you have said—will you re
member that it was for your sake 
spared him?”

“Yes—yes!" she murmured, hoarse
ly. “Only let him-go!”

“Is it a compact?” he breathed, in 
siduously, drawing nearer to her.

“Only spare him!” she said, hoarse
ly.

“And you will speak no more of 
‘gratitude’ only?” he asked. “Miss 
Darracourt—Lucille, you know, you 
must have known, the dearest wish of 
my heart——”

“Hush!” she moaned, with a shqd 
der. “Do not say any more now—not 
now."

“I wilt not,” he said, taking her 
hot hand and caressing it, “not now, 
'But the time will come, and soon, 
when you will repay me, Lucille!

She drew away from him, shrinking 
like a bird from a serpent, like a wild 
animal in the toils of the hunter.

“I will say no more now,” he went 
on; “but soon, Lucille—ah, do not 
shrink from me!—when this is for
gotten—tor }t shall be forgotten if 
you will have it so—you will listen to 
me.”

(To be Continued.)
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Help the War Food.
We have just received another 

large shipment of

Diekeson’s Tea,
and on all sales, from now till 
October 31st, we will give Five 
per rent, to The Newfoundland 
Ladies’ Patriotic Fund.

We haven’t got to do this to 
sell DICKESOiVS TEA because 
so far we haven’t been able to 
keep the Grocery Stores stocked 
with it—there has been such a 
demand for the previous ship
ments we have received.

Ask your Grocer for Dkke- 
son’s Tea—if lie hasn’t got it, 
telephone us your order.

Diekeson’s Tea—the beverage 
of the Old Country—used on all 
His Majesty’s ships—better flav
or and goes further than other 
teas. Buy a pound, help the 
War Fund and drink a better 
cup of tea than you’ve had for 
a long while.

The Universal Agencies.
137 WATER STREET.

Telephone 60. 
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PublishedbyAuthority
The following cable despatch, 

received by His Excellency the 
Governor from the Right Hon
ourable the Secretary of State 
for the Colonies under date 19th 
September, is published for the 
information of those concerned.

JOHN R. BENNETT, 
Colonial Secretary,

Deptartment of the Colonial Sec
retary, September 19th, 1914.

Army Council anxious that al 
Officers of Reserve of Officers 
should be recalled and asks that 
your Government will publish 
notice to the effect that they 
should return to this country 
forthwith and report themselves 
at the War Office. 
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Macken

If your teeth are bad and need at
tention, you could not do better than, 
call at our office and profit by the ex
perience gained from 23 years’ prac
tice in Newfoundland. If gone be
yond repair, It will be to your advan
tage to avail of the rooms equipped and 
furnished where you may have a doc
tor put you asleep and your teeth 
carefully removed. We believe that 
the convenience of our chloroform 
rooms to those who avail of ' 
repay for all the extra 
maintaining them. Remember, there 
is no extra charge and that you will 
be attended by a lady.

Autumn and
Winter STYLES.

FIRST SHOW al
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 
v and SHOWERPROOFS.

HENRY BLAIR
TRAPNELL
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Examinee the eyes without 

DRUGS, DROPS er DANGER.
He not only finds the trouble, but 

with his perfect optical machin
ery he can grind the correct len- 
eee to suit the most complicated 
eases, 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 tor.

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

TRAPNELL
IS YOUR MAN WHEN ETE TROUBLE APPEARS.

The Eastern Trust Company!
Pitts Building,

Water Street,
8L John’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 can be removed from the vault separately 
from the rest.

The boxes are rented at $4.00, $6.00 np to $20.00 a year, ac
cording to size.

An Inspection of the Installation to Invited.

The Eastern Trust Company,
HERBERT KNIGHT, Manager.
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Plumbing is the Workmanship.
A good plumber can do wonders with a difficult job- The 

number of orders received from friends of customers lends us 
to believe that we are good. We have on hand a large stock ol 

STEAM * HOT WATER RADIATORS, 
aD sixes, and can fill any order sent us cheaper iw. yen see 
Import at the present time.
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