, ST. JOHN'S,

Mistress of Darracourt.

e
CHAPTER XXXII.
He got up at last, feeling sick and
dizzy, and went to find Mr. Doyle.
“Hello!”
.at sight of Harry's face.

exclaimied that genteman,
“What's th«
matter?”

“I've heard bad news,” said Harry.
“I must ask you te let me off duty for
a day or two——"

“A day or two!
going to be married the day after to-
exclaimed Mr. Doyie, star-

J

morrow!”
ing at him.
Harry put his hand to his brow.
“I had forgotten that——" =
“Forgetten?”
“But I will try to get back in time.
I must!
stopped.

I must go.

ner”’—he What

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
Court.

His presence there was a mystery
to every one. The servants were al-
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

ask 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
presence. The children would run
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 ministration Lucille

| found,

Why, man, you are

Tell Miss Ver- | eyes.
message ; ous fate if she had been a peasant’s

if not happiness, at least,
? peace. In a word she could only for-
fget 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

fcrowding round her, the halo of mu-
| tual love shining
fabout them, her heart ached, and of-
| ten the tears would

like an aureole

rise to her
This might have been her joy-

could he leave for her? “No, tell her ! daughter and Harry Herne had been

nothing;

just say I have heard had | true to himself and_ her.

IInstead of

news, and that I have bad to go into i which she was mated to a man she

Ask her not to think toc
badly of me for leaving her so sud-

the country.
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!
said poor Harry.
Doyle.”

“You can trust ine.

“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
gee you like this, lad; you’ll knock
yourself up, Harry, for a thousand!”

“l should go mad if I stayed here
and let this business slip,” said Har-
ry. “Good-by, dear friemd! I'm in
sore trouble, but nmo one—not even
you—can help me!” v

Mr. Doyle wrung his 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
guarter of an hour was being driven
to the station. ¥

‘With what intention? He had none,
no fixed plan - whatever. The sole
fecling that #possessed him was a
d bdrning desire to-go to Dal:racourt;
to. meet Lucille, the maj-quis, face to
face and clear himself, 4t least in her
eyes of the load of shame which, all
dWnknown to him, had. been east upon
him. -

CHAPTER 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
~ 10 receive the five and twenty thous-

_ Don’t ask me!” i

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
evening was to collect a group of the
worst characters in the place around
him, and while he “stood treat,” hold
forth about his “old ‘friend, the mar-
quis.” Sometimes, when he was in a
gooed humor, that is, when he had
drunk two or three glasses of hot
brandy and water, he would sing the
yokels, as he called them, a song, and
then the company would rattle- their
mugs and glasses on the table, and
stand and and Mr. Sinclair
would be perfectly happy.

roar,

| almost like a thief,
; aimlessly on, with his pale face down
'upon his breast, found himself within

One night the marquis stole out.
and wandering

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 the
other. ;

Mr. Sinclair had just finished a
song, and the applause was enthusias-
tic.

“Splendid, ain’t it!” exclaimed an
old poacber, with one eye. “Dang my
buttons mmer u I bad a voice like
that, I'd mah a tortnne!" e

REMARKABLE.
CASE o Mis. HAM

Declares Lydia E. Pinkham’s

Mo.— “I feel it my duty
Mm*inbﬁe the condition of my

nights,and had
neither strength nor
energy. There was always a fear and
dread in my mind, I had cold, nervous,
weak spells, hot flashes over my body.
I had a place in my right side that was
8o sore that I could hardly bear the
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’s Vegetable
Compound and Blood Purifier, and I cer-
tainly would havebeen in grave orin an
asylum if your medicines had not saved
me. Bm:nowleanvvorknllday, sleep-
well at night, eat anything I want, have
no hot flashes or weak, nervous spells,
All pains, aches, fears md 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 home.’'~
Mrs. Josie Ham, R. F. D. 1, Box 22,
Shamrock, Missouri.
If you want special advice write
Lydia E.Plnkh.mh!odidno Co.,

“Oh, you would, would you?"‘ re-
torted Mr. Sinclair, cocking his hat
on one side and eying the man with a
“You'd make your for-
dare say

knowing leer.
tune, would you! Yes, I
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, sticking
his legs up and eying his patent lea-
ther boots admiringly—“yes, I've got
a mine I can dip into Whenever 1
like. A regular gold mine. -Want to
know where it is, I suppose?” :

“Ostralia, I spect!” hazarded some
one.

“Haustralia be
Mr. Sinclair.
that, I can tell you!” and he winked.
“Here, Polly, fill up again; glasse's
all round. Haustralia’s too far for
me, gents; I like my gold mine
handy, and 1've got it. If you don’t
believe me, -hask my friend, the mar-
quis!” and he cast a leer round.

The marquis saw the men exchange
glances, heard Mr. Sinclair start an-
other song, then, white and livid, re-
to the Court. At
whatever cost, Mr. Sinclair must be
got rid of.

He would go that night and ask Lu-
cille for the money. She might ques-
tion him—and if she pressed him
hard, he thought, setting his teeth,
he would tell her!

With his slow, stealthy step he
went up the great stairs and info the
corridor to Lucille’s rooms. The bou-
doir door was unlocked, 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
he flung himself down upon a.~eettee
and gave himself a minute or two to
get up sufficient courage to go ilﬂ:o
the next room:and make his request.

Silence : ‘reigned over the great
house; no sdund came from Lucille’s
voom. He waited five minutes per-

hanged!” retqrted

“It’s nearer home than

traced his steps

~Impu then rose and - walked iQwsri"' =
the door.” As he did so, his eye rest- g

ed upon Lucille’s writing desk; the

key stood in it, and the  sight of it}

areatad an idea that made him start
d:erimson. He went to the door ot

shoulder. ;
“Hello, what the devil!—oh, it's
you, marguis!”
“Sittin’ up for me, eh?
that friendly.” -

“Hush,” said the marquis, “come in

Now I call

Jhere,” and he led him into the library

and turned the kéy in the door.
“What’s up now?” demanded Sin-
clair, sullenly; “look here, margquis,
no tricks!” and he fumbled about in
his coat and brought out a revolver.

The marquis waved his hand and
smiled.

“Don’t tempt m'e with that, you

hotind,” he said in 8 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. ;

“l 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

”

“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 rhoney 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 gloathigly.

“Signed by her ladyship?’ he mut-
tered.

The marquis nodded.

“Go. to the bank and get this money.
If they ask you whb you are say that
you are a stockbroker, and are doing
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
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
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 whispef.' “Then it's good-
bye, marquis,” and be held out his
hand. .

The marquis looked at him with a
dead’ly regard, and pointed to the
door, and Mr. Sinclair crept quietly
‘out.

business

never

(To be Continnod)

DR.DeVAN'S FEMALE PILLS %=
-medicinie for all Femaie Complaint. $5 a box,
ot three for $10, ta&_drug m‘l‘:x Sg:xled tgany
Co.. St. Catharines. Ontario, R

'PHOSPHONOL FOR MEN .’.‘..“d‘%',ﬂi;”

matter’’;
two for

I.A'ms’r FIOTIO'N WAB MAPS AND
BOOKS ABOUT THE WAR.
'}.‘he Vmuh&d‘gelunser by Oppen-
:wnd ‘Honey by Cynthia Stockley, 60c.

and 80c.
fl'he White Lie- by William LeQueux,

. . 60c. and
.'!'ba*!‘b:apeotlr 'f‘xlmbYIrvlnCobb

bedreoﬂl and lhtaned intently tor : 2

 The marquis opened the door soft- | g
{1y and-1aid his"hand upon Sinclair's|

“exclalmed Sinclair. |
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a Catalogue Scrap Boek of our Pal-
tern Cuts. These will he found very
useful te refer to from éime b0 time.

1060—A SIMPLE DAINTY FROCK.

Crild’s Dress, With Long or Shert

Sleeve and in Empire Style or
Loose,

Dimity, lawn, crossbar muslin, nain-
800K, batiste, mull, or silk may be
used for this style. -It is also good
for gingham, henrietta, albatross or
flannellette. The sleeve is in raglan
style, affording comfort and ease to
the arm and shoulder. The Pattern
is cut in 4 sizes: 6 months, 1, 2 and 4
yvears. It requires 23, yards of 36
inch material for a 4 year size.

A pattern of this illustration majled
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.

9886—A PRACTICAL AND PLEASING
HOUSE OR HOME DRESS,

Ladies’ House Dress (in Raised or
Normal Waistline) with Long  or
Shorter Sleeve,

Black and white checked gingham,
with facings of white linene is.here
shown. The design would be pretty
in figured lawn or dimity or in a neat
percale pattern. For serviceable wear
it would look well in grey or blue
striped seersucker, with collar, cuffs
and facings in contrasting color. For
afternoon or porch wear there are
many dainty materials, also linens
and ratines, that will lend thémselves
admirably to this style. The pattern
is cut in -7 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42
and 44 inches bust measure, It re-
quires 5% yards of 40 inch material
for a 34 inch size. The skirt meas-
ures 13 yards at the toot in a Medi-
um size,

A pattern ot this illustration malled
to' any address on receipt of 10c. in

~ STANFIELD

' UNDERWEAR

’l-‘or the Cooler Weather is a good
Insurance Policy. '

We have now a complete line of this Celcbrated Underwear
which we are selling at lowest prices.

of sizes is complete.

Mew's Stanfeld Unshiokable Heavy Wool Shirts
andDran:ts.+~ Green Label

from $1.00 garment only. ;
Range of sizes from 34-32 to 44-42. Prices according to sizes,

Mens’ Red Label and Blue Label Stanfield

Underwear

in the same assortment of sizes. :
s
Then for any man in a special occupation requiring am ex
heavyweight Underwear we have Stanfield’s Black

Label Underwear.

ladies’ Stanficld Vests and Drawers,

from 75¢. to $1.60 garment, according to size’and quality. Sizes
stocked 3, 4, 5, 6 and 7.

Prices .. ..

Ladies’ Stanfield Combinations

in fine wool. Sizes

Ladies’ Spun Silk Combinations, job; only a few left, at. .$3.25

s Stanfield Vests and Drawers; a lot of
Special Job Line Women’ ool Mg Ay
at 75¢. garment only.
Lot of Misses’ Stanfield Vests, job, for girls 12 to 14 years,
only 60e. garment.
Lot of Women’s White English Cashmere Vests (long and short
sleeves), job, at 95¢. and $1L.10 each.

IMPORTANT.—As all these jobs are limited in quantity, do

odd sizes procured from makers.

not delay in making your purchases.

Buy now while range

$2.75 $2.90 $3.15
3, 4, 5

oct3,eod,tf

Henry Blair

THE BIG

‘Furniture Store.
Bamboo, Rattan and

Wicker Goods.

An immense shipment just received.
CHAIRS, ROCKERS, TABLES,
FERN STANDS, CAKE STANDS,
UMBRELLA STANDS,

CLOTHES BASKETS,
MUSIC RACKS, WHATNOTS,
MAGAZINE STANDS.

Visit our Showroom and see this
splendid display of goods.

CALLAHAN, GLASS & CO

Duckworth & Gower Streets,

MOIR’S

Sounds Like More,
Tastes Like More,

More Centers,
More Coating,
More Popular,

More for the Money,
Many More More’s.
But ONLY ONE

MOIR

,s.

When talking of

Chocolate.

FREW’S "3 5ats,

Now showing, our New Fall and Winter stock of

LADIES’ COATS in leading styles.

LADIES’ COSTUMES in Black, Navy and Tweed.
LADIES’ HATS, Ready-to-Wear and Untrimmed,
Also NEW FURS, FUR SETS and MUFFS.
It will pay youn to see our stock.

William Frew

lllver or ltgmu.
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