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CHAPTER 1V.
“Does he?’ responded Dalesford,
“Why on

with languid surprise.
earth should he?”

The earl laughed softly. “I imagine
that it is because he has long since
discovered that it is of no earthly
use his seeing me. Frankly, Starkey
—bores me. I feel for him, I sym-
pathize with him. I would not be in
his place for—for double -the salary
he—doesn’t get, as I told him the
other day. The fact is, Starkey has
the unpleasant knack of making me
feel uncomfortable. He reminds me
of Edgar Poe’s raven that was always
croaking ‘Nevermore.” You remem-
ber? Charming poem. You don't
read poetry, I think, Vane?”

Dalesford shook his head.

“Not very often, sir. But what is
the matter with Starkey?” he asked,
as he went to the sideboard, and sur-
veyed the breakfast dainties with an
indifferent air.

The earl shrugged his shoulders
slightly. ‘““The same old story. I told
him yesterday 'that I always know sc
well what he is going to say that I

could say it for him, And, by George!

I think he could as easily voloe my

responses. Might I trouble you to

bring me the caviare? Thanks! So
it was not a bad fall last night? Vane,
I should take it as a favor if you
would get rid of that mare, or ride
another one.”

“It wasn’t the mare’s fault, sir,”
said Dalesford. “I—wasn’t keeping a
sharp lookout; the night was dark

33 4 it 5 5_;.

“Quite so0,” stepped in the earl

blandly, but with a certain gravity

1

behind his smiling eyes and :serene
tones. ‘“But, some darker night, she
will throw you, ,and you may not
come off so easily. Pardon! I know
how';v excellent a seat you have. 1
mean, you may come to utter grief. 1
dislike playing the part of Cassandra
—that is reserved for poor Starkey!—
but I should like to remind you that

~you are the only son I possess, and

that I am looking forward to your
following me, though a worse one to
follow you could not find! Candidly,
my dear Vane, I should not like to
thfnk that I was going to be succeed-
ed by that unmitigated blackleg, your
cousin, Desmond March. And, if any-
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early and certain Telef is found
for the ailments to which zl] are
subject—ailments due o defective
or irregular action of the stomach;
liver, kidneys or boweis—in the °
most  famous . family = remedy,
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hing should happen to you—which
Heaven forefend!—he must so suc-
ceed.”

Dalesford mnodded reassuringly.
“Nothing is going to happen to me,
sir,” he said. “I’m as hard as nails.”

“I'm delighted to hear you say so.
But permit me to remind you that the
hardest nails are sometimes broken.”

“When did you hear from Desmond
March last?” asked Dalesford.

“I—really forget. He wfote to
Starkey—again poor Starkey!——some
 some little time ago, saying that he
had—'got on to a good thing’ was, I
think, his phrose, and that he only.
wanted a thousand pounds to make
his fortune. Starkey, I believe, wrote
and told him that we, the family gen-
erally, also needed a thousand pounds
and wanted them very badly. I don’t
know whether that settled the mats
ter, or whether it did not. Did not, I
should imagine, from my pats experi-.
ences of Desmond March’s pertinac-
ity.”

“He's a bad lot, I'm afraid,” re~
marked Dalesford, absently.

“He is a very bad lot, indeed,” as-
sented the earl, with cheerful confi-
dence. “Now, if he woould take to
riding a mare of uncertain temper—”~

Benson came to the door. “Mr.
Starkey, my lord.”

“My good Benson, did you not tell
nim that I had not yet come down?”
the earl asked, with gentle reproach.

“Yes, my lord; but one of the men
had told him——"

The earl groaned. “Ah, well, Shall
we have him up, Vane? Come to
think of it, it is a capital opportun-
ity ind

“Just as you like, sir; oh, yes, cer=
tainly.”

The earl nodded to the faithful Ben-
son, and Mr. Starkey was admitted.
IIe was a middle-aged man, whose
hair had been prematurely whitened,
and his face lined by the cares of
state, the unintermittent struggle to
make both ends of the Wrayborough
finances meet, and who had never yet
been able to witness that meeting.

“Mr. Starkey!” said the earl, in ac-
cents of pleasant surprise. “How
good of ‘you to come round. Pray join
us! Benson, a chair for Mr. Starkey!

'm afgrald the coffes 1 colds you

shall have gome freshly made.”

“Thank you, my lord,” said the
steward, in a grave, almost sombre
voice. “I have already breakfasted—
hours ago.” \

“Really! How—how commend-
able!! My dear Mr. Starkey, I have
not the least doubt in the world that
you owe your excellent health to your
admirable habit of early rising. Now,
I—and, I fear; Dalesford, here—have
acquired a rooted objection to facing
the day until it has been properly—-
aired. Yes, yes, pray smoke, my dear
Vane!” he added, as Dalesford drew
out his cigarette case, and glanced at
hig fathex for permission. ' Mr. Star-
key declined the proffered cigarette.

“I never smoke until the evening,”
he said, solemnly. “I find that I keep
my brain clearer.”

“Ah, yes!” assented the earl. “But

assure-you, I was speaking of my-
self only! And now, you want to
talk, Mr. Starkey, I know!
you - two—""

rose-du-barri dressing gown.

Strakey for—for any money.”

" The earl shook his head reproach-
fully ,and sank back into his chair;

forward in his, leoked from one to

produced by a long and painful ex-
‘perience.

Lord Dalesford is present. It is dif-
ficult to find you together—”

where you have no brains—Vane I}

I'll leave :
He rose, with the alacrity of a X

young man, and prepared to make his ;
escape; but Vane gently caught thel.

" “No, you don’t, sir!” he said laugh-‘ .
ingly. “I wouldn’t be left alone with |

and the unfortunate steward, leaning.

the other, with an expression of de-|
Spai.r, and an impatient resignation{

“I did want to have some talk with
| you, my tord; and i-am very glad that |
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Tired Systems Re-Toned

When You're Dull, Tired, Restless
Day and Night Something is
Wrong in the Stomach.

A Prominent Publishing Man Says
the Quickest Cure is Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills,

Headaches never come to those
who use Dr. Hamilton’s Pills, and
this fact is vouched for by the Assist-
ant Manager of the Poultry Success
Magazine, of Springfield, 0., Mr. J.
H. Callander, who writes: “No better
medicine than Dr. Hamilton’s Pills.
We use them, regularly and know of
marvelous cures that resisted every-
thing else. They cleanse the whole
system, act as a tonic on ghe blood,
enliven digestion, help the stomach,
and make you feel strong and well.
For headaches, indigestion and stom-
ach disorders I am confident that the
one prescription is Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills.” :

Being composed of natural vege-

possess great power, yet they are
harmless. They aid 4all organs con-
nected with the stomach, liver, and
bowels. In consequence, food is pro-
perly digested, the blood is purée and
nourishing, the body is kept strong
and resists disease, all druggists and
storekeepers sell Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills, 25¢. per box, 5 for $1,00 or by
mail from the Catarrhozone Co., Buf-
falo, N.Y., and Kingston, Canada.

which goaded Mr. Starkey into
abruptness.

“I think Lord Dalesford ought to
know our position—exactly how .we
stand, my lord.”

The earl nodded approval.

“Certainly! Ah, yes; let him have
the figures, Mr. Starkey,” as the
steward took some papers from his
pocket. “Perhaps he wlil understand
them; I never do! Do they teach
arithmetic at the public school now,
Vane? I am sure they didn’t in my
time. But I beg your pardon, Mr.
étrakey!”

“Things are very serious, Lord
Dalesford,” said Mr. Starkey, ad-
dressing the son, with intense gravity
and earnestuess. “The affairs of the
estate were in a bad way when I came
into -the.office.. . My. fathér ..@id.< his

best.”

“A most admirable man!” murmur-

ed the earl.

“Did his best; but the tide had be-
gun to set, and he could not stem
it,’ though he tried to do so. I have
been trying as hard all my life, and I
have failed, as he did, and with a
stronger excuse, my lord, for the
debts have been accumulating. Such
encumbrances as ours are like a huge
snowball that grows bigger and big-
ger the longer it rolls.”

“Clever simile!” murmured the
earl. “So apt and true.”

“At one time we were able, with
more or less difficulty, to raise money
to pay the various interests, as they
fell due; but, lately, the difficulty has
been much greater, and I find it al-
most impossible-to provide the large
sum necessary to meet the accruing
charges on the mortgages,”

“Then why not sell some of the

This is the Box
to get if you have
any Kidney or
Bladder Trouble

There’s nothing else like it—

| nothing just as good, that will do §
‘you as much re. !

this one p

property ?” ‘asked the earl, as if he
were makfng‘ a suggestion as novel as
-it was brilliant. Mr. Strakey glanced
at him, with mild despair.

“Which, my lord?” he asked lacon-
ically. “Wrayborough has its mort-
‘gage; Glenaskel and all the Scotch
property is held in lieu by the insur-
ance company; the Lancashire mines
are dipped as deep as I dare. The
London property is covered by the
Aaron loan—"

“The chateau at Avranches?” sug-
gested: the earl.

“Sold four years ago. Surely, your
lordship remembers! It was to pay
the stud accounts.”

“Yes, yes! Pardon! Of course!
Stupid of me! But my memory is
one of my weakest points, as you
'know."

“Then the revenue—I mean the rev-
enue from the land, the estate gener-
ally—has been decreasing rapidly for
years past. It has always been diffi-

{ table remedies, Dr. Hamilton’s Pilla|Cult to get the rent, for the tenants”

—he groaned—‘“have been, and are,
under the impression that they need
not pay until they ‘choose, and cannot
understand any pressure——"

“No, né; there must be no pressure,
Mr. Starkey!” said the earl. “Bless

It would be cruel—cruel to us, as
well as to them. Why, my dear fel-
low, I should never be able to face
them, never be able to ride over the
place. Tut! tut! The mere idea of

ture of the Ejected Tenant; smoking
roof, family and furniture out in the
road; women and children crying,
and the men waving their hands, and
cursing the landlord. No; no!”

“Exactly!” exclaimed Mr. Starkey,
with mild exasperation. “My. hands
are tied——"

“My de’ar fellow, all our hands are
tied!” retorted the earl cheerfully.
“We live in democratic times—sure-
ly, you're not going, Vane?”

“I was, gir,” said Dalesford, with a
smiie. “I don’t understand politics,
and I want to see how the mare is.
Look here, Mr. Starkey; I quite un-
derstand that we're in a bad way,
and I'm sorry, as much for your sake
as ours, But we've always been in a

bad way, haven't we, sir?”

“Cortainly, always," said the earl

with prompt acquiescence.

“And Mr. Starkey has always pull-
ed us through, and always will, I'm
sure. YjJu see, you understand tl'le
whole thing, know the ropes so well.
Take my advice, sir, and leave it all
to Mr. Starkey.”

“Very good advice. I will!” re-
sponded the earl.

With a nod to Mr. Starkey, Lord
Dalesford left the room. The earl
looked after him, and sgighed -and
smiled; he was fond, very fond, and
proud, very proud, of his handsome,
stalwart son.

Mr. Starkey rose, and put the pa-
pers back in his pocket; and he, also,
sighed; for he, too, was attached to
the heir of Wrayborough, and would
have liked to have saved him from the
impending ruin. He stood lost in
gloomy thought, and the earl, sym-
pathizing with him, said, at' Ilast:
“Things are bad, I suppose, Mr. Star-
key. Is there anything you can sug-
gest?” g
The steward raised his heavy eyes,
then dropped them again, under the
gaze of the earl’s brilliant ones.

“You have, I see! Pray speak out!”
“There is one way out of our diffi-
culties, my lotd,” said Mr. Starkey,
in a*low voice. “I—I feel a certain
delicacy; I hesitate——"

“But why, my dear sir? T am quite
sure you would suggest nothing that
would be ‘painful or ' derogatery to

- foour position; I mean yours, as well as
ours, of course.”

“It rests with Lord Dalesford,”

| saia Mr. Starkey, still hesitatingly.

“Yes? ‘T am much’ relieved to find
that it doesn’t rest with me. What is

| 1t? What is-it you want him to do?”

“To marry, my’ lord” said Mr.

Starkey desperately. v R
| The earl raised his brows, and
lsughed:i~ - .o e
'~"‘My ‘dear sir, I wish to Heaven be : s
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my soul, they wouldn’t understand it! ;

pressure calls up the distressing pic-‘

New War Maps,
New War Books,
New Novels !

Just in by the Tabasco.

Daily Mail General War Map, 18c.
How Germany Makes War by Fron
Bernhardi, 60c.

Imperial Germany by Prince Von Bue-
low, 60c. ‘

30c. )
Remember Louvain, a little book g
Liberty and War, 30¢. & z
The Navy of To-Day by P. A. Hislam,
18c. 2 4
The Campaign ‘Round Liége, 30c.
Kitchener of Khartoum by the Author
of King Edward the Seventh; 30c.
Lord Kitchener, the Story of His Life,
by Horace G. Groser, author of
Lord Roberts, 50c. : B
Brown’s Nautical Almanag for 1915,
30c.
Pearson’s Nautical Almanac for 1915,
30c. e
Night Watches by W. W. Jacobs, 80c:
Facing Fearful Odds by Joseph Hock-
ing, 80c. -
Her Royal Highness by Wm. LeQueux,
80c.
See the New Patriotic Music just im,
20c. copy. :

Dicks & Co., Lid.

Biggest, Brightest and Best Book, Sta-
tionery and Fancy Goods Store
- in Newfoundland.
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New Books!

The War That Was Foretold, 5c.

War Album—Heroes of the War (Por-
traits), 6 in set for 20c. Sets 1
and 2 now on sale.

Lord5 OKitchener—History of His Life,

C.

A. B. C. Guide to the War, 30c.

German Atrocities, LeQueux, 30c.

The Great War in Parts, 18c. part.

The War-of the Nations, 15¢.

The Life of Lord Kitchener, 5e,

Her Royal Highness, LeQueux, 60c.

Night ‘Watches, W. W. Jacobs, 60c.

Facing Fearful Odds, Joseph Hock-
ing, 60c.

The Campaign Round Liege, 30c.

The Six Rubies, by J. M. Forman, 60c.

The Silent Captain by May Wynne, 60c.

A S%l(;ant Witness by R. A, Freeman,

C.

Latest War Maps, 20c and 30c.

‘Garrett Byrne,

Bookseller & Stationer,
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German Atrocities by Wm. LeQueux, :

«North Star”
WATCH.

Sent fo any address in the Island.
Guaranteed for {hree years. Price:

$2.00.
Joseph

Roper.

pearance.

Come 1n and let ug
week.

CONFIDENTIALLY SPEAKING
the Tailor doesn’t make the man, but upon the
Tailor depends the success of every man’s ap-

OUR TAILORING FOR MEN
insures not only a successful appearance, but

satistactory service and long wear,
take your meagure this

octl,eod
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J.J. Strang,

Ladies’ and Gen!s’ Tailoring,
153 Water Street, St. John's.

J

20°,0FF Great War Sale. 20°, 0FF

Toilet Sets.

Plain & Fancy Cups & Saucers.
Plain and Fancy Jugs.

Plates, Bowls. :

Cake Plates and Hangers.
Knives and Forks.

Teapots, Plain and Fancy.

Shaving Mugs, Mirrors.
Framed Pjctures.

177 and 353 WATER STREET,

For four weeks only, beginning Thursday, October 15th, we
will give 20 per cent. discount (for cash) off all purchases of
Crockeryware, Glassware, Silverware, Household neeessities and
Fancy Goods. Now is your time to save money.

Crystal Glass Table Sets.

Fancy Glass Water Sets.
Fancy Glass Wine Sets.
Ruby Glassware.
Vases of all descriptions.
gall\d Bags, Purses.

oilet Soaps and isites.
Boot Polish. e
Hair Brushes, Clothes Brushes.

Writing Cases, Dressing Cases.

STORE OPEN EVERY NIGHT TILL 8.30.

GARLAND’S BOOKSTORES,

ST. JOAN S

The Eastern Trust

“

Company.

e
o Tt
s P

The Eastern Trust Com:

boxes.

In the vault in its office there is -
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e ce, openedj only by the customer. A room is attached
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Keep
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Our Fi
Boots ar
twice as 1
Men’s Fi¢
high
Men’s Fi
high
Men’s Hi
high
Men’s
high
Men’s Hig
high.
Men’'s Hig
high
Boys’ Hig
high,

Boys' Hig
high,
Youths'
high.
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