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The Romance of Two 
Loyal Hearts !

CHAPTER jqCIII.
"Is the Count within?” asked Ron

ald, in his broken Italian.
The man replied in the negative, 

and held out his hand for a card.
Ronald pretended to search for one, 

then said:
“No matter. I will call again, or 

write to his Excellency.”
The man bowed and returned to 

the lodge, but stood at the door, 
watching Ronald closely. Ronald, 
fuming inwardly, walked round the 
place, pausing at intervals and listen
ing intently; but no sound came from 
the high walls, no figure was seen 
from the few windows which were 
visible.

Half maddened by suspense, he re
turned to Monte Carlo, and, conceal
ed behind the trunk of a palm, watch
ed the entrance of the Casino. Pre
sently he noticed that the man who 
had asked him, on the previous even
ing, who the Count was, was stand
ing at a short distance from the 
building, and, screened like himself, 
appeared to be also watching. Could 
this gentleman also be wanting the 
Count?

A little later the handsome carriage 
dashed up; the Count alighted. His 
face had not yet assumed the hideous 
expression which it wore at the table, 
and he looked complacent and at his 
ë&se; but Ronald saw him glance 
from side to side furtively, and saw' 
also the other man who was watch
ing step still further out of sight. 
Ronald went into the gaming-room, 
and, standing behind the Count, 
watched him for a time with a kind 
of fascination ; he saw Brandon and 
Clemson, but avoided them, for he felt 
as if he could speak, listen, to no one.

The night wore on. With fever in 
his veins, Ronald went outside; and 
he was pacing up and down beneath 
the trees, when he heard a step be
hind him. He swung round, and 
came face to face with Smithers.

“Well, what is it?” Ronald demand
ed, almost savagely; but he checked 
himself, for he saw by the gravity cf 
Smithers’ face, the tightly-drawn lips, 
that something was the matter. “The 
yacht----- ?” he asked sharply.

Smithers shook his head.
“The yacht’s all right, sir,” he 

said in a low voice, and glancing 
about him cautiously. “I’ve some
thing to tell you,, sir. It’s—it’s the
strangest, most extraordinary-----
Better step back here, sir.” Ronald 
followed him into the shrubbery, and 
Smithers quickly, in a low voice, 
said, “I’ve just come from that villa, 
sir.” Ronald started and glared at 
him. “Yes, sir; I’ll tell you as quick
ly as I can. The young woman met
me as she’d agreed ; and-----  Oh, wait
a minute, sir! give me time!” for 
Ronald had opened his lips and made 
a gesture of impatience. “We ’ad a 
long talk, sir. She seems to have got 
somethin’ on her mind. It was about 
that young lady, ’er mistress. The 
young ‘ooman said that she couldn’t 
stand it no longer, not it the Count 
was to give ’er twice the- money she 
was gettin’; seems she’s got fond o’ 
the young lady an’ pities ’er. She 
says the Count is gettin’ more out
rageous every day; she fancies that 
'e’s goin’ off ’is nut. He treats the 
young lady, ’is daughter, somethin’ 
shameful, always sweatin’ at ’er and

abusin’ ’er, which ’e didn’t do at j 
first. An’ the young lady, though 
she’à as brave as brave, the young 
woman says, is pinin’ and frettin’ in 
secret”

“Oh, go on!—go on!” Ronald adjur
ed him.

“Yes, sir,” responded Smithers de- 
precatingly. “I’m goin’ as fast as I 
can. The young woman says that she 
told ’er mistress of ’er meetin’ with 
me, and, when she ’eard I was an 
Englishman, the poor young lady fell 
a-tremblin’, with the tears in ’er eyes, 
an’ implored the young woman to 
give me a letter to give the captain 
of the yacht, askin’ ’im, if ’e ’ad a 
’eart in ’is bosom, to take it to the 
island of Tricania----- ”

Ronald’s face went white; he 
stretched out his hand, crying hoarse
ly:

“The letter!—the letter!”
He snatched it from Smithers’ hand 

and carried it to the light. Somewhat 
prepared as he had been, he started 
and shook as he saw the address-- 
“TO Robert Carew, Tricania.” His 
hand shook so violently .that he could 
scarcely open the envelope; and, 
when he had done so, he could scarce
ly read the few lines, every word of 
which struck on his heart. They 
ran:

“Dearest,—I was taken fropi the 
island. There was no-' time, no chance 
of writing to you. I was brought 
here to the Villa Romano. I am 
watched night and day. I am kept 
a close prisoner. My maid, Nita, who 
has come to pity me, has promised to 
give this letter to her lover, jto for
ward to the captain of the yacht. He 
is an Englishman; he will do so. If 
you get this letter, come to me. Oh,

difficult to talk with comfort in a 
carriage. We will wait until we get 
to your villa, Count”

‘And, il I refuse you an invitation, 
what then?”

"Then I shall keep a look out for 
the first policeman ; and, when we 
come up to him, I shall stop the car
riage and give you .in charge. But 
you will not be so inhospitable—nor 
so foolish.’’

There was a pregnant silence for a 
moment or two; then the Count said 
îoarsely:

“You must possess plenty of cour
age, my friend.”

"On the contrary,” responded 
Reece, with a smile. “As a matter of 
fact I’m a bit of a coward ; but, if 1 
don’t possess courage, I have suffi
cient intelligence to be aware that you 
are far too clever to murder me in 
.•our own carriage. After all, there 
are limits to even your audacity.”

“That is true,” assented the Count 
grimly. “I invite you to my house.

“Thanks,” said Dexter Reece. “As 
we cannot talk, perhaps you will per
mit me to smoke?”

He handed his cigarette-case; And 
the Count, after a moment, accepted a 

Once aboard the lugger cigarette, gazing steadily across the 
I beg your pardon, | light of the match into Dexter Reece's

Much Better than the Ready- 
Made Kind and You Save $3.
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’ ..is home-made cough syrup is now 
.svd in more homes than any other 

jough remedy. Its promptness, ease 
ma certainty in conquering distressing 
Toughs, chest and throat colds is really 
remarkable. You can actually feel it 
take hold. A day’s uwi will usually over- 
’orae the ordinary cough;—relieves even 
•hooping cough quickly. Splendid, too, 
>r bronchitis, spasmodic croup, bron- 
hial ns.lima and winter coughs.
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Pinex (50 cents worth), pour it into a 
IR-iimr-e bottle and fill the bottle with 
pl an granulated sugar syrup. This gives 
f- i, at a. cost of oniy 54 cents, 16 ounces 
o better cough syrup than you could buy 
I : ' n Ice’s but a few minutes to

cnare. Full directions with Pinex. 
■lstes good and never spoils.
You will be pleasantly surprised to 

mie how quickly it loosens dry,- hoarse 
ir tight coughs, and heals the inflamed 
nembranes in a painful cough. It also 
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vk you • d ’lrgiet for “2% ounces Pinex,” 

1’don’t accept anything else. 
f> A guarantee of absolute satisfaction, 

. money promptly refunded, goes with 
his preparation. The Pinex Co., To- 
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Fashion Piales.

The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

1518.—A CHARMING AND
DAINTY NEGLIGEE.
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come to me quickly, or I shall----- !
No, I shall not- die, for I shall live 
in the hope of seeing you agitin, 
though it may not be for years.

CARA.”

Ronald read this piteous appeal 
twice, thrice; the gardens, the whole 
world, seemed spinning round him in 
a mad frenzy. With the letter crush
ed in his hand, he sank against a 
tree and fought for calmness, for the 
power of thought. Cara there, a 
prisoner, subjected to that man’s 
violence, in the hands of a half-mad 
wretch, an unscrupulous adventurer 
and thief! What should he, Ronald, 
do? His first impulse was to storm 
his beloved’s prison house; but he 
knew that such a desperate plan was 
fraught with difficulties, might en
danger Cara’s safety. What should 
he do?

He was recalled to himself by a 
touch of Smithers’ hand.

“It’s something serious, sir?” whis
pered Smithers. “You—you know the 
young lady, sir?”

“Know her!” he said hoarsely, “^t’s 
, the girl I love, am going to marry; 

and she’s shut up there!”
Ronald laughed wildly, half insane

ly.
Smithers drew still nearer to him.
“For God’s sake, 'old yerself In 

’and, sir!” he Implored him. “I see 
’ow it is now, sir. But don’t you give 
way, Mr. Ronnie! Luck’s on our 
side. Ain’t it provin’ itself so? Think 
of me meetin’ that young woman, 
think o’ ’er givin’ me that letter, 
meant for you, yerself, here close at 
’and! Come back to the yacht, sir! 
Nothin’ can be done to-night; and you 
want time to think. I’ve- got a dar- 
riage awaitin’ t for ’eaven’s sake, come 
with me! Why, lor’ bless yer’ ’eart, 
Mr. Ronnie, I ain’t afeard; I know 
well enough that, if she was inside 
Noogate, you’d get ’er out. I’m goin’ 
to meet the young woman in the 
mornin’ to tell ’er what the captain 
says—I didn’t let on as I was takia’ 
the letter direct to you----- ”

Ronald pulled himself together; he 
gripped Smithers’ shoulder and look
ed at him as an Englishman looks 
when he cannot express his emotion.

“It was a lucky day I tnet you, 
Smithers!” he said. “Yes, we’ll get 
her out, if we have to poll the place 
down, stone by stone!”

Smithers’ face lit up with a fierce
ness which was almost as savage as 
Ronald’s.

“Yes, sir; If we have to blow this 
flowery hell sky high. Here’s the

carriage, sir. 
and the prize 
sir; you must excuse me; I’m a bit 
off my ’ead! To thià'k of that poor 
young lady shut up there bein’ your 
own sweetheart! Oh, throw me off a 
roof! Pardon, sir!—pardon! Don't 
you mind me, sir; I’m ’alf balmy!’

But Ronald was not listening ; his 
eyes were already "straining towards 
the villa.

CHAPTER XXIV.
An hour after Ronald and Smithers 

had started for the yacht, the Count 
emerged from the Casino. He had 
won a large amount; his thin, mobile 
lips were twisted with a cynical 
smile of satisfaction, there was even 
a faint flush on his pallid face, and, 
as the footman opened the carriage 
door for him, the Count flung, per
haps for luck, a gold coin to one of 
the Casino servants who had attended 
him.

He was about to dive into the car
riage, when Dexter Reece stepped 
forward, with a casual air, and touch
ed him on the arm.

‘^Excuse me, Count,” he said bland
ly.

The Count started, muttered an

eyes. Reece met the gaze as steadily. 
In that exchange of a fixed stare both 
men acknowledged that the duel tak
ing place between them was to the 
death. Not another word was spok
en; they did not again look at each 
other. The carriage sped on its way; 
the great gates were opened slowly ; 
they passed through, and stopped at 
the entrance to the wonderful villa. 
Two servants in splendid livery were 
awaiting them; and the Count, lead
ing the way, conducted his unwelcome 
guest to a magnificent room on the 
first floor.

Drooping, Tired, Weary,
Try Tins Remedy.

Don't give In to that depressed, 
played out, don’t care sort of feeling. 
Better days are ahead. Cheer up, do 
as the other fellow is doing, tone and 
strengthen your blood, and you’ll feel 
like new again. You'll dance with 
new found energy once you use Dr. 
Hamilton’s Pills. They will quickly 
fill your system with energy, bring 
back the old appetite, restore that 
long lost complexion, make you feel 
like a kid again. A wonderful medi-

Moi

, , cine, chucked full of health bringing
oath, and fixed h,s pieremg eyes o-u qualitles. You need Dr. Hamilton’,

Pills. Get a 25c. box to-day at anyReece’s smiling face.
“I don't know you,” he said, 

dare you address me!”
Reece’s hand tightened on the 

man’s arm, and, still smiling, he 
whispered :

“The mill on the moor.”
The Count’s face became livid, his 

thick, lids dropped over his eyes; he 
shook his head and shrugged ' his 
shoulders.
.“I don’t understand you,” he said 

haughtily. , “You are evidently mad, 
or have a desire to insult me. Release 
me, or I will call the police! ”

“Permit me,” said Dexter Reece 
smoothly, as he withdrew his hand 
and looked round at a couple of de
tectives who were standing at thp en
trance. The man bit his lip and 
glanced about him uncertainly. “If 
you will allow me to accompany you, 
we will have a little chat on the way,” 
said Dexter Reece.

After a moment, the Count, with 
another shrug of the shoulders and a 
smile, as if he were good-naturedly 
humoring a harmless lunatic, waved 
his hand towards the carriage. Dex
ter Reeée, raising his hat, stepped in, 
the Count followed, the carriage drove 
off. There was a silence, which Dex
ter Reece did not appear to be at all 
anxious to break ; for he leant 
amongst the morocco cushions and 
wore an easy, indeed, a smiling, coun
tenance. The Count, out of the cor
ner of his eyes, kept a close watch on 
his companion ; at last, he said;

“Well, sir? May I ask you to ex
plain why you force yourself upon 
me in -this manner?”

“Certainly," replied Reece. “I want 
to have a little chat with you.”

"Begin!” commanded the Count 
curtly.

"Pardon me,” said Reece. “It is

How dealers.
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Arrangements for the coming baby’s 
welfare should consist of several com
forts and quilts, two being of lambs 
wool, covered with soft silky materi
al. The, wool Itself should be pur
chased in a large square big enough 
for a full sized bed and then be di
vided into four small comforts. There 
should be a crib mattress, a cover of 
rubber sheeting for this, two quilted 
bed pads and two rubber pads for use 
upon the lap, these latter to be dis
guised by some pretty white material 
edged with lace, so that the guest who 
holds the baby will not recognize the 
purpose of the pillow upon which the 
little one lies.

There should be half a dozen sheets 
for the tiny bed but no pillow. A big 
pillow may be provided for the go- 
cart and a small one to be placed at 
the back or head when the baby is be
ing given air. A coverlet for the cart 
should also be made. An enemeled 
bath tub for the daily bath and an 
enemeled pitcher to contain hot water, 
together with the usual quota of 
sponges, ivory combs, brush, powder 
box, talcum shaker, and soap holder, 
complete the outfit for baby’s bath and 
his comfortable rest.
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Girl’s Dress with Sleeve in Either -of 
Two Lengths.

Checked suiting in brown and 
white, with white pique for trimming 
would develop this style attractively. 
Blue and white striped seersucker, or 
galatea is also serviceable. The 
design is nice for serge, for voile and 
corduroy. The waist is a three piece 
model, cut with graceful flare and 
ample fulness. The sleeve is good in 
either length. The Pattern is cut in 
4 sizes: 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. It re
quires 2% yards of 44 inch material 
for an 8 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

What Are Yon 
Doing for that Eczema?

“Nothing; I’ve about given up try
ing to cure it”

"That is not wise. Do as I did and 
you will probably be cured in a short 
time. I used Zylex and Zylex Soap 
with It and my Eczema began to Im
prove at once. A couole of boxes 
cured. You can get klylex at your 
druggists.”

Zylex, 60c. a box; Zylex Soap, 25c. 
a cake.

Zylex, London. eoo.tf

N.B.—Be sure to ont ont the Uitis- 
tration and send with the coupon, 
oarefully filled out. The pattern can 
■oi react) VeU In less than 15 days.
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Butler end Eggs !
Finest Quality P. E. I. BUTTER 

in 30 lb. tubs.
Fresh P. E. I. EGGS.

Orders booked now.

JAMES R. KNIGHT,
MENABD’S LINIMENT CUBES G AC

est m cows.

JUST ARRIVED
per Durango:

A splendid variety of Suit- 

ings. No two patterns

alike. These goods were 

ordered before' the big 

jump in Woollens and our

Customers^ 
can have the 

advantage of

OLD PRICES
Our new style sheets for 

Fall and Winter just to

hand.
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Ladies’ Kimono or Lounging Robe.
Figured china silk and shadow lace 

are here combined. The model is 
also nice for cotton or silk, crepe, 
challie, cashmere, batiste, lawn or 
percale. For warmth one could choose 
eiderdown or flannellette. The fronts 
are lapped at the closing. The sleeve 
is short and finished with a neat cuff. 
The neck edge is trimmed with a 
lovely deep collar. Blue faille or 
silk poplin, with trimmings of white 
satin, would, develop this model very 
effectively. The Pattern is cut in 3 
sizes : Small, Medium and Large. It 
requires 6 yards of 44 inch material 
for a Medium size.

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

1528.—A SIMPLE NEAT SCHOOL
ERÔCK.

281-283 DUCKWORTH STREET.

SLATTERY’S
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Wholesale Dry Goods House
Being in close touch with the American Markets, 

can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes ol 
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS, 
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and 
CARPETS, etc.

Before placing your Fall Order, we would appre
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

SOLE AGENT for the Leader Overall Co. (Local 
manufacture).

Slattery Building, Duckworth and 
Georges Streets,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
P. O. Box 236. ’Phone 522
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“BIG” |
Furniture Store. I

* 1731
OUR BIG SALE CONTINUES—ALL OUR PATRONS PLEASED.

Consult our BIG “AD” and see some cf the remarkable bar- 
gains. We must make room for our big stock arriving daily We 
are clearing out all odds and ends and bave given them a remark- 
able cut.
$1.00 TABLE COVERS for................... *i.0A B
$1.86 CURTAINS for............................ .............................. #. 4„
$8.50 SIDEBOARDS for .. .. .........................*7 n« <7*

$1?.00 SIDEBOARDS for............. .............................................«ÏÔ»; &
$16.56 BEDSTEADS for .... 9 ............................ .............ef'H, %
$12 56 BEDSTEADS for .. ....................................................L 7-, ’ *
$i;.66 in reaps for... :........... ... :: :: :: :: :: :: :: ::${^6 g

Enn«™lES CLOTHS, MUSLINS, CASEMENT 
CLOI .IS, POOL I BINGE, Ac., Ac., must be cleared

x before New Year. j?

CALLAHAN, GLASS & Co., Limited, 1
Duckworth and Gower Streets. &

The Higher Form of Dress !
Instead of wearing a blanket like an Indian, civiliza

tion prescribes a certain style of clothes—it’s a higher 
form of dress. Society by the same token won’t tolerate a 
man with shabby, untidy garments.

We are ready to help you meet the demands of society. 
Uur Dry Cleaning process keeps your apparel immaculate.
NICHOLLE, INKPEN & CHAFE, St. John’s, Nfid„ Agts.

WNGAR’S LAUNDRY & DYE WORKS, n»lH»v
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