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“He may have obtalnéd the infor-
mation.from you!”
. “From ‘me!” exclaimed Marie Ver-

{mer;- then she dropped her head and

plucked at the convolvulus in her

‘| hands as if nervously.

“Yes; you say you told Miss Darra-
court. Were you alone when you told

_| her?”

 “I—I1 don’t remember,” she stam-

mered. “Were we alone? I quite for-
| get.: 'm so confused that I can’t re-

2

[ | call—why, yes, I think so. I am not
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Susie’s knees trembled and gave way
under her, and, overwhelmed by hor-
ror, she slipped to the ground, and,
to ,hide her white face, bent as if to
pick some flowers.

“Yes, Harry Herne,” repeated the
marquis, gravely, “It need be no se-
cret, for I shall communicate to the
police in an hour all I have told you.
But perhaps you had better not men-
tion the matter for a little while.”

“No, no, I won't say anything,” she
assented, in a frightened voice. “But
Harry Herne! It séems duite incred-
ible. Such a nice young fellow—a
gentleman he always seemed——"

He shrugged his shoulders.

“Yes, I am bitterly grieved and
shocked to think that any one who has
lived in the place so long—that any
one who was born here, under the
shadow.of the house, ‘as it were—
should have committed "this erime;
that is, if it should prove to be him.
Of course, there is only the fact of
Forbes finding him lurking about the
place at present. He may be inno-
cent. No one will be more delighted
than I shall be to find that my sus-

picions have been misplaced and that

I have wronged him,”

“Yes, yes,” she assented. “But—
but, how could he get at the plate?
How did he learn the secret word?”

There was a minute’s silence, dur-
ing which Susie raised her white face
and seemed to listen with her heart in
her mouth,

The marquis shook his head.
“I cannot tell! There is only one
way which I can think of.”

“What is that?” she asked.

“I don’t like to mention it——"

“Oh, please!—I am all on fire with
curiosity dnd interest!”

“Well,” he said, slowly, reluctant-
ly. “Mind, you force me, Miss Ver-
ner!” ; ;s

“Yes; do not mind me: speak quite
openly.”

‘{tleman, Miss Marie!
{should he lurk? If he wanted to go to.
| the Hall, or the Court, he could go the |} m
|same as any one else. An! it you|
| knew him better, miss—as we all know |

sure.  Oh, dear, how dreadful this
fs!” ;

“Don’t let it trouble you,” he .said,
in a kindly way, “or I shall . regret
having told you anything about it.”

Marie drew a long breath, eying the
cowering Susie at her feet. ¢

“I wish you hadn't told me the
word, then I couldn’t have told it to
anyone else,” she said, fervently. “But
there, it’s too late now, Oh, dear, I
feel so dreadfully upset! I shan’t
dare to tell Lucille!”

“Do not,” he said, gravely. “Wait
for a little while, at any rate. The
less the matter is talked about for the
present the more chance we*have of
catching the thief, be he whom he
may.”

“Yes,” she assented. “I must go
now. My head aches terribly, and I
feel as if I had stolen the plate my-
self! Only think if it should turn out
to be my fault! I should never forgive
myself!” *

“And I shall never forgive mysglf
for telling you the word, in that case,”
he said, gently. “Pray, think no more
of it. We shall get hold of the culprit
before many hours are over, and I
have no doubt I shé.ll recover my pro-
perty.”

“Oh, I hope so!” she exclaimed.
“Good-bye. Come up and tell Miss
Darracourt all about it.”

“I will, after I have seen the po-
lice,” he said, and raising his hat
he walked quickly away.

Marie-Verner .gathered her flowers
together, uttering little .exclamations
of dismay.

“Come, Susie,” she said. “I am so
intensely upset that I don’t know
what I am doing.”

Susie rose white and trembling.

“Oh, miss, how good of you not to
tell him!” she gasped, clasping her

hands,
“Tell him, the marquis, what?”

“That I was in the room when you
were talking about the secret word,
Miss Marie. I thought I should have
died, miss, all the time. For I am
the only other person who knows the
word, excepting you and Miss Lucille.”

“Yes,” said Marie, gravely. “And
you are sure that you did not tell
any one; Susie?”

“Sure. Quite——qt&te sure,” declar-
ed poor Susie. “I never mentioned it
to a living soul, Miss Marie; it has’
never passed my lips.”

“Then it is not from you that Har-
ry Herne got the word,” said Marie,
thoughtfully.

Susie’s face flushed and then grew
pale again,

“Harry! Master Harry!” she ex-
claimed, indignantly. “Do you think
that it’'s Master Harry who has done
it, miss? ‘Why, he wouldn’t do it to—
to save his life! Master Harry steal
the silver things from the marquis!
Why, he'd rather die first! .Oh, it's
quite impossible, Miss Marie!”

“Yes, I think so, too, Susie; but you
heard what Lord Merle said: Harry
Herne was seen lurking about the
place—close to the window of the

plate-room——"

“Oh, don’t say ‘lurking’ Miss Marie!”
broke in Susie, made quite courag-
eous in her defence of the absent man.
“Master Harry never lurks anywhere;
he is too much—too much like a gen-
Besides, why

uwm ‘ minuté‘l” said:Marm; * “y
have neéver been inside the hut, Tet me’
see if he is at home.”

spoke, and looked in.

“Come hei-e, Susie,” she said. “This
is very strange; the whole-place is in
digorder as if——"

“Oh, no, I won’t come, miss,” said
Susie, quite upset. “If Master Harry
was to come and find us! Oh, please
16t us go!”

“Nonsense!” Marie said, ¥ sharply.

means.” .

“And before Susie could utter an-
other.word she put the key in the door
and unlocked it, and went in.

in—you need not be afraid.. What a
state the place is in. A pretty room,
though,” looking round.

“Yes,; yes; let us go now, Miss Ma-
rie!” prayed Susie. )

“In a minute. Books and drawings,
and everything upset. I wonder
where he can be? It looks as if he had
been packing up—see how : all the
things are tumbled about. He has
been packing, too; there’s string and
paper all over the chair there. Susie
I don’t like the look of this.”

“Don’t like the look of it, miss?
What do you mean?”

troubled look in her eyes, and shook
her head.

“Your friend - Master Harry has
gone,” she said, darkly.

“Gone, miss?”

“Yes, gone!” She went to the
door of the inner room and pushed it
open with her foot as she spoke, and
uttered a low exclamation. “Look,
Susie. It is too true. The bed has
not been slept in. He has flown!”

Susie went and staréd. pale and
troubled. The bed had not been slept
in, as Marie Verner had said, and
there were, too, palpable evidence of
packing in this as in the other room.

“I don’t like the look of it, Susie,”
said Marie Verner, shaking her head.
“Let us.go! We must say nothing
about it 42

“Oh, you are quite, quite wrong,
miss!” broke in Susie, in a state of
agitation. ‘“Master Harry may‘ have
gone on a visit—he often goes to. the
town——"

“What, in the middle of the night.
without & word to any one!" exclaim-

ed Marie Verner. “Remember, he was
geen in the Hall grounds last night—
looking at the plate!” She walked
round the room as she spoke, and
stopping suddenly, uttered 'a ery of
alarm. “Look, Susie! Oh, . dear,
dear!”

Susie dragged herself to her side.
and followjng the pointed finger witt
frightened eyes, saw an antique silve:
vase glittering under the table.

(To be Continued.)
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She went to the window :as .she

“I'am going in to see what this| ¥

“He is not here,” she said.-- “Come| §

Marie Verner looked at her with a

Tells How LydiaE. Pinkham's

Vegetable Compound Re-

- stored Her Daugh-
ter’s Health.

Plover, Iowa.—*‘From a small child
my 13 year old daughter had female
: . weakness, I spoke
& to three doctors

about it and they did"
not help her any.
Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Com-
v «f pound had ‘been of
\.gj il great benefit to me,
‘\‘ai--ii 86 T decided to have
oL k\-'| her give it a trial. .
3 She has taken five
}| bottles of the Vege-
- table Compound ac-
cording to directions on the bottle and
she is cured of this trouble. She was
all run down when she started taking
the Compound and her periods did not
come right. She was so poorly and
weak that T often had to help her dress
herself, but now she is regular and is
growing strong and healthy.’” — Mrs.
MARTIN HELVIG, Plover, Iowa.

Hundreds of guch letters expressing
gratitude for thé good Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound has accom-
plished are constantly being received,
proving the reliability of this grand old
remedy.

If you are ill do not drag along and
continue to suffer day in and day out but
at once take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound, a woman’s remedy for
woman’s ills,

1f you want special advice write to
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confi-
dential) Lynn, Mass. Your letter will
be opened, read and answered by a
woman and keld im strict confidence.

“You think so, do you?’ said Ma-
rie, in a voice of pretended concern.

“Yes, miss,” said Susie, wiping her
eyes; “I do believe he would. And
Master Harry’s one that never did him
any harm, too.”

Marie Verner seemed to consider a
little while, then sh'e stopped short, as
if an idea had struck her.

“Susie, if what you think is true,
and the marquis is so great an ene-
my of Harry Herne’s, he would not
have much mercy upon him if he had
him in his power.”

“Mercy! No, Miss -Marie,” said
Susie, with an air 'of troubled convic-
tion, “The marquis wouldn’t have

much mercy on any one he didn't
like: but, thank Heaven, he can't do

Master Harry any harm, And .as to
his stealing this plate, why, miss, I'd
as soon think it was the mistress her-
self. Whicﬁ way are you going, miss?”
for Maris Verner had struck into the
woods. :

“I wag just thinking of going and
telling Harry Herne,” she said.

Susie stopped short with an excla-
mation of alarm:

“Tell Master Harry what the mar-
quis said?” she almost screamed.
“Why, miss, he’d Kkill us both; he’d
be certain to go and kill the marquis.
Oh, I wouldn’t dare to,  Miss Marie.”

“But I dare,” said Marie, with an
air of virtuous indignation. “If what
you say is true, Harry Herne ought to
be warned, and I shall warn him.”

“Then, may I go back home, please,
'miss?” implored Susie.

“No!” said Marie, sharply. “You
will come with me; I cannot go alone.
Don’t be so stupid, Susie, he will not
hurt us, and we may be doing him a
service.”

Trembling, her timid soul shrinking
from the ordeal, Susie crept after her.
Presently théy came within sight

of the hut, It looked strangely deso-

| late, and a dog of Hatry's came fawn-

ing and whinihg to them.
“Why, the place is shut up!” ex-
claimed Marie, ‘with-.an .air, of sur-

prige. v s RS

“He's out; misi,"‘ said Susie, with

devout thankfulness. “Let us go, Miss

d Marfe, picking it up; “that

out of the lock,

P

'ké‘t'e is the key on the door- |
ties claiming to be creditors of or who

| of the late Patrick Gaul, late of Buf-

ticulars of their claim, in writing, duly
att

Laugh ?

Then don’t buy.

“ William Adolphus Turnpike”

(by William Banks)

for there is a smile on every page.
It is the merriest book of the year—
a story that ‘will make you laugh no
matter how “blue” you feel. The price
i8"80¢.3 if mailed, 52c,

“Trying Out Torchy *

(by Sewell Ford)

is another book that will tickle your
risibilities, Torchy, the inimitable,
the breezy, the laughter-compelling,
50¢. too; if mailed, 52¢.

Ask us to send you a copy of either
(or both), or come'in’and get them.

Dicks & Co., Lid.

PROPERTY |
OWNERS!

We have a number of
customers desiring to rent
houses all over the City of
St. John’s who will pay
$5.00 to $40.00 per month.
List your property with us
so that you can have your
choice of a Tenant.

Apply to

Fred. J. Roil & Co.,

REAL ESTATE.

SMALLWOOD BUILDING,
k Duckworth Street,

NOTICE!

Notice is hereby given that Nils
Testrup of & Broad Street Place, Lon-
don, E.C., Gentleman, Proprietor of
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Winter STYLES.
~ FIRST SHOW at
HENRY BLAIR’S.

LADIES’ NEW AUTUMN and WINTER COATS,
MAIDS’ NEW WINTER COATS.
MISSES’ NEW WINTER COATS.

LADIES’ SHOWERPROOF COATS.
Latest styles, from $3.00 up.

LADIES’ COSTUMES, MAIDS’ COSTUMES.

LADIES’ FELT HATS, latest shapes, in Black and
new colorings.

NEW WINGS and FEATHERS.
CHILDREN’S PELISSES and TUNICS.

25 doz. LADIES’ IVORY WHITE NEWEST STYLES
LACE COLLARS, cannot be repeated, from 15c.
to 50c. each.

FAMED FOR GOOD VALUE IN LADIES’ COATS
and SHOWERPROOFS.

the Newfoundland Patent No. 121 of
1911 for improvements in and relat-
ing to the treatment of Oils, Fats and
the like, is prepared to bring the said
invention into operation in this Col-
ony, and to license the right of using
the same on reasonable terms, or to
sell the same.

Dated the 29th day of August, A.D.

1914,
WO00D & KELLY,
Solicitors for Patentee.
Address:—
Temple Building,

Duckworth Street,

_ Saint John’s, Newfoundland.
sepl,4,8,11,15

NOTICE!

Notice is hereby given that Oswald
Silberrad, Ph.D,, Director of the Sil:

berrad Research Laboratories, of
Buckhurst Hill, Essex, England, Pro-
prietor of the Newfoundland Patent
No. 142 of 1912 for improvements in
and relating to Explosives, is pre-
pared to bring the said invention into
operation in this Colony and to Ti-
cense the right of using the same on
reasonable terms or to sell the same.

Dated the 29th August, A.D. 1914.
WO00D & KELLY,
Solicitors for Patentee.

Address:—
Temple Building,
Duckworth Street,
Saint John’s, Newfoundland.
sepl,4,8,11,15

- SKINNER’S
MONUMENTAL AT WORKS

(Estab. 1874.)

8$29-333 Duckworth St.,
St. John’s, Nfid.
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Headstones and Monuments
in great variety. Any price and |
any size. Send post card for
Catalogue of photo designs and
orice list. Cemetery Decorations
attended to. Genuine stone sock-
sts supplied with all headstones,
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STATUTORY NOTICE!

In the matter of the Estate of Patrick
Gaul, late of Buffalo, in the State of |

New York, in the United States of }

America, Bricklayer, Deceased.

Notice is hereby given that all par-
have “any: claims  against - the Bstate |+
falo, in the State of New York, inithe
United States of America, Bricklayer,
deceased, are requqs’ted:»h,'srknd-"m- :
to Simon Butler, Bsq, De-
strator of the estate of said
; : derdin s sottits}
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THERE WAS
A TIME

when a man wore a
heavy winter over-
coat, or none at all.
But that idea has
changed — men are
beginning to realize

that

Lightweight
Overcoats

are the most service-

able and sensible
Overcoats they can
own.

N

Ours are correct in
style, correct in price,
in color and in value,

too.
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THE STORE THAT
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" OUR CLOTHES

jou maximum value for
your money.

- EACH SEASON
we carefully choose the best
‘quality-fabric in the most
attractive patterns aad col-
: ors and manufacture into
it S e on, ‘ * Buits, combining the latest
Fashion and Fit. Ask your dealer for our popular
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