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i beat Intro,
------OB, THE-

Mistress of Darraeourt.
CHAPTER V.

“Ah," he said, morosely;' “always 
the same excuse. No time! No in- 

-«çlination, you mean! It's hard, very 
hard. Just look what I’ve done tor 
you.; llarie, have , you forgotten ?" 
and he came nearer, and looked down 
at her "half savagely, half pleadingly, 

‘ Ills lips twitching. “Have you for
gotten the old times? We used to be 
all in all to each other. I wish they 
■were back again. I was happy- 
enough then, but you weren't satis
fied; you lfiust go to school and be 
made a lady of. and I—well, I was 
fdol enough to let you. You knew I 

- : couldn't refuse you anything."
“You have always been the dear

est. the nicest of fellows, Sinclair," 
she murmured, lovingly, and laying 
her hand on his arm. “If you would 
only trust me à little more, and not 
get so—so fidgety. Now, why couldn't 
you write to me instead of coming 
down here in this absurd fashion? Do 
you know that you nearly startled me 
out of my life, sir, jumping out of 
the bushes like a wild cat? Suppose 
any one had seen you?"
‘/'Some one has seen me," he said,

. sullenly.
“Who was it?" she asked.
“I don't know—a young fellow 

driving a pair of ponies; one of your 
swells; I suppose. He went by on 
the end of the road just before you 
came. I didn’t "ear him until he was 
close upon me. and I tried to get out 

'of his reach; but he saw me, I think. 
What does it matter?"

“Oh, it doesn't much matter," she 
said, lightly, with a sweet smile. 
“Now tell hie about yourself. How 
are you getting on, how is the voice? 
Come and sit down beside me."

He threw himself down at her feet, 
and began plucking at the fern
fronds within bis reach with the

: restless, dissatisfied manner pecu-
i -•

liar to him.
“It's a regular struggle,” he mut

tered. "Enough to make a man 
chuck up the whole thing. But I’ve 
stuck to it, and I think I've got a 
footing at last. I’m the chief tenor at 
the Oriental Music Hall, Wands
worth," he added, stroking his mus- 

; tache with self-complacency.
. “Really! How splendid!” she ex
claimed.

“Yes, 1 shall be famous—I feel it!" 
and be struck his chest with a thea
trical air, “and then you and me will 

ft be married and be happy, at last!”
She drew a long breath, of inward 

Ipathing really^ though he took it for 
. ecstasy. 'W

MlS.H. VON RODEN 
of LYNDON, KY.

Recommends Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound 
for Backache, Nervous

ness, Headaches.

Lyndon, Ky.-“I have been taking 
LydiaE.Pinkham's Vegetable Compound 
for headaches,neuralgia pams.backache, 
nervousness and a general run down con
dition of the system, and am entirely re
lieved of these troubles. I recommend 
your remedies to my friends and give 
you permission to publish what I write.

, i.r-Mrs. H. Von Roden, Lyndon, Ky. 
When a woman like Mrs. Von Roden 

is-generous enough to write such a let- 
tar as the above for publication, she 
should at least be given credit for a sin
cere desire to help other suffering women,

Ér we assure you tjiere is no other rea- 
B why she should court such publicity.

Canadian Wonsan’s Experience:
Windsor, OntThe birth of my first 

ebiM left me a wreck with terrible weak
**•""“ ----- ---------a spells, but I am gj&d

j to tell you that I do 
| not have those weak 
| spells and I feel like 
j a new woman since 
j taking Lydia E.
| Pinkham’e Vegeta- 
1 ble Compound. Iam 
I now well and strong 
I and can do my own 
jhousework. Ido 
I not take medicine of 
! any kind. It was 

E. Pmkbam’s Vegetable Com- 
that restored me to health.”— 

Robert Fairbairn, 72 Parent 
ue, Windsor, Ontario.
yoR want special advice write to 

E. Pink ham Medicine Co. (cone
’ll Lynn, Mass. Yonr letter will 

led, read and answered by • 
a*d held in strict ceitfMeueç,

“I Sleet Soundly,
Feel Like New.”

ALL WHO LACK VIGOR, THOSE 
WHO ABE DISPIRITED AND 
WORN OUT, SHOULD READ THIS 
CAREFULLY.

Proof That Health and Renewed Vi
tality Quickly Return When Right 
Remedy is Used. •

“I am only thirty years old, yet for 
almost two years I have felt more like 
seventy-five. I have found It difficult 
to sleep at night, and in the morn 
ing so depressed and heavy that ef
fort was difficult. My hands were al
ways clammy and perspiration on 
slight effort would break dut all over 
me. It was not unnatural that 1 
should begin to brood over the 
chance that I should be unfit to do 
my work, and this dread made my 
sleepless nights perfect misery. After 
repeated trials of medicines and mix
tures, Dr. Hamilton’s Pills gave me 
the first gleam of hope. From the 
very first I could see they were dif
ferent In action from other pills. 
They didn’t gripe and acted as natur
ally as if nature and not the pills were 
cleansing my clogged-up system. My 
spirits rose. I felt much better. The 
sluggish action of the system gave 
way to normal activity. Dizziness and 
headaches ceased, appetite, good col
or and ambition to work returned, and 
have remained. I am like a new man. 
and I thank Dr. Hamilton's Pills for 
It all.”

This was the experience of J. E. 
Parkhurst, a well known grocery 
dealer in Jefferson. Follow his ad
vice, use Dr. Hamilton's Pills for 
your stomach, kidneys and liver, and 
you'll enjoy long life and robust good 
health. All druggists and storekeepers 
sell Dr. Hamilton’s Pills, 25c. per box, 
5 boxes for $1.00, or postpaid from 
the Catarrhozone Co., Buffalo, N.Y., 
and Kingston, Canada. 5

“Ah, how happy we shall be!" she 
murmured.

He got up and fumbled in his pock
ets.

“’Ow are you off for money?" he 
asked. “I'm not very flush, but I can 
spare a little. Here you are—you 
may want it,” and he pressed a sov
ereign and a half into her palm. The

coins were hot, and seemed, like
everything about him, to be greasy,
and smelt of hair oil; but Marie Ver
ner took them and kissed him grate
fully.

“Now go, dear,” she whispered, 
“and—and don’t hang about the vil
lage—about the inn,” she added, sig
nificantly.

“Oh, you needn’t be afraid," he 
said; “I’m steady enough as a rule. 
It’s only wheiffl think of your playing 
me false that I break out! No, 1 
shall go straight back. I’ve got to 
sing to-night, too!”

Then he took her in his arms and 
kissed her passionately, feverishly, 
and, as it with an effort, at last tore 
himself away. Marie Verner sank on 
to the grass again, and sat quite still, 
breathing with little short pants of 
hot disgust and loathing.

White and shuddering, site thrust 
the golden hair from her forehead 
and wrung her hands, looking round 
her with wild, staring eyes, like some 
animal drivèn to bay.

“What shall I do? How can I get 
rid of him? No, I can’t! But I 
must, I must! All my dreams to come 
to this! I, Marie Verner, who might 
he something In the world, a singer at 
a music hall and his wife!”

As if the thought made, her desper 
ate, she threw herself among the 
ferns, and lay there, catching at the 
long grass with her white hands, 
writhing and gnashing her teeth.

She was lost in her paroxysm of 
impotent rage and remorse, that she 
did not hear a step beside her, and it 
was only when the fit had run itself 
out, and she raised her head, that she 
saw the Marquis of Merle standing 
looking down at her with his cold, 
steely eyes.

CHAPTER VI.
Marie Verner raised herself upon 

her elbow, and looked at him con
fused and bewildered for the moment, 
under the steady regard of the cold 
eyes; then the flush died away from 
her face, and she smiled a plaintive 
little smile, and put her handkerchief 
to her temple.

“1 hope I didn’t startle you, Miss 
Verner!” hp said In his slow, soft 
voice. “I was passing down the walk, 
and, hearing a cry of ,pain, as It seem
ed, I came to see what It was. I fear 
it came from you!”

“Ye»," she said. “I am so asham

ed; but I have got an awfully bad at
tack of neuralgia."

“Dear, dear me!” he said, sympath
etically. “I am exceedingly sorry. It 
is an extremely painful malady. Are 
you subject to it?"

“Not very greatly," she replied; 
“but when I do get it I have it very 
badly. This is one of my worse at
tacks. It is very silly of me to have 
come out; but I was tired of my own 
room, and thought that the air might 
do me good. I will go home now and 
lie down."

“Pray stay and rest a little while 
longer," he said, persuasively. "I 
think, with you, that you will be bet
ter in the park air. Permit me to 
keep you company for a few min
utes," and he sat on a mounda a lit- 
utes," and he sat on a mound a lit-

“Miss Darraeourt is somewhere in 
the park," she said. “She is out driv 
ing a pair of ponies. Did you meet 
her?"

"I know," he said. “I have just 
left her. We had, I am sorry to say, 
a slight accident. The ponies, badly 
broken in little animals, ran away!”

“Oh, dear! Is Miss Darraeourt 
hurt?"

“Not in the slightest," he Said. “But 
she was much alarmed, I am afraid.”

“I must go to her,” she said. “Ran 
away, did they? Let me see, a young 
man was driving them—a Harry 
Herne, was he not?"

“He was not with her," he said; “I 
was driving."

"Oh, dear!” with a little air of re
gret. “And Miss Darraeourt was 
frightened! I am afraid she will nev
er forgive you!"

He was silent for a moment, then 
he let his eyes rest on hers and re
main there while one could count 
twenty. Then he said, quietly :

“I trust she will. I think I must 
ask you to persuade her to do so, Miss 
Verner."

“I!” she exclaimed, with a little 
laugh. “How can I persuade her, 
and—why should I?" shooting a 
glance at him from under her lids.

He was silent for a second of two; 
then, with a faint smile that was al
most a sneer curving his lips, he said:

“And you very often suffer from 
neuralgia, Miss Verner?"

“Yes," she replied, opening her 
eyes innocently. “I said so just now, 
my lord."

“Oh, dear me, very sad! And—was 
—that—your regular medical attend
ant whom I saw with you just now?”

“Oh, he! He was a photographer, 
who was anxious that I should per
suade Miss Darraeourt to permit him 
to ‘take’ the house."

“Ah,” he said. “For a photograph
er his manners are familiar, not to 
say friendly."

“Are all marquises spies and eaves
droppers, or are you an exception to 
the general rule. Lord Merle?”

“You have a happy gift of repar
tee, Miss Verner. The first moment 
I saw you, I knew that Darraeourt 
was to be honored by the presence 
of a young lady as clever as she was 
beautiful And now i come to the 
point, without further circumlocution, 
Miss Verner, I have an object to at
tain, and I need your assistance, 
do trust that our conversation will 
not increase your neuralgia!”

“What is your object?” she de
manded. “Never mind my neuralgia; 
that has gone."

“Oh, I am so glad. My object is 
this: Miss Verner, I am a peer, and 
a poor one. My father owned all this 
land, this estate which is now in the 
possession of your friend, Miss Dar- 
racourt. She is actually sitting, so to 
speak, in the seat of my father’s. I 
think you will fully understand me 
when I say that I am desirous of get
ting it back again.” He might have 
been tittering a moral axiom, so calm
ly, and softly, and pleasantly did he 
put it. “There are only two ways of 
getting it back; one by buying It, but 
alas, I have no money; the other, by 
marrying the present owner!" There

A Medicine Thai Prolongs Hie
It builds up a run-down system. 

Create» a new lease of life. Drives 
out everything that causes disease; 
purifie» and cleanses your whole 
machinery. Rheumatism, kidney 
and liver trouble Is removed. You are 
made over again. You will eat and 
feel better. Now is the time to take 
a tonic. Ju»t you try it Sold at all 
drug stores. 6

was a pause for a moment, while he 
looked round as if he were admiring 
the beauties of nature spread before 
him. “Therefore I have resolved to 
marry her!”

"If she will consent!" she said, 
slowly.

“Certes! But I think she will do 
that, especially if I gain your assist
ance. And I think—you—will help 
me!"

“What do you want me to do?" she 
demanded, curtly.

“First, I want you to tell me what 
goes on at the Court."

“A spy!"
“It is an unpleasant word, but-*-yes 

a spy, If you put It so. Next, I wish 
you to lose no opportunity of keeping 
me In Miss Darracourt’s mind. And, 
lastly, for the present, I want you to 
watch the proceedings of one man. 
He may seem beneath your notice, 
but he is not; he is a man who may 
exert a great influence over Miss Dar 
racourt. Be on your guard against 
him. If you can do him an injury" 
his voice grew hard as steel—“don't 
stay your hand, and don’t spare 
him!”

“Who is he?” she asked.
“A young fellow called Harry 

Herne," he replied, and though he 
tried to speak the name carelessly, 
it seemed to leave his lips with a 
hiss.

Marie Verner sat up and regarded 
him with covert scrutiny.

“He is no friend of yours?"
“No,” he said. "He has had no 

reason to be. He has now less than 
ever. Half an hour ago”—he smiled 
with sardonic enjoyment—“I flogged 
him before Miss Darracourt’s face!”

“You flogged him!"
“Yes," he smiled, and wiped his 

lips with his lawn handkerchief. “So 
that you see, I—we—have an enemy 
close at home. He must tie van
quished! I am anxious to marry 
Miss Darraeourt. but you will be do
ing me almost as great a service if 
you get Harry Herne driven from the 
Court, like the hound he is!"

She put her hand to her brow, and 
so hid her face from him while she 
sat and. thought.

(To be Continued.)

Carry your own

ELECTRIC LIGHT
wherever you go. Avoid the uncer
tainty and danger of matches, oil 
lamps and candles. Eliminate the in
convenience of groping about in the 
dark. Get an

EVER READY
Flashlight

and have a safe, bright, dependable 
electric light always at your service.

FOR
Outings 
In the- Garage 
At Home 
In Camp 
In the Stable 
On the Farm
In your Motor Boat or Car 

The Ever Ready Flashlight comes in 
mighty handy. We stock Genuine 
Ever Ready Lamp in 4 sizes; also ex
tra Refills and Bulbs.

Garrett Byrne,
BookseUer & Stationer.

MA55ATTA
A NEW 

AND
TOTALLY

DIFFERENT

TALCUM
POWDER

Not only softer, smoother, more satisfying 
than any other, but distinguished by the 
. True Oriental Odor," a fragrance inimi 
table in its subtletv and charm

m addition to Mcu^rta. we carry a complété 
me of iMXtll s Famous Specialties. Including 

Perfumes, delightful Toilet 
Watert superb Creams, and Powders of urn- 
questionable excellence.

At nil Druggists, St Jekn’e, Rig.

Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Heme Dressmaker ekeuli ken, 
« Catalogue Sera, Book el enr Pat- 
ten Ceti. These will he feud very 
mill te refer te free time le tie*,

9919, -A MOST ATTRACTIVE 
BECOMING GOWN.

AND

99/9

Ladies’ Costume with Long or Short
er Sleeve (In Raised or Normal 
Waistline, and With or Without 
Tunic).
Embroidered poplin in a new shade 

of nell rose would be pretty for this 
design, with a vest of white tucked 
chiffon or shadow lace. The design 
is also good for voile, batiste, ging
ham, linens, crepe, duvetyne, cloth or 
silk. Navy blue chiffon taffeta with 
tnmming of tan or-green, or border. 
e-1 goods in any of the prevailing ma
terials, are also nice for this. The 
waist is in surplice style, ind may he 
finished with short or long sleeve, and 
with a plain or tunic skirt. The Pat
tern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 
<42 and 44 inches bust measure. It re
quires 6% yards of 44 inch material 
for a 36 inch size. TNe skirt meas
ures 1 3-8 yards at the foot.

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

lflîi.-A SDIPIE BUI ATTRACTIVE
HOUSE on HOME DitESS.

Per S.S. “ Stéphane” 
from New York,

Grape Fruit, Water Melons, 
Bananas, Cefery, Tomatoes, 
New Potatoes, Cauliflower, 

Cucumbers, Turnips,
New York Chicken & Turkeys, 

New York Corned Beef.

JAMES STOTT.

Ladies’ House Dress.
White drill was selected for this 

model, with a simple finish of stitch
ing for ornamentation. For a woik 
dress there are such serviceable neat 
ginghams, percales, galateas and seer
suckers, that will be good for ths de
sign. As a porch dress, it will be 
equally satisfactory, made up in lawn, 
batiste, linen, linene, ratine or rice 
cloth. The neck edge is low and 
cool loking, with a neat tab edging, 
the right front. This feature is- again 
repeated on the skirt, which also 
shows a convenient pocket. The 
sleeve is trimmed with a tab cuff, 
which could be omitted. The Pattern 
is cut 1» 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 
4-1 nches bust measure. It requires 
5% yards of 36 inch material for a 36 
cool looking, with a neat tab edging, 
inch size. Skirt measures 2 1-8 
yards at the lower edge.

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

Aââresn 1m fall:— 

He I ».m mzm ere* « ere ■

H.B.—Be sore to cut toil the illus
tration and send with the coupon 
carefully filled out The pattern a» 
not reach you to lens than 16 days. 
Price l»c. each, to cash, poetal note, 

stamp»/------ --------------------™

s Smart 
** Stylish

^ Summer
Suitings

Specially Selected. 
SEE STRANG’S.

Ladies’
I and Gents’

Tailoring,
193 WATER STREET. 

St John'».

Samples and Price» for a 
Postal Card.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

Exceptionally Good New Fiction Î
(Colonial), 50c. paper, 70c. cloth.

Twenty Ripping Good Stories that we can recommend.
John Barleycorn by Jack London.
The Price of Love by Arnold Bennett. 
The World Set Free by H. G. Wells. 
Blake’s Burden by Harold Bindloss. 
The Gate of England by Morice Ger

ard.
A Tale of Gold by David Hennessey. 
The House Round the Corner by Louis 

Tracey.
The Story of Fifine by Bernard Caper 
The Six Rubies by Justus Miles For

man.

Cleansing Fires by L. G. Moberley. 
Two’s Company by Dorothy Mackellul 
Unto Caesar by Baroness Crezy.
A Mother in Exile by Anon.
The New Road by Neil Munro.
Her Happy Face by L. T. Meade.
Her Husband’s Property by Amy I» 

Feuvre.
The Double House by E. Everett Greet 
From Pillar to Post by Alice M. Dicll 
Why She Left Him by Florence Ward 

en.
We have five hundred more. Come in and look over them.

DICKS & CO., Limited,
Biggest, Brightest and Best Book. Stationery and Fancy Good» 

Store in Newfoundland.
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in barrels and cases.

We are agents for the “Metz” Gearless Transmis
sion Car. This Car is much more easily handled than 
the gear car, and can.be driven by the novice after a 
few minutes’ instruction.

COLIN CAMPBELL,
85 Water Street.

J*

NOTICE TO SHIPOWNERS.
We have just received a complete stock of

Nautical Instruments
of the latest and most up-to-date styles, as follows:

Kelvin s Standard Binnacles and Compasses, 
Wheelhouse Binnacles and Compasses,
Fittings for Kelvin’s Sounding Machines,
Kelvin’s Asmouth Mirrors,
Kelvin’s Compass Cards, 8 and 10 inches;
Hurricane Binnacle Lamps, Sextants of all grades, 
Walker’s Taftrail Logs, Lines and Rotators,
Morse Signal Lamps, Heath & Co’s. Compass Correctors 
Binoculars, Barometers, Thermometers of all kinds 
Megaphones, suitable for ships; Spirit Compasses,’ 
Telegram Dials and Chains,
Magnets for adjusting Compasses, all sizes;
Saloon and Engine Room Clocks.
COMPASSES ADJUSTED IN IRON & OTHER SHIPS.

Joseph Roper.
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