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though hwhere you l(ke, stay as long as you
like, enjoy yourself. While you are

away, I will look out for a nice little
house to which you can come when 
you are tired of globe-trotting. Then 
you yourself shall choose a larger 
place, an estate suitable to so wealthy 
a young lady, a house in town, and 
the rest of it Oh, but forgive me”— 
he broke off, with an air of apology— 
“I am taking it for granted that you 
will wish me to remain in the posi
tion of your solicitor and adviser.”

“Yes, yes,” said Diana eagerly. “Of 
course I do. I shall be only too 
grateful if you will be my friend, as 

once that of my dead father,

had been partly erased by the demon
washerwoman. New War Maps, MSI |J. J. $1 « WrNew War Books,Til ask-I must call

TELLS OTHERS His pale face colored, and he 
frowned, for it had suddenly occurred 
to him that to meditate a flirtation 
with this girl, who had, in all prob
ability, save<U his life, was a mean 
way of requiting her heroism. The 
.kindest thing he could do would be to 
refrain from intruding upon her; 
the world does not approve of friend
ship between the heirs to earldoms 
and young and beautiful schoolmis
tresses.

It was an unusually virtuous reso
lution for Dalesford, and he register
ed it with a certain amount of reluc
tance, for Diana’s face and voice 
haunted him pleasantly and inviting
ly. He went to bed, at* last, and 
slept the sleep which comes so read
ily to him of the sound constitution; 
but, when he was awakened in the 
morning by Gurdon, he was annoyed 
to find that his face was disfigured by 
a bruise across the temple, and that 
the edges of the wound had swollen.

Gurdon respectfully suggested the 
doctor; but Dalesford laughed.

“Nonsense! You used to be rather 
good at black eyes and cuts, Gurdon ; 
surely, you can cope with this?”

"Yes, my lord; but that was— 
—your lordship wasn’t—was young
er then,” he said, as he did his best 
with warm water and court-plaster. 
“The earl’s compliments, my lord, 
and will your lordship breakfast with 
him?”

Dalesford nodded. “All right. Half 
an hour.”

In half an hour, he sauntered down 
the corridor, and was admitted by a 
footman to the earl's own rooms, a 
luxurious suite, which overlooked 
the terrace, lawns, and park. The 
earl was leaning back in a chair at 
the breakfast-table, his thin, upright 
figure wrapped in a dressing-gown of 
rose-du-barri satin, his white hand 
turning over his letters.

He raised his brilliant eyes—they 
shone like onyx—as his son entered; 
and, as his eyes rested on the bruised 
forehead, the delicately dark brows 
went up slightly, but he said, with his 
ordinary expression of bland seren
ity, and with a cheerful nod:

“Good morning, Vane! Good of you 
to ta,ke compassion on my solitude. 
Fine morning, isn’t it? Have you 
seen the paper? Red Pepper is 
scratched. Did you back her? Ah, 
yes; so did I. Fish, Benson. Thanks! 
Don’t wait.”

h When Benson and the footman had 
gone, the earl, without raising his 
eyes, said, in a smooth voice :

“Late last night, Vane?”
“Yes, rather, sir,” replied Vane. 

“Had a—fall.” He knew that he 
would have to volunteer an explana
tion, that his father was far too court
ly to ask for one.

“Not a bad one, I trust?” sail the 
earl, sympathetically, feeling free 
now to raise his eyes, and look, but 
not too keenly or curiously, at the 
bruised forehead.

“Oh, no; mere nothing,” said Dales
ford casually.

“No? I am glad. All the same, I 
think we will postpone the dinner
party until to-morrow. May I look 
at my letters? You have yours, I
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Such warning symptoms as sense of 
suffocation,hot flashes,headaches,back
aches, dread of impending evil, timidity, 
sounds in the ears, palpitation of the 
heart, sparks before the eyes, irregu
larities, constipation, variable appetite, 
weakness and inquietude, and dizziness, 
are promptly heeded by intelligent wo
men who are approaching the period in 
life when woman’s great change may 
be expected.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound invigorates and strengthens the 
female organism and builds up the weak
ened nervous system. It has carried 
many women safely through this crisis.

If there are any complications 
you don’t understand write Lydia 
E. Pinkbam Medicine Co. (confi
dential) Lynn, Ma—.
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you were
and will take care of this money, and 
will look after Aunt Mary and me.”

Mr. Fielding smiled. “The latter 
will be the pleasantest part of my du
ty, believe me, Miss Bourne,” he said, 
with a smile. “I have your late fa
ther’s affairs in hand, and I will go 
into them, and watch over your inter
ests. You will stay in town for a.

I should recommend

buy an overcoat
with the NewDicks & Co., Ltd.time, of course

----- ” He mentioned one of the
grandest and most expensive of the 
London Hotels.

Diana’s face fell, and she looked 
at her aunt wistfully.

“Oh, must we?” she said hesitating
ly, and with evident reluctance. “I 
—I should like to go bac.k to-Wedbury 
at once. I may have so short a time 
to stay there; and I want to see as 
much of the children—before I leave 
them forever.”

Mr. Fielding laughed, and for quite 
a minute his keen eyes softened, as 
they dwelt upon the beautiful face 
qf the great heiress, whose eyes were 

of leaving a par-
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in Newfoundland.CHAPTER III,
“Yes—oh, yes,” responded Diana 

quickly. “We shall be very grateful, 
shall we not, Aunt Mary? You have 
been so kind, so considerate. Yes, 
pray help me; pray tell me what I 
ought- to do.”

“Well,” he said, leaning forward, 
and looking at her with a curious ex
pression, as if he were on his guard, 
“if you are so good as to allow me to 
advise you, I should say: Don’t 
launch out just at first. In fact, if I 
were you, Miss Bourne, I think I 
would say nothing about this sudden 
—good fortune of yours down at Wed- 
bury. There is no need to make this 
vast legacy public. The newspapers 
are so eager to get hold of anything 
sensational ; they would jump at the 
chance of making a story of this sud
den acquisition of wealth; would—er 
—rake up—I mean, allude to your fa
ther’s long absence.” He did not look 
at Mrs. Burton, but he saw her hand 
grip the chair tightly, and her lips 
writhe. “In fact, you would become 
public property, and as famous—I 
was going to say as notorious—as the 
fashionable beauty, or a popular— 
actress. And, I am sure, you would 
not like that kind of fame; would not 
care to see your portrait in the soci
ety journals, with some such line as 
this under it: ‘Miss Bourne, who in
herited over a million of money from 
her father, whom she had not seen 
since childhood.’ ”

Diana winced, and shrank back. 
“Oh, no, no,” she said, in a low voice. 
“I would rather----- ”

“Not possess the money,” he said, 
with a nod of approval. “Quite so. 
Now, I would suggest that youjf-and 
Mrs. Burton”—he nodded to the elder 
woman reassuringly and encour
agingly, as if he should say: “There 
is no need for alarm; all is well—take 
a trip abroad for a time. You can go 
round the world, if you like. You 
have almost enough money to con
struct a railway to the
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a splendid asset in the “Bartell” Patent 
Pocket which we are exploiting in our 
Men’s high-grade Overcoats this Fall. It has 
special features that must surely appeal to the 

man who insists on always looking well-groomed 
and is a boon to anyone who has pockets that 
must be “for use and not for ornament.”

This season’s Overcoats in Tweed, Chin
chilla, etc., with the “Bartell” pocket are very 
desirable garments. We carry a full stock of 
them in all the fashionable colors and mixtures, 
and in all sizes.
|f The “Bartell” Pocket never sags or becomes 
untidy, while it is capable of holding far more 
than the ordinary pocket. Call and see our Over
coats, see the “Bartell” demonstrated, and get 
our prices. You’ll be delighted at the result.

dim at the^thought 
cel of children.

“Very well, then,’ 
back by all means, 
write to me; come and see me when
ever you want to do so. Please do 
not forget that you may have as 
much money as you want. Ah, yes; 
we will open that account. I’ll go 
down with you to the bank at once.”

He rose, and rang for his hat, 
which the clerk brought and offered 
to him, with an air of one perform
ing a religious ceremony. Mr. Field
ing drew on his gloves, looking un
der his eyelids, and smiling at the 
two timid women.

“Come, then,” he said. “The bank 
is not far; we will walk, shall we?”

He opened the door for them to 
precede .him, and Diana passed out 
Mrs. Burton was following her, but 
paused, and, going bac.k to the room, 
picked up a glove which she had let 
fall from her nervous hands. Mr. 
Fielding waited for her, and she drew 
near to him, and beckoned him to 
approach. Her lips moved for a sec
ond, but silently, as if the words she 
wanted to speak would not come; 
then she said, in a whisper that was 
almost audible:

“You will not tell her?”
He raised his eyebrows, and re

garded her with faint surprise, as- if 
he pretended that he did not under
stand her.

“Tell her? My dear lady, what is 
there to tell Miss Bourne?"

Her lips quivered, and she plucked 
at them, with a shaking hand, her 
eyes fixed imploringly on his.

He shook his head at her rebuking-

her shoulder, and Dalesford pointed 
to it, and bade the groom bathe it.

“A fall, my lord?” asked the man, 
looking up at his lordship’s stained 
forehead—the bandage had long ago 
been transferred to Dalesford’s pock
et—whether a spot or two of blood 
was showing.

Gurdon, his man, was waiting for 
him, and, as he took his master’s hat, 
at once saw the wound. But he was 
too well trained to make any remark, 
or to ask any questions; and, having 
valeted- Dalesford, respectfully bade 
his lordship “Good night” Dalesford 
responded courteously, but absently, 
and, as the man reached the door, 
called "him back.

“I met with an accident this even
ing, Gurdon,” he said. “Call me a lit
tle later, will you? And, Gurdon, 
there is no need to mention it; 
please.”

“Certainly, my lord,” responded 
Gurdon, with a slight air of surprise, 
as if the injunction was quite un
necessary.

After he had gone, Dalesford lit a 
cigar, sank into an easy chair, and 
smoked and thought hard.

“I suppose that fellow would have 
settled me if she had not come up,” 
he said to himself. “A plucky girl. 
He very nearly struck her, the 
hound!—and beAtiful, too, I think— 
I wish I could have seen her face 
distinctly—a musical voice—a lady, 
evidently. What’s she doing in that 
cottage? Ah, yes, the school cottage. 
That is. it, of course. She is the 
schoolmistress. I should like to see 
her again. I wonder what her name
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He took the handkerchief from his 
pocket, and examined it There was
the faint trace of some initials, which

'My dear Mrs. Burton, let the dead Vane nodded, and took up One or
two; they were mostly bills and re
minders, more or less gentle, that 
they were overdue.

“Same as mine, I suppose,” said the 
I earl, with a smile and shrug of his 
shoulders. “They should pass a short 
act making It a criminal offence to 

I send in an account more than twice in 
I twelve months. But Parliament nev- 
I er does anything that Is really use

ful. By the way, talking of bills— 
most unpleasant and Incongruous 
subject for (g charming a morning!—

I Starkey wants to see you—very bad
ly, I think, judging by his manner.”

Mr. Starkey was the earl’s stew
ard and business man, the unfortun
ate gentleman who spent his days in 
an attempt to manage the family af
fairs.

(To be Continued.)

past bury its dead. Why should you 
and I disinter it? Not only shall I 
not tell this charming and beautiful 
girl that which you and I know, but 
I shall forget it. I have done so al
ready. Let me advise you to do the 
same. We shall only be following 
the example of the world. Every
thing is forgotten. Tell her! It 
would be worse than cruel—it would 
be foolish. We lawyers are obliged to 
be cruel, but, believe me, we, are nev
er fools—if we can help it You have 
found your glove, Mrs. Burton? 
Right! Then come along. Sorry to
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CHAPTER IV.
Dalesford rode home quite quietly 

—for him; and much to the surprise 
of Jess, who was accustomed to go
ing hard when her master was on
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