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CHAPTER XYV.

Her heart cried, “No! no!” a hun-
It was like him to think
talk of a

shadow and a stain, but it should not

dred times.

that he was unworthy, to

be considered so by her.
“No!”
ly and with an

she murmured, as—all slow-

exhaustion, faintly
commingled with an exaltation, which
sprang from the storm of passion
which had assailed her—she changed
her habit for her dinner dress. “No!
Nothing that any one else has don:
1t is for
dearest!

Not worthy because i

shall separate us! me to

decide, not you, You ne:
worthy of me!
chance—and by what mere chance!—
to have the poor,

and you have none!

miserable dross,
It is I who am
unworthy of you,” she murmured to
the glass as if she were addressing
“What am I but a mere sense-

less, ignorant schoolgirl, pitch-forked

him.

into a position above my, real one,
while you are a strong, noble-hearted
educated man! Oh, I did not know
what a Nature's nobleman might be,
dear! No,
nothing
shall come between us! I love you,.I
Let that be sufficient. Take
husband!”™

and she stooped forward and. Kkissed

but I know now, Harry,

nothing shall separate us;
love you!

me, Harry, my love, my

the glass. It was not, in her eyes, the

that she
its” bright,
sun-kissed

reflection of her own face
fouched, but his, with

flashing eyes and clear,
brow.

Oh, there is no woman more capu-
ble of a full, absorbing passion thar
your seemingly cold one, who hides
beneath her repelling snows  tise

smouldering fires of a volcano!

She had sent Susie away on some
excuse, and the dinner bell had rung
some time before; having gaineu
something like composure, she went
down. For a reason which to men is
inexplicable, but which women will
understand at once, she had put on

one of her. best dresses and the Dar-

{how I whh Susie, you culd brush my
; Iocka into something like Miss Darra-
‘Jeourt’s hair.” ; 4
.+ “Oh, it's)very pretty hair, I'm sure,
| | miss!” said Susie.

racourt diamonds. And this though
Harry Herne could not see her. For
the first time she felt proud of her
beauty which she knew now she pos-
sessed, for was it not her beauty that
had helped her to win his love! And
now, therefore, it had become prec-
ious to her.

All through the dinner Lucille's
happiness seemed to radiate from her.
A light shone in her eyes that had
never rested there before. At times
she would seem to lose herself as if
in some delicious dream, and would
awake from it with a little start and a
flush. Herne’s sang
sweet music to her heart, that throb-
bed in unison.

And all the time, while she laugk-

Harry voice

ed and chatted as usual, Marie Ver-
with
scornful malice that concealed itsoif
behind glances of sisterly affection.

When they went into the drawing
Lucille gently drew her to the

ner's keen eyes watched her

room,
piano. .
she said, and
the love that thrilled her whole being
seemed to ring and thrill in her voice.

Marie smiled at the keys a cold, ex-

“Sing for me, dear,”

ultant smile.

“I can sing until, say two o'clock,”
she replied, brightly,
stantly.
and all of them of love; and Lucille
staved by the window, looking out at

and began in-
She sang song after song,

the night in a dreamland of her own—
and Harry Herne's! Then she heard
the stable clock strike ten, and, going
to the piano, bent ovér the singer and
kissed her, and without a word went
upstairs.
then
the
keys with a discordant crash that al-
most caused Mrs. Dalton to jump from
her chair.

Marie Verner looked after her,
brought her hands down upon

“Dear me, Miss Verner, whatever
has happened?”

“The first bar of a symphony by
Wagner, Mrs. Dalton,”
mediately; “but I won't inflict it upon
you to-night.”

And she got up and tripped from
the room, humming the last song she
had sung, so that the footman who
heard her as she passed through the
hall went downstairs declaring that
Miss Verner really was the lightest-
_hearted voung lady as could be, and
that she was like sunshine in
‘ouse.

she said, im-

the

Her room was near Lucile’s, and as
she passed the latter, she paused a
moment and listened. Then she went
and changed her dress for her dress-
ing gown, let her hair down, and with
a brush in either hand, and
wnocked at Lucille’s door.

“May I come in, dear?” she said, as
Susie opened it carefully.

Lucille called out to her in the af-
firmative, and she enteréd with her

face screwed up into a charming lit-

weni

tle smile, as she went and leaned

over the chair on which Lucille was
sitting, her hair flowing like a cas-
cade of golden brown over her shoul-
ders.

“Will yoil let Susie brush my hair
for me to-night?’ she said. “I feel
dreadfully lazy!”

Lucille looked up at her affection-
ately. .

Whv of course" Why don’t you
let her do it every night? I have of-
fered her times out of number, and
Suse would be only too pleaseé:
wouldn’t you, Susie?”

“Oh, yes, miss!” assented Susiea
with whom Marie Verner had ingraa‘
tiated herself, as she well knew how.
“There, sit down!” exclaimed Lu-
cille, jumping up and pushing her
gently into the chair.

She sank into it with a little sigh
“How good you are! And it is very
good of Susw to do double work. A,

“But,” she added,
trw.h mld not be mppreuod

WOMAN WOULD
NOT GIVE UP

Though Sickand Suffering; At
Last Found Help in Lydia
- E. Pinkham’s Vegeta-

ble Compound.

mmLde i’;. — ‘“ When 1 started

takmg a s Vegetable

Ppkh‘pnt;und Iwasina

dreadfully rundown

state of, health,

8§ had internal trou-

S bles, and was 50 ex-

tremely nerv d

ted i1

8 had given my

& feelings I wopuld

o have been in 5

As it was I had

hardly strength at

; times to_be on my

feet and what I did do was by a great

effort. I could not sleep at night and

of course felt very bad in the morning,
and had a steady headache.

“After taking the second bottle I no-
ticed that the headache was not so bad,
I rested better, and my nerves.were
stronger. I continued its use until it
made a new woman of me, and now I
can hardly realize that I am able to do
so much as Ido. Whenever I know ahy
woman in need of a good medicine I
highly praise Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg-
etable Compound.’” — Mrs. FRANK
CLARK, 3146 N. Tulip St., Richmond, Pa.

Women Have Been Telling Women

for forty years how Lydia E.Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound has restored their
health when suffering with female ills.
'This accounts for the enormous demand
for it from coast to coast. If you are
troubled with any ailment peculiar to
women why don’t you try Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound? It
will pay you to do so. Lydia E. Pink-
ham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass,

the suggestion that Harry
Herne could see anything to admire

with

mere
in her, overwhelmed her con-
fusion.

Lucille had seated herself on a
couch, and was, looking on at the op-
eration with smiling, far-away eves.
but at Marie's cunning speech a bolt
seemed to go straight
Then the sharp

thrcugh her

heart. pain gave
place in a moment to a swift indigna-
tion. How: dare Marie, any one,
couple his name with a servant-maid;
but herself?

“You don't answer, Susie,” went on
“but I tell

tales out of school, must 1?” and she

with anyone, indeed,

Marie Verner; musin’t
vawned carelessly.

hot, and then
cold, but Susie became of the color of

Lucille’s face grew

the peony as she stammered:

“I'm sure, miss, Master Harry
“Oh, Laucille,”
ner, as if she bad not heard her, and
had forgotten the subject; “I didn’t
tell you that I met the marquis in the

broke in Marie Ver-
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Park this evening!
“No,” said Lucille, coldly. She
scarcely noted the remark in the emo-
tions which the speeches linking Su-

gie to Harry Herne had aroused.

“Yes, and we had quite 4 pleasant
chat. Do you know the more I see of
Lord Merle the better I like him? He
was more pleasant and agreeable this
afternoon; and as Mrs, Dalton says,
Do
you remember—but of course you do

he is a most polished gentlemtn.

—the fun we had over that secret
plate closet of his?”

Lucille -did not answer, she scarce-
ly listened.

“What an enormous quantit& of
plate; wasn't it? I had my little joke
about burglars in my little playful
way, but really, when one comes to
think about it, what a tremendous
haul a burglar would make if he got
into that closet! That's a fearfully
hard brush you have gét Susie.”
Susie laid the brush aside, and took

| ue a softer one.

- “An_enormous quantity “of plate,”
continued Marie Verner; “there must
be thousands of pounds' worth there
—enough to:make a man rich for life,
the burglar sort of man, I mean. You
may @epend' upon it if it was known :
that there was such a treasure stowed
away there, that some one would try
and steal it” 7

~_She paused to yawn, and Susie lu&

pended her t;mshin& ﬁo liltea open- ' Commiss

mouthed, then fell to work harder
than ever. -
“A man might break in there quite
easily and carry off the lJt, and then
make for Spain, or some place where
we cannot touch him!”

“You forget,” said Lucille absently,
and tor\ the sake of speaking, “that it
is gquite secure against all who do not
know the secret*word which must be
found upon the key.”

“Oh, of -course!” assenfed ' Marie.
Then she yawned again. “The secret
word. Oh, Lucille, do you know, now
I think of it, the marquis and I talked
about that plate this afternoon, and
just try and guess what he said?”

“I cannot. I am not good at guess-
ing,” said Lucille, coldly and absent-
1y.

“You won’t! Well, you would nev-
er guess! Why, what do you think?”
and she leaned back so that the chair
tilted on tiptoe, her yellow hair hang-
ing down below her waist, her frank,
innocent eyes. burning with archness
“I asked him to tell
me the sceret word which unlocked
his
promised to tell me whenever I ask-
ed? Do you remember?”

“Yes,” answered Lucille, absently.
the
golden locks, but listened with inno-

and merriment.

treasures! You remember he

Susie plied the brushes on

cent, curious eyes wide open.
“Well,
keep his promise.

I wanted to see if he would
You know what
men are, dear—all honey and sugar,
polish ‘and politeness, until they are
And so I thought I

would put the marquis to the test. 1

put to the test.
asked him,” she repeated slowly, “in
so many words to tell me the secret
word which spelled on his key would
prove an open sesame to his wonder-
ful plate cupboard!”

“And he refused to tell you,”
Lucille, curtly.

“Refused!

the marquis, dear!

said
How little
Or
misjudge him, as I did.

you know
rather,
He told me
The word i:_s ‘Safety!’”

In her curiosity and excitement at

you
at once.
the marvelous story, Susie
the brush.

The action and
noise roused Lucille to the full sig-
nificance of what she had heard.
With a sudden flush and a drawing
together of her dark brows, she said:
“Is your hair finished, Marie?”
“Yes, dear,”
pleasantly.
have Susie. Thank you, Susie!”
Susie, still under the spell of the
strange story of the mysterious plate
closet and its key, dropped a curtesy,
and. gathering the brushes together,
went into the—adjoining boudoir.
Lucille rose from the
closed the door carefully, then came
up to the chair where Marie Verner
sat with her hands folded behind her

head in a careiess manner.

dropped

its accompanying

replied Marie Verner,
“So good of you to let me

couch and

Lucille looked down at her in si-

lence for a moment, then she said:

“Marie, weren’t you a little thought-
less in revealing the word to others?”
“To others! Yourself, do you
mean?” she asked with a little laugh.

“Yes, to me!” answered Lucille.

“For how do you know that I shall
not talk of it as you have done, and
so the secret may get abroad.”

“My dear Lucille; oh, dear!”

“But I, was not thinking or speak-
ing of myself,” Lucille went on, tak-
ing no notice of the interruption. I
was thinking of Susie.”

(To be Continued.)

EUROPEAN ‘
AGENCY.

Wholesale Indents promptly execu-
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit-
ish and Continental goods, including
Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather, -
Chemicals and Dmggisw Sundries,
China, Earthenware and Glassware,
-Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,
Drapery. Millinery and Piece Goods,

Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals,
ﬁw:l’l‘ery. Plate and Watches,

0f umhie and Qpﬂcal
Provisions

SHOE SALE.

St
We are now offering thirty-seven
lines of Men’s, Women’s and Child-
ren’s Fine Boots and Shoes at greatly
reduced prices, the_reason for this
sale being:—Having been sold out of
certain sizes, and the manufacturer
not being able to duplicate the same
goods in time to suit our needs, we
have decided to sell out the remain-
ing sizes at a sacrifice.

lS YOUR SIZE HERE?

WHITE HOUSE
" SHOE

FOR WOMEN

500 pairs of Ladies’ Low Shoes in
all leathers. Regular prices $4.00,
$3.50 and $3.00. Now $1.50, $2.00 and
5';’,;50. Sizes 1, 11, 2, 215, 3, 3%, 4,
435,

100 pairs Men’s Low Shoes, Black
and Tan, Button and Laced. Regular
prices $4.50, $5.00 and $5.50. Now
$3.50, $3.75, $4.00 and $4.50.

200 pairs Men's Boots, Tan and
Black, Button and Laced. Regular
prices $6.00, $5.50, $5.00. Now $3.50,
$4.00, $1.50.

66 pairs Ladies’ Boots. Original
price $3.50 apd $3.00. Now $2.00, $2.30
and $2.50.
SCHOOL BOOTS.

Our School Boots are just in.
us on School Foots.
each pair.

We make a specialty of Repairing.

Old shoes made like new. We use

the latest machinery for Shoe Repair-
ing.

F. SMALLWOOD,

THE HOME OF GOOD SHOES.

Try
Double wear in

Received to-day a fresh supply
of

“HEINZ” Goods,

LOWEST PRICES.

Malt Vinegar, per gall.
White Vinegar, per gall
Pickling Vinegar. per bottle.
East India Chutney, per bottle.
Peanut Butter, per bettle.
Prepared Maustard, per bottle.
Tomato Ketchup, per botile.
Mixed Sweet Pickles, per bottle,
Sweet Midgets, per bottle.
Sweet Onions, per bottle,
Stufied Olives, per bottle.
Queen Olives, per bottle.
Tomate Soup, per tin,
Spaghetti, per tin.
Mustard Ketchup, per tin.
Chili Sauee, per tin.
Tomato Chutney, per tin.
Mustard DPressing, per tin.
Grape Jelly, per jar.
Cnmnt, per jar.
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BIG DIVIDENDS

FOXES!

The Island Guardian newspaper publishes a
list of prospective dividends for this year. Study
them carefully.

Five Companies will pay 100 p.c. & over
Ten Companies between 75 & 100 p. c.
Ten Companies between 50 & 75 p. ¢.

The business is growing rapidly. Now is
your time to get in. The St. Lawrence Silver
Black Fox Company offers you one of the best
propositions on the market to-day. Send coupon
for full information.
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WM. MORAN,
Secretary-Treasurer,
P. O. Box 506, Charlottetown, P.E.L
Kindly send me by return mail a pros-
pectus and other advertising matter in con-
nection with the St. Lawrence Silver Black
Fox Co. Ltd.
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Winchester
Rifles,

Juast received a shipment of
I e S =

New stock Wincesters,
Eley’s and Kynocks B.
Rifle and Shot Cartridges.
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MARTIN HARDWARE Company,

Wing¥

TS e

Front and Rear next West 0ld Store

TRAPNEI.L
Tke l)tsml Specialit

Examines the eyes without
DRUGS, DROPS or DANGER.
He not only finds the trouble, but

{30 when all com;
to be sent ou
invol




