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CHAPTER XXIV.
IN THE HOUR OF NEED.

It need scarcely be remarked that 
It is not usual for young ladles un
attended to pay gentlemen visits at 
their chambers. Scandal is only too 
ready to seize upon the slightest ex
cuse for the exercise of its malignity, 
and the fact, it it were known, that 
Lady Grace Peyton had been seen in 
Cecil Neville's rooms would be quite 
sufficient to set evil tongues wagging.

All this flashed across Cecil Ne
ville’s mind as she stood in the door
way, picture of queenty beauty which 
seemed to light up the room, and 
made the sheriff’s officer stare with 
all his eyes.

Lord Cecil went forward, a slight 
flush on his face denoting his em
barrassment.

“Lady Grace!” he said.
Then he stopped suddenly, remem

bering that it would be well not to 
mention her name before the man.

She bit her lip and looked from one 
to th!e other as she gave him her 
hand. /

“I—I thought you were alone,” she 
said, in a low voice full of confusion 
and anxiety.

The officer rose and made a light 
bow.

"I’ll step outside, my lord,” he said, 
respectfully, and he did so.

“I—I did not know," faltered Lady 
Grace, looking after him. “Have I 
done anything very wrong in coming? 
I did not stop to think. I was so anxi
ous that I thought I would come up 
to town—”

“Will you not sit down?” he said, 
gravely, and he placed a chair for 
her.

She sank into it, and looked up at 
him.

“What news is there? Have you 
heard of her? I can't tell you how 
anxious I am! Ah! I see by your face 
that something has happened! What 
is it?”

“Yes; I have had news,” he said, in 
a low voice. “My uncle was right, and 
you and I were wrong, Lady Grace. 
Miss Marlowe”—his voice grew grim 
—"has. sailed for Australia.”

“Oh, no, No! But alone?” she breath
ed.

“No, not alone. She went with this 
Mr. Garland,” he said, sternly.

THAT CHANGE IN 
WOMAN’S LIFE

Mrs. Godden Tells How It 
May be Passed in Safety 

and Comfort.

Fremont, O.—“I was passing through 
the critical period of life, being forty- 

six years of age and 
bad all the symp
toms incident!» that 
change—heat flash
es, nervousness, and 
was in a general ran 
down condition, ae 
it was hard for me 
to do my work. 
Lydia E. Pinkham’e 
Vegetable Com- 

1 pound was recom
mended to me as the 
best remedy for my 
troubles, which it 

surely proved to be. I feel better and 
stronger in every way since taking it, 
and the annoying symptoms have disap
peared."— Mrs. M- Goddsn, 925 Na
poleon St, Fremont, Ohio.

Bach annoying eymptene ae beat 
flashes, nervousnsss, backache, head
ache, irritability and "the bluee," may 
be speedily overcome and the system 
restored to normal conditions by this 
famous root and herb remedy Lydia EL 
Pinkham’e Vegetable Compound.

If any complications present them
selves write the Pinkham Medicine Co., 
Lynn, Mass., for suggestions hew to 
overcome them. The result of forty 
years experience is at year sendee and 
your letter held in strict confidence.
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She held out her hand to him.
"Oh. I am so sorry! What can I say, 

dear Lord Neville, to comfort your*
He smiled wearily.
"Nothing, I am afraid. There is no

thing to be said—or done; I have got 
to bear it, that is all! I am not the 
only man who has been—jilted.” The 

; cruel word left his lips like a note of 
I steel. "Probably my lot is all too 
! common. Yes, I have got to bear It!" 
j "There—there is no doubt about it?" 
|she asked.

“None whatever,” he replied. "I 
1 have been down to the office and seen 
j the list of passengers, and her name 
<is amongst them, together with this 
man’s.”

“How bad, how heartless she must 
be!” she murmured indignantly.

He winced and looked aside. Even 
j in this, the first hour of his trouble,
1 he could scarcely endure to hear Doris 
thus spoken of.

“I don’t know," he said. “I can 
scarcely believe that she has done 
what she has. It seems more like a 
dream than sober reality. But I sup
pose every man in my case feels like 
that."

“If I could only do something for 
|you!" she murmured, leaning forward 
: and looking up Into his face with the 
| sympathy which, coming from a wo- 
I man, is go percious to a man, especial
ly when the woman is young and 
beautiful.

“Thanks, awfully,” he said, trying 
to speak in a conventional tone to 
hide the acuteness of his suffering; 
“but, as I said, no one can do anything 
except it is our old friend Time. I 
shall ‘get over It,’ ” and he smiled, as 
the Spartan may have smiled while 
the fox was gnawing at his bosom.

"You look very tired,” she said, 
after a moment's pause. “What will 
you do with youreslf to-day? Will you 
—don’t think me obtrusive!—but will 
you come and drive "with me—come 
and do something? I am so afraid 
that you will sit here and mope.” She 
glanced round, then started and look
ed up at him as if with a sudden re
membrance of the situation. “But I 
am forgetting! I—I ought not to be 
here—ought I? Lord Neville, you don’t 
think ill of me for coming?” and the 
colour rose to her face, and she drop
ped her eloquent eyes as if with a 
sudden shame.

“Think ill of you, Lady Grace!” he 
echoed, Impetuously. "What, for com
ing to try and help a poor fellow with 
your sympathy? I can’t tell you how 
grateful I am'! It was a kind action, 
which not one woman out of a thou
sand would have done!”

“Ah!” she said, in a low voice; “that 
is it! One woman in a thousand ! Tell 
me Lord Cecil, and tell me the truth.
I have been foolish and—and forward 
in coming here to you like this?”

If he had told to her the truth, Lord 
Cecil would certainly have been ob
liged to admit that she had been fool
ish ; but what man in his position ever 
does make such an admission?”

"I think you have done a very kind 
action, Lady Grace,” he said, gravely. 
“And—shame to him who thinks ill 
of it! Besides—”

He hesitated.
She looked at him with an intelli

gent flash of her eyes.
“You were going to say that no one 

need know. You forget the cabman 
and the man outside.”

Lord Cecil bit his lip.
“At any rate, no one else need 

know,” he said. “The cabman does not 
know who you are—”

“I engaged him from just outside 
our own house,” she said, In a voice 
of concern.

“Cabman are discreet,” he said, to 
reassure her.

“But the man—who is he, Lord 
Neville?”

He wiped his moustache, and made 
a great business of It

"Oh! a man I do business with," he 
said; "nobody of any consequence. He 
does not know you, I’ll answer for it.”

She drew a long breath.
"Not until this moment have I 

realised what I have done,” she said, 
and he saw her lips tremble.

"Don’t be uneasy, Lady Grace," he 
said, soothingly. “Let me discharge 
this cabman and call another—”

"Very well,” she said; then she add
ed, tremulously, “but will you not 
come back with me?”

' “Of course I will!” he assented, 
promptly, and he seized hie hat “I 
will come and see Lord Peyton—*

“My father is away yachting,” she 
said; “but come as far as the house, 
If you will."

"Yes!”
Then he stopped and turned crim

son, and stared at her. the picture of 
a man embarrassed beyond measure.

, _ r
j "Oh. what !b it now?" ehe exclalm- 
j ed, almost clasping her hands.

“Nothing, nothing,” he hastened to 
' reassure her, though his voice was 
j anything but reassuring; “only that 
* I have just remembered that I can-

!not leave the—the house just at pre
sent. The fact is, I have important 
! business with this man, and—and—oh, 

j Lady Grace, I am so sorry! Don’t mis
understand! I’d give all I’m worth”— 
he laughed bitterly, and corrected him
self—“ten years of my life, to come 
with you, but—”

He turned away, and sat down his 
hat almost savagely.

“I don’t understand,” she murmur
ed, anxiously, and there seemed to him 
a touch of reproach in her voice which 
maddened him. "But I will not ask 
you to explain. Good-bye,” and she 

j turned away without offering her 
: hand.

He sprang forward, then pulled up, 
and with something between a groan 
and an oath, sank into a chair.

She passed out, closing the

He walked back to Clarges Street— 
almost ran, indeed—and, opening the 
door In response to Lord Cecil’s 
gloomy “Come in," entered, and pant- 
ingly surveyed him with a smile.

"Well?” said Lord Cecil, grimly.
, "You are agreeably surprised at find
ing me here still. Most Jailbirds would 
have taken advantage of your absence 
and flown, would they not?”

“Yes, they would," assented the 
man, emphatically. "But I spoke the 
truth when I said you were a real 
nobleman. And I didn’t hurry back be
cause I wa^ afraid. No—I knew you’d 
wait You are the right sort, you are, 
my lord!"

"Thanks,” said Lprd Cecil, curtly; 
“and where have you been ?”

“Begging your pardon, my lord, 
that’s a secret; but I’ve been on busi
ness, and there it Is!” and he laid the 
discharge on the table.

Lord Cecil took It np Indifferently; 
then, when he had realised its pur- 

I port, he started and flushed, 
door j “Why, what does this mean T he de-

Fashion
Plates.

A POPULAR STYLE.
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after her. On the bottom of the stairs j mended.

•S’*
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she found the man sitting with his 
hands in his pockets, his hat on the 
back of bis head; but he sprang up 
and removed his hat as she appeared. 
She made a slight gesture with her 
hand, and he followed her to the door; 
there, she turned and, looking at him, 
calmly said:

“You are a sheriff's officer?”
He looked rather surprised.

"It means that the claim is settled, 
and that you are a fee man. my lord,” 
said the officer, warmly; "and if you’ll 
allow me to offer my respectful con
gratulations and 9 word of warning—” 

*“A word of warning?” said Lord 
Cecil, confusedly.

"Yes, my lord. This business— 
though it’s all right in a legal way—
has had a curious feature or two about 

'Yes, I am, my lady,” he admitted. ! it I<mean that there’s been some un- 
supposé his lordship told you?” j dorhand work going on—Jews, I ex-

"No matter,” she 
know who I am?”

said. “Do you ; pecL You see, though the amounts
: were owing to several persons origin- 

His eyes dropped before her steady ; ally, they’ve been bought up by some-
gaze, and he looked rather uncertain 
how to answer.

“I see you do!” she said.
“Well, yes, my lady. You see, I get 

about a good deal,” he added, apolo
getically, “and anybody who is ac
customed to seeing much of the upper 
ten, knows Lady Grace Peyton.”

She looked round as he spoke her 
name, and bit her lip.

“Yes, I am Lady Grace Peyton,” she 
said; “and I have come to see Lord 
Cecil Neville because he is in trouble. 
I am a very great friend of him.”

The man nodded appreciatively. He 
took her words as meaning that she 
was engaged to Lord Cecil. *

“He is in great trouble, is he not?”
"Well, yes, he is,” he replied. “That

is, he is in just a bit of a hole at pre
sent. It’s not much of a hole, but he 
seems as if he couldn’t get out of it.”

“You have arrested him for debt, 
have you not?”

“Well, yes, I have," he admitted, al
most reluctantly. “I suppose he has 
told you, and it’s no use my denying
it. my lady, especially it—begging 
your pardon for the liberty—you are 
going to help him; and I suppose you 
are?”

“Yes,” she said, quietly. “What is 
the amount?”

He handed her the paper.
“Is that all?”
“All I’m concerned with,” he replied, 

significantly.
“I will pay it,” she said, after a 

moment’s reflection. “Will you come 
with me to the bank?”

He hesitated a moment, then put 
on his hat with a certain amount of 
emphasis.

“Yes, I wilf! It’s not usual, but I’d 
trust your ladyship to the utmost.”

“Walk down the street and beckon 
the ca^ to follow, please,” she said. 
“I do not wish Lord Neville to see us 
together. I do not wish him to know 
anything of what I have done. Can I 
trust you?”

"You can, my lady,” he said.
They drove in silence to the West

srAL qoiq.ii ‘unnq eqj jo qouujq pug 
only half a mile off, and Lady Grace
drew a cheque for the amount and 
handed it to the officer, who took it 
with unfeigned pleasure.

“I can’t tell you now how glad I am 
you came, Lady Grace,” he said. “If 
ever I’ve had a disagreeable Job, this 
one of Lord Neville’s was one.. Most of 
’em treat one like dirt, and give a. lot 
of trouble into the bargain. I’ve met 
with rough usage sometimes, my lady; 
but Lord Neville, though he’s young 
and full of go, eo to speak, has behav
ed like a gentleman, and treated, me 
as if I bad the feelings of a man. Yes, 
he’s a nobleman, every inch of him, 
and—I hope you won’t laugh, my lady! 
—but I declare, If I’d had the money, 
I’d have lent it him myself rather than 
taken him off. There’s the receipt.”

She thought a moment holding the 
paper in her hand; then she said:

“Take it to Lord Neville, ^»d put 
an end to his anxiety; but remember 
your promise, and do not tell him from 
whom you got the money.”

Then she lowered her veil and left 
him.

one—someone who’s got a grudge 
against you. Can you guess who it is?”

Lord Cecil shook his head.
“I know no one who has any grudge 

against me,” he said, still bewildered.
“Very well, my lord, all the more 

reason that you should keep your eyes 
open. At any rate, you’re clear of ’em 
now, and I wish you good-day. You 
won’t be sorry to see the back of me, I 
daresay.”

Stop!” exclaimed Lord Cecil; and 
the man turned, with his hand on the 
door. "Someone has paid this money. 
Who was it?”

The man shook his head.
"A friend who wishes to remain un

known, my lord,” he said.
Lord Cecil stared at him.
"A friend who— Nonsense man! Ï 

must know! Who was it—the mas- 
quis?”

The man shook his head again.
"I’m pledged, my lord,” he said. 

“But it wasn’t the marquis—con
found him!” he added, under his 
breath.

"Not the marquis? I know of no one 
else— Stop!” His face went crimson. 
“The lady who was here”—he sprang 
forward and seized the man’s arm in 
a grip like that of a vlse--“was It 
she?”

"I’m pledged, my lord. I’ve given 
my word. I have, indeed.”

Lord Cecil dropped his arm.
(To be Continued.)
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2905—This could be made from “all 
over” embroidery, or dimity, lawn, 
batiste, nainsook, Swiss, silk, crepe 
and washable satin. Straps of rib
bon or material hold the cover over 
shoulders and arm.

The Pattern is cut In 4 Sizes: 
Small, 32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 
40-42; Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust 
measure. Size Medium requires 1V6 
yard of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
in silver or lc. and 2c. stamps.
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An Entirely New Novel,

“JUST BUSTER,”
by Lillian M. Bullock. 

Price 75c.

S. E. GARLAND,
Leading Bookseller, 

177-9 WATER STREET.

Typewriter Paper.
A new lightweight spe

cial high grade paper with 
a hard, crispy finish.

Hammermill Bond
combines all the strength, 
durability and fitness of 
texture most essential to 
good work on the various 
writing machines now in 
use.

Boxed 500 Sheets.

Per Box, $2.75. 

GARRETT BYRNE,
Bookseller & Stationer.
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2916—This attractive design Is 
made in one piece effect. It has an 
underbody over which the blouse ia 
worn, and to which the skirt it at
tached. The design is lovely for the 
newtsatins and foulards, also nice for 
gabardine and serge.

The Pattern is cut in 3 Sizes: 16, 
18 and 20 years. Size 18 requires 
4 Vi yards of 54-inch material. Width 
at lower edge is about 1% yard.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
in silver or lc. and 2c. stamps.
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EuropeanAgency.
I Wholesale Indents promptly execu
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods. Including; 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather, 
f'hemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware^ 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Sample Cases from $50 upwards. 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery. 
Hardware, Machinery and Metal,
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen's Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 2 Vi p.c. to 6 p.c. 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold onEthel M. Dell’s Fine Novel,

“The Desire of His Life,”'
author of “Way of an Eagle, 

etc., 50c.

S. E. GARLAND,
Leading Bookseller,

177-9 WATER STREET.

tS Abchnreh Lan*. London, E.C. 
Cable Address i «Annuaire, Lee.*

William Wilson 4 Sons

The Newest 1919 
Trench Coats !

The Trench Coats for men we are 
now showing arrived on the last Eng
lish boat and are quite the finest Coats 
we have ever handled. They, are the 

1 product of a first class English firm, 
t famed for its Military Tailoring, are 

built of fine quality Gabardine in all 
shades of Khaki, well-lined with smart- 
patterned Twill Plaid. Pockets velvet 
lined. Three very special features in 
these Coats are: (1) Extra high ’’-u 
well-fitting storm collar ; (2) exil'd wide 
revers, forming when fastened ample 
throat and chest protection ; (3) an en
tire interlining of Oilskin, rendering 
them not only doubly waterproof but 
absolutely wind and cold proof as well ; 
forming an ideal Coat for all weathers. 

f~ 'All Coats are belted and strapped at 
wrists. All sizes.

PRICE FROM $30.00 UP.

U.S. Picture & Portrait Co.
; Men’s Furnishings.
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Our Stock is Complete
ENAMELWARE.

Double Saucepans. 
Pie Dishes. “
Tea Kettles.
Dish Pans.
Saucepans (al1 varieties).

Milk Kettles.
Whije Water Pails.

TINWARE.
Milking Pails.
Flour Sifters.
Tea Kettles.
Bread & Cake Boxes. 
Patty Pans.
Pie and Cake Pans. 
Wash Boilers.

Copper Nickel Plated Kettles, Nos. 6, 7, 8, 9. 
Steel Frying Pans, Steel Fire Shovels. 

Sad Iron Handles, Meat Mincers.

JOHN CLOUSTON’S,
140-2 Duckworth Street, St. John’s. 

Phone 406. P. O. Box 1243.
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The Winsor Rigging Works,
Wor’ shop: 

Adelaide Street. 26
Office: 

Water St. West.

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES DIS- 
TEMPER.

We invite you to get our prices on any Rig
ging work you may have. We have competent 
' .desmen to do our work.

ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
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John Cotton’s Smoking 
Mixture Tobacco.

t-

We have just received from the land of the Heather 
a shipment of this famous brand. It is a Smoking Mix
ture of Highest Class and Exceptional Quality. 

y4 lb. tins, Nos. 1 and 2.

CASH’S
~7~r TOBACCO STORE, WATER STREET. ~
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FOR SALE by J. J. ST. JOHN
50 Casks

LUBRICATING OIL,
For JVtotor Boats. Also,

1 COD TRAP, about-14 fathoms square, 
with gear, at a low figure.

8

J. J. ST. JOHN, Duckworth SI.
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