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Mistress of Darracourt.

CHAPTER XXXI.

“I am .glad,” she said, simply; “for
now it is time for me to say ‘good-
byt t

“Good-by!” he
“Why?”

“] am going,” she said, with down-
cast eyes. “There is no occasion for
me to stay any longer. You are not
nearly well, but—but you can get on
without me, I think!”

He was silent a moment.

“Where aré you going?” he asked,

“T am going to look for another sit-
uation,” she said. “I am going to be

repeated, dully.

a governess, I hope.”
He stretched out his hand.

“Wherever you go, you will take my
heartfelt gratitude with you,” he said,
in a low voice. “You have proved
yourself a pearl among women, Miss
Verner. Words are poor things when
one has to offer them in payment for
such services as you have lavished up-
on me. I think that it would have been
bétter to let me die, if I meant dy-
ing, but I know that I owe you my
life!”

“Do not say anything more,” she
said, faintly. “Good-by.”

“You will send me your address?”’
he said. “I should like to know that
youn were well and happy, to get an
opportunity of thanking you more ful-
ly than I can do now——"

“Yes, I will let you know,” she said.
“Good-by.” Then she stopped and
drew the coverlid over his chest; and
as she did so it seemed .as if her
strength and resolution forsook her,
for, trembling" violently, she fell on
her knees, and burying her face in the
clothes, broke into low, choking sobs.
‘ Harry turned pale, and put his hand
on her arm.

“Miss Verner—for Heaven’s sake!”
he murmured, brokenly.

“Oh, forgive me!” she sobbed; “for-
give me! It is wicked and foolish; but
I am tired and—and upset, I think!”

Then she raised her face, and clasp-
ing her hands, looked at him implor-
ingly. 5

“Oh, Harry, don’t send me away.
Don’t let me leave you yet. You are
not well enough. Tell me to stay. I
cannot, bear another should take my
place; here where I have sat and
watched your dear face hour after
hour. Harry, don’t scorn me, I cannot
help it; I must tell you the truth. I
love you, Harry! I love you! Have
pity on me!” '

He looked at her, and his face work-
ed. Thenr he put his hand on hers and
drew it toward his lips with that touch
of chivalry which marks the patrician.

“My poor girl,” he murmured.
“Scorn you! Have pity on you)! What
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m "I I am of any use—-"
|- ‘Look herer” exclaimed the good

do you take me for? Am I a mon-
ster of ingratitude and insensibility!
Miss Verner—Marie—if I could be-
lieve that this was something more
than pity for a man whose life you
have saved——"
“Pity! Ah!” she breathed—*oh, the
shame of it will kill me, but—Harry,
it is true—I love you!”
“Not another word,” he said, hastily.
“It is T who should speak now., Miss
Verner—Marie—will you be my wife?”
She seemed to be-too overwhelmed
with shame to speak, and he went on:

“Will you be my wife? I will try to
be worthy of your love. You know
how much I have suffered—how bat-
tered and bruised a heart it is that I
offer you; but I will forget the past.
Stay”—for her fingers had closed on
his hand tremulously. “I am a poor
man; worse, I have no legal name to
give you”—his voice faltered and his
face flushed—"there is a shadow on
my life—"

She rose and bent over him.

“Now it is for me to speak,” she
murmured. “There can be no shadow,
let it be what it may, that can dark-

en my love for you, Your wife! Ah,

Harry, if you knew what music those

words awaken in my heart—" And,
stooping still lower, she kissed him,
and stole out,

Scarcely had the. door’ closed be-
tween them, than she threw the mask
aside. “

A wild look of triumph glittered in
her eyes, and her face fiushed.

“I have won!” broke from her lips.
“I shall be the Marchioness of Merle!”

CHAPTER XXXII.

The next day Harry got up. He
was still weak, but he was able to
crawl to the yard, and there received
such a welcome as only rough men
accord to a fellow man whom they
have grown to admire and respect.

“By George, it seems like old times
again!” exclaimed Mr. Doyle, upon
whose arm Harry leaned. “I swear
the yard hasn’t seemed the same
since you’ve been cooped upstairs
there. And as to the business—phew!
That comes of depending upon an-
other man so much. You see, I've
got so used to consulting you in
everything that turned up, that, by
George, I was quite lost when I
couldn’t go and say, ‘Look here, Har-
ry, how’s this to be?”

“I hope I shall soon be of some use
again,” said Harry.

“Use! Rather! Why, the look of
you is a credit to the establishment!
I tell you, sir, that there have been
80 many inquiries after you as if you
had been a duke! Why, even’ the
dogs seemed to miss you, and I had
to give two or three of 'em a lickin’
for howling round the window!
Fact!”

There were several round Harry at
this moment, and he stopped and pat-
ted them.

“Where is Miss Verner?’ he asked
presently. “She has not been here
to-day?”

“Oh, yes, she has,” said Mr. Doyle,
with a wink. “She saw the doctor
and heard how you were, and then
went back to her room. I say, I hope
I didn’t offend you yesterday in what
I said?”

“No,” said Harry, his pale face
flushing. “No. You were quite right.
Miss Verner and I have become en-
gaged.”

Mr. Doyle stopped short, and emit-
ted a triumphant whistle.

“No! By George, I'm as pleased
as if I'd sold a screw for a hundred
guineas, and got the money——"

“Which would make you heartily
miserable,” put in Harry, smiling.

“Going to be married!” went on
Mr. Doyle. “Well, I never was more
delighted——" then he stopped ab-
ruptly, and his face fell. “But I sup-
pose 1 shall lose you, eh, 1ad? That's
rather rough on me! I didn’t think
of that,” and he looked so rueful that
Harry’s heart was touched.

“Why should you lose me?” he said,
‘gently. “You shall not unless you

tellow, ‘enthusiastically. “Why should
we part, you and me? We understand
h other, don’t we? I should think |
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a pipe in the chimney corner, eh?”

“We will live at the cottage, my
wife and I, on one condition,” said
Harry, “and that is that you make it
your home and join with us in our
attempt at housekeeping.”

Mr. Doyle was delighted.

“Now,” he said, fervently, “I have
not a word to say against the match,
and I wish you every happiness.”

“Thank you,” said Harry, in his
grave way. “I know I have a friend
in you; the only friend I have in the
world,” he said, quietly.

“Excepting the young lady you're
going to marry; don’t forget her.
you Eknow!”

“I don’t forget her,” said Harry.

Then Mr. Doyle insisted upon his
going into the office and sitting down,
and while he was sitting there Marie
Verner came in.

She started a little at sight of him.
but she seemed rejoiced that he
should be down again, and they sat
and talked for a little while, and he
told her the arrangement that he and
Mr. Doyle had come to.

“You know,” he said, in his quiet
way, “that I am a very poor man,
Marie,” and he smiled.

She pressed his hand and glanced
at him,

“Does it matter?” she murmured.
“Poor or rich, so you will love me, I
am content.”

“Well, I am very poor,” he said,
lightly.

She was silent a moment.

“Should you like to be rich?’ she
said, presently.

He was looking through a window
at a horse exercising in the yard, and
had forgotten that she was there, and
it was with a start that he turned to
her.

“Should I like to be rich?” he said.
“I don’t know. Why do you ask?”

“Oh, only to make conversation, as
the French say,” she answered, light-
ly; “and now you must go upstairs,
You look tired, Harry, and if we are
not careful we shall have you laid up
again.”

The days passed, and with each day
Harry’s strength increased, and draw-
ing upon that grand reserve of health
which he had stored up, all uncon-
scious that he should ever need it, he
regained ‘his old robust health, and,
seeing this, Mr. Doyle was for hasten-
ing on the wedding.

Ly () seems a bit lonely, Harry, now-

Lo

ghe’s gone,” he said; “after all, no
house can be called compietely fur-
nished without a woman, can it?
‘What's the use of her being in lod-

: gings by herself, and you and me ex-

isting like a couple of crusty bache-
lors. Make a match of it, Harry, and
let’s settle down.”

Harry received this request coolly
and indifferently. If he were to mar-
ry Marie Verner, it was just as well,
perhaps, that he should 'marry her
at once. So he asked her.

She affected a little surprise, and
lowered her long. lashes, and he did
not guess how her heart leaped at his
words.

“Isn’t it—very soon?” she said, tim-
idly.

“Is it?” he responded, simply. “You
shall do as you like, Marie.”

She crept a little closer to him, and
locked up into his face as only an
accomplished actress can look; as
she had looked up at Mr. Sinclair’s.

“Very well,” she said; “but it shall
be as you like.”

A day was fixed within a fortnight.
It was to be a quiet wedding, as a

matter of course—no bridesmaids, no

festivities, Mr. Doyle was to give

away the bride, and the happy pair
was to take a week on the Continent.
Then they were to settle down in the

cottage.

Mr. Doyle insisted that it was too
shabby a place for- so handsome a
couple, and one day gave Harry a
check for a hundred pounds.

“Just to get a few things to liven it
up a bit, lad!” he said, coaxingly.
“Now, don't look grave; it’s my house,
you know, and I can spend Wwhat I
like on it. Look here! if you don’t go
and buy the things—you and Miss
Marie—I'll start off to an upholsterer
and buy 'em myself, and a pretty
mess I shall make of it!”

When Harry told Marie of the good
fellow’s generosity and showed her
thé check, she stared, and then laugh-
ed—laughed so long, and with such a
strange look, that Harry was puzzled.

“It 1s a tremendous sum of money,”
she said, checking herself suddenly.
“Wouldn’t you like to pay it back
some day, Harry?”

“I should, indeed!” he said, “and
we will; though a hundred pounds
isn’t so easily saved.”

The check lay upon the table, and
she flicked it with her finger, a bright,
unnatural light gleaming in her eyes.

“If we should ever be rich, I mean
very rich, this will amuse us to look
back upon, won’t it?”
ik Something in her tone jarred upon
bim.

“‘Amuse’ is scarcely the word,” he
said, gravely.

“No,” she said, then her lips curv-
ed. “Never mind, we’ve made up our
minds to be poor, haven’t we? And
now let us go and spend it,” and she
dragged him off to Oxford Street.

This was not the first time since
their engagement that her manner
had puzzled and startled him. There
was a restlessness, an impatience,
which seemed to indicate that she
was waiting for something. Once
they were walking in the park, and a
tall, over-dressed man passed them so
close that he pushed against Harry
80 that he turned to remonstrate, but
the man was looking the other way,
and before Harry could speak he felt
Marie Verner clutch his arm.

(To be continued.)
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Wholesale Indents promptly execu-
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit-
ish and Continental goods, inecl
Books and Stationery, :
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,
China, Earthenware and Glassware,
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods,
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals,
Jewellery, Plate and Watches,
Photographic and Optical Goods,
‘Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores,
Commission 2% p.c. to § p.e.

Trade Discounts allowed.

Special Quotations on Demand,
Sample €ases from $50 upwards.

| Consignments of Produce Sold on
Account. T e
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Under the provisions of “The Stamp
Aects, 1898-1914,” the following Rules
and Regulations respecting Stamp Du-
ties, in substitution for those of date
September 15th, 1914, have been ap-
proved by His Excelleney the Governor
in Couneil.
JOHN R. BENNETT,
Colomnial Secretary.
Department of the Colonial Secretary,
October 6th, 1914,

1. Every instrument shall be stamp-
ed on its face, when possible.

2. Cancellation of stamps shall be
made by the person cancelling, writ-
ing, printing or perforating his name
or initials with date across stamp.

3. Bills of Exchange, Cheques, Pro-

missory Notes, Bills of Lading, Ship-

ping Receipts, and Charter Parties
shall be stamped and the stamps there-

on cancelled as follows:—

(a) Bills of Exchange, Cheques and
Promissory Notes drawn or
made in the Colony by the per-
son signing the same; provided
that in the case of a cheque on
a Banker, the Banker to whom
it is presented may, if it is un-
stamped, stamp the same and
cancel the stamp.

Bills of Exchange, Cheques and
Promissory Notes drawn or
made outside the Colony by the
person in the Colony into whose
hands any such bill, cheque or
note shall come unstamped be-
fore he in any manner negoti-
ates or pays the same.

Bills of Lading executed outside
the Colony by the Consignee in
the Colony into whose hand any
such Bill of Lading may come
before he in any manner nego-
tiates the same.

Bills of Lading executed in the
Colony by the shipper. Provid-
ed that if any Bill of Lading is
presented to any person or Com-
pany for signature unstamped,
such person or Company may
stamp the same and cancel .the
stamp.

Shipping Receipts by the ship-
per. Provided that if any Ship-
ping Receipt is presented to any
person or Company for signa-
ture unstamped, such person or
Company may stamp the same
and cancel the stamp.

Charter Parties l;y the person in
the Colony last executing the
same.

Charter Parties executed whol-
ly outside the Colony by the per-
son in the Colony into whose
hands any such Charter Party
comes unstamped before he in
any manner uses or takes any
action upon such Charter Party.

4. The person upon whom the ob-
ligation to stamp and cancel any in-
strument is imposed by these Rules
shall be deemed to be a person issu-
ing an instrument, and, if he fails to
stamp such instrument with its pro-
per stamp, or to cancel such stamp,
he shall be liable to the penalties im-
posed by Section 22 of the Act 61 Vie-
toria, Cap. 14, entitled “An Act re-
specting the Payment of Certain Fees
and Charges by Stamps.”

5. Any Rules and Regulations which
may have been heretofore made under
the provisions of “The Stamp Acts,
1898-1914,” are hereby rescinded.
NOTE.—Copies of “The Stamp Act”
and of the foregoing Rules and Regu-
lations may be obtained from the
Banks, Stipendiary Magistrates, the
Departments of Justice, Finance and
Customs, or the Colonial Secretary.
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19,000,000

Nineteen millions of watch movements is scarcely conceivable,
but this is about the actual number that the Waltham Watch
Co. has manufactured and distributed in all parts of the world.
Such a record could only be accomplished by turning out a

: Watch that was perfect in workmanship and absolutely reliable.

altham

on a watch dial is a guarantee of its
quality and a sure indication of its
accuracy for perfect time. With care a
Waltham will last a lifetime and the

cost i85 within the reach of all.

We have them in stock as high as $75.00, as low as $7.60.

T. J. DULEY & CO.,

THE RELIABLE JEWELLERS.

\§

R\

i

Irish {J. J. St. Jolm} Butter

Gentle and simple like

Good Butter.

The s.s. Carthaginian brought us another fresh .hip-
ment from the Lakes of Killarney. Nothing better ever
entered the Narrows.

J. J. ST. JOHN,
Duckworth Street and LeMarchant Road.
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opening display of our
new Fall Coats. From
the following description of one
or two of the most elegant de-
signs an idea good enough to
make you want to see the entire
stock can be obtained.

1 Fancy Astrakan Cloth Coat
in dark Tango shade, deep collar
of rich Velvet, Raglan sleeves
with wide armholes, faney cuffs
and pockets and broad, extra low
belt effect. (Same style coat in
mid. and dark mahogany Brown,
Cardinal, Grey, Navy and many

retty mixtures.)

T‘[) Astrakan Cloth Coat in fancy
Saxe and Black striped mixture.
Round corners, deep collar and
cuffs, lined throughout rich Saxe
Satin.

f All styles and sizes of Ladies’

Coats in the newest colors and
materials.

w E announced last week the

I Fall—Styles. ——1914

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co.

Who Said WALLPAPERS ?

Why ! Hudson’s did, of course.

As we have lately opened and are now show-
ing a large and beautiful range of both regular
and job Canadian Wall Papers and Borderings,
we would kindly invite you to call and inspect

; Qt‘n' showings before you obtain what you need
for this fall’s house cleaning. L
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