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Mistress of Darracourt.

CHAPTER XXIX.

The “yard” showed the greatest
concern over the ‘accident and illness.
The men gathered in an anxious
group to hear the doctor’s daily bul-
letin, and Mr. Doyle wandered up and
down disconsolate, begging that he
might be allowed to do something for

the young fellow, of whom he knew
nothing excepting that “he was the

finest and straightest man in the

world.” The only thing he could do
was to lay down tan all over the yard
to dull the noise of the horses’ feet,
and he did that, wandering up and
down it, and eying the window of the
sick room wistfully.

Day followed day, and - the self-
elected nurse grew in the estimation
of the doctor. She was self-posses-
sion and quietness itself, and exhibit-
ed a devotion to the patient which
made the doctor enthusiastic.

One evening, a fortnight after the
avcident, Harry fell into a sleep, not
the fitful sleep of fever, but a calm,
long slumber, from which 'he awoke
conscious and intelligent, but as weak
as a new-born babe.

The doctor had gone, and Marie
Verner sat beside the bed alone.

Harry turned his great eyes upon
her in silence for a moment, then
spoke her name.

The moment had come, but she was
prepared for it.

“Yes, it is 1,” she said, gently. ~

“You, Miss Verner,” hg said; then
his eyes grew anxious. “Then where
is she?”

And he looked beyond her with a
wild gaze of bhope.

Marie hung her head.

“She?”

“Yes, she,” he repeated.
Lucille?”

“Where is

Ty AR
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“She is not here. Hush! youn must
not talk. She is not here.”

A sigh broke from his lips, and Re
turned his head away slightly.

“No,” ~she answered, gently, sooth-
ingly; “no, Harry.”

“No. Then—it was only fancy! 1
could have sworn. Not here! How
long have I been here?”

She told him.

“And, Lucile—Miss Darracourt?”
he asked. ‘“Tell me about her, Quick!
1 saw her—I saw her in the - park.
Miss Verner, for Heaven’s sake, don’t
keep me in suspense! Tell me—
where is she? 1 must send to her—I
must go—"

“Hush!” she whispered. “I will
tell you nothing now—I will tell you
all in the morning, and not then—I
dare not!—unless you sleep.”

He looked at her for a moment or
two, as if he would wring the words
from her; then, with a long sigh, he
closed his eyes and fell off again.

In the morning he woke, and his
first question was:

“Where is she?”

Marie Verner whispered to the doc-
tor.

“Will you leave him alone ~with
me?” she said, and he
withdrew.

“Now, then,”
“Quick, Miss Verner!

plaintively,

said poor Harry.
You know my
secret?” 5

“Yes,” she said.

“I—I love her!” he breathed. *“I
have been trying to play the part of a
hero, but I am beaten. I must see

her! Tell me where she is?’

“She i in London,” she answered.

His face lit up.

“So near!—so near!
for her? Tell her—ah, you can tell
her nothing of all 1 want to say!—
tell her to come to me, Miss Verner.”

She bent over him, and gave him a
draught, which he took, impatiently;
then she said, almost in a whisper:

“It would be no use.”

“No use?’ he repeated,

Will you send

with a
mocking smile.

“No,” she said; “she would not—
could not come—"

“Ah!” he cried, and tried to

“She is ill—dead!”
“No; she is neither ill nor dead.
Are you strong enough to hear the

rise.

truth? Can you be—a man?”

She shook her head, watching him
closey, watchfully.

His thin face whitened,
panted:

“What is it you are going to tell
me?”’ he breathed. “Stop!” and he
pondered for a moment. “Let me
think! What was it I dreamed? They
said 1 dreamed it! But was it true?”
The agony rang in his voice.

“What was it you dreamed?’ she
asked, her hand upon his arm.

“I—I1 dreamed that she had married
him!” he replied, eying her with a
fast growing horror. “That—that she
was the Marchioness of Merle!”

She kept silent; the horror grew in
his eyes.
“Was
hoarsely.

“My poor Harry!” she murmured.
“Be brave, be strong; it was true!”

For a full minute there was no
sound in the quiet room; then his lips
moved, and the words came out like
the last ery of the dying soul.

“Married! To him! Oh, Lucille,
Lucille! Lost to me now forever!”

Marie Verner set her lips hard, and
said not a word. She had dealt the
blow, and waited for the .result.

Presently she looked down at him.
He had covered his face with his thin
hands, and the tears were welling
through, for he was as weak/as a
child.

Then she was nurse enough to
know that the blow would not be fa-
tal. She still held the winning cards.

and he

it true?’ he demanded,

CHAPTER XXX.

_Five and twenty thousand pounds!
It was a large sum even to one 80
rich as the ‘Marchioness of Merle.
How could he ask her for it? What
excuse could he invent? He had al-

Com- | ready got four thousand pounds on
‘“,'v the pretense of paying billl—}t might
| be easy to get a thousand or two
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A The Longing
for a Perfect
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in one

gar in his fingers, repeating Mr. Sin-
clair’s words as if they had burned
themselves into his brain. Harry

Herne! The man he hated with a

hatred beyond all conception.

And if he did not silence this vul-
gar fellow—if he did not pay him the
blackmail—he would find ., Harry
Herne and tell him all! And Harry
Herne would swoop down and seize
the Hall, the title——

The cold sweat broke out upon the
pale forehead, and the marquis’ deli-
cate hands clinched spasmodically as
his eyes glanced round the room, with
the expression of a tiger driven into
a corner and desperate,

“If I could kill him!” he muttered.
“If T could kill him and Herne; too!
He is the only one who knows the se-
cret—the only one!”

He sat and mused until his brain
crept coldly
through the curtains, then went with
stealthy tread to his room.

swam, until the dawn

‘When he came down to breakfast it
He had slept for an
hour at most, an awful hour, haunted

was past noon.

by dreams, in which he saw Harry
Herne surrounded by a crowd, shout-
ing, “The Marquis of Merle!” and
himself in rags, nameless
and penniless, through some miser-
able foreign city, an outcast and wan-
derer for life!

crawling,

To his relief he found that Lucille
had breakfasted and gone out in the
carriage. They had seen so little of
each other of late that they might be
said to have led separate existences;
if they spoke, it was as mere ac-
quaintances, and upon general sub-
jects. Lucille never -inquired how he
spent -his time, or expressed any de-
sire for his society. She was living
in the past, and the veil behind which
she shrouded herself grew thicker
and more impenetrable each déy. The
marquis breakfasted on a piece of
toast and a cup of -coffee fortified
with brandy, and then went out.—~The

Hazard was not yet open, and he wan-
dered about the streets, with set face
and vacant eyes.

Five and twenty thousand pounds
to quiet this man! How was he to
get it?

Late in the afternoon he got back
to Meurice’s. For the first time since
his arrival in London he had not
played during the day; he knew that
his hand would shake when he touch-
ed the cards, and that the words
which rang through his brain, “You
are-not the Marquis of Merle!” would
prevent him from exercising his usu-
al skill.

As he entered the drawing room of
his suite at the hotel, the first thing
he saw was Mr. Sinclair. That gen-
leman, more elaborately got up if
possible than ever, was lolling upon
a couch, his patent leather boots and
brass jewellery glittering in the sun.

“Geood-morning, marquis,” he said,
nodding affably. “Been wout for a
stroll?
you were and to know if you've man-
aged that little matter.”

The marquis stood* and eyed him in
silence for a moment, and, if a look

I just looked in to see how

could have killed him, Mr. Sinclair
would have expired then and there.

“I have not got the money yet,” he
said. “There are arrangements to be
made—"

Sin-
clair, flicking the dust from his boots
with  a
chief. “It’s a lot of money, ain't it?
Rut don't make yourself uneasy;.I'm

pot in a particular hurry; a day or

‘“‘Just so, exactly,” said Mr.

crimson-bordered handker-

two won't make any difference. I

don’t want to drive you hard, mar-
quis; I only want to keep my hi up-
on you. You see, I look upon my-
self as a sort of man in possession,
and I mean to stick to you until we
come to a séttlement; and the sooner
we do, the better I shall be pleased.
Meanwhile, what I say is, let's enjoy
ourselves!™

(To- be Continued.)

More Light
The Aladdin
Lamp

Is a Kerosene Oil Lamp that

Gives 62 1-2 Candle
‘Power.

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

One Gatlon 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.

Ghesley Woods,

Sole Agent, 140 Water Street.
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How To Get Rid of a
Bad Cough

A Home-Made Remedy that Will
Do It Quickly. Cheap and
Easily Made
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1 you have & bad cough or che: |
xv.lncﬁ refuses to yield gog ordinarv“ree:z)zlg
dies, get from any druggist 214 ounces of
Pinex (50 cents ‘worth), pour into a 16-
ounce bottle and. fill the bottle with plain
granulated sugar syrup. Start takin
a teaspooniul every hour or two. In
hours your cough will be conquered or
very nmearly so. Even whooping cough is
greatly reheved in this way.
The above mixture makes 16 ounces—a
family supply—of the finest h syrup
money could buy—at a eosg of only
54 cents. ,Em’ly;l)reﬁgred in 5 minutes.
mﬁ&"ﬁ'ﬂmm w.'ix g mexs. i
4 inex and Sugar Syrup prepara-
tion takes right hold of a couch and gi
almost ummaéx ate relicf. Il{x;zl Rlﬁ
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dry, hoarse or tight cough i
‘h%:gtl}lz{r::‘mﬁabl‘e’? t also quickly

heal membranes which ac-
comnany 2 painful cough, and 1
fomﬁgu_ of phlgg‘rln jeﬁn‘lt.hc ttl!lgo‘:\‘: gxde
8 ing rsis-
E;eeuéﬂx;?fot' h%emi.

sts supplied with all h

SKINNER’S
MONUMENTAL ART WORKS

(Estab. 1874.)
829-333 Duckworth St.,
St. John’s, Nfld.
& R

Headstones  and Monuments
in great variety. Any price and
any size. Send post card for
‘Catalogue of photo designs and
price list. Cemetery Decorations
sttended to. Genuine stone sock-

eadstones.
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- Fresh Fruit
New Vegetables
Fresh Poultry

ELLIS & (0.,

Limited.,

203 Water St.

Fresh New York Turkeys.
Fresh New York Chicken,
Fresh N. Y. Corned Beef.

FRESH SALMON.
FRESH COD.

New Cauliflower,

New Green Peas.

New String Beans,
New Potatoes.

Ripe Tomatoes,
Fresh Celery.
Carrots, Turnips.
Onions, Beetroot.
Cucumbers.

WHITE PICKLING ONIONS.
PICKLING TOMATOES.

AMERICAN BEAUTY BUTTER,
1 1b. blocks.
BLUENOSE BUTTER.
5Ib. tins & 2 Ib. blocks.

California Oranges.
Messina Oranyes,
Palermo Lemons,

Bartlett Pears.

Red and Blue Plums.
Ripe Bananas,
Grape Fruit.
Ripe L. C. Peaches.
Almeria Grapes.

Apples, Apples.

Choice Kings and

Emperers.
CHEAP PER BARREL.

Remember our. Telephones,
482 and 786,

pS 2 J

A. B. C. Guide to
The Great War
With Map, 30 cfs.

War Map of Europe, showing
the war strength of the Armies
and Navies of the nations in con-
flict, 30c.

LATEST FASHIONS.
Weldon’s Journal, Oct.

Weldon’s Bazaar of Children’s
Fashions, Oct.

Harris Dressmaker, Oct.

Spa;g Moments, latest division,
c.

Latest Novels, Newspapers and
Magazines.

Garrett Byme,

Bookseller & Stationer.

Scientific Dentistry!.

It is impossible to obtain bet-

ter fitting or more natural look-

%lng TEETH than can be obtained
ere. :

Teeth extracted free of
pain by our famous
 Anaesthetic .. .. .. 25c.
Best Artificial Plates .. ..$12.00
‘Crown and Bridge Work and
Filling at reasonable prices.

Remember Our New Anaes-

| thetic is used solely and exélus-

ively at our offices in the U.S.A.,
Canada and Newfoundland.

176 WATER ST—176.
1 008, Mk Chmpli's)
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STANFIELD |
UNDERWEAR
For the Cooler Weather is a good
Insurance Policy.

of sizes is complete.

in fine wool.

We have now a complete line of this Celebrated Underwear
which we are selling at lowest prices,

Buy now while range

Men's Stanfield Unshrinkable Heavy Wool Shirts
andDraw:rs - Green Label,

from $1.00 garment only.
Range of sizes from 34-32 to 44-42.

Mens' Red Label and Blue Label Stanfield

Underwear

in the same assortment of sizes. i
Then for any man in a special occupation requiring an extr
heavyweight Underwear we have Stanfield’s Black

Label Underwear.

ladies’ Stanfield Vests and Drawers,

from 75e. to $L60 garment, according to size and quality. Sizes
stocked 3, 4, 5, 6 and 7.

Ladies’ Stanfield Combinations

Prices according to sizes.

Prices .. .. $2.75 $2.90 $3.15
3 5

Sizes .. .. 3, 4,

Lagies’ Spun Silk Combinations, job: only a few left, at..$3.25

Special Job Line Women’s Stanfield Vests and Drawers; a lot of
odd sizes procured from makers.
at 75c. garment only.

Lot of Misses’ Stanfield Vests, job, for girls 12 to 14 years,
y only 60e. garment.

Lot of Women’s White English Cashmere Vests (long and short
sleeves), job, at 95¢. and $1.10 each.
IMPORTANT. —As all these jobs are limited in- quantity, do
not delay in making your purchases.

Regular $1.25 to $1.60,

oct3,eod,tf

HenryBlair

)

)

THE BIG

Furniture Store.
Bamboo, Ratfan and

Wicker Goods.

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.

CALLAHAN, GLASS &

0

Duckworth & Gower Streets.

rase x| SLATTERY’S | s
Wholesale Dry Goods,

e

Overalls and Jackets.

10 THE CITY AND OUTPORT TRADE:

We carry in stock for Spring trade an attractive stock of
Regular Piece Goods and Pound Remnants. Prices:

CHEAPEST IN THE CITY.

NOTE.—Bes cur Bpecial Brand of Cotton, Tweed and Denim
Give us a call,

‘SLATTERY BUILDING

Duckworth and George’s Streets, St Johu’s.

)

represent a eonscientious
effort on our part, to give
you maximum value foR
Four money.

EACH SEASON
we carefully choose the best
quality-fabric in the most
‘attractive patterns and eol-
~ors and manufacture into
Suits, combining the latest
your dealer for our popular

Brands, AMERICUS, TRUEFIT FITRER.EM, STIL-

the T4
Tailox
peara

insure

satisf:
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week.
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