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CON'I'AINS NO ALUM

The only well-known medium - priced
beking powder made in Canada that
{does mot contain alumv (or sodic
‘sluminin iphate, or iphate of
alumina) end which hag all its "In-
gredients plainiy stated on the fabel.
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CHAPTER XVIIL

For a moment the two w;)meu clung
to each other in awful silence, the one
in feigned, the other in real terror;
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
this one.”

Susie leaned against the table with
her hand pressed to her heart, and
panﬁng' her eyes fixed on the vase ‘as
if it were some living, evil thing.

“] remember it—I could swear to
it!” muttered Marie, as if to herself.
“Susie, you and I have found out who
is the thief.”

“No, no, no!” almost screamed Su-
Miss

won't

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

Marie!
believe it!:
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.
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

“How

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. :

“Oh, miss, what are you 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 Darracourt
and—you!”

“Me!”

“Yes, you!” repeated Marie Verner,
gtanding over her like an accuging
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
a8 if to ward off a blow.

“Marie put the vase .on_the _table,
and looked down en her with a cruel
smile of enjoyment curling her thin
- “Susie, I will be your: friend on one
condition. I like you, -my poor girl,

nd I'm sorry for you. You must

‘make a clean breast of if—you must
: the ma.rqnis that you did it, and
haps he will h&ve some pity for

t the frightened ‘girl turned to|

fronted her accuser.

“] make 8 clean breast of it! I,}

who_never saw thig 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
if they send me to prison, I'll go, still
crying that Master Harry’s as inno-
cent as I am!”

And, flushed and l'mnting, she faced
her tormentor. 4

Marie Verner saw
gone too far.

“It is very strange,” she murmured,
as if a glimmer of doubt had been
produced by Susie’s strenuous denial.
innocent, Su-

that she had

“You swear you are
sie?”

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

tOO."
Marle dropped into & chair,
“Then how do you account for this

being here?”

Susie glanced at the
shuddered

“] don’t know. I'm only a simple
girl, Miss Marie. How can I tell? 1
only know and feel that Master Har-
ry didn’t bring it here.”

vase and

“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—for 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 you a witness
against him,” 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!
you?” '

“Yey,” sobbed Susie; “Hope saw
us. Hope walked 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?”

make
continued

Did any one see

“I know he did not!” panted the

poor .girl.

“Then what do you think?
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

How

innocent, simple-minded girl had hit |

the truth—the identical-truth.

For a moment she was nonplussed, |
and stood eying the ground; theh a
flash came into her eyes. 2

“You. think so, do you, Susie?”

“Yes, yes!” assented Susie, fer-
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 mre, for ‘all his com
quiet wayl.'” st i

“On1” nmy:eud the, “you think
the marm»nut it here! TIt—I don’t
think it's:

i

is mora nearly

Susie—it's too “child- |
ish; but n;’pgpbqnibla. And l'! hel i
;p.d this wlc,ked young fellow.” | d g

A Bad Heart G
Its Cause and Cure.

— ¥
Many, Firmly Convinced  They Are
Dying of llenrt‘ Trouble, Have Of-
ten the Strongest Hearts.

Sometlmes you wake up at night,
heart throbbing like a 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 gass 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 weéaken with gas in the:
stomach and heart palpitation.

“I consulted my doctor and used

remedies that my friends advised.

Nothing belped.
“One day I received & sample of
Di. Hamilton’s Pillg, and my cure

ous appetite strong heart action, and
no sign of indigestion. I feel younger
and healthier than ever before.”

“You druggist or storekeeper sells
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills, 25c. per box or
five boxes for $1.00. By mail from
The Catarrhozone Co., Buffalo, NY
and Kingston, Canada.

us ftell evex)thing, and then turn it
against us.’

Susie uttered a moan.

“My poor girl! my poor girl! Think
—vprison for life, for both you and
him!”

Susie threw herself upon her tor-
mentor’s arm.

“Oh, Miss Marie, we are innocent;
both of us. Miss Marie,
save us!”

“My poor Susie, so I would if 1
could, but how can.1? How can I?
Stop, let me think. Don’t speak for a
moment.”

Save us,

She put her hand to her brow.as 1f
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 gaid, solemnly. “Ro you think
you'cam carry it out?”’

“I.don’t know, miss.”

“To save yourself and
Herne?” 5

“To save him I'd do anything!”
said Susie, huskily.

“Thal’s right. Now,
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=
tinued Marie.

“Oh, miss, how good you are!”

“F1l do it for your sake, Susie. It's
a ‘dangerous thing, and if I were
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 looked 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
.bring you back. That would never

Harry

stop crying

carefully %

“Yes, yes, I wm ‘listen.
‘whatever you tell: me"' pa.nted Susle..
‘without any one seeing you. Now,’
listen. You stay here, and A will go.
tg the Court and bring you .a dark

ton’s; I will put a veil with it, and
‘you must pull it over your face, and’
‘take tare to remember that you-are
an old woman. You must wa} Like

1 but you’d better say nothing to any
-one unlés§ you are obliged.” ‘

commenced. To-day I have a vigor-}:

do. That is why I want you to listen |
- “You must go quietly and .-s‘ec’rcfy ‘;’“

.dress and an old bonnef of Mrs. Dal- 'Po

PO Sy

Susie monned.

Then you must

branch line. ~Not the station here—
you. understand?”

“Yes, yes, miss. Silverdale. I
know it. Oh; how shall I ever do it?”

“Think of Harry Herne!” said Ma-
.rie Verner, encouragingly. “Remem-
bernthat his safety depends on your
pluck, Susie. Why, I'd do it myself
if I thought him innocent, and I begin
to think he is.”

_“Oh, thank you for those words,
Miss Marie. I'll do it, however hard
it is. Go on, miss; go on.”

“At Silverdale ¥ou must take a tic-
ket for London, and when you are
there take a cab and go to this ad-
dress. See, I will write it down for
you,” and on a piece of paper she
snatched up from: the table she wrote

an address. “She is a very kind, nice

woman, and will do anything I tell

her. But, of course, you mustn’t stay
there, Susie.” London is the worst
place in the world to hide in; it is
full of police and detectives, and they
would find you directly.”

Suse moaned,

“You must go abroad. To Austra-
Ha.”

The poor girl uttered a cry.

“Oh, father, father!” She seemed
| crushed #F 4 nioment, 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-
ther—poor father! T shall never see
him again.”

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

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

“That’s  a brave girl!”
Marie, encouragingly; “now T'll go
and -~get the clothes.
rést -fo me. Tl write to my friend
and . make all the arrangements.”
-gighed Susie;

murmured

Leave all the

“Yes,. miss,”
about money?”’
- “I've.thought of that—I mean,” she
corrected herself  quickly, “I happen
to have some money with me. Here
it.isin 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!
you for th.ls miss, mark my words'”

.Marie cast down ‘her eyes, and a
faint shiver ran through her.

“I do it because 1 think you are
both innggeut #nd ‘T want-to save you,
Susie,” s‘he said. “But now, listen.
. Yon may meet Harry Herne—"

“but

Heaven will bless

ond.
“Jf-you-should; you must not say a
word; preathe a_ word, of this!”
Susie looked bewildered.
| “No, miss?". L. . .
(T be Cont‘.nued)

THE LONDON DIRECTORY.

B e il

(Published Annually)
enables traders throughout the World
o 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-
taing lists of ~ . =

EXPORT MERCHANTS

with the:goods:they ship, and the
Colonial and Foxfelgn Markets they
supply; 7

SHAISKIP LINES

-a.rranged under the Ports to which
I'l  do|they sail, nnd. -indicating the approxi-

mate Saili

rm'ﬁcm. TRADE NOTICES
Manﬁhcturen, Merchants,

| etc., In'the principal provincial towns

ihd}l“rill uentrelr of the United

" |Even

1“1 will “dress you myself, and see |
that you ‘are.quite disguised and un-
‘like your real self.
|walk to -Silverdale Station on the

Susig's face cleared for a brief sec-

| 24 inch size.
The Skirt measures 1% yard at its |

stamps.
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Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Mome Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of eur Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refor to from time to time,

1037.—A YERY ATTRACTIVE
AND PRETTY STYLE.

Costume for Misses and Small Wo-
men, Consisting of a Surplice Waist
with or Without Tunie, 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 frillings
of old gold messaline on the edges
of cuffs and collar. The waist is
made with a chemisette at the Ilow
neck outline. The surplice closing is
becoming and Youthful. 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.

1007-9920.—A COMFORTABLE
SUIT FOR FALL MATERIALS.

This . combination portrays Ladies’
Cape Coat-Pattern 1007, and Ladies’
Skirt Pattern 9920. As here shown
woolen mixture in brown tones was
used, with trimming of tan serge and
brown velvet on the cape coat. The
designs are good for broad cloth, vel-
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 5-8 yards of 54 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

lower edge.

This illustration calls ter TWO
separate patterns which will be mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10c.
FOR "EACH pattern in silver or
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Keep Your Money in circulation at home

Buy Local Made

' BOOTS & SHOES.

We make the “Rambler” for Men.

The Victoria for Women.

The Duchess for Women.
The Rover for Boys.

The Recruit for Boys.
The Princess for Girls.

The Cindrella for Girls.

Ask for our own make.

Parker & Monroe, Lid.

The Indication of Value

Plumbing is the Workmanship.

import at the present time.

Thone 401

A good plumber can do wonders with a difficult job. The
aumber of orders received from friends of customers leads us
to believe that we are good. We have on hand a large stock of

STEAM & HOT WATER RADIATORS,
ail sizes, and can fill any order sent us cheaper than you eam

PITTMAN & SHAW,

Plumbers, Steam and Hot Water Fitters,

¢ PRESCOTT STRERT,

High Class

; © I [
assured if we get your
‘order. We take special
pains that each garment

shall be up to our high
standard of excellence.

ORIGINAL

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

"Phone 795.

W. H. JACKMAN

(The West End Tailer),
39 WATER STREET WEST,

St. John’s, Nfid.

THE BIG
Furniture Store.

Bamboo, Rattan and
" Wicker  Goods

An ixdmense'shix;ment just received.

~CHAIRS, ROCKERS, TABLES,
FERN STANDS, CAKE STANDS,
mnm.t STANDS,
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