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Mistress oi Darraconrt.
CHAPTER XXXII.

She wrung her hands.
“I can’t tell you, Master Harry. I 

promised! Don’t press me! You 
can make me say anything! I knew 
you could if ever we met, but don’t, 
for mercy’s sake, force me to tell, 
Master Harry!"

“Come, come, Susie,” he said, 
soothingly. “You shall tell me no 
more than you like! Don’t cry!” for 
the tears were running down her 
cheeks. "If you have been in trouble, 
your troubles are all over now, I 
hope. I am not a rich man—a very- 
poor one, indeed—but you shall have 
a good home and”—he smiled—“an 
indulgent master and mistress.”

“Mistress!” she said. “Then you

are married, Master Harry?”
“Not yet, Susie,” he replied, grave

ly, and with a dull pain at his heart.
“But I am going to be----- ”

“Going to be?” she repeated.
“Yes, and to some one whom you 

know, Susie,” he said, gravely.
“Some one I know, Master Harry? 

Who can that be?” she asked, drying 
her eyes. “Oh, I do hope you’ll be 
happy! But,” and she trembled, “if 
you had only gone abroad.”

“You don't seem anxious to know 
who it is, Susie?” he said. “But I’ll 
tell you. It’s Miss Marie Verner.”

“Miss Marie Verner!” repeated Su
sie, dully, her eyes expanding with
terror. “Miss Marie----- ”

With a frightened cry she sprang 
from her chair and actually cowered, 

Harry went to her and got hold of 
her arm.
, “My poor girl, what is the matter?' 
he said, gently. “Come, come! Why 
should Miss Vemer’s name frighten 
you so? Why, Susie, Susie!”

But she could only shrink from him 
and wring her hands.

“Oh, Master Harry, let me go! Let 
me go! She will come and find me 
here.”

“Shfr—Miss Verner!" ,
“Yes, yes! and I promised, promis

ed on my knees to go; and she sent 
the money, and I didn’t go! I hadn’t 
the heart. But I’ve got the money 
still; I haven’t spent a penny, though 
was hard pushed sometimes. But 
couldn’t leave England all alone, and 
leave father without the hope of ever 
seeing him again, and—ah!” for the 
office dooj opened.

It waa only Mr. Doyle.
Harry signed for him to go out 

again.
“I have found an old friend,” he ex

plained. "Now, Susie, you must tell 
me what this means,” he said, gently 
but firmly.

„ “No,” she cried; “not a word! Let 
me go, Master Harry! I’d. rather

A
meet a ghost than her. But, oh, Mas
ter Harry, she believed you did It, and 
now she is going to marry you!”

“She believed I did it!” he said, his 
brpws contracting. “Did what, Su 
sie?”

“She did at first!” said poor Susie, 
shaking and trembling. “She did, in
deed, Master Harry. It was only 
when I said that you couldn’t, 
couldn’t have done it, that she gave 
in. But you aren’s guilty, are you, 
Master Harry’? No, I never believed 
it!”

“Thank you, Susie,” he said, with 
grim smile. “But I haven’t the least 
notion of what I was suspected of do
ing.”

“No! no! I said so! You were as 
innocent as I was. But she said they 
would send us both to prison, directly 
they found the vase in the hut, and 
knew that I’d gone there to speak to 
you the night before.”

Harry started and stared, and at 
the sight of his face, Susie uttered 
cry of despair.

“Oh, what have I said?” she wail
ed. “What have I said?”

“You have said that they could 
send us to prison when they found 
the vase in the hut, and .knew that 
you came to talk to me the night be
fore,” he said, firmly.

Susie made a movement toward the 
door.

“Good-by, Master Harry! Good 
by! I couldn’t stay, I dare not! Let 
me go! She may come—

He caught her arm and held her 
tenderly but tightly.

“Not yet, Susie,” he said. “Come 
wait a moment or two, and calm 
yourself. You must know that you 
have said too much to go without 
saying more. Flesh and blood could 
not stand it! What is this about 
vase? Come, tell me, or

Bright Rudy Cheeks 
For Pale Girls.

NO LONGER ANY NEED TO BE 
PALE, WEAK OB ANAEMIC.
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By Following the Advice of Miss Me- 
Ewan You Can Quickly Become 

: Strong Again.

The pallid girl always lacks appe
tite. What little she eats Is badly di
gested.

At night she is restless, she dozes 
but doesn’t sleep soundly.

Vital force must be Increased, new 
blood must be supplied and a general 
rebuilding take place before she will 
feel like she ought

Dr. Hamilton has invaluable expe
rience in these cases and found 
nothing so prompt in building up 
young women as his valuable pills of 
Mandrake and Butternut

Dr. Hamilton’s Pills begin by 
cleansing the system and purifying 
the blood; they also Improve digestion 
and render food ready for absorption. 
Additional nourishment is quickly 
supplied and the patient is fast 
strengthened and invigorated.

Full of spirit, ruddy and strong is 
the girl that assists her system by the 
use of Dr. Hamilton’s Pills.

The following recent letter from 
Miss Etta McEwen, of Haliburton, 
speaks for itself:

“In using Dr. Hamilton’s Pills I 
find my system is wonderfully built 
up. It is certainly the most effective 
remedy I ever used. I have now a 
good appetite, sleep more soundly, 
and awaken In the morning feeling 
quite refreshed.

“Formerly I felt tired and depress
ed. I looked as if a severe Illness 
were hanging over my head.

“Nothing could give quicker results 
than Dr. Hamilton’s Pills and I 
strongly advise every young woman 
to use them.”

All dealers sell Dr. Hamilton’s 
Pills, 25c. per box or five boxes for 
$1.00 by mail from The Catarrhozone

Co., Buffalo, N.Y., and Kingston, Ont

Harry dashed his hand upon the 
desk.

“Who put that vase there?” said 
Susie, in a hushed whisper.

“Only one man could be so vile, 
base enough to do it!” he groaned— 
“the marquis! Ah! light is coming! 
I seem to see it all!”

“Do you think----- ” hesitated Susie
—“that Miss Marie had anything— 
Oh, forgive me, Master Harry. I 
forgot!”

He started and looked at her with 
a wild horror.

“Marie Verner!” he breathed. “You 
think—the girl I am going to marry, 
Susie! But—oh, no, no! Impossi
ble!"

“Yes, yes; she couldn’t have any
thing to do with it, Master Harry. It 
was only my stupid foolishness made 
m*e think of her. But it is ail 
tangled up.”

“Yes; that is it!” he said, wildly. 
“It is tangled now; but as sure as 
there is a sun in the heavens,. I’ll un
ravel It!”

He paced up and down the office 
like a man demented.

§tisie got up nervously.
“Let me go now, Master Harry,' 

she pleaded. “I’m afraid she may 
come in at any moment and find me, 
and I’d as lief die as meet her.”

“Very well,” he said; “you shall go. 
But tell me where I can find you; and 
Susie, remember”—he stood before 
her and held up his hand impressive
ly—“wherever you are, whatever you 
may be doing, you must come the in
stant I send for you. What I shall 
do, what course I shall take, I can’t 
say now—my brain whirls, and

Published by Authority.
Under the provisions of “The Stamp 

Acts, 1898-1914,” the following Rules 
and Regulations respecting Stamp Du
ties, In substitution for those of date 
September 15th, 1914, have been ap
proved by His Excellency the Governor 
in Council.

JOHN R. BENNETT, 
Colonial Secretary. 

Department of the Colonial Secretary, 
October 6th, 1914.

1. Every instrument shall be stamp
ed on its face, when possible.

"2. Cancellation of stamps shall he 
made by the person cancelling, writ
ing, printing or perforating his name 
or initials with drfte across stamp.

3. Bills of Exchange, Cheques, .Pro
missory Notes, Bills of Lading, Ship
ping Receipts, and Charter Parties 
shall be stamped and the stamps there
on cancelled as follows:—
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“Dreaming! It was no dream, Mas
ter Harry. I wish to Heaven it was 
No, there was the vase! I saw 
myself! Lord Merle’s . vase—in the 
hut.”

“Where?” he cried, but in a low 
voice.

“In the hut,” she repeated, as 
desperate. “I saw It, we both saw it, 
just beneath the table.”

“In my hut?”
“Yes. Just after you were gone we 

went there, and then we saw It. And 
the plate-closet at the Hall had been 
broken into, and you had been seen 
there the night before----- ”

“Well—well!” he said. "Stop ! 
Wait! Let me think!” and he pressed 
his hand to his brow. “Yes, I re
member,” he murmured, as the night 
he pursued the dog to the Hall 
grounds, and stopped to speak to 
Forbes, the butler, dashed upon his 
mind. Great Heaven! what mystery 
was this? What did it all mean?

“And—and,” panted Susie, as he 
signed to her to go on—“and I had
heard, the secret word from Miss Ma
rie when she was talking to Miss Lu 
cille, and she said—Miss Marie—that 
they would all say that I told it to 
you, and th^ judge would send us to
penal servitude----- ”

The office seemed to spin round, 
and the strong man staggered and 
clutched at the desk.

Susie uttered a cry of alarm.
“Oh, Master Harry, Master Harry, 

what have I done? Don’t take on

He recovered himself with an ef
fort

Go on! Go on!” he said, hoarse
ly. “For Heaven’s sake, girl, go on? 
Then—then ”

“Then she, Miss Marie, said that I 
must go away—go far away—abroad 
to Australia, where they could not 
find me—and when I told her that I’d 
stay and face it, for I knew you were 
innocent, she said that It made it all 
the worse, for if you were innocent 
the marquis had laid the trap for you, 
and----- ”

He ground his teeth, and shook his 
clinched hand in the air.

“Curse him! Oh, curse him!” he 
murmured, hoarsely.

e shrank back, but his voice
broke.

NO! No!- Heaven forgive him! I 
cannot curse him! Go on! Oh, girl, 
why do you wait? You madden me!”

“That’-s all. Master Harry,” sobbed 
Susie; "ekeept that she got h bonnet 
and cloak of Mrs. Dalton's and made 

put them on, and sent me to a 
ad gave me fifty

for me to go to Australia, but I 
couldn’t go. I skulked about and 
hid, and—and—” with a gasp—“at 
last I came here ! ”

He stood pawing at the air with one 
hand, and holding his bursting head 
with the other. A pitiable sightr that 
of a strong man maddened.

And she, she!” he burst out .at 
last, with a heavy groan. “Did she 
think me guilty?”

By some intuition Susie knew who 
he meant.

Miss Lucille?” she replied, weep 
tog. "Yes, Master Harry. She 
must have thought it. The vase—the. 
talking with Forbes!”

Oh, Heaven, I see it all!” he cried 
throwing up his hands. “Be merciful 
to me, and keep me from madness 
She thinks me guilty ! A mean thief 
A thief! She believes that I stole—
stole Ms property! Oh, Susie, Susie

■
were you mad that you did this 
thing?”

'Oh, Master Harry, what else could 
I do?” she gobbed.

What else! You should have de
fied them all; you should have help 
ed them to find me. You ought never 
to have rested until the real thief was 
caught, and I—and you—were proved 
innocent!”

Susie cried bitterly.
“Ah, Master Harry, it is all very 

well to talk now, and sitting here; 
but if you had been In my place! It 
all looked so black! I know, I felt 
you were innocent; but the others 
the others, Master Harry! What 
would you have said of any one else 
if the vase had been found in their 
house, and they had disappeared, 
leaving not a word behind, and known 
to have been seen near the spot where 
thq robbery was committed?—what 
would you have said, Master Harry?

He laid his head upon his hands and 
groaned.

“Why, even now,” she went on, as 
soon as she had regained breath, 
“they could arrest us—you and me— 
and send us to prison. Who Is to 
prove that I didn’t tell you the secret 
word, and that you didn’t break into 
the Hall and steal the things?”

can’t think—but if I send for you 
start off at once; don’t wait for any
thing. You will come?”

“Yes, Master Harry—yes.”
“You have no cause for fear, Su-

sie," he said, more gently; "I will see 
that no harm shall come to you—I
will do nothing to get you into any 
trouble.”

“Oh, I don’t care now, Master Har
ry,” she said, trustingly. “Now, I've 
told you all, I’m satisfied. I’ll abide 
by whatever you say.”

She took a piece of paper from -h-er 
pocket.

“That is the address of the place 
I’m stopping at, Master Harry. I’ve 
been doing needlework.”

As she spo.ke, a piece of paper, 
wrinkled and dirty, fell from her 
hand. She picked it up and glanced 
atx it.

“See, Master Harry, it’s the address 
Miss Verner wrote down for me to go 
to in the» hut the morning I 
away,” she said.

Harry took it.
“I’ll keep this, Susie,” he said. “It 

may be of some use; supply some 
link in the chain ! Heaven, how shall 
I set to work to unravel this?”

Susie wiped her eyes and composed 
herself, and Harry saw her out of the 
yard and Into a cab.

Then he came hack, and sat down 
In the office, with his head between 
his hands.

Try as he would he could not get 
to the heart of the mystery.

That the marquis had weaved the 
skillful plot to degrade him in the 
eyes of Lucille, he felt .assured ; hut 
what part had Marie taken in it? 
Back upon his mind came his old dis 
trust of her; her strange manner of 
late—and yet she had nursed him 
with the devotion of a sister; she had 
told him that she loved him, and was 
going to be his wife! Why had she 
never told him of the robbery and the 
finding of the vase? Why had she not 
told him everything, and helped him 
to clear himself from the shame that 
rested upon him?

(To be continued.)
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(a) Bills of Exchange, Cheques and 
Promissory Notes drawn or 
made in the Colony by the per
son signing the same; provided 
that in the case of a cheque on 
a Banker, the Banker to whom 
it Is presented may, if it is un
stamped, stamp the same and 
cancel the stamp.

(b) Bills of Exchange, Cheques and 
Promissory Notes drawn or 
made outside the Colony by the 
person in the Colony into whose 
hands any such bill, cheque or 
note shall come unstamped be
fore he in any manner negoti
ates or pays the same.

(c) Bills of Lading executed outside

the Colony by the Consignee In 
the Colony into whose hand any
such Bill of Lading may come
before he in any manner nego
tiates the same.

(d) Bills of Ladihg executed in the 
Colony by the shipper. Provid
ed that if any Bill of Lading is 
presented to any person or Com 
pany for signature unstamped, 
such person or ' Company may 
stamp the same and cancel the 
stamp.

(e) Shipping Receipts by the ship
per. Provided that if any Ship
ping Receipt is presented to any 
person or Company for signa
ture unstamped, sqch person or 
Company may stamp the same 
and cancel the stamp.

(f) Charter Parties by the person In 
the Colony last executing the 
same.

(g) Charter Parties executed whol
ly outside the Colony by the per
son in the Colony Into whose 
hands any such Charter Party 
comes unstamped before he in 
any manner uses or takes any 
action upon such Charter Party.

4. The person upon whom the ob
ligation to stamp and cancel any in
strument is imposed by these Rules 
shall be deemed to be a person issu 
ing an instrument, and, If he fails to 
stamp such instrument with its pro
per stamp, or to cancel such stamp, 
he shall be liable to the penalties im 
posed by Section 22 of the Act 61 Vic
toria, Cap. 14, entitled “An Act re 
specting the Payment of Certain Fees 
and Charges by Stamps.”

5. Any Rules and Regulations which 
may have been heretofore made under 
the provisions of “The Stamp Acts, 
1898-1914,” are hereby rescinded.

NOTE.—Copies of “The Stamp Act' 
and of the foregoing Rules and Regu
lations may be obtained from the 
Banks, Stipendiary Magistrates, the 
Departments of Justice, Finance ind 
Customs, or the Colonial Secretary,
' oct8,4i

STANFIELD
UNDERWEAR

For the Cooler Weather is a good 
Insurance Policy.

We have now a complete line of this Celebrated Underwear 
which we are selling at lowest prices. Buy now while range 
of sizes is complete.

Mens Stanfield Unshrinkable Heavy Wool Shirts 
andMvirs,— Green Label,

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

Mens’ Red Label and Blue Label Stanfield 
Underwear

in the same assortment of sizes.
Then for any man in a special occupation requiring an extn- 

heavyweight Underwear we have Stanfield’s Black 
Label Underwear.

Ladies’ Stanfield Vests and Drawers,
Sizesfrom 75c. to $1.60 garment, according to size and duality.

stocked 3, 4, 5, 6 and 7.
Ladies’ Stanfield Combinations Prices .... $2.75 $2.90 $3.15 

in fipe wool. Sizes .... 3, 4, 5
Ladies’ Spun Silk Combinations, job; only a few left, at..$3^5
Special Job Line Women’s Stanfield Vests and Drawers; a lot of 

Odd sizes procured from makers. Regular $1.25 to $1.50, 
at 75c. garment only.

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

Lot of Women’s White English Cashmere Vests (long and short 
sleeves), job, at 95c. and $1.10 each.

IMPORTANT.—As all these jobs ate limited in quantity, do 
not delay in making your purchases.

Henry Blair
oct3,eod,tf
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THE BIG
Furniture Store.
Bamboo, Rattan 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 8 CO
Duckworth A Gower Streets.

MOIR’S
Sounds Like More,
Tastes Like More,
More Centers,
More Coating,
More Popular,
More for the Money,
Many More More’s.
But ONLY ONE

MOIR’S
When talking of

Chocolate.
FREW’S gkbat fall1 XVL# vv ° SHOWING.

co aMs sr mi “d wm" *
LADIES’ COSTUMES

Bl

S-53K53 SSL*Also NEW FURS, FUR SETS and MUFFS.
It will pay you to see our stock.

A. B. C. Guide to 
The Great

With Map, 30 ets. llliâm FP6W
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.
Spare Moments, latest division 

30c. ’
Latest Novels, Newspapers and 

Magazines.

We have Just Received
A SHIPMENT OF

Carre# Byrne,
Bookseller &

Ord 
and we 
present.

ALL SIZES.
~r now> as this lot will not last very long 

annot get another shipment out at

age!
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