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A Bad Heart,
Its Cause and Cure

fronted her accuser.
“I make a clean breast of It! I, 

who never saw this thing till now— 
and never said a word! Confess 
that I helped Master Harry—betray 
Master Harry, who’d rather die inch 
by inch than touch a thing belonging 
to the marquis! No! You mayn’t 
believe me,‘he mayn’t believe me, all 
the world may think me as bad as 
you do, but I’ll face ’em all ! Ah, and 
it they send me to prison, I’ll go, stiU 
crying that Master Harry’s as inno
cent as I am!”

And, flushed and panting, she faced 
her tormentor.

Marie Verner saw that she had 
gone too far.

“It is very strange,” she murmured 
as if a glimmer of doubt had been 
produced by Susie's strenuous denial. 
“You swear you are innocent, Su
sie?”

“I will swear it; I do, miss. And 
I’ll swear Master Harry is innocent',

Keep Your Money in circulation at home

Buy Local Made

BOOTS & SHOES
Haity, Firmly Convinced They Are 

Dying of Heart Tronble, Have Of
ten the Strongest Hearts.

■ BAKING mm POWDER
CONTAINS NO ALUM
The eat» well-known weaium-nrieeO 
beklnn pewder made In Canada that 
daaa net contain alum (or aedle 
'•lumlnie sulphate, or sulphate ef 
alumina) and which had all Ite In
gredients plainly stated on the label.
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Fashion Plates
Sometimes you wake up at night, 

heart throbbing like « steam engine. 
Your breathing is short and irregu
lar; pains shoot through the chest 
and abdomen, and cause horrible an
xiety.

Your trouble isn’t with the heart at 
all. These sensations are the out
come of indigestion, which has caus
ed gags to form on the stomach and 
press against the heart'.

Just, read what happened to Isaac 
Malloux, of Belle River, Ont;

“Three months ago I was a weak, 
sickly man. My appetite was poor, 
food fermented in my stomach, I had 
sour rising and indigestion. At night 
I would often weaken with gas in the 
stomach and heart palpitation.

"I consulted my doctor and used
remedies that my friends advised.

The Hems Dressmaker shtald keep 
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We make the “Rambler” for Men.
EW.GILLETT CO.LTD

TORONTO,ONT. Victoria for Women. 
Duchess for Women 
Rover for Boys. 
Recruit for Boys. 
Princess for Girls.

1037.—A VERY ATTRACTIVE
AND PRETTY STYLE.

A Great Intrigue
i—01, THE-*-»

Marie dropped into a chair.
“Then how do you account for this

being here?”
Susie glanced 

shuddered
“I don’t know, 

girl, Miss Marie, 
only know and feel that Master Har
ry didn’t bring it here.”

“It doesn’t matter. Here it is! You 
and I found it. The police will know 
it directly. The fact of its being here 
and him being seen lurking round the 
plate-room, will be evidence before 
the judge to send him to prison for 
life—foi life, Susie! Think of that!”

Susie burst into tears, and clung to 
the table, convulsed with sobs.

“Oh, poor Master Harry! Poor Mas
ter Harry!” she moaned.

“They will get him of a certainty, 
and they’ll make you a witness 
against him,” continued Marie Ver
ner, pitilessly. “You will be the means 
of sending him to penal servitude.”

“I—I! Oh, Miss Marie!”
“Yes; and do you think they’ll be

lieve you when you say that you did 
not tell him last night? Did any one 
see you here with him?”

Susie put her hand to her head.
“Think! think! Did any one see 

you?”
“Yeg|,” sobbed Susie; “Hope saw 

us. Hope xyaiked home to the Court 
with me.”

“Ah, another link!” exclaimed Ma
rie Verner. “They will bring Hope 
up to prove that you were here alone 
with him. Susie, how could you 
come? Our good name----- ”

Susie’s sobs drowned the words.
“And the robbery was committed 

soon afterwards ! Everything is dead 
against him, you see.” She paused to 
let Susie get her breath. “And you 
still think Harry Herne did not do 
it?”

“I know he did not!” panted the 
poor girl.

“Then what do you think? How
did this vase get here?”

“I don’t know—I can’t tell; unless
-----” She stopped and raised her
white face.

“Unless what?” demanded Marie.
Susie caught at her breath.
“Unless the marquis put it there 

himself, and meant to accuse Master 
Harry of It,” she whispered, huskily.

Marie started : a genuine start. The 
Innocent, simple-minded girl had hit 
the truth—the identical truth.

For a moment she was nonplussed, 
and stood eying the ground ; then a 
flash came into her eyes.

“You think so, do you, Susie?”
assented Susie, fer-
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there, Susie. London is the worst 
place in the world to hide in; it is
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at the vase

Ask for our ownCHAPTER XVIII.
For a moment the twro women clung 

to each 'other in awful silence, the one
terror; & Monroe, Ltdin feigned, the other in 

then Marie stooped and picked up the 
vase, and, holding it at arm’s length 
regarded it keenly.

“Yes,” she murmured, with a long 
breath; "it is Lord Merle’s! I re
member it—I could swear to it. He 
drew my attention particularly to

Parker
The poor girl uttered a cry.
“Oh, father, father!” She seemed 

crushed for a moment, then she look
ed up with quivering lips and stream
ing eyes. “Yes, miss, I’ll do it!—I’ll 
do it! But Australia! Oh, poor fa- 

I shall never see

us tell everything, and then turn it 
against us.”

Susie uttered a moan.
“My poor girl! my poor girl! Think 

—prison for life, for both you and 
him!”

Susie threw herself upon her tor
mentor's arm.

“Oh, Miss Marie, we arc innocent, 
both of us. Save us, Miss Marie, 
save us!”

“My poor Susie, so I would if I 
could, but how can I? How can I? 
Stop, let me think. Don't speak for a 
moment”

She put her hand to her hrow.es if 
she were thinking hard, and paced 
the room; then she stopped in front 
of the trembling, shrinking girl.

“I have, thought of a plan, Susie,” 
she said, solemnly. “Up you think 
you cair carry it out?”

“I don’t know, miss.”
“To save yourself and Harry 

Herne?”
“To save him I’d do anything!” 

said Susie, huskily.
“That’s right. Now, stop crying 

and listen to me, every word. There 
is not a moment to lose. The mar
quis will be going to the police di
rectly, and they will come here and 
find you and his vase, and all will be 
lost. Now, Susie, they must not find 
you or the vase.”

“No, miss, no, no!”
“I'll take the vase and hide it,” con^ 

tinned Marie.
“tih, miss, how good you are!”
“I’ll do it for your sake, Susie. It’s 

a dangerous thing, and if I 
caught I should be treated as they’d 
treat you and Harry Herne.”

“Oh, miss, miss!”
"That will get rid of the vase; and 

now about you. You must go at 
once, Susie.”

“Yes, miss,” assented the poor girl, 
and she loo.ked at the door as if she 
were going to. start that moment.

“Wait! You must not go like that.. 
They would soon follow you and 
hi lag you back. That would never 
do. That is why I want you to listen 
carefully.”

“Yes, yes, I will listen. I’ll do 
whatever you tell me!" panted Susie.

“You must go quietly and Aticfetly.-, 
without any one seeing you. Now, 
listen.

The Indication of Vainether—poor father 
him again.”

“Then Harry Herne is a lost man!” 
said Marie, shrugging her shoulders.

“Oh, don’t say that, miss! I said 
I’d do it; I’H go to the other end of 
the world, I will, indeed!”

“That’s a brave girl 
Marie, encouragingly; “now I’ll go 
and get the clothes. Leave all the 
rest to me. I'll write to my friend

Costume for Misses and Small Wo
men, Consisting of a Surplice Waist 
with or Without Tunic, and a Two 
Piece Skirt The Waist with Short 
or Wrist-length Sleeve.
Figured crepe in a new shade of 

green is here depicted with trillings 
of old gold messaline on the edges 
of cuffs and collar. The waist is 
made with a chemisette at the low 
neck outline. The surplice closing is 
becoming and Vouthful. The tunic 
shows graceful plaits in panel style. 
The short sleeve is finished with a 
neat cuff. The Pattern is cut in 4 
sizes: 14. 16, 17, and 18 years. It re
quires 6 yards of 44 inch material for 
a 17 year size.

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

1007-0920.—A COMFORTABLE
SUIT FOR FALL MATERIALS.

Plumbing is the Workmanship
A good plumber can do wonders with a difficult Job. The 

sumber of orders received from friends of customers leads ua 
to believe that we are good. We have on hand a large stock ol 

STEAM & HOT WATER RADIATORS, 
aU sues, and can fill any order sent us cheaper than yen earn 
Import at the present time.

murmured

sie. “It—it is all a mistake, Miss 
Marie! I don’t believe it—I won’t 
believe it!• Master Harry steal that! 
Master Harry!”

Marie held the vase toward her.
“How did it come here?” she asked, 

gliding to the door and shutting it, 
and-pulling down the blind. “How 
did it come here, then, Susie, and why 
has he gone so suddenly? My poor 
girl, I’m very sorry for you, but your 
fine Master Harry is the thief who 
stole the marquis’ plate, and he has 
got the rest of it with him at this 
moment.”

Susie, pallid with terror, fell all of 
a heap to the floor, and Marie Verner 
stood over her. still holding the vase.

“What is to be done?” she said, 
hurriedly. “And how did he know 
the secret? Why, Susie—Susie!” and 
she shrank back.

Susie raised her swollen eyes, and 
looked at her fearfully.

what are /on going to 
say?” she sobbed.

“It is not what I am going to say, it 
is what the marquis will say, what 
the judge will say, what the world 
will say!” she retorted, sternly. 
“Who told this Harry Herne the 
word that unlocked that plate closet? 
Who knew it? I and Miss Darraconrt 
and-

PITTMAN & SHAW,
“I’ve thought of that—I mean,” she 

corrected herself quickly, "I happen 
to have some money with me. Here 
it is'in this purse. It is fifty pounds. 
How thankful we ought to be that 1 
happen to have it, Susie!”

“Yes, miss, yes! How good you are 
to him and me! Heaven will bless 
you for this, miss, mark my words'” 

Marié cist down her eyes, and a 
faint shiver ran through her.

“Ï d.o it because I think you are 
both inupcent. ànd I want to save you, 
Susie,” she said. “But now, listen.
You. mar meet Harry Herne----- ”

Susie’s face cleared for a brief sec-'

Flamber*, Steam and Hot Water Fitters,
M PRESCOTT STRUT,Tksas ML

High Class

“If. you should; you must not say a 
word7preathe a word, of this!”

Susie looked bewildered.
“No,"miss?” . >

(To- be Continued.)

assured if we get your 
order. We take special 
pains that each garment 
shall be up to our high 
standard of excellence.

miss,
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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 eail, and Indicating the approxi
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., in the principal provincial towns 
and industrial centres of the United 
Kingdpm.

A copy of the current edition will be 
forwarded: freight paid, on receipt of 
Postal Order for $6.

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad- 
yertise their Trade Cards for |S or 
large advertisements from $16.
THE LONDON DIRECTORY CO., LTD,.

86 Abchnrch Lane, London, B.C.

ORIGINAL

and exclusive designs in 
Sack Suits, English 
walking suits and even
ing clothes. Style in ev
ery garment.

-you

“Yes, you!” repeated Marie Verner, 
standing over her like an accusing 
angel threatening her with destruc
tion. “You, and you only, excepting 
Miss Lucille and myself, knew the 
word. You told it to Harry Herne!”

Susie held up her trembling hand 
as if to ward oft a blow.

Marie put the vase on the table, 
and looked down en her with a cruel 
smile of enjoyment curling her thin 
lips.

"Susie, I will be your friend on one 
condition. I like you, my poor girl, 

... and I’m sorry for you. You must 
make a clean breast of it—you must 
tell thé marquis that you did it, and 

1 perhaps he will have some pity for 
you and this wic.ked young fellow.” 
!At last the frightened girl turned to

W. H. JACKMAN
(The West End Tailor),

39 WATER STREET WEST,
’Phone 795. St. John’s, Nfld,

vet, corduroy, taffeta, cashmere, or 
crepe. The cape is cut with raglan 
sleeve portions. It is stylish and 
shows the latest features of fashion
able wraps. The Cape Pattern is cut 
in 3 sizes : Small, Medium and Large*. 
It requires 3 &-8 yards of 64 inch ma
terial for a Medium size. The Skirt 
is cut in 6 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and 
32 inches waist measure, and requires 
4 1-8 yards of 24 inch material for a 
24 inch size.

The Skirt measures 1% yard at ite 
lower edge.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns which will be mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
FOR EACH pattern in silver or

“Yes, yes
, vently. “He would do it; I know him, 

Miss Marie. He wouldn’t stop at any
thing. All the people know , him, and 
that he’d go through fire to harm any 
one he didn't like, for all his cold, 
quiet ways.”

“Oh!” muttered Marie, “you think 
the marquis put it here! It—I don’t 
think It’s likely, Susie—it’s too child
ish; but it’s impossible. And if he 
did, then Harry Herne is more nearly 
ruined than ever.

“Miss!” ,
“Yes, for the marquis has got him 

hand and foot. He will know of your 
being here, he will know of my tell
ing you the secret"

“How?” gasped. Susie.
"Becanaeifie'- ’Sffll make us both 

witnesses, and when we are in court 
the lawyers will drag everything out

of us. They’d drag the closest secret

You stay here, and J. will go 
to the Court and bring you a dark 
dress and an old bonnet of Mrs. Dal
ton’s; I will put a veil with it, and 
you must pull it over your face, and 
take 6are to remember that you are 
an old woman. You must walk like 
one and talk like one, if you can, THE BIG

Furniture Store.
Bamboo, Rattan and 

Wicker Goods. ,if r ia spring she stood and con
Address to Ml:Searston Tubs, 14 lbs. ea.A Heiletne Thai Prolongs Life.

It builds up a run-down system. 
Creates a new lease of life. Drives 
out everything that causes disease»; 
purifies And cleanses your whole 
machinery. Rheumatism, kidney 
and liver trouble is removed. You are

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.

QmHtr.

N.B.—Be sure te eut rat the Olus-
■sd send with

made over again. You will Ailed out
Now Is the LLAHAN, GLASS & CO

Wworth A (lower Streets,
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