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FUfE OB, THE——
Mistress of Darracourt.

CHAPTER XI.
“You shall try,” he said, handing it

bacK to her.

She took it, and shifted .the teeth
to and fro.

“Oh, I can’t make any sense of it!”
she said, petulantly, after a moment
or two. “I don’t believe there is any-
thing in it!”

“My dear Misg Verner, reallyl" mure

mured Mrs, Dalton,

“It is very simple,” said the mar-
quis, taking the key back into his own
hands. “You arrange the wards 8o
that they make the one word—"

“Oh, stay!” said Lucille, with a
smile. “Please do not tell us. Remem-
ber that you have just told us that
you, and you alone, are the only per-
son who knows the open sesame to
your treasures, and that it is not wise

to intrust so important a secret to

three daughters of Eve, who, you
know, are by nature incapable of
keeping it!” ;

They all laughed, as in duty bound;
and as Lucille turned away with a
smile, the marquis put the key in the
lock.

“In deference to Miss Darracourt’s
injunction, ladies,” her said, “I shall

not disclose the secret. “See!” he ad-
ded, as he turned the key and the
panel slid smoothly back into its place

and hid the glittering treasurs, “one
word does the whole business.”

“And we don’t know what that word
is! 1Isn’t it too provoking?”’ said Ma-
rie Verner, as Lucille turned to leave.

“You shall know whenever you
please,” said the marquis, putting the
key in his pocket, and preparing to
accompany them.’

“Really?” said Marie Verner, look-
ing back at him over her shoulder.

“Really and truly,” he replied, as
she went out, laughing in her light
and careless fashion.

Lucille treated the whole matter as
an amusing incident, with no serious
meaning; but in the aftertime every
word that was spoken came back to
her with the vividness of lightning.

CHAPTER XII.

The marquis accompaﬁied, escort
ed them as far as the entrance to the
Court, but would not accept Lucille’s
invitation to go and get some tea. He
was too wise to force his advantage
or to make the running too quickly.
Hehad done well that day, had got her
forgiveness, and had actuaily enticed
her within his house. He would be

" satisfied for the present. But before
. othe six months were past he would
have her in his grasp! And so he
betook himeself to the lonely Hall, leav-
ing the ladies to talk over their visit.
Marie Verner declared that she had
not enjoyed herself so muekh in her
lite, and that she should never forget
 the plate in that mysterious closet if
 she lived to be a hundred,
Lucille had scarcely reached the

corridor on her way to her own rooms
when Susie ran up after her,
“Oh, if you please, miss,” she said,

panting, “can Master Harry see you?”

“Harry Herne?” said Lucille, turn-
ing with her hand upon the balus-

.| trade, and she looked down into the}.

hall and saw the tall, stalwart iig-
ure standing there. She saw that he
was dressed with greater care than he
had been” when she and Lady Farn-
ley had met him in the park, or than
he had been in the morning, and that
in his hand he held a riding whip, with
which she cut softly at his legs in
their light riding gaiters.

“Yes,” she said, after a moment’s
hesitation. “Ask him to go into the
library.”

“I ought to have sent a message by
Susie, your maid,” he 'explalned.\

“You shall give it to me, instead,”
said Lucille, gently. “What is it?”

“I have tried the Empress, miss—
the horse I said would do for you to
ride. I tried her this morning for the
third time, and she is ready whenever
you like to try her, miss.” -

“Thank you,” said Lucille. “It was
very kind of you. I suppose you want
me to try the horse this afternoon?”

It was evidently what he did want,
for his steady gaze faltered under
the slight smile in her eyes, and he
stooped and picked up his whip.

“It is not too hot now,” he said,
“and as I have been exercising the
Empress, she is particularly quiet.”

“Oh, it my neck is safer this after-

0000 {040 10 would b ot any olber

time, I suppose I had better go,” sald
Lucille, with affected indifference.

She went up to her‘room and sum-
moned Susie, and with her assistance,
got into her habit. She was glad that
the quadrangle was at the back of
the house, and that she could reach
it unseen by Marie ‘or Mrs. Dalton,
and she went down the sceond stair-
case quite gingerly for fear of meet-
ing either of them, :

At the bottom of the steps she saw

the tall, stalwart figure, standing be-
side the horses, and, strange to say—
why, she could not have told—her
courage came back to her, and she
walked towards him as if she had
been in the habit of riding in the
Row every day since she was four-
teen.

He looked up, and a light crossed

his face ‘swiftly at sight of her, and
With the bridle of his horse ' slung

over his left arm he held her stirrup.

“But how am I to get up there?”
she demanded, pointing to the stirrup.
“I shall have to have a—a chair, or
something.” B

He shook his head and smiled.

“Put your foot in my hand, if you
please,” he said.

‘Lucille made a grimace, but stand-
ing on the step rather shyly. placed
her tiny foot in his palm, and before
she knew how she came there, she
found his other hand under her elbow
and herself raised, as if she were a
feather, into the saddle.

It rather took her breath away, and
she was silent and downcast while he
put the reins in her hand and arran-
ged her habit.

They went a walk, side by side,
and after a few moments Lucille be-
gan to feel a little less as if she were
going to pitch head foremost at every
movement of the gentle Empress. The
color came to her cheeks, the light to
her eyes, and suddenly she said:

T don’t think I am so afraid as T
fancied I should be. Can we not
canter, as you call 1t?”

#No, not yet,” he replied.  “It is
tod son! I waant yu to learn without
teﬁllng a moment of fear, miss.”
Lucille fel¢ incined to pout, but. ve-
membered fortunately that it was her
servant. :

“Very well,” she said; “I will do as
you tell me, because I am anxious to
learn.” '

80. We must all learn at times, and

‘4ome of us-of our inferfors, and it 's
~always best to do as one s told.”

“Especially whem one daesn’t want

| an accident” sata Lucille. “I ‘hope
| there will not be one this afternoon!”

" His face reddened over its tan, and

DNg e S dhe

have been a ton

“Yés, migs,” he sald; “it is better |

{ing that a young l@dy was watehing

Do Your Looks
- ‘4. 2° : B
Quite Satisfy You?
: HREBEE 4
If Your Color is Bad, if You Suffer
From Pimples, Here is Good
Adyiee.

Fine Results in Two Weeks.
Miss Nettie E. Callaghan, a well-
known young lady in Middleton,
writes as follows: “I was affected
for two years with a rash, and ugly
looking pimples that spread over my
face. My color was poor, and my
blood evidently completely out of or-
der. Certainly it was a most despair-
ing sort of a case, because various
treatments did but little to help me.
A friend of mine in Toronto, Ont., ad-
vised me to get Dr. Hamilton’s Pills,
so I sent at once for five boxes. In
two weeks I felt like new—Ilooks im-
proved, spirits rose, and I felt I was
getting well. I have used this remedy
for a long time, and now wouldn’t
be without it.”

If you are in ailing health, have
blood ‘disorders, stomach trouble, or
headaches, Dr. Hamilton’s Pills will
help you quickly. All druggists and
storekeepers sell Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
of Mandrake and Butternut. 25c. per
box, five for $1.00. Sent postpaid by’
the Catarrhozone Co., Buffalo, N.Y,,
and Kingston, Canada.

He almost pulled his horse up, and
looked at her, a glance’ot surprise
and sadness in his face.

“Apologized!” he said, in a low
voice. “Do you think he meant it?
The marquis apologize to me! Beg
my pardon!” He laughed a short,

bitter laugh of incredulity, “Rather

1m0 10 Of Al owm fre Wil he

would have cut off his right hand!
No! Would to Heaven it were so! 1
would have taken the peace offering;
yes, I would have taken it! But the
apology, the gracious words, were
not meant for me, but for you! It
was to gain your good will that he
humbled himself in the dust before
me—Harry Herne!”

He stopped abruptly, arrested by
the look of anxious interest and curi-

osity on Lucille’s face.

“Why should he feel so bitterly to-
ward you?” she said, gravely, coldly.
“The marguis is a gentleman——"

“And I 8m’6nly a servant!” No,” Tie]
broke off, quickly, with swift inten-
sity, “not that. I do not mean that,
for I would rather be your servant
than a prince of the blood. Ah, do
not let us talk of him, Miss Darra-

court! It Is too beautiful an evening
to talk of men’s quarrels ‘and strifes!

The world was made for better uses.

Are you comfortable?” He bent for-
ward and drew the reins tighter
through her fingers. “That’s better!
See, now; we are at Observation
Point,” he said, pulling up his horse.

Lucille did the same, and looked
around. They had reached a slight
elevation above the woods, which
commanded a view of the Court Park
and the Court House and Hall.

She uttered an exclamation of sur-
prise and delight.

“I call it Observation Point,” he
said, “becayse I often come here when
the poachers are about. They will
smoke, poor fellows, and sometimes,
risky as it is, they light ' fires, and
from this point, with a glass, I ean
trace all their movements. I keep my
glass hidden away, so that I may not
have the trouble of carrying it.”

He laughed and dismounting, went
to a stone, and raising it, took a field
glass from the hollow.

He stood by her horse, and was ad-
justing the glass, a powerful one, for
her, when he uttered an exclamation,
and, lowering the glass, turned to her
with a strange expression on his face.’
Lucille looked down at him in sur-
prise. :
“'What is the matter?”’ she asked.:
He was silent a moment, a dark
shadow of angry thoughtfulness and
perplexity crossing his face.

“Do you remember the mqrning
you drove the ponies?’ he asked.
“Yes,” she replied. “Am I likely to
forget it, seeing what happened?”

“I mean, do you remember my say-

us from behind an urn?”’

Lucille laughed.
“Miss Verner

; That was ridicu-
m.‘n. "  -| = ; Sk .

He raised his brows and shook his
head. £

“Perhaps it was ridiculous, but it
is true. Shg is watching us now!”
and, with a strange gravity, he hand-
ed her the field glass.

. CHAPTER XIIL

»Lucille took the field glass 4in her
hand, and, with a smile of amusement
and incredulity, was raising it to her
eyes, when Harry Herne said, quick-
ly, “Stop!” and led the horses behind
a large yew.

“Now you may look, Miss
court!” he said.

“Why did you do that?” asked Lu-
cille. :

“Because you can now see without
being seen,” he said.

“It is. too ridiculous!” exclaimed
Lucille; but she loocked through the
glass, and, as is always the way with

Darra-

at the blue sky.

“I can’t see anything with these
stupid things!” she complained. I
never cowld look through telescopes
or microscopes, or anything of that
kind—Ah!” she broke off, with a lit-
tle, quick breath, for in the course of
the glags wobbling she had accident-
ally focussed the Court, 'and there on
the terrace, ag he had said, stood Ma-
rie Verner, with a fleld glass in her
hand.

The lens-seemed to bring the spy
80 close that Lucille, startled, almost
let the glass drop, and she sat mo-

onieeh, ner aco fushed and palo by
turng; then it - brightened, and she

laughed as she looked down at him
as he leaned against his saddle, his
handsome face grave and thoughtful.

“That is Miss Verner,” she said,
“and she is looking this way; but how
do you know that she is watching
us?”

He said not a word, but sprang on
tt_)_his horse, and motioned to her to
ride on. They passed round a clump
of trees, and were out of sight of the
terrace for a while; then he turned
sharply to the right, and they emerg-
ed on a second clearing.

b “Now,” he said, handipg her
-glass again.
| Lucille’s eyes. trembled as she
raised it, but after a moment she got
the focus and-looked steadily.

(To" be' Continued.)

Collars and cuffy of ecru or gray
batiste, embroidered, are favored for
finishing crepe or taffeta dresses in
dark colors. ;

MASSATTR

Not only softer, smoother, more satisfying
than any other, but distinguished by the
*True Oriental Qdor,” a fragrance inimé
table in its subtletv and charm.

In addition fo- Ma.”utta, we
line of Lazell's Fan;:aas Specﬁ;zso ;::‘7!':1';3
q'&;a ‘:mmt aqultig Perfunz:.’ a}e;lxhtful Tollex
superd Creams, .
o, ok wders of an-

"¢ all Druggists, St Johw's, NSd
Carry your own

ELECTRIC LIGHT
wherever you. go. Avoid the uncer-
tainty and danger of matches, oil
lamps and candles, Eliminate the in-

convenience of groping about in the
dark. Get an .

EVER READY

and have a safe, bright, dependable
electric light always at your service.
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Fashion Plalé"s:

The Mome Dressmaker sheuld keep
4 Catalogue Scrap Book of eur Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time,

1037.—A VERY ATTRACTIVE
AND PRETTY STYLE.

Costume for Misses and Small Wo-
men, Consisting of a Surplice Waist
with or Without Tunie, and a Two
Plece Skirt. The Waist with Short
or Wrist-length Sleeve.

Figured crepe in a new shade of
green is here depicted: with frillings
of old gold messaline on the edges
of cuffs and collar. The waist is
made with”a chemisette at the low
neck outline. The surplice closing is
becoming and youthful. The tunic
shows graceful plaits in panel style.
The short sleeve ig finished with 4
neat cuff. The Pattern is cut in 2
sizes: 14. 16, 17, and 18 years. ‘It re-
quires 6 yards of 44 inch material for

thes 2 17 year size,

A pattern of this irlhlls'trétionvmail—
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.

1007-9920.—A COMFORTABLE
SUIT FOR FALL MATERIALS.
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This combination portrays Ladies’
Cape Coat Pattern 1007, and Ladies’
Skirt Pattern 9920. As hére shown"
woolen mixture in brown tones was
used, with trimming of tan serge and
brown velvet on the cape coat. The
designs are good for broad cloth, vel-
vet, corduroy, taffeta, cashmere, or
crepe. The cape is cut with reglan
sleeve portions. It is  stylish and
shows the latest features of fashion-
able wraps. The Cape Pattern is eut
in 3 sizes: Small, Medium and Large.

terial for a Medium size. The Skirt
is cut in 6 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and
32.inches waist measure, and requires
4 1-8 yards of 24 inch material for a
24 inch size. 4
The Skirt measures 134 yard at its:
Iower edge.

TWO

separate patterns which will be mail-

FOR. EACH pattern in . silver or
stamps.
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THERE WAS
A TIME

when a man wore a
heavy winter over-

coat, or none at all.
But that idea has

‘{ changed — men are

beginning to realize
that

Lightweight
Overcoats

are the most service-

able 4nd sensible
Overcoats they can
own.

Ours are correct in
style, correct in price,
in color and in value,
too.

Chaplin,

THE STORE THAT
PLEASES.
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CIANT JUNIOR
SAFETY RAZOR

THE WONDER OF ALL SHAVERS,

20 cents with 4 Blades.

Extra Blades 3 for 10¢.

>

States.

This Razor does perfect work, is a marvel of cheapness combined
with quality, and has an immense sale throughout the United

Special terms wholsale. Outport orders mailed—cash only. H

CHESLEY WOODS,

Sole Agent for Newfoundland.
Office and Sample Rooms: 140 WATER STREET,
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The Indication of Valge

Plumbing is the Workmanship.

import at the present time,

Jhone 401,

A good plumber can do wonders with a difficult Job. ‘The
number of orders received from friends of customers leads us
to believe that we are good. We have on hand a large stock of

STEAM & HOT WATER BRADIATORS,
&I sizes, and can fill any order sent us cheaper than you ear

H4

PITTMAN & SHAW,

Plumbers, Steam and Hot Water Fitters,

€6 PRESCOTT STRERT,

For

Smart
Stylish

= Summer

Suitings

Specially Selecte 1.
SEE. STRANG'S,
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