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The marquis opened the door soft
ly and laid his hand upon Sinclair’s 
shoulder.

"Hello, what the devil!—oh, it’s 
you, marquis!” exclaimed Sinclair. 
“Sittin’ up for me, eh? Now I call 
that friendly.”

"Hush,” said the marquis, “come in 
here,” and he led him into the library 
and turned the key in the door.

“What’s up now?” demanded* Sin
clair, sullenly; “look here, marquis, 
no tricks!” and he fumbled about in 
his coat and brought out a revolver.

The marquis waved his hand and 
smiled.

“Don’t tempt me lyith that, you
. •

hound, ’ he said in a quiet voice; “put
it out of my sight; you are sober 
enough to comprehend your danger.”

“Well, what is it!*! he demanded, 
“what do you bring me in here like 
this for?”

The marquis eyed him with a steely 
glare.

"X have something to say to you,” 
he said; “you know our bargain.”

“Rather!” said Sinclair, getting 
more sober every moment under the 
deadly gaze; “you .produce the money, 
and I’m your man. Five and twenty

and pounds. He had received a short 
note from Marie saying that she was 
abroad, and until she came back and 
he could lay his fortune at her feet, 
he was quite content that the marquis 
should remain his debtor, and that he, 
Mr. Sinclair, should lord it at the 
Cpurt.

His presence there was a mystery 
The servants were al-
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most in a state of mutiny; Mrs. Dal
ton was amazed and astounded at the 
marquis possessing such a man for a 
friend and permitting him to come 
into the presence of his wife. But 
Lucille said nothing. She scarcely

ever exchanged a word with the mar
quis, and would not bring herself to 
aak him why he suffered such a crea
ture as Sinclair to remain at the 

Court. Nearly all her time was pas
sed among the poor, and but for them 
her life would have been unendurable.

There was not a cottage on the es
tate but had felt the sunshine of her 
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energy. There was always a fear and 
dread in my mind, I had cold, nervous,
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weak spells, hot flashes over my body. 
I had a place in my right side that was 
bo sore that I could hardly bear the----- OB, THE----- presence.

up to her and cling about her when 
she appeared in the village, and the 
rector declared that her influence was 
so great that if he wanted an argu
ment to reform a drunken man, or to 
bring two squabbling neighbors to
gether, he had only to tell them that 
Lady Merle would be ashamed of 
them.

In this daily 
found, 
peace.
get self and the bitter-sweet past by 
living for others ; but sometimes, 
when she entered a cottage and saw 
the happy young wife, with her hus
band by her side and the children 
crowding round her, the halo of mu
tual love shining like an aureole 
about them, her heart ached, and of
ten the tears would rise to her 
eyes. This might have been her joy
ous fate if she had been a peasant’s 
daughter and Harry Herne had been 
true to himself and, her. I Instead of 
which she wâs mated to a man she 
loathed, and he was flying, hiding 
from the justice before which, she had 
cast herself as a sacrifice to shield ‘ 
him.

Not only at the Court, but in the 
village, Mr. Sinclair was petting him
self. Not content with lording it un
der the marquis’ own roof, he had 
lately taken to dropping in at the 
“Merle Arms,” and swaggering there; 
and his favorite amusement of an

weight of my clothes.' I tried medicines
and doctors, but they did me little good, 
and I never expected to get out again. 
I got Lydia E. Pinkham’a Vegetable 
Compound and Blood Purifier, and I cer-
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CHAPTER XXXII.
He got up at last, feeling sick end 

dizzy, and went to find Mr. Doyle.
“Hello!” exclaimed that genteman, 

at sight of Harry’s face. “What’s th" 
matter?”

“I’ve heard bad news,” said Harry. 
“1 must ask you to let me off dut/ for 
a day or two ” ;

“A day or two! Why, man, you are 
going to be married the day after to
morrow!” exclaimed Mr. Doyle, star
ing at him.

Harry put his hand to his brow.
“I had forgotten that----- ”
“Forgotten?”
“But I will try to get back in time. 

I must go. I must! Tell Miss Ver- 
ner”—be stopped. What message 
could he leave for her? “No, tell her 
nothing; just say I have heard bad 
news, and that I have had to go into 
the country. Ask her not to think toe 
badly of me for leaving her so sud
denly and just now, but to believe 
that the business I am going on is far 
more important even than our mar
riage----- ”

“Sakes alive, lad, what is it?” ejac
ulated Doyle.

“I cannot tell you! Don't ask me!-' 
said poor Harry. “You can trust me. 
Doyle.”

“I'd trust you with everything 1 
had in the world, and all I could bor
row from my friends,” was the char
acteristic reply. “But I don’t like to 
see you like this, lad; you’ll knock 
yourself up, Harry, for a thousand!”

“I should go mad if I stayed here 
and let this business slip,” said Har
ry. “Good-by, dear friend ! »I’m in 
sore trouble, but no one—not even 
you—can help me!”

Mr. Doyle wrung hih hot hand and, 
with truest delicacy, turned away and 
left him.

Harry went Into the house and has
tily packed a portmanteau, and in a 
quarter of an hour was being driven 
to the station.

With what intention? He had none, 
ho fixed .plan whatever. The sole 
feeling that * possessed him was a 
burning desire to go to Darracourt; 
to. meet Lucille, the marquis, face to 
face and clear himself, at least in her 
eyes of the load of shame which, all 
unknown to him, had been cast upon 
him.

asylum if your medicines had not saved 
me. But now I can work all day, sleep 
well at night, eat anything I want, have “Quiet!” snarled the marquis. “If 

I give you this money, I do so on one 
condition—that it is the last penny 
you ever get from me.”

“Honor bright—” began Sinclair; 
but the marquis stopped him with an 
imperative gesture.

“I do not trust to your honor, but 
your cowardice. Understand me. 
once for all: I pay you this hush- 
money to close your lips for ever. 
Come near me with a threat, after 
this Aoney is. paid, and I will spare 
you the trouble of telling your story— 
I will tell it myself, and kill you af
terward.”

Mr. Sinclair sank back from the 
livid face and gleaming eyes, and felt 
for his revolver again.

The marquis waved his hand.
“You understand that? Then realize 

it fully; it is no idle threat. There is 
your money!” He held out the check, 
and Mr. Sinclair clutched it and eyed 
It gloatingly.

"Signed by her ladyship?” he mut
tered.

The marquis nodded.
“Go to the bank and get this money. 

If they ask you who you are say that 
you are a stockbroker, and are doing 
business for her ladyship. When 
you have got the- money lose no time 
in putting the sea between you. If 
you take my advice yod will never 
return to England ; but you can 
please yourself. You will leave here 
to-morrow morning, without a word 
to any one; 1 will see that you are I 
taken to the station, and that no 
questions are asked concerning this 
money. The rest remains with you!”

“I understand,” said Sinclair, in a 
hoarse whisper. “Then it’s good
bye, marquis,” and he held out his 
hand. *

The marquis looked at him with a I / * 
deadly regard, and

no hot flashes or weak, nervous spells.
All pains, aches, fears and dreads are 
gone, my house, children and husband 
are no longer neglected, as I am almost 
entirely free of the bad symptoms I had 
before taking your remedies, and all is 
pleasure and happiness in my borne. 
Mrs. Josœ Ham, R. F. D. 1, Box 22, 
Shamrock, Missouri.

If you want special advice write 
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine C<k, 
(confidential) Lynn,Mass.
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flannellette. The sleeve is in raglan 
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yeans. It requires 2% yards of 36 
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A pattern of this illustration mailed 
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Honorabli“Oh, you would, would you?” re
torted Mr. Sinclair, cocking his hat 
on one side and eying the man with a 
knowing leer. “You’d make your for
tune, would you! Yes, I dare say 
you would. But I’ve no call to make 
mine; I've got one already, gentle
men!”

“Ay, ay, mister, glad to hear it!” 
came in a chorus.

“Yes,” resumed Sinclair,
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sticking
his legs up and eying bis patent lea
ther boots admiringly-
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a mine I can dip into whenever I 
like. A regular gold mine. Want to 
know where it is, I suppose?”

“Ostralia, I spect!” hazarded some 
one.

“Haustralia be hanged!” retcyted 
Mr. Sinclair. “It's nearer home than 
that, I can tell you!” and he winked. 
“Here, Polly, fill up again ; glasses
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door, and Mr. Sinclair crept quietly 
out.

(To be Continued.)

teeth,
sound of the inn, and, hearing Mr. 
Sinclair’s voice, crept up to the win
dow and listened.

He could see into the room through 
a vacant space in the curtain, and had 
a good view of Mr. Sinclair seated on 
a table, with a glass of steaming 
brandy and water in one hand and 
one of the marquis’ Havanas in ihe 
other.

Mr. Sinclair bad Just finished a 
song, and the applause was enthusias
tic.

"Splendid, ain’t It!” exclaimed an 
old poacher, with one eye. “Dang my

With his slow, stealthy step he 
went up the great stairs and into the 
■corridor to Lucille’s rooms. The bou
doir door was unlpcked, and he en
tered and looked round. He had not 
set foot within It since their return to 
the Court, and he felt strange and 
embarrassed. With a muttered curse
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address on receipt of price. Thk Scobkll Drug
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SHOWINGMore New 150 brCHAPTER XXXIII.
Meanwhile things were thickening 

at the Court. Mr. Sinclair was having 
a very good time, indeed, so good a 
time that he was not at all anxious 
to receive the five and twenty thous-
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Then he returned the check-book to 

its place, and creeping downstairs, 
went into the hall and awaited Mr. 
Sinclair. He bad not long to waft, 
before he heard that gentleman’s un- _ 
certain step coming up the stone

late spy to the German Govern'
apor into the lungs to give 
I soothing relief, 
ozone goes right to tile tin- 
in the lungs, carrying heal- 
ilng balsams to the places

rsüÆî
lute»—a sore throat to heai-

inent, 60c. httio* aid lend with the eoupoa
««fully fllled out. The pattern ALL SIZES.

as this lot will not last very long 
get another shipment out at

e"S 16Co., Ltd. Order now, 
and we cannot 
present.and winter Ills. Every A good breakfast toast is made by 
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