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Mistress of Darracourt.
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: CHAPTER XXVII.

Lucille’s lovely eyes rested on him
with faint This man
friend of her husband’s, the fastid-
But she inclined her

surprise. a
ious marquis!
head slightly.

“I shall be ready in a moment or
two,” said the marquis, and he went
to open the door for her.

Lucille glanced at him, and then at
the man, bowed again slightly, and
went away.

The marquis stood, white and mo-
tionless, drops of sweat upon his
brow.

Mr. Sinclair chuckled.

“Rather rough upon her ladyship,”

he said. “This little slip robs you of

your title and her of all her money—

every penny of it, marquis!”

The marquis stared before him va-
cantly. Then he came and stood op-
posite Mr. Sinclair.
he

“It is enormous; a fortune——"

“Five and twenty, thousand!”
said.

“A mere slice out of
said Mr. Sinclair.

“But you shall have it,” continued
the marquis.

“Right!” cried Mr. Sinclair,
us your check——"

The marquis shook his head.

“Not now. I have not got the mon-
ey.”

“Oh, come!” expostulated Mr. Sin-
clair.

your cake,”

“Give

The marquis’ eyes grew steely and
flashed.

“I have not the money,” he said;
“but T will get it.”

“All right,”” said Mr. Sinclair, ami-
ably. “I’'m in no hurry for a day, or a
week or two. Meanwhile, marquis,
you won’t mind my keeping my eye
Men in a hole like. this
you're in are apt to give one the slip.
You won’t mind my giving you a look
in now and again?”

upon you?

The marquis remained silent—a
crushing weight seemed to have fall-
en upon him.

“I’'ll look in now and again in a
friendly way until the money is rais-

ed,” said Mr. Sinclair, obligingly.
Better run over and see for yourself;
it would be safer. I'll go with you.”
He got his bat. “Don’t take my word
for it; prove it to your own satisfac-
tion. I'm off now! Here!” he said,
as if a thought struck him.

come down with me, will you?”

The marquis hesitated, then follow-
ed the vulgar, resplendent figure
down the stairs.

Arrived in the hall, Mr. Sinclair
held out his hand, and, glancing
round at the group of servants who
were watching with all their eyes, he
said, in a loud, hearty voice:

“Well, good-evening, Merle! Sorry
I can’t stay! Look in again soon.
Good-evening, old chap!” and, shak-
ing the white, thin hand like a pump
handle, he glanced rather tri-
umphantly at the amazed faces of the
porter and footmen, and stalked to-
ward the door.

Arrived there, however, he paused,
and looked back.

“By the way, Merle, these fellows
at this hotel aren’t over civil. Just
tell, them that § am not to be kept
waiting when I call, will you?”

The marquis inclined his head, and
without looking at the amazed group
below, said, in measured accents:

“Show Mr. Sinclair up to me imme-
diately he arrives, please!” 2

And Mr. Sinclair, with a chuckle,
stuck his hat on one side, and stag-
gered into the street.

CHAPTER XXVIIIL
London is said to be paved with
gold, but, if it is, the authorities take
very good care that one does not med-
dle with the pavement! Harry Herne,
with nothing but his youth and health
and burdened with a sorrow which

weighed upon his heart like lead,
reached London to find himself alone

in a city, big and crowded enough for
a world in itself.

He had a little money, 2 small sum,
representin'g the saving of years, and
he intended taking passage in one of
the Australian liners, for what part
he did not much care. “Hope which
springs eternal in the human breast,”
had not sprung up in his. Love and
despair reigned too supreme in his
heart to permit of anything like hope,
leave alone ambition. To get to Aus-
tralia and bury himself in a cattle run
seemed about the best thing he could
do, and he went straight to the office
of an emigration agent to make in-
quiries. The man, sharp and utterly
unscrupulous, advised Harry to go to
the part which would pay the agent
the highest commission, and, having
pocketed Harry’s passage money, in-
formed him that the vessel started on
the day after the morrow.

Harry wandered about the streets,
solitary and alone in the great
crowds, just as Lueille drove through
them a little while afterward, and
scarcely seeing the things his eyes
rested upon. All his heart and mind
and soul were back at Darracourt,
and it was his miserable body only
which he had brought with him.

Toward evening of the second day
he sauntered down to the docks to see
the vessel in which he had booked
a passage.

She was taking in a cargo, and the
wharf was crowded with hands
swinging bales of goods into the hold.

Harry seated himself upon one of
‘the short, thick posts and watched in
dreamy and melancholy idleness.
There was not one of the busy gang
who had not some one to love him—
a wife and children, perhaps, for
whom he was working—and Harry
sat and envied them! 3

Presently there was a clatter on the
stones behind him, and some men ap-
peared, riding and leading half a doz-
en horses. In the rear rode a big
fellow, with a smooth-shaven face,
and with a pair of clear, gray eyes
that seemed to take in the whole
scene, Harry included, even while his
attention never- strayed from the
string of horses.

Arrived at the wharf, the big man
‘dismounted and gave some orders to

| the men in a clear, resolute voice that

struck pleasantly upon 'Harry’s ears.

for shipment upon a vessel lying next | wonq,

mdwttched the performance with | the
|the first symptoms of interest he had | 1
felt since be left Darracourt. ~

“You telegraph to Paris, if you like.}

“Just |

vous, and frightened by the unfamil-
iar noise and sights, and the two men-
in charge of them were not up to their
work.

One man led a horse up to the steep
incline from the wharf to the ship,
and then attempted to drag him, while
the other struck him on the hind
quarter. The big Yorkshireman, who
was riding a young and almost thor-
ough-bred horse, and could not leave
them, shouted out directions, strong-
ly spiced with oaths. But the men
were sad bunglers, and every moment
the frightened horses grew more rest-
less and unmanageable.

Harry stood it—or sat it—as long
as he could; then rising, went up to
the perspiring and bewildered couple,
and offered his assistance. The men
stared at him, and responded with a
scowl, but Harry nodding a kind of
request to be permitted to the York-,
shireman, took the horse out of their
hands, and led it some distance from
the vessel, and to a quiet part of the
whartf.

There it walked it up and down for

a little while, talking to it in the

soothing tone which a horse loves,

and presently, after he had thorough-
ly impressed the poor thing with the
idea that he was coming to no harm.
he got on his back, and rode him as
quiet and serene as a sheep, up the
bridge into the vessel, saw him com-
fortably stabled, and went down to
the wharf again.

The Yorkshireman stood at the foot
of the incline, the stablemen were no-
where to be seen.

“You’re a brick!”
eying Harry, approvingly. “Will you
see to the others for me? I can’t! I
dare not leave this young devil; and
I'll pay you for your trouble!
sent those other two blockheads to—
Jericho!” .

Harry smiled and nodded; and be-
fore -very long the remaining horses
were standing quietly beside their fel-
lows. Then the Yorkshireman took
off his hat, wiped his brow, and said:

“Come and have a drink!”

said the man,

T've

Harry followed him into a public-
house, and the giant ordered some
liquor, and while they drank it he
eyed Harry over, very much as he
would eye a good horse, with a com-
placent admiration and approval.

Anaemic Mothers

Here is Relief !

You Can Enrich Your Worn-out
Blood and Quickly’ Renew
Your Health With Dr,
Hamilton’s Pills.

Sufferer of Twenty Years States Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills are a Real Cure,

‘I can’t remember any time during
the past twenty years when my heart
wasn’t aching. If I bent over, dark
specks would come before my eyes,
and it seemed as if all the blood in
my body wanted to rush to my head.”
Thus opens the letter of Mrs. Enoch
S. Spry, of Putnam P. O., and con-
tinuing her interesting statement she
gays: “Work or exertion made my
heart beat terrible, and going upstairs
caused such shortness of breath that]
it fairly frightene@® me. I tell you]

stand what a great cure Dr. Hamil-
ton’s Pills have made.

 fellows from a livery stable.

“You are a finéfellow,” he said, at
I g

Harry smiled. A

“This isnt the- first time you've
handled a horse, eh?”
“No,” said Harry.
“No, I thought not. I got those two
I sup-
pose they’d only been used to old,
worn-out Screws, and my young ’uns
frighténed ’em. 1 don’t know what I
should have done if you hadn’t turned

plunged his hand into his pocket, and,
held out half a sovereign.

Harry shook his head.

“I'm much obliged to you,” he said.
“] was sadly in want of something to
do, and so we're quits.”

The Yorkshireman stared at him
curiously; then ‘his tone changed.

“I beg your pardon, sir,” he said.
“I took you for one of the hands
here, but I couldn’t quite make you
out.
gentleman?”

Harry shook his head again.

“You are quite wrong,” he said. “I

I see now, though. You are a

am a workingman——"

“Workingmeén don’t talk like
as a rule,” said the Yorkshireman,
dryly. “What do you work at, if it's
no offense?”

“None in the world,” said Harry.
“I 'have just come from the country,
and I am going abroad.”

you,

“Oh, I see—a farmer?”
“No,” said Harry,
by the man’s curiosity.

amused
I

rather
“No; am
simply an emigrant.”

“Well,” said the Yorkshireman. “I
don’t care what you are—or, rather,
are. I think I
know a gentleman when I see him,
though he is got up in rustic style.
Anyhow, Pm much obliged to you. I

expect vou've saved my horses from

getting their legs broken.”
“You are quite' welcome,” said Har-

ry. “I'm fond of horses, and have
been used to them.”

‘“And you're going
said the 'man,
something of that business.
it isn’t a rude question,
you going to?”

Harry mentioned the port and the
vessel.

The Yorkshireman
whistled.

“What on earth made you think of
that place?’ he demanded.

Harry told him that the agent had
recommended it, and one place was
the same as another to him.

The  Yorkshireman set down
glass and swore.

“You couldn’t~ go to a worse place,”
he exclaimed.

what you say you

emigrate?”
“f

to
nodding. know
Now, if

where are

started, then

his

“Here, come and sit
down!” and he threw his bulky frame
onto. a form. “It's no use going
there; the labor market is glutted al-
ready! The agent fellow is the
pay of the shipowners and the people
on the other side, and gets a commis-

in

sion on every passenger he sends
there. He has taken you in—swind-
led you. I like thé look of you, and
I tell you what. Don’t go across the
herring pond, but join me.”
“Join you!”
(To be Continued.)

CEMENT!

Jast received

2000 barrels

White’s Portland

CEMENT.

The Best Cement in the
market.

H.J. Stabb& Co.

how I feel to-day and you can under—}

:'W. J. WHELAN,

: *Phone 65

up. Fm much obl:ge& to you,” and he |.

Mors Lght

The Aladdin
Lamp

Is a Kerosene Oil Lanié that
Gives 62 1-2 Candle
Power.

Just think what this means compared
with the ordinary kero lamp.

One Gallon 0il

will last nearly 70 hours. The Aladdin
is equipped with a Kone-kap Mantle—
the most lasting and reliable made.

This Lamp will Pay

for itself in a few months

In 0il Saved.

The Aladdin gives a brilliant light,
from 6 to 10 times more than the ordi-
nary kero oil lamp. Call and see this
demonstrated at our Sample Rooms.

Chesley Woods,

Sole Agent, 140 Water Street.

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,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods,

Fancy' Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Machinery and Metals,

Jewellery, Plate and Watches,

Photographic and Optical Goods,
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores,
etc., ete.

Commission 2% p.c. to 6 p.e.

Trade Discounts allowed.

Special Quotations on Demand.

Sample Cases from $50 upwards.

Consignments of Produce Sold on
Account.

WILLIAM WILSON & SONS

(Established 1814.)
25, Abchurch Lane, London, E.C.
Cable Address: “Annuaire, Bondon.”
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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 they ship, and the
Colonial and Foreign Markets they
supply;

STEAMSHIP LINES

arranged under the Ports to which
they sail, and indicating the approxi-
mate Sailings; .

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES

of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
ete., in the principal provincial towns
and ind | centres of the United

Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will be
forwarded freight paid, on receipt of
Postal Order for $5, 2

Dealers secking Agencies can. ad-
vertise their Trade Cards for $5 or
large advertisements from $15.

THE LONDON DIRECTORY (0., LTD,

St. John's Technical Schnol.‘

Time Table for Session beginning MONDAY,
October 5th, 1914.

7.30 to 8.30—Heat and Steam.
Mondays—l20 to 9.30—Magnetism and Electricity.

esdays—7.30 to 8.30—Mechanics and Hydrostatics.
by 8.30 to 9.30—Mechanical Drawing.
ednesdays—7.30 to 8.30—-—Geology. 4 :
2 r 8.30 to 9.?1»,]0—(13)1_\em1stry.
days—7.30 to 9—Plumbing.
s 7.30 to 9—Woodwork. 3
7.30 to 9—Agricultu:311 Chemistry.
Fridays—7.30 to 9.30—Mathematics. .
The Principal will be at St. Mary’s Hall, South Side, from
t0 9.30 p.m. on Friday, Oct. 2nd, to register intending pupils.

THE BIG
Furniture Store.

Bamboo, Rattan and
Wicker Goods.

An immense shipment just receiveq,
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 & (0

Duckworth & Gower Streets.

If You Want Something Good
YOU CAN GET IT HERE.

Prepared Soups,

IN GLASS and TINS.

With these all ready to heat you can be prepared for most any
emergency.

~
[

30

Chicken in 1 Ib. tins.
Boneless Chicken.
Chicken & Tongue.
Boars’ Head.

Bacon in Glass.

Asstd. Meat Pastes in Glass
and Tins.

Asstd. Fish Pastes in Glass
and Tins.

British Moor Honey.

Mushrooms in Glass.

Asparagus (Red Top).

Spinach.

Vegetables in Glass.

Italian Tomatoes.

CHEESE—
Gorgonzola.
English Cheddar.
Canadian Dutch.
McLaren’s.

SINCLAIR’S HAMS and
BACON.

Blue Nose Butter in prints,
30 and 10 lb. tubs.

Pickling Tomatoes.
Pickling Spices.
Preserving Plums.
Gravenstein Apples.
Ripe Bananas.
California Pears.
California Oranges.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Ltd.

'Phone 332. GROCERY 'Phone 332.

&

; End of season stock selling at reduced prices, now _
all 75 cents each. An exceptional opportunity to se-
cure one of the handsome Pins below cost. .




