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he said, kindly. “Why did you do 
that?’

Her trouble came back to her as he 
put the question, and she hung her 
head.

“Yes, I’ve left Darracourt,” she as
sented, with a choking sob. “Oh, 
Master Harry!” and the tears welled 
to her eyes.

“Come, come,” he said, gently; 
"you have had some trouble, Susie. 
Have you quarrelled with the— 
marchioness?”

“The marchioness!” exclaimed Su
sie; “then—then they are married?”

His face grew dark and his lips 
twitched.

“Yes; they are married, Susie," he 
said in a low voice.

Susie roc.ked herself to and fro.
“Married, married!" she murmur

ed. “Oh, my poor young mistress! 
Oh, dear! oh, dear!”

Harry leaned against the desk and 
looked at her gloomily, looking 
through her to the vision of Lucille, 
which her words called up. .

“Oh, my poor, dear, sweet mistress! 
Do you remember her. Master Harry? 
How beautiful and happy she used to 
look, and how good she was!”

“I remember,” he said, dully.
“And married to him!—to him! Oh, 

Master Harry, he is a had man! My 
heart aches for her!”

“And mine, Susie,” he said, in a 
low voice. “But is is all past and 
done,” he added, despairingly; “all

past and done, Susie, There is no use
talking about it Tel! me about your-
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self. How did you come here?”

Susie got her troubled mind back 
again to the present.

“I—I saw an advertisement, and— 
and answered it.”

“Little thinking you were going to 
enter my service. Susie.” he said, 
with a sad smile. “But you haven't 
told me when you left the Court?”

“I—I left the morning after you. 
Master Harry.”

“The morning after I did!"- he said, 
his brows contracting as her words 
called up the scene of his departure. 
“Why, how did that happen? Had 
you quarrelled with—with Miss Lu
cille?"

“Quarrelled with her!” she ex-„ 
claimed, then faltered and hung her 
head and whispered, “Yes, Master 
Harry.”

He was silent a moment. ■There 
was evidently something mysterious, 
something she wished to conceal from 
him, and he would not press her.

“And so you are coming to wait 
upon me, Susie ! ” he said. “I fear 
you will find it a change from the lux
ury of the great Court.”

“A change!” she echoed. “Oh, 
Master Harry, if you knew how I have 
been hiding and skulking in corners 
lest she should hear I hadn't gone
abroad to Australia after all----- ” she
stopped and looked at him in terror. 
“Oh. what have I said?” she gasped.

“Not much, Susie,” he said, kindly. 
“But why don't you go on? Whom 
did you promise that you would go 
abroad? and why?”

(To be Continued.)
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Duckworth Street and LeMarchant Road.turned her brain?—but, no, that was 

impossible.
He made for a carafe of water and 

poured her out some, and she drank 
a little, her teeth playing castanets 
against the edge of the glass.

“Now, Susie,” he said. “Come, my 
girl; what's the matter?”

“X—othing, nothing. Master Har
ry,” she replied, as it she had re
pented of what she sad said. “It—it 
was the surprise of seeing you that 
upset me.”

“I see," he said, soothingly ; “you 
did not expect to see me here in 
London. You didn’t know that I 
had left"—he hesitated—"Darra-

j the new furniture had come home, 
i and Marie declared that her trous- 
seau was completed.

Harry was sauntering down the 
yard in the absent-minded fashion 
that, had become habitual with him, 
when Mr. Doyle came up, leading a 
horse.

“Hello!” he said. “Just the man I 
was looking for;” and throwing the 
bridle to one of the stablemen, he 
linked his arm in Harry’s.

“Thinking of the day after to
morrow, lad?” he said, chuckling.

Harry pulled himself together and 
smiled.

“All ready, eh?” said Mr. Doyle. 
“That’s all right. I’ve told ’em to put 
those two grays to the carriage, and 
I guess there ain’t a better pair of 
grays in London. But that's not what 
I wanted to tell you. Look here! 
I’ve been thinking that the old wo
man was scarcely good enough in the 
servant line for such a couple of 
swells as you two, and I've ^advertis
ed for a young girl to help her, and 
do the parlor maid business, you 
know. I've picked out the decentest 
of the lot that came in answer to it, 
and I’ve got her in there,” and he 
pointed to the office. “Go in and see 
if you fancy the look of her.”

“We’d better leave that to Miss 
Verner, hadn’t we?” said Harry, with 
a smile.
' “Well, I thought she’d be here,” 
said Mr. Doyle. “Never mind, you go 
in and see if you think she’ll do. I’m

, j going down to the Number 2 stable ; 
come and tell me what you think of 

| her.”
Harry sauntered leisurely to the 

office and opened the door. A young 
girl who was sitting with her back to 
him rose as he entered, and, turning 
round, dropped a curtesy.

Then suddenly she uttered an ex
clamation of terror and shrank back, 
clutching the desk, and gasped out 
his name:

“Master Harry!”
i Harry started, and strode up to her. 
j “Susie!” he said. "Why—why! Is 
it.possible?” and, with a flush on his 
face as the sight of her recalled the 
past, he held out his hand.

Susie took it and clung to it, trem
bling like an aspen leaf, her face 
white, her eyes starting.

“Why, Susie,”, he said, smilingly, 
“how I must have startled you ! Did 
you think it was my ghost?”

“Oh, Master Harry ! Master Harry!” 
she panted, and she stood pressing 
her hand to her heart.

“There, sit down,” he said, in the 
gentle tones she remembered so well. 
“Sit down and get over your fright, 
Susie! What a surprise it is! You 
are the very last person in the world 
I should have expected to see here.”

But she seemed to pay no heed to 
him, and, still keping her terror- 
stricken eyes upon his face, exclaim
ed pantingly:

“Oh, Master Harry ! what are you 
doing here?”

He smiled.
“I am working here, Susie. You 

know I was always fond of horses. I 
am helping a gentleman who buys 
and sells them. I shall be a partner 
presently, I expect,” he went on, talk
ing to give her time to recover her
self.

“Here in London—not abroad, not 
in Australia, or somewhere out of 
his reach!” breathed Susie, with 
trembling lips. “Oh, Master Harry, is 
it safe?”

Harry stared at her.
“Is it safe? Is it a safe business, 

do you mean, Susie? Yes, if you 
understand it.”

“Business? No!” she exclaimed, 
with troubled, frightened air. “Is it , 
safe for you, I mean? Oh, Master 
Harry! I did so hope that you would 
have gone across the sea!”

Harry looked round the office (
,
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He saw that her face was white to 
deathliness behind the veil which she 
always wore, and he naturally look
ed after the man. There seemed to 
be something familiar about him, but 
Harry’s acuteness had been deadened 
by his illness, and he did not recog
nize in the over-dressed individual, 
the man Sinclair, whom he had ar
rested in the park. Marie Verner had, 
however, and the shock of the meet
ing had frightened her.

“Are you ill?” he asked.
“No,” she said; “only a little faint. 

Let us go home; I hate being pushed 
against.” , i 4*|yr ijj^gg]|

“But it was against me he pushed,” 
said Harry, as he called a cab.

“It is all the same,” she said, light
ly. "I thought you were going to 
quarrel with the man, dear.”

Harry laughed and said no more, 
and forgot about it before they reach
ed the yard.

At last the day but one before the 
wedding, arrived. Harry had. got the 
license and the tickets for France ;

__  From
the following description of one 
or two of the most elegant de
signs an idea good enough to 
make you want to see the entire 
stock can be obtained.
1Î Fancy Astrakan Cloth Coat 
in dark Tango shade, deep collar 
of rich Velvet, Raglan sleeves 
with wide armholes, fancy cuffs 
and pockets and broad, extra low 
belt effect. (Same style coat in 
mid. and dark mahogany Brown, 
Cardinal, Grey, Navy and many 
pretty mixtures.)
11 Astrakan Cloth Coat in fancy 
Saxe and Black striped mixture. 
Round corners, deep collar and 
cuffs, lined throughout rich Saxe 
Satin.
1Ï All styles and sizes of Ladies’ 
Coats in the newest colors and 
materials.

court?”
She eyed him nervously.
“N—o. Master Harry.”
“But you have left Darracourt, too,
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TEN YEARS EUROPEAN
From Female Ills—Restart 

to Health by Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable 

Compound.

AGENCY
Wholesale Indents promptly execu
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods, including 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,

Belleville, N. S.,Canada. — ‘ 1 doctored 
for ten years for female troubles and 
did not get well. I read in the paper 
about Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound and decided to try it. I write 
now to tell you that I am cured. You 
van publish my letter as a testimonial. ’ ’ 
— Mrs. Suvrine Sabine, Belleville, 
Nova Scotia, Canada.

Another Woman Recovers.
Auburn, N. Y.-“I suffered from 

nervousness for ten years, and had such 
organic pains that sometimes I would lie 
in bed four days at a time, could not eat 
or sleep and did not want anyone to talk 
to me or bother me at all. Sometimes 
I would suffer for seven hours at a time. 
Different doctors did the best they could 
for me until four months ago I began 
giving I.ydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound a trial and now I am in good 
health. ”—Mrs. William H. Gill,No. IE 
Pleasant Street, Auburn, New York.

The above are only two of the thou
sands of grateful letters which are con
stantly being received by the Pinkham 
Medicine Company of Lyfin, Mass., 
which show clearly what great things 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound does for those who suffer from 
woman's ills.

If yen want ape- 
dal advice write to 
Lydia E. Pinkham (/}/JF ’
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Place eU. S. Picture & Portrait CoChina, Earthenware and Glassware, 

Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 2% p.c. to 6 p.e.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Sample Cases from $50 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account

WILLIAM WILSON & SONS
(Established 1814.)

85, Abchnrch Lane, London, Ï.C. 
Cable Address; “Annuaire, London.”

Half the Rubbing taken 
out of Scrubbing

Old Dutch 
Cleanser

Who Said WALLPAPERS?
Why I Hudson’s did, of conn

WL nave lately opened and are now show
ing a large and beautiful range of both regular 
and job Canadian Wall Papers and Borderings, 
we would kindly invite you to call and inspect 
our showings before you obtain what you need 
for this fall’s house cleaning.
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sons wanting the right to cut timber 
over area 166 eq. mile* at Hall’s Bay. 
Tenders to state the prices per cord 
and thousand feet superficial meas
urement for logs—etumpage. The

GEORGE F. HUDSON
367 & 148 Duckworth Street.
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