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CHAPTER LIIL °
THE SECRETARY’S SECRET.

“uI¢ this should meet the eye of H,
D. he is earnestly entreated to return
to D., where he will find changes that
cgll for his presence,

“Any person or persons
enything of the present or late where-
aboits of H. D., who left the village
of.D, in the year 18—, will do him an
inestimable service by communicat-
ing with R.'G., care of C. A., 27 White-
brace Street.”

John Stanfield read this over thrice,
carefully, then pulled the string that
communieated with the coachman,

“Drive me to 27 Whitebrace Street,”
he #aid, and the vehicle was hurried
thitherward.

Some brains are gifted with a pecu-
Yw knack of solving a problem, or
‘ypiving at a conclusion, at a glance.

John Stanfleld’s was such.

No sooner had he read the adver-
lisement than he had decided upon a
sourse of action in respect to it.

On the Wway to Whitebrace Street,
he ‘had taken this new feature in the
somplex case and put it -in its proper
place.

“This is Whitebrace Street, sir.”

“Very well,” said the secretary;
*drive to that shop oppos!té.”

Here he alighted, and, entering,
»urchased half a dozen pocket hand-
terchiefs, and asked if he might take

knowing

\ seat; he was waiting for a friend,

he said; and receiving permisgsion,
jat down near the counter in such a
yosition that he could see No. 27, op-
yosite. .

“Very warm, sir,”
thop-keeper.

“Very,” said the secretary, pleas-
intly. “Not much air in this street.”
“Ihe houses are so tall, you
fir.” g ;
“Just so; old houses, too, some of
hem, That’s an old house opposite.
Tow, who lives there? Lawyers and
mch folk, I seppose.”- >

“Yes, sir; lawyers’ chambers over

remarked the

see, |

there. Messrs. Bardell & Perkins,
eminent soliditors,”

“Oh, plenty of fashionable people
stop opposite, I suppose?”

“Oh, yes, sir;. -certainly!
Bardell & Perking are very eminent
solicitors—have ' most of the aris-
Jocracy for clients, Now the Duchess
of Asleyford, Sir John Roche, Sir
Charles Anderson—"

“Ah!” said the customer,
yawn; “I'm afraid my friend won't
keep ‘his appointment, If & gentleman
inguires, will you tell him I have
started some moments? Thank you.
Good-morning.”

And the secretary rose.

“By the way; I think I should like
to write him‘a note. Can I write it
here?” .

“Certainly, sir,” said the shopman,
placing an_inkstand and pen before
kis affable customer.

The secretary, taking one of the re-
cently purchased sheets of paper,
wrote in a crabbed, feigned hand very
,unlike-his usual' neat one:

“A well-wisher would earnestly ad-
vise R. G. to desist from advertising
for H. D. By persisting it will awaken
suspleiohs“R: @..ahould follow up the
track through the well-and leave the

Messrs.

with a

‘rest in the unseen hands that are even

now helping in the same case.”

’I:his he put in an envelope, address-
ed it as the advertisement directed,
and in a few minutes paid a boy a
penny for dropping it into the letter-

‘| box of No. 27.

CHAPTER LIV.
A MISSING CONGRATULATION.
Some that smile have in their hearts,

fear,

Millions ~ of mischief. — SHAKE-

SPEARE.
“Cbunt, you do not congratulate

me."”
The speaker was Reginald Dari-
mouth, the addressed Count Vitzarelli.

The two gent!emn were seated in

And the WOrst is. Yet to Lome—

| strated Reginald Dartmouth.

the mklnt-toom of c:puun Dart-
mouth’s town house, the captan
}amok!nt a strong Bengal cheroot, tha

¥itallan twisting up a clgarette Wwith
4 thin, nervous fingers and avoiding the

dark eyes of his companion.
He had just been announced, aad
Captain Dartmouth, after his usual

“: -greeting, had put ths ‘remonstrance.’

“You do not congratulate me, my

¢ear count; poesibly the countess has

Jeft the delightful task of communi-
cuting ‘my unspeakable happiness 12
me?”’

He spoke with that soft, subtle,
half-sarcastic tome that always fir-
ritated the Italian, and kept his eyes
still fixed upon his face as 'if-enjoy ug
‘his embarrassment.

“I—Lucille has spoken to me; but a
few words only.” :

confidence was not a vain one,” put
in the captain, eilkily. “Yes, -=ount, I
am a happy man! Fortune hag confer-
red upon me her best and most gleri-
ous favor. I am, I may say, comfort-
ably wealthy, and I have won  the
most beautiful woman in the world!”

“You have obtained her consent?”
said the count, half-interrogatively.

“That i§ so,” replied Reginald Dart-
mouth, With a smile, “Your niece, my
dear count, has consented to be my
wife.”

“Unresérvedly?’ asked the
with a slight flush.

r count,

“What condition should the count-
ess make,” retorted the captain, “save
the acquiescence of her guardian? And
I have that, as you will no doubt re-
member, my dear count,” and he nod-
ded toward the bureau in which was
locked the document the count had
signed.

“Yes, you have,” said the count,
throwing off his gloom, as if with an
effort. “And I congratulate you, my
dear Dartmouth. It would i1l befit me
to speak in praise of Lucille, but all
that so near and dear a relation could
say in her favor I would say. It is
pudden—very sudden. I—I did not
think you would gain her heart so
auickly.”

“Love at first sight!” murmured the
captain, with still latent sarcasm.
‘Ah, my dear count, such passion as
mine,_copld not but waken its like!
But as I see you did not ceme to con-
gratulate me, let me hear the why and
wherefore of your visit. Was it to
smoke a cigarette, ‘with a little gossip
or have you any news?”

"He spoke lightly, enjoying the trou-
bied look upon the Italian’s face.

He knew all the news the count
came to tell, and took a savage plea-
sure in assuming an easy, confident
¢ir, and thereby making the communi-
cation more difficult and unpleasant.

“News, ay; ill news!” said the
count.

“Not bad news! Oh, count, count, I
begin to despair of our cause!” said
Reginald Dartmouth, with an assump-
tion of despondency.

“Despair! Who talks of despair?”’
said the count, with a ghastly smile.
“No, no; do not speak the word. We
must win! We have right on our side,”
le added, frenziedly, rising and pac-
ing the room.

“But not might, it would seem; and
that's the winning quality, my dear
count,” retorted the other, with an
undisguised sneer. “Right goes for
little in these times, or in any other.
Might .is the thing, and I had hoped
that by this time you had got it—if
uot, my poor money has been thrown
on very barren waters.”

“Don’t speak of money!” exclaimed
.the' count, passionately. “It is the
ynpt of money that has crippled us.
Dartmouth, I must have some more.
1 ecame to-night for some; I must
tiave 11"

3 Reginald Dartmouth’s cunning eyes
hid themselves behind their‘drooping
lid¢ and he remained é‘ilen_t, slowly

shaking his head.

* “What do you mean?” asked tho

count, excitedly “You can not refase!

‘Remember our bond!” and~ he bit

bis cigarette in his intense excite-

ment.

_ “Boftly, my deaf count” remon-
“You

are jumping to comclusions. I have not

| yet refused.”

“You have mot yet consented!”
torted the count, fierdaly. “Why do
you remain silent? Wdo, you shake
‘your head? T say I want the money; |

oy

Am u‘; g;na’{o'xm ine for—for |

“Enough to convince you that my |-

re-1 neys and bowels and curing consti-

Blood Poisoning

Removes
All Juflamation
Soreness and Sw

@ Agent for Newfoundland

GEORGE NEAL

Box 313 St. Johns

We Englishmen are .shop—keepers. you
know. We don’t break our words,
least of all, our written engagements,
But you must tell me how much you
want, my dear count.”

“Twenty thcusand pounds,” replied
the Italian conspirator, promptly.

“That is beyond-the-sum agreed—"'

“How?” broke in the count—“how?
DPid you not agree to give me fifty
thousand ?”

“No,” replied Reginald Dartmouth,

with a quiet smile. “I did not agree
for that sum, but I don’t refuse to

lend it. I merely hinted that it was in
excess of the set down.
Twenty thousand pounds! And by
what time do you require it?”

amount

“Tonight — to-night — this hour!”
said the count, sinking into a chair op-
posite his tormentor and wiping the
perspiration from his heated face, that
formed a well-defined contrast to the
pale, calm one before him. i

“To-night!
Reginald Dartmouth, quietly puffing a
column of smoke high into the air and

It is impossible,” said

watching it with calm attention.

The count turned white.
“Impossible, my dear Dartmouth?
Do you know to what a pass we have
come? We have been repulsed—beat-

en—thrashed! Our men are dying in
heaps, dead and wounded, at the city
gates. Mazzini has fled. The French
are marching upon the rear. All will
be lost if we do not succor them!”

“So!” muttered the
inaudibly. “The game is up,

Then aloud:

“I understand the emergency, my

arch plotter,
indeed!”

dear count, but I say again—impossi-

Fashion
s Plates.

X SERVICEABLE “COVER ALL"
APRON,

Pattern 3296 is portrayed in this
design. - It is cut im 4 Sizes: Small,
32-34; Mecitm, 36-38; Large, 40-42;

measure. A Msilium size will require
43; yards of 56 inch material,

Figured percale iz here shown, with
bindings of white cambric. Chambsey,
gingham, lawn, drill, sateen and al-
paca could be used for this style,

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15 cents
in silver or stamps,

A SIMPLE SET OF HAT AND APRON.

ble! I have not a thousand pounds in|
the house—nay, more, I have not tl'at
remember

sum in bank. You must

that ‘my money is almost entirely

been broken into pretty heavily by
the late campaign at the Hall. Twenty
thousand pounds! My dear count, with
88 much reason you might demand
twenty million.” :

(To be continued.)

And His Family
Medicines

OST. people first knew Dr.

Chase through his Re-
ceipt Book. Its reliability and
usefulness made him friends
everywhere‘

When he put hig Nerve Food,
Kidney-Liver Pills and other
medicines on the market they
received a hearty welcome, and
their .exceptional merit has
kept them high in the public
esteem.. :

Take Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver
Pills for example. There is no treat-

.ment to be compared to them as a
means of regulating the livet, kid-

pation, ' biliousness, k!dnw diseass

""‘"""'%

Wllﬂxio..!c.box-ttﬂdukn.
m:mt%m..'bnnv.

wasted, and that what little I have has]

Pattern 2285 is portrayed in this
| attractive model. It is cut in 5 Sizes:
1 2, 3, 4 and b years. A 4 year size
wﬂl require 23 yards of 27 inch ma-
‘tenal for the Apron and 1 yard for
| the Hat.

Apron and Hat may be made of the
{ same material. Cretonne, lineén, drill,
gingham, chambrey, percale and
shantung could be used. The apron
may serve as a dress, and be worn
with bloomers.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15 cents
in silver or stamps.
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NOTE:—Owing tr the continual ad-

vance in price of paper, wiges; ote.,
we are compelled to advance the price
of patterns to 18c. each,

and Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust|
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Persons desiring a suppiyof
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To Hard Coal ConS‘iﬁiiérs.

hard coal for .

next winter are urged to place their orders for
hard coal immediately and:fake immediate de-
livery, storing immediately such stocks of hard
coal as they may require-for-the.
season until navigation epas§—wHext spring.

W. H C XVE

entire winter

=

Buy Progress Brand

Roomy  sizes, durable
usage.
tions.:.This means a considerable

made. goads.

materials,
made‘in our own Factory to withstand }"arrl
The materials were bought a long t

ago and are priced well below present quota-

Working

“Shirts, Pants & Overalls!

strongly

saving to you

Kr » the home vheels turning by UL.\MQ local

NFLD. CLOTHING CO., Limited.

WHOLESALE ONLY,-

A Suit or Overcoat at
Maunder’s. selected from
a -splendid variety of
British Woellens, cut by
an ub-tti;;late system
from the lafest fashions,
moulded -and made to
your -shape by expert
workers, costs you no
more than the ordinary g
hand-me-down. We al-
ways  keep our stocks
comnlete, and van
assured a good selection.
Samples and stvle sheets
sent to any address.

. A
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John Maunder,

Tailor and Clothier, 8224318__'Dnckworih Slrgﬁ

EAS'EM

will quickly relieve those

Tired, Aching Feet.

“Dust it in your shoes.”
Price 30c¢. tin.

PETER O’MARA,

The Druggist.

Don’t break your eyeglasses.. See our

Slip-on Adjustable Eyeglass Temples.
Slip them on your PINCE-NEZ while motorirg, goif
ing, etc. Only a limited number at’

"R.H. TRAPNELL, Ltd.

Jewellers and Opticxans.

1

$2.50 a pair.
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