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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 ﬁelp me; pray tell me what I
ought- to do.”

“Well,” he said,
and looking at her with a curious ex-

leaning forward,

pression, as if he were on his guard,
“if you are so good as to allow me to
should say: Don’t
In-faet, if I
think I
would say nothing about this sudden

advise you, * I
launch out just at first.
were you, Miss Bourne, I

—gbod 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-
He did not look
at Mrs. Burton, but he saw her hand

grip the chair tightly, and her lips

ther’s long absence.”

writhe. “In fact, you avould 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.” ”

shrank - back.
“Ch, no, no,” she said, in a low voice.
“lI would rather——”

Diana winced, and

“Not possess the money,” he said,
with a nod of approval. “Quite so.
Now, I would suggest that yorw—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 moon. Go

where you like, 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 cf apology—
“] 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
you were once that of my dead father,
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
time, of course; I should recommend
——" He mentioned one of the
grandest and most expensive of the
London Hotels.

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

“Oh, must we?’ she said hesitating-
ly, and with evident reluctance. “I
—1I should like to go back 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
of the great heiress, whose eyes were
dim at the"‘?tbought of leaving a par-
cel of children.

“Very well, then,”
back by all
write to me; come and see me when-
ever you want to do so. Please do
not forget that you may h;ive as
much money as you want. Ah, yes;
we will open that account. TI'll go
dewn with you to the bank at once.”
rang for his hat,

looked

he « said. “Go

means. But you must

He rose, and
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
Mre. Burton was following her, but
paused, and, going back t:) 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
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-

Iy.

“My dear Mrs. Burton, let the dead

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-

re-

‘} 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

‘1keep you waiting, my dear Miss

'pqme.
ove. What lovely weather! ‘The

Your aunt dropped her

! May it long continue to shine!”
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TELLS OTHERS

How Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg-
etable Compound Carried
Her Safely Through
Change of Life.

Cedar Rapids,Iowa.—*‘At the Change
of Life the doctor said I would have to
L give up my work and
% take my bed for
some time as there
was no help for me
but to lie still. I
{ took Lydia E. Pink-
{ ham’s Vegetable
§ Compound and k:xg
i up my work
now 1 am over the
Change and that is
all I took. It was
better for me than

people have no faith in patent medicines
but I know this is good.”’—Mrs. E. J.
RICKETS, 354 8th Avenue, West, Cedar
Rapids, Iowa.

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
youdon’tunderstand write Lydia
E. Pinkbam Medicine Co. (confi-
dential) Lynn, Mass.

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, And, Gurdon,
there is no need to mention it;
please.” 2

“Certainly, my 1lord,” 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,
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 mnearly struck her, the
hound!—and bedutiful, too;, T 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
is.”

' He took the handkerchief from his

pocket, and examined it. Thero was
the faint trace of some initials, which

will you?

and

$ An 0L, Family Cough §
' Remedy, Home-Made

; Easily Pre’-red—QCo-u Very
Little, but is Prompt, Sure
and Effective

By making this old-
at home yolxlzgnotl o:ly 3’33 :gg&fl;l ,t:g
compared with the ready-made kin , but
you will also have a much more promp
:&ir cg:ég”ti remedy in every way. 'I’g
e usu
chest colds in 24" hoper g irost and
whooping h qui
ey der kv
arseness and spasmodic croup.:
5 from any drug sto 1 ‘
Pinex (50 cents wr?;grﬁmfe 2::'& gﬂiﬁﬁﬁ
Pl se, bottle and 8l the bottle s

all the doctor’s medicines I tried. Many |

had been partly erased by the deuion
washerwonian, :

‘Tl ask—I must call—"

* 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, saved, his life, was a mean
way of requiting her heroism.  The
kindest thing he could do would be to
refrain from intruding wupon 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
haurllted 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
niorning 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.
“Nomnsense! 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.
an hour.”

In half an hour, he sauntered down
the corridor, and was admitted by a
footman to the earl’s own rooms, a
which  overlooked
and park. The

“All right. Half

luxurious suite,
the terrace,
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.

lawns,

He raised his brilliant eyes—they
shone like onyx—as his son entered;
and, as his eyes rested on the bruised

went up slightly, but he said, with his
ordinary expression of bland
ity, and with a cheerful nod:

“Good morning, Vane! Good of you
to take compassion on my solitude.
Fine morning, isn’'t it? Have
seen the paper? Red Pepper is
scratcixed. Did you back her? Ah,
Fish, Benson. Thanks!

seren-

you

yves; so did I.
Don’t wait.”
¥ 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-
1y to ask for one.

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

gee,”

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
earl, with a smile and shrug of his
shoulders. “They should pass a short
act making it a criminal offence to
send in an account more than twice in
twelve months. But Parliament nev-
er does anything that is really use-
ful. . By the way, talking of bills—
most - unpleasant and incongruous
subject for ¢ charming a morning!—
Starkey wants to see you—very bad-
Iy, 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

forehead, the delicately dark brows|

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.

German Atrocities by Wm. LeQueux,
30¢.

Remember Louvain, a little book of
Liberty and War, 30c.

The Navy of To-Day by P. A. Hislam,
18c. .

The Campaign 'Round Liege, 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.

Brown’s Nautical Almanac for 1915,
30c.

Pearson’s Nautical Almanac for 1915,
- 30e,

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 in,
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,
o

A, B. C. Guide to the War, 30c.
German Atrocities, LeQueux, 30c.
The Great War in Parts, 18c. part.
The War of the Nations, 15c.

The Life of Lord Kitchener, be.
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 Szléant Witness by R. A. Freeman,
ok

Latest War Maps, 20c and 30c.

Garrett Byrne,

Bookseller & Stationer,

‘s 13,3, St Johm. Butter

‘Gentle and simple like
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8. Carthaginian brought us anoth
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entered the Narrows. :
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BUY AN OVERCOAT
with the New

“Bartell” Pockels.

ORthe man who is really a good dresser and

particular about his appearance, we have

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, ete., 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.

T 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.

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co.

ﬁ:

Ladies’ Fall & Winter

HATS!

Our New HATS are catching on, they are
just what is wanted. See them and you will
want one also.

Prices: $1.30 to $3.00.

Marked low to effect a quick sale.

Robert Templefon.

-

November Paper Paiterns

NOW ON SALE.

Cash (17c.) must accompany Outport Orders,

8000 Patterns to select from.

CHARLES HUTTON,

SOLD AGENT.
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¢ Indication of Value
Plumbing is the Workmanship.

A ®ood plumber can do wonders with a difficult job. The
_ mumber of orders received from friends of customers leads us
- _We are good. We have on hand a large stock of

: & HOT WATER RADIATORS,

)

Get 3
though hi

. moulding

"Phone ’

- Bus Drivers
Detachn

GERMANS IN BR
ATTEMPT TO 1.
TO AMBUSH.
Paris, Oct. 23

every move

tage of the s

point, the two gre

ued violent attacke
tacks throughout
day. according to <
officers and men |
various pa

These

noticeabl«

though the

give way a

teen miles
At Armentieres

was ve

gained somq
Two office

(I“‘\ W’. ueht t

longing to

it was pusl

Armentieres with g
Haltl Y

who issued the

light accent, whe
his revolver st
posed comrs:
ment a
appeared

The Bri
his truck drivers, mo
London motor bhus ¢
mount with their rif
position i1

order to

Germai

Salvia Ha
Makes Ha

Ladies should hawve
There are
harsh, faded,
do not try to

Ir Er
pride in ha
Canadian wo
and luxuria
the Great An

SALVIA is af
non-sticky Hair Toni

Marine Disas

Already knowl
Members

bea

Churecl

per Rev. (

drew, Rector
Rev.

Levland.

per His

Governor

o
( L)

Oct.

26th.

Remember your
LI [] |
isbury Plains, Se
photograph. The |
H. PARSONS & S(
every night to 9 o'c
card Photographs

~ oct24,3i,e0d

Home M:

The time ha
Underwear. We
We had the priv
these goods. Be
Keep the factorig




