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“Lucille!"
That was all, but as they stood 

locked In an embrace that conveyed 
all the longing love of those two long 
years, their eyes spoke volume^!

“Oh, Harry! Oh, my darling! Let 
me look at you! Is it really you? 
Ah, how dark It is! If there was 
more light. Let me feel you, Harry, 
that I may know it is really you! Oh, 
my darling, at last, at last!"

And he, strong man as he was, 
could say nothing tor a while but 
whisper her name. And so, arm in 
arm, stopping often to ask questions 
which they gave each other no time 
to • answer, they made their way to 
the Court, where true and tried 
friends—Mrs. Dalton, Lady Farnley, 
and last, but not least, Susie—await
ed them to rejoice in their joy.

It was to have been a quiet wed
ding; but you cannot have a quiet 
wedding when the happy pair are so 
popular as were Lucille and Harry, 
Marquis of Merle, and the quietest of 
weddings would have become hilar
ious if Mr. Doyle took part in them.

He it was who brought down a 
large box of wedding favors from 
London; he it was who led the cheer
ing of the crowd at the gates, and 
took the head of the table at the ten
ants’ dinner afterward; and he it was 
who, in a speech which was reckoned 
the most eloquent that had ever been 
heard in Darracourt, declared the 
marquis was sure to be happy because 
he was an honest man and knew a 
good horse when he saw one!

Long after Lucille and Harry start
ed on their honeymoon—conveyed to 
the station by a .pair of the handsom
est grays in England, presented by 
Mr. Doyle—the feasting and revelry 
were kept up; and the huge marquee 
which had been erected threatened 
to collapse under the tremendous 
cheering , which rose like the roar of 
Jupiter, when Mr. Head proposed the 
health of the Lord and Lady of Dar
racourt.

THE END.

He smiled. “Oh, Jess? She’s all 
right; shell stay outside nibbling the 
grass until I go to her. I’ve trained 
her well, and she is rather fond of 
me. I was half or quite asleep, I 
fancy. But he woke me up pretty 
quickly," he added, with a grim 
smile.

“You saw him, saw his face?” ask
ed Diana. “You would recognize
himr

He shrugged his shoulders. "Oh, 
no, I saw him tor a moment or two— 
the whole thing was crowded Into just 
a moment or two—but I don’t think 
I should recognize him.”

“Nor I, I fear," said Diana. “One 
thing struck me: he did not look 
quite like a tramp. Pshaw! how 
awkward I am. This stupid bandage 
will slip off as soon as I tie it”

“That’s all right" he said, with po
lite indifference. "Not like a tramp? 
How so?”

“Well,” hesitated Diana, for noth
ing is more difficult than an accurate 
description of a person seen momen
tarily. and under such circumstances, 
“he was better dressed than a tramp. 
I think, I am not sure, that he wore a 
blue serge suit, with a dark, thin over
coat It came open in the struggle. 
The coat collar was turned up, and 
I did not. see his face until he turn
ed on me----- *’

“Ah, yes!” he said quickly, and 
with a frown. “I think I caught sight 
of him at that moment. I got upon 
him just in time."

Diana looked at him with her 
brows drawn. |

“Y-es. If you had not----- ’’ She
left the sentence unfinished. “It is a 
pity you did not ride after him.”

“Well, no," he said quietly. “I 
could not have left you.”

"But when you saw I was not hurt 
----- But you felt faint----- ’’

He nodded and shrugged his shoul
ders. “And if I hadn’t, If I had been 
all right, I should not ha 
after him. Why should I? 
so to speak, a fair game, 
won. And I’ve an idea that 
not get off scotfree. }Iy
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In the madman’s ears the sound 
conveyed a kind of threat.

“The train!” he yelled. “We’ll go 
by that train, you and me, marquis. 
We’ll go and get the money. I’ll nev
er leave you. The money!—do you 
hear? Marie’s waiting!1” and grasp
ing the marquis convulsively, he forc
ed him down the bank.

The two struck the metals and fell 
upon the line of rails. A red light— 
a cloud of smoke rose before them. A 
wild, awful cry of terror and despair 
rose in a shriek from the marquis’ 
lips, echoed by the madman’s laugh
ter, and the next moment the train 
had passed, leaving the two men still 
locked face to face—and dead!

COFFEE It Is quite a daily occurrence to 
hear persons say: “Oh, what a feel
ing of distress I have after meals, ful
ness of the stomach, heaviness and 
headache. I feel too tired to do any
thing. I have no heart to exert my
self, and at times I care for nothng.”

“I often have a pain in the pit of 
the stomach, no appetite, my heart 
beats rapidly on the slightest exertion. 
I feel just as tired when rising in the 
morning as when retiring to bed. My 
sleep is often disturbed, and I often 
awake with a feeling of suffocation 
and a dfficulty of again going to sleep. 
I have to be careful of what I eat, and 
my life seems not worth living.’’

Why suffer from all these symp
toms when STAFFORD’S PRE
SCRIPTION “A” will cure you?

,Try a bottle.
Price: Small size, 25 cents; postage 

5 cents extra. Large size, 50 cents; 
postage 10 cents extra.
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St. John’s Newfoundland.
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OR the man who is really a good dresser and 
'particular about his appearance, we have 
a splendid asset in the “Bartell” PatentCHASE & SANBORN
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special features that must surely appeal to the 
man who insists on always looking well-groomed 
and is a boon to anyone who has pockets that 
must be “for use and not for ornament.”

This season’s Overcoats in Tweed, Chin
chilla, etc., with the “Bartell” pocket are very 
desirable garments. We carry a full stock of 
them in all the fashionable colors and mixtures, 
and in all sizes.

The “Bartell" Pocket never sags or becomes 
untidy, while it is capable of holding far more 
than the ordinary pocket Call and see our Over
coats, see the “Bartell” demonstrated, and get 
our prices. You’ll be delighted at the result

Only a Beggar;Two years after a lady walked 
slowly in the sunset across the park. 
The lights were beginning to show in 
the windows of the Court behind her, 
and as the great house burst into light 
a faint music, that grew louder every 
moment came from the belfry of the 
church.

It was the village bells pealing a 
welcome to Harry, Marquis of Merle, 
who that evening was returning from 
a journey round the world to take 
possession of the place of which he 
had been so long robbed.

The lady stopped for a moment to 
listen, and as she did so one could 
have seen, by the light of the lanterns 
which had been lighted as the bells 

it was Lucille. She
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CHAPTER II.
"I’m giving you a great deal of 

trouble,” he said, as he took a glass 
of the brandy which Aunt Mary al
ways kept “for medicinal purposes 
only.’’ “I’m awfully ashamed of my
self. If I had been quite sober—I 
mean quite wide-awake—I should 
have seen «the fellow come out at me; 
but he was upon me before I had 
pulled myself together. Oh, "I don’t 
think I can let you bother any more!" 
he broke off, as Diana brought a bowl 
of water and a sponge.

“You cannot go home like that," she
said, glancing with a shudder at the
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If Meals Hit Back 
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looked so slim and girlish that one 
might have fancied that time had 
stood still, and that none of the tragic 
events set forth in this viracious his
tory had cast their shadow over her. 

So slim and girlish that it was not

until one saw her beautiful face one

Headstones and Monuments 
in great variety. Any price and 
any size. Send post card for 
Catalogue of photo designs and 
price list. Cemetery Decorations 
attended to. Genuine stone sock- 
its supplied with all headstones

“Pape’s Diapepsta” ends Indigestion, 
Gas, Dyspepsie and Stomach Mis

ery In five minutes. Ladies’ Fall & Winter
•but finds New War Maps,

New War Books,
New Novels !

blood, “I will call my aunt-knew that it was the face of a lovely
woman who had passed through a 
great sorrow, and not that of a maid
ed in her teens.

Two years is a long time, let gray- 
beards say what they will; but two 
years are not too long to efface such 
a sorrow as that which had fallen up
on Lucille. But they had effaced it, 
and as she stood now and listened the 
old smile stole over' her face.

“Five minutes more!" she murmur
ed. “Five minutes, and I seem as if 
I could not wait! I who have waited 
two years! Oh, Harry, may Heaven 
send you back safe and sound to

it aimcuit to extend the same mercy
to a man guilty of a murderous as- 

! sault such as that which Diana had 
Interrupted. “He was a dark
with a mustache----- ”

“There are one or two dark 
with mustaches 
said easily, 
yourself any more about him. A man 
who plays that kind of game always 
comes to- grief—hr the end. Some 
night he’ll -be Jaid by the heels and 
meet with his deserts.

He caught her arm with an expres-
I slon of undisguised dismay.

“Oh, Lord, please don’t disturb 
1 her!” he said. “The whole thing isn’t 

worth making a fuss about. I’ve had 
as bad a knock as this at football, and 
infinitely worse out on the frontier-^

I India. I’m all right, I assure yotf.
I I’ll just sponge. Thank you!* :3'

He bent over thé bowl, blit did the 
sponging, so clumsily, sending the 
water down his neck and over his 
shirt-front—not that the latter mat
tered, for Its once Immaculate 
breadth was irretrievably ruined—

I that, half impatiéntly, Diana took the 
sponge from him and continued the 

I operation deftly.
In doing so she parted the thick, 

chestnut hair and disclosed an ugly I 
wound, the result of a blow whlchl 
would have knocked most men out of | 
time. |

“It’s an awful wound!" she mutter-1 
ed, between her teeth. “I wonder it I 
did not kill you—or stun you, at any I 
rate.”

“Got a thick head," he said. “It I 
runs in the family. We’re the big-1 
gest stupids and dunces In the conn- j 
try; always were. It would take a I 
poleax, at the very least, to down me. I 
How pleasant the cold water, feels.” j 

“I will get some fresh," said Diana, j" 
In the low voice in which 'they had I 
all along spoken, least they should 1 
wa.ke "Aunt Mary." 1,

While she was gone he sat up and 11 

looked around him.

man
Our New HATS are catching on, they are 

just what is wanted. See them and you will 
want one also.
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Besides—well, 
frankly, I should hate the fuss of a 
prosecution and all the rest of It. If 
I had caught him I should hare 
thrashed him and let him go. It’s the 
easiest way of settling such matters. 
And now”—he rose and took up his 
hat and hunting-crop—“I have only 
to try and thank you----- ” He stop
ped with a significant gesture. “No, 
I’d be ter not make so utterly futile 
an attempt.

Robert Templeton
Almost as she spoke there rose up

on the still air the sound of voices 
cheering, the bell rang out in a wild, 
joyous clangor, and upon her ears 
there smote the sound of horses’ 
hoofs. She drew back from the road, 
and stood holding her hand to her 
heart

The sound came nearer, and pre
sently a carriage and four dashed 
along the drive.

She would have let It pass, even 
then, but a lover's eyes are quick, and 
he saw her.

The horses were pulled upon their 
haunches, and a stalwart figure leap
ed to the ground, and, waiving the 
carriage on, bounded to where she 
stood.

"Harry!"

The Indication ol VaineBut I can express my 
I regret that you should have suffered 
so much anxiety, should have run 

| such a risk, and been put to so much 
trouble, on my account And I do 
that with all my heart."

He peered at her In the semi
darkness of the cheap paraffin lamp— 
the lamp so rich in scent, so poor in 
light—and Diana, blushing a little, 
shook her head in depreciation of her 
part in the affair.

“The pluckiest thing----- ! But I
will not try to tell you what I think 

he broke off? “Good-night—

20c. copy.

Plumbing is the WorkmanshipDieks & Co., Lid.
Biggest, Brightest and Best Book, Sta- 

tlonery and Fancy Goods Store 
In Newfoundland.

A good plumber can do wonders with a difficult Job. 
number of orders received from friends of customers lead 
to believe that we ai» good. We have on hand a Urge aloe 

STEAM A HOT WATER RADIA TOM,
it aa cheaper than yenCASH’S 

Tobacco Store.
If the eyes are tired and dull after 

motoring, try an eye lotion made of 
water in which a little boracic powder 
or witch hazel has been put Keep 
the eyes open in the water; this will 
strengthen and brighten them.

Import at the present time.

PITTMAN A SHAW,In connection with our well known 
tobacco business we have recently in
stalled an up-to-date Soda Fountain, 
and during the summer will dtapwne 
Arctic Soda Water; our syrups are 
the pure Juice of the fruits and 
a delicious drink.

Try a 6 cent glaaa and coed off.
JAMES P. CASH, 

Water Street

Ftmaban, Steam aid Hoi Water Fitters,
of you, •8 PRESCOTT STREET,

Time and Trial Prove
the unequalled value of Beecham’g Pilla as the 
best corrective of ailments of the digestive organs 
so common—and the best preventive of lasting and 
serious sickness so often resulting from defective or 
irregular action of the stomach, liver or bowels.

He was iq great 
pain still, and still saw through a 
kind of mist—he had not yet seen 
Diana distinctly—but his narrowed 
eyes took to the tone of the room, its 
neatness and obvious refinement 

“You are still very pale," said Di
ana. "Drink some more brandy while 
I try to bind this round your head. I j 
have been thinking, trying to remem
ber exactly what happened.’’

“Yes,” he said politely, hut with no j 
great diepaly of interest. "What did 
happen? The only thing I remember 
was seeing the fellow at my mare’s
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CRAVENSTHN APPLES, Etc.
Diana drew her hand away and 

stepped back into the shadow. At the 
door he paused and looked over his 
shoulder at her with a smile grave 
and grateful, then went out very 
quietly,, with an upward glance at the 
window above the porch.

(To be Continued.)

FOR SALE To arrive and in stock:
150 brls. APPLES, Choice Gravensteins.

15 boxes ORANGES.
30 cases SILVERPEEL ONIONS.

10 bunches BANANAS.
PRICES EIGHT0 h,“ bmdS PEAHS- -

IT A LAWRENCE, It New Gower SL

Beecham’s 1 YOUNG HORSE, about 6 years
old.

1 MARE, about 1,000 lbs.
Also

A FEW YOUNG YORKSHIRE 
PIGS, ready for delivery.

J. W. CAMPBELL.

have a great record. Forever half a cent
you that you can find

feelings caused by;
them, and you know what it is to

When the chimney does not drawAM to well, try opening the windows in the
room for a few minutes before start

‘ffssiflftgr horse—I'd forgotten it! ing the fire,
........ help the draught
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