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CHAPTER XX.

“Go to the police, at omce” she
said, with queenly dignity. “I, my-
gelf, will tell Harry Herne what has
occurred. It is right that you should
think, Lord Merle, but I have better
reagons for knowing him to be inno-
cent than you have, for——" she stop-
ped. No, she would not tell them.
Harry himself would be here present-
ly, and he should tell them of the en-

“Go to the . police at
“you have already

gagement.
once,” she said,
lost too much time, I think.”

“That is my advice, too, if 1 may
offer it, my lord,” said Mrs. Dalton.

He bowed.

“Very good,” he said.

“Wait!” exclaimed Marie. “There
is Susie. Why should we not ask her
if she has told any one the secret
I am sure she would tell us
she is such a good,
May 1 send for her,

word?
in a moment;
truthful girl!
Lucille?””

Lucille nodded, and Marie Verner
got up and hastily left the room.

The marquis crossed over to Lu-
cille and stood with his band resting
on the table, and his eyes fixed on
hers. oo 4 1

“l am quite content to let the mat-
ter rest where it is, Miss Darracourt,”
he said in a low voice.

Lucille shook her head.

“And 1 am not,” she said, quietly.
“You forget that my ser\;ant-—-—lndeed,
Marie Verner also—is concerned in
this, and it must be cleared up.”

Marie re-entered the room at that
moment with a face of consternation.

“Well?” demanded Mrs., Dalton,
who was more excited than she had
ever been before in her life.

“Susie is not there!” 'exclaimed
Marie in an awed whisper.

“Not there!” repeated Mrs. Dalton.

“No! she is not there! And no one
has seen her—at least, none of the

hougemaids; they are all upstairs
making the beds, and I have asked
them,”

Lucille rose impulsively, and Mrs.
Dalton followed suit.

“Excuse me a moment, my lord,”
ghe sald, and they left the room.

Marie Verner went to the window,
and as she passed him whispered:

“She is in the train by this time.
De careful; do not carry it too far:”

He nodded, and picked at the braid
of his coat with a nervous,  irritable
action, 0 ﬂ'ﬂq

Lucille and Mrs. Dalton returned.

“She is not there, my lord,” said
Mrs. Dalton. Lucille stood silent,

Women’s Ailments
| Caused by Neglect.

Proper Treatment Will Quickly Bring
Back Robust Health and Good
Spirits.

Women are on the whole more
sickly than men. One reason is that
their system is more complicated; an-
other and more important reason is
~ they put oft measures of .rellef too

,lcu‘. ‘At the beginning, constipation
{8 the cause of nine-tenths of women's

or into the village.”

“Oh, she would not go without per-
mission,” said Marie; “she is most
particular in that way.” :

The marquis stood the image of re-
spectful attention,

“Certainly she is not there; the
door was locked,” said Mrs. Dalton;
“but we found a key that unlocked
u'n

“Is that the key in your hand?”
asked Marfe.

Mrs. Dalton looked at it as if she
had forgotten it.

“No, 1 found this on the carpet by
the bed,” she said.

The marquis took it, examined it,
and handed it back, then he picked up
his hat.

“I will go now,” he said.
I did wrong to terrify you.
to the police.”

“Wait!” exclaimed Marie Verner,
once more. “Why not—don’t yom
think—suppose we send for Harry
Herne!” .

“Why Harry Herne?” he asked.
“We do not suspect bim, any of us, of
knowing anything about the matter,
my dear Miss Verner.”

“All the same, I should like him to
know, and Lucille says she will tell
him.”

He shrugged his shoulders.

“l will do anything, everything,
Miss Darracourt’ wishes,” he said,
softly.

Lucille turned her face, pale and
proud, toward them.

“We will go to him,” she said.

“My dear Miss Darracourt—"
murmured Mrs. Dalton.

“We will go to him,” repeated Lu-
cille, haughtily. “Do you think T will
permit him to be sent for as if he
were a servant suspected of the
crime? No!”

She rang the bell, and told the foot-
man to send her maid; then, remem-
bering Susie’s absence, bit her lip,
and went out of the room to fetch her
hat and jacket for herself.

“I am sorry I came and told you,”
murmured the marquis, regretfully.
“1 should have said nothing about it,
or have left it entirely in the hands
of the police.”

Mrs. Dalton shook her head.

“We should have kmown it sooner
or later, my lord, and I think, if you
will pardon me, that you acted as a
good neighbor.”

“lI bow to your decision,” he said,
suiting the action to the word.

Marie had followed Lucille out, and,
having returned, left Mrs. Dalton to

fetch her outdoor things.
They waited some minutes for her,

and when she returned she made
apologies,

“I am very sorry to have kept you,
Miss Darracourt, but I could not find
my bonnet. It seems to have disap-
peared, and with it a dress and
shawl,” and she smiled, but in an un-
easy fashion.

Lucille turned her pale face toward
her.

“Your dress and bonnet gome, do
you say?”

“Yes,” assented Mrs.
must have mislaid them.”

They accepted this as the natural
solution of the question, and the
marquis opened the door for them to
pass out.

They reached the clearing, and Lu-
cillé drew back a little, so ' that the
otbers might get in front.

“The place seems.deserted,” whis-
pered Marie.

Mrs. Dalton put up her eyeglasses.

“A sweetly pretty spot. Probably
Harry Herne fs out engaged in his
usudl avocations.”

Iad!b. with -her head mn ant.
but with a ﬂtuh upon her face, went
up to. the door and knoM %

The knock reverberated in a nougw'
f-mop through the But; bnt’ there |

£<

“I think
1 will go

Dalton; *“I

I | was nio answer,

.un m It the dnr-
step, when 2 man’s footstep was
hull behind them.

Sbe turned her head quickly, s_
swift, sweet hope rising in her bosom,
but it was not Harry, it was Hope,

He touched his hat respectfully and
was passing on, but Marie Verner
stopped him. :

“Oh, Hope,” she said, “Miss Darm
court wants Harry Herne.”

Hope looked surprised.

“Master Harry, miss?” he said,
touching his hat again to Laucille
“He’s gone, miss.”

“But how do you mean—has he
gone to the village or where?”

“No, miss, he’s gone for good, so
they say. I thought, begging my la-
dy’s pardon,” looking 4t Luecille, “that
you knew it. Leastways we all knew
days agonme that he was going.”

#ucille put her hand against - the
lintel of the door, and her face paled,
but she smiled.

“That is nonsense,” she said.
“Master Harry has not gome, Hope.
He is about the farm or the park
somewhere. Will you find him,
please, and tell him—ask him—if he
will be 8o good as to come to me?”

Hope touched his hat in a miserable
kind of way at being obliged to con-
tradict his adored young mistress.

“Begging your pardon, miss, but
Master Harry have gone. Loveday
saw him go by the mail train this
morning. He have just come back,
and told me himself, and that Master
Harry had waved his hand to him.”

“We will go back,” said Laucille,
“and wait. He has not gone——"

“But the man saw him, dear,” mur-
mured Marie.

Lucille turned on her with a hau-
teur which would have been flerce
but for its coldness.

“l1 say that he has not gone'" she
said.

“The room is all in disorder,” ven-
tured Marie.

Lucille went to the door impulsive-
1y.

“We will wait here,”
touching the handle; then

she said,
she re-

and let her hand fall to her side.

“Here is a key,” said the marquis,
smilingly; “perhaps that will fit it.”
And he pointed io the one Mrs. Dal-
ton still absently held.

Lucille took it from her and insert-
ed it in the lock.

“My dear Miss Darracourt,”
mured Mrs. Ddlton,

Lucille turned her pale face upon

her,
“I have a right!” she cried, almost
fiercely, “This house fs mine; 1

have a greater right than that, if you
knew all!”

As she spoke the door opened.

“Remarkable!” murmured the mar-
quis; “the key fits. Where did it
come from?” :

There was a moment of intense si-
lence. Mrs. Dalton’s face grew pale,
and her lips opened and shut.

“It is the key I picked up in Susie’s
bedroom!” ghe said, in a frightened
whisper,

mar-
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“It is the key I found in Susie’s
bedroom!” Mrs, Dalton repeated the
words almost inaudibly.

Marie Verner started and uttered
an exclamation, keeping her eyes fix-
ed watchfully upon Lucille. Her face
went pale, then she smiled.

“What of that?” she sald, quietly.

“A key may fit two locks.”
“Of course!” exclaimed Marie Ver-
ner, with a laugh. “How ﬂd!culomly
luspiclotu we are. Mrl. Dalton, it]
was ym unlt." P B

When the qum;uu mke.

membered that the -door was locked,

“1 wish you would let dn mmg :

m im tho mee n.t and pretty |
room, 3 vague chill smote upon Lu-
‘cille’s heart, and she stcod looking
round her, pale and troubled for thas
first time. :

“He is not bere,” whispered Marie
Verner, at her elbow. “Lucille, T
don’t like the look of it!”

Lucille turned her head and looked
at her vaguely.

“What is it you don’t like the look
of? He will be here presently. We
will wait. Hope will meet him and
send him to us.”

“Y—es,” assented  Marie.
course.”

Then she began to take up the
things on the table in an apparently
careless fashion, and suddenly she
uttered an exclamation, and made as
if to conceal something in her hand.

“What is it?” asked Lucille.

“Oh;, - nothing—nothing,” replied
Marie, with affected embarrassment.

“What have you got in your hand?”
demanded Lucille.

Marie opened it slowly, lying
in the palm was a piece of pink rib-
bon.

Poor Susie was fond of a little rib-
bon, and pink was her favorite color.
Lucille recognized it at once and
stared at it with vacant eyes.

Mrs. Dalton looked grim and sternm,
the marquis at his post outside
watched Lucille’s face covertly.

“Where did you find that?”
Lucille, slowly.

“Here—on the table,” replied
rie. “It—it is Susie’s ribbon!”

Lucille -sank into a chair
averted her face from the
her eyes sought the floor.

As she sat, those watching her
a strange expression creep into her
face, a look of dread, of horror,
The color

“Of

and

asked
Ma-

and

rest, and

saw

of
agony beyond description.
left her cheeks, her lips even, and her
eyes seemed fixed
glare.

Mrs. Dalton hurried to her side.

“My dear Miss Darracourt! The
excitement has been too much for you
—ah!” she broke off with a frighten-
ed cry, for following Lucille’s eyes
she-saw what it was that had robbed
-herface. of - its eolor.
It was the silver vase.

(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 Druggists’ Sundries,

China, Earthenware and Glassware,

Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,

Drépery, Millinery and Piece Goods.

Fancy Goods and Perfumery,

Hardware, Machinery and Metals,

Jewellery, Plate and Watches,

Photographic: and Optical Goods,

Provisions anctl Oilmen’s Stores,

ete., .

Commission 2% p.c. to 5 p.e.

Trade Discounts allowed.

Special Quotations on Demand. '

Sample Cases from $50 upwards.

Consignments of Produce Sold or
Account.

WILLIAM WILSON & S()NS

(Established 1814.)
25, Abehurch Lane, London, EC
Cable Address: “Annuaire, London.”

THE LONDON DIRECTORY

(Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being
a complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and its suburbs the Directory con-
tains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS

with the goods p;ey ship, and the
Co%ﬁndm Markets they
supply;
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nrunud undor the Parts to whlch

rs. Dalton was lbout to rewrt : '

15th, 1914.

in the G.P.O. to

A
Appleby, Fred A, -
Anderson, R.

Auckinleck, Jas., Pemnywell Road
Allen, Mr., King's Road

Abbott, Amelia, Bond Street

B

Barrett, Cyrus, George’s Street
Barrett, Harvey, George St.
Bartlett, Malcolm, Gower Street
Bryant, Wm., St. John's

Barry, P. J.

Barnes; Miss Ada, Allandale Rd.
Bell, Jas., Nagle’s Hill

Benoit, Elliott, care Gen’l Delivery
Berry, Miss Edith, Hotel Royal
Berkley, Mondon, Field St.

Brien, Miss Annie, Duckworth St
Buchanan, Mrs. Richard

Baxton. G. A. J.

Butts, Miss M., card

Butts, Madge

Butcher, Miss, Gower St.

Butler, Philip C., Duckworth St.
Berry, Patrick.

C
Carter, Ralph H., card, late Truro
Canning, Wm.
Clark. J., card

Corgett, Mrs., Allandale Road
Colgrove, Richard

Cooney, Mrs.,, Field St

Colridge, Archibald, Bannerman St
Candow, David, slip, New Gower St.
Corbett, Miss Alice

Cole, Miss S., card. Pennywell Recad
Connors, Martin

Cowan, Walter, late Toronto

D

Day, Master Wm., St. John’s West
Dawe, Miss Emily, Gower Street

Davis, Miss Lizzie M.,

Dicks, Mrs. Minnie. New Gower St.
Donnelly, James, Hospital

Doran, John W., care P. Office
Dunne, Emily, Gower Street
Duke, Miss Annie, Alexander St.

E
Ellis, J. Ernest, care Gen’l Delivery

F
Fewer, Peter, care of G. P. O.
Fitzgerald, Wm., Carter’s Hill
Field, Wm. F.
Frost, Sydney, card
Fowler, Capt.
Furlong, Miss Rose. Freshwater Rd.
Fitzgerald, card, Cochrane St.

G
Griley, Wm.
Griffiths, Miss Amey, New Gower St.
Greening, Miss Muriel, Box 75
Gillis, Joseph R., care G. Delivery
Goss, Miss Lizzies, Waterford Hotel
Groves, John
Goodwin, Miss Amelia,

care Hon. J. Baird, Church Hill

Guest, W. T.

H
Hartigan, B. A.
Harris, Miss Lizzie, retd.
Hennebury, Wm., Freshwater Roa 1
Hennessey, John, Angel Place
Healey, George J., Water St. Wes\
Hickey, Wm, J.
Hippselly, Mrs., Cabot St.
Hollahan, Jos., care Ed. Hollahan,
care General Delivery
Howard, Daniel
Hobbs, Wm., care Gen’] Delxvery
Holmes, Miss Susie, Waterford Bridgs
Hunt, Bennett

Hubley, R. A.

Chisholm, Alexander, New Gower St.

Daniels, Peter, card, Water St. West

Monkstown Road
Derrick, Harry. card, New Gower St

-Janes, W. J., care Gen’l Post Office

J
Janes, Wm. P., care G. S. Campbell
Johnson, Miss Lilian, card
Johnstone, J. R., care Gen'l P. Office
Jeanes. Fannie, Circular Road

Jones, Ambrose, Quidi Vidi Road

K

Kelly, Wm. M.
Keneally, Miss Bride
Kelley, Patrick, Hutchings’ Street
King, Jehn

L
Lawlor,- Mrs. Walter, Pleasant St.
LeRue, Walter E.
Lewis, Mr., care Gen. Post Office
Lee, Miss Susie. Water Street
Leahey, Mrs. Mary, Casey’s St
Lionard, Miss Lillian, Simms" St.
Little, Miss May
Lyons, Michael, Victoria Street
Lousack, Miss Lizzie

care of Wm. Noseworthy

Long, Miss G., Brazil’'s Square
Lodge, Fred C., care Job's Office
Louis, Willis, care Reid Co.
Longworth, Marian, “Avalon™

M

Mahon, M.
Maynard, F.
Martin, Miss Jessie,

late Gen’l Hospital
Mahon, Richard
Marshall, Mrs. A. M,, care G. P. O.
Meyers, John, Spencer Street
Maynard, D.
Moss, Bernard,, McDougall Street
Moffett, J. A, care Gen. Delivery
Moulton, Miss M.
Molloy, J. J.
Morgan, M, care G. P. O.
Murphy, Miss Jane, care Gen. Delivery
Murphy, Peter, Brine Street
Mallard, Mrs. Hugh

N

Nicholl, Richard

Norris, Charles

Noftall, Mrs. John. Williams’ St.
Noseworthy, Miss Bessie, Gower St.

i

\'ugent, Miss Nellie, Cabot Street

0
OGrady Miss Theresa, Hoylestown
Oldeford, Bert, care Harvey & Co.
O’Neill, Miss Aggie,
care Mrs. J. Curtin,

St. John’s West
Oldford, Miss Hannah, Barnes’ Road.
Oldford, Miss Ella, Maxse Street.
O’Neill, George, (card).
O’Neill, James
O'Neill, Edward.
O’Neill, Miss Annie, Central Street.
O’Brien, Miss M., Fairville.
Oliver, T. J.
O’Neil, Miss Margaret, Barnes’ Road.
O’Donnell, Mrs. Han.
Osmond, Mrs. A. Gower Street.
O’Connell, Mrs. P. J.

P.
Parrell, Miss Katie.
Pack, Mrs. Edwin.
Parsons, M., New Gower Street.
Parsons, Eric, Barnes’ Road.
Parsons, F., (card), Duckworth St
Parsons, Miss M., care of G.P.O.
Parsons, D. J.
Penny, Mrs. Thos., Spencer Street.
Penney, Miss Grace, Gower Street.
Pretty, Joseph, (Reid’s Station).
Penney, Miss E. L., Gower Street.
Penney, Miss E., Hoylestown.
Penney, B,. George’s Street.
Powers, Miss Vioet (card) Water St
Percey, Allan, Notre Dame Street.
Percey, Sam.
Pittman, Mrs. Ann, Duckworth St.

Penney, Mrs., Spencer Street.

R

Ryan, Miss Rose, Bond Streect
Ryan, Miss, (card), Military Road
Reeves, P., Duckworth Sircet
Reid, Mrs. E., Brine Strect
Reid, Flossie, Circular Road.
Rexd, Eleazer.
Reid, Mrs. H,, (slip), Ciren
Rideout, Alfred, late ss. ¢
Rodgers, Mrs. R, Barter’s
Rolf, John.
Rourke, Jas., care R. N
Rousell, George.
Rogers, Stephen, Brazii:

and Spr
Rousell, Edward.
Russell, George.
Ratner, Mrs. Barbara.

S.
Sparks, David, Barnes” Roa
Stafford, Miss, Maxse
Swann, Wm
Saunders, E. W,
Stailing, E. L.
Sheppard, Ernest,
Sheppard, R. W.
Speésicer, J.
Smith, Sarah A.
Stickling, Benjamin.
Smith, J., care G.P.O.
Smith, James B.
Snow, Gertie, care

Q'ryr

Hayward's Avenue.

Water Street.

James

Wisen
Snow, Patrick.

Snow, C. E., (retd.)

Scoit, John, (Exchange Buil
Slocum, Mrs. Wm.

Short, Miss L.

Snow, Eleazor, George's Street.
Strong, E. A

.

Timmins, David (cards).

Taylor, Benjamin, Springdale Strcet
Trainor, Edward, Hamitlon Stred
Thistle, Mrs. A.

Tilley, Miss Bella, Spencer Street.
Thompson, L. M., ss. ‘Glencoe.’
Thompson, Wm.

Tobin, P. F.

Thomas, Moses.

Thomas, Geo., Freshwater Road.
Thomas, Walter, Adelaide Street.
Tuma, S. E.

Y.

Vavasour, S., Parade Street.
Vickers, Miss Laucy.

W.
Walsh, C. N., Crosbie Hotel.
Wallis, A. L., Gower Street.
Wadden, Jos., (card), Theatre Hill
Wall, Miss M., Convent Square.
Wall, Miss M., Circular Road.
Warren, K.
Walsh, James P.
Walker, Mrs. Jessie, Middle Road.
West, Mrs., Convent Lane.
Williams, Miss Barbara,
late Greenspond.
Wickford, -Miss Mary, Young Street.
‘White, John, care Capt. Wm. Davis,
Freshwater Road.
White, Miss Fannie, Gower Street.
Williams, Allan.
Winsor, Susan (card), Williams St
Winner, Jack.
Winsborrow, Miss Bessie, William St.
Wolf, J., Fcrest Road.
Woed, Mrs. Wm. M., King's St.
Waterman, Mrs. J S., Monkstown Rd.

Y.

Young, John G., Duckworth Street.
Youden, Thomas Mrs., Sebastine St.

ding.)

| Yetman, Mrs. John, Quidi Vidi Road.

Young, Elsie, Jobs Strect.
Youden, Thomas, Casey St.

H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

Hogeli.
MASEATTR

Not only softer, amwther more utxslylng
than any other, but distinguished by the
“True Oriental Odor,” a fragrance i xm.m-
table in its subtlety : md charm,

In addition fo

Questionable excellence.
Aunmumxn.

Fall —Styles. —1914 '

new Fall

belt effect.

Cardinal, Grey,
pretty mixtures. )

Sa.tl

. matenals.

E announced last week the
opening display of our

the following deseription 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.

f Fancy Astrakan Cloth Coat
in dark Tango shade, deep collar
of rich Velvet, Raglan sleeves
with wide armholes, fancy cuffs
and pockets and broad, extra low

(Same style coat in
mid. and dark mahogany Brown,

Navy and many

{ Astrakan Cloth Coat in
Saxe and Black striped mixture.
Round corners, deep collar and
cuffs, lined throughout rich Saxe

1 All styles and sizes of Ladies’
Coats in the' newest colors and

Coats. From

fancy




