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çJrIAPTER VII.
“Why. do you hate him?" she asked. 

z£ He shrugged his shoulders. ,
-5. “That is neither here nor there,!’ he 

said. “To no one but yourself would 
jj I admit that I did so; but, as I said.; 
* I am always candid when it suits my 
purpose. And now I don’t think you 
ought to stay any longer on the 

* grass."
He held out his hand and helped 

her to rise, and still held it as he re

garded her with a smile, murmuring: 
*■ “Ah, yes, if I were not so poor-"

Then he bent and touched her hand
with his lips, and left her.

The immediate result of the adven
ture and accident in the park, so far 
as Lucille was concerned, was, of 
course, n violent headache! *

She went straight to her room, and 
sent down word by Susie to Mrs. Dal
ton that they were not to expect her 
at luncheon. Then she threw herself 
into a chair, and tried to sleep and 
rest, but it was impossible; every in
cident of the morning rose vividly 
before her—Harry Herne’s voic4 

-« seemed to ring in her ears, and she 
went over every little act of devotion 
which he had performed—with what 
thoughtfulness he had sent for the 
sunshade to shield her; how patiently 
he had borne with her coldness and 
hauteur; how gently, and again, how 
patiently, he had tried to teach her to 
drive—and last, but, ah! by no means 
least, how nobly he had borne the in
sult and outrage inflicted upon him by 
the marquis !

That evening the headache still 
hung about Lucille, and with the 
headache an uneasy feeling that she 
had not done her duty by the man 
who had saved her from a broken 
limb or perhaps death itself. Mrs. 
Dalton’s prosing and Marie Verner’s 

. light laughter jarred upon her, and. 
just as she had used to doj at the 
school, she wandered away from the 
drawing room and into the conserva- 

, I tories.
" Lucille walked round the stands in 

a reverie of admiration and delight 
for some time, then a thought struck 
her. A gardener had left his pruning 
knife on one. of the magnificent blos
soms.

Then, when she had encircled the 
niasses of azalea and geraniums and 
roses in a ring of feathery maiden
hair, she stopped a footinan and told 

. him to send her maid to her with her 
hat and jacket.

In a few minutes Susie appeared, 
and Lucille said:

“I am going for a stroll, Susie, and

m

I want you to go with me.”
Susie walked in silence and curios 

ity by her side, and presently Lucille 
stopped.

“I have lost my way," she said. 
“Where is the cottage?”

“It’s the next turning, miss,” said 
Susie, wonderingiv ; then her face 
cleared. "Oh. miss, I know what you 
are going to do—you are going to 
take the flowers to Master Harry : 
Oh, how pleased he will be! And how 
good of you, miss."

“Yes; I am going to take, them to 
Harry Herne, Susie,” said Lucille, al
most severely; “and I am not good at 
all—I am only just. Harry Herne did 
me a great service this morning, and 
I did not even thank him."

“Yes, miss," said Susie, with meek
delight; “I understand! Ah, if all the 

gentlefolk were like you! Not thàt 
Master Harry wants any thanks, miss
for serving you. Why, there isn’t a 
man about the place who wouldn’t 
jump into tlie river it you wished it.” 
/Especially if he could swim!” said 

Lucille, smiling. "Don’t be silly, Su
sie. Oh, here we are!" she broke off 
ns they came suddenly upon the cot
tage.

"Yes, miss," said Susie, and she 
went up to the door to knock. A 
minute afterward she came running 
after Lucille.

"He’s not there, miss," she pant
ed. -

"It does not matter,” said Lucille. 
“Stay, go and put the flowers on the 
table.”

Susie went back and Lucille saun
tered after her.

Susie disappeared inside the cot
tage, but reappeared at the dbor the 
next minute, her eyes thé shape of 
saucers, and her lips wide open.

“Oh, miss! You never saw!” she 
exclaimed, in a hushed whisper. 
Such a lovely little room! Do come 

and look ! ”
Lucille put her foot on the step, 

and Susie, thus encouraged, threw 
open the door.

“There, miss! Isn’t it pretty?” 
Lucille looked into the room. It 

was small and evidently used as a 
sitting-room. Outside, the cottage 
looked like an ordinary game-keep
er’s hut, pretty because of the jas
mine and honeysuckle that had climb
ed over and nearly covered it; but 
this room was anything but like the 
ordinary gamekeeper's living room.

The walls were papered in sea 
green, the furniture was of oak and 
carved.

“Master Harry carved it all, miss! 
I've seen him doing something with a 
knife and bits of wood of an even
ing!” whispered Susie.

Two or three good engravings, in
closed in frames, also carved, hung 
upon the walls. A writing ta be stood 
by the open window, and upon the 
table some open books and a high- 
class literary journal. The floor was

covered with beaver skins; guns hung
upon a rack over the mantelshelf, and
in the corner stood a salmon rod.*
But the object that attracted Lucille's 
attention more than anything else 
was a carved bookcase, on the shelves 
of whihe the books stood closely 
packed shoulder to shoulder.

She turnedz to the writing table. 
The book that làV open upon, it was 
a volume of Tennyson’s poems! 
There was a sheet of paper half writ
ten upon, but she would not be tempt-1 
ed, and drew her eyes away. At that 
moment, Susie whose manners were 
not so fine, came up, and with her 
finger-tips turned over the papers 
and magazines.

“This is the only place in a litter, 
miss,” she said. “That's his pipe, 
and that—why, what’s that? Why, 
it’s a fern leaf and an old glove with 
the fingers cut off. Now, whatever 
does he want to hoard them* up for, 
as if they were treasures?”

Lucille looked round, and saw that 
these treasures which Harry Herne 
was hoarding were the fern leaf 
which she had held as a fan and the 
old glove which she had worn.

“Come away, Susie,” she said. “We 
—we have no right to come here 
Quick!” and she stamped her little 
foot.

Susie closed the door and followed 
her, then .she stopped suddenly and 
held up the flowers.

“Oh, miss, I’ve brought the flow 
ers away with me! I’ll run back 
and put them on the table!”

“No, no!” said Lucille, hurriedly
her face growing from red to white

“Give them to me. I will not leave 
them. I have changed my mind!"

Her fern leaf and the glove! Why 
had he kept them so carefully?
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CHAPTER VIII.
Harry Herne had left the cottage 

oulj! a few minutes" before Lucille and 
Susie’s visit. Beyond being bruised 
aud shaken, he had not received any 
injuries in stopping the poules; but 
ft he had had every bone In Ills body 
broken, the mental agony he endured 
would have obliterated all mere pby 
sical pain.

For hours he sat staring at the 
wall, his hands clasped, his whole 
frame writhing as the tempest of 
strong man’s passion raged within 
his heart.

“Blow for blow! Go to him and 
whip the life out of him!” shrieked 
the angry spirit within him; but he 
would not listen to it, and at last he 
conquered it into silence. For her 
sake, he would bear even this, the 
greatest indignity man coud put up 
on man, in patience.

With a sigh that was not one of un
happiness, he took the glove and the 
fern from his bosom and gazed at 
them.

“I ought to throw them away,” he 
murmured. “They do not belong to 
me; they are hers. What right have 
I to keep them, and gloat over them? 
And yet keep them I must. I’ll keep 
them for this purpose : whenever 
look at them they will remind me of 
the difference between us, the gulf 
that stretches between us—wide as 
the ocean, deep as perdition. Yes, and 
they shall remind me of more than 
that! That in her service I can take 
even a blow in patience.”

He sat for some time, going ovér 
the scene again and again, then he 
took a stout stick and limped into the 
woods.

black eyes at the cool, handsome face 
close to him.

“What the devil do you mean, fel
low?” be exclaimed. “Let me go, 
will you?”

“Presently," said Harry, quietly.
Who are you and what are you do

ing here?" and he held Mr. Sinclair 
at arm’s length, and scanned him 
over, taking in the glaring tie, the 
over-fashionable clothes, and the 
huge brass chain, and pin, and lings.

What’s that to you?” retorted the 
man. “Can’t a gentleman ’ walk 
through the public woods without be
ing assaulted by a low gamekeep-1 separate waists and skirts arc
er?” I more popular than ever, and add

.... . „ ,. 1 greatly to the variety of the ward-
These are not public woods, said robe. The combination here shown

Harry, as coolly, “and not even a comprises Ladies’ Waist, 1033. and
„ , . .. . .. Ladles’ Skirt, 1028. The skirt is cut
gentleman lias any right to walk W|tn new flare shape at the sides.
through them." The waist has full fronts, joined to

... . „ , , , yoke portions that, are combined with
What right have >ou to stop n t|ie back and sleeve. A neat collar

gentleman like this, even if it is prl- and vest portions are attractive fen
. ' . „ v , ,. , . l tures of this model. The sleeve isvatc property? You dont know what

you’ve doing. I can tell you. I’ll have
the law on you for tills, if my name's
Sincalir.”

’Thanks,” said Harry. “So that’s 
your name, Is it? And now what are 
you. and what are you doing here?”

“I came to see some one at the 
house," he said, sullenly.

Harry’s hands dropped from him

stylish in wrist length with a band 
cuff, or in short length finished with 
a shaped cuff. The Waist Pattern is 
cut in 6 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 36, 40 and 
42 inches bust measureda6d requires 
2% yards of 44 Inch material for a 3'! 
inch size. It Is good for ullk, velvet 
corduroy, madras, lawn, linen or ba
tiste, ratine or crepe. The skirt may 
be of the same material or checked or 
plaid, woolen or of serge. The skirt 
is cut in 5 sizes: 22,-24, 26, 28 and 30 
inches waist measure, and requires 
3 3-8 yards of 44 inch material for 
24 Inch size. It measures 2 yards at 

instantly, but his kpen eyes still re- its lower edge.
mained fixed on Mr. Sincair’s shift
ing countenance.

“Why did you not say so at first?” 
he asked, grimly.

“Because—Because-----” Mr. Sin
clair looked round out of the comers ] 
of his eyes, and Harry smiled.

“Don’t attempt to run,” he said; 
‘my stick is four feet long, and I 

should be obliged to knock you down, j 
Go on!” ~

“Curse you!” snarled the

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns which will be mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c.

I FOR EACH pattern in silver or 
stamps.
1035 -A DRESS OF CHARMING
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Antiseptics In Australian Blue Gum
Proves a Cure For Bronchial Catarrh.

If •
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BAD COLD IN THE HEAD, THROAT 
WEAKNESS AND CATARRH 

CUBED QUICKLY.
Medicated Air A Marvel! , 

Catarrhozone Is far superior to any 
internal medicine.

Its relief Is almost instantaneous— 
t takes long enough to breathe Its 

healing vapor into the lungs to give 
wonderful soothing relief.

Catarrhozone goes right to the tin- 
cells in the lungs, carrying heal- 
soothing balsams to the places 
are tainted with Catarrhal In

in. A sneezing cold Is cured 
minutée—a sore throat la heai- 
restored In an hour or two— 
bronchitis Is soothed away

and quickly disappears— catarrh of 
long standing Is Invariably cured be
cause Catarrhozone kills the germs 
that cause the trouble.

As a cure for Asthma and a pre
ventative of Grippe every doctor Is de
lighted with Catarrhozone. One em
inent throat specialist says It Ca
tarrhozone Is used two or three times 
each day you will never suffer from 
any disease of the head, throat, noso 
or lungs. This la good news to many 
of our readers who must require a 
safe, sure and permanent cure tor 
their colds and winter Ills. Every 
good druggist sells Catarrhozqne, 
large outfit $1.00; small size 60c.; 
trial size, 25c.

“Fresh air is the best medicine for 
my complaint,” he murmured, with a 
sad smile. “One can forget man's 
insults here—here alone with nature,” 
and he opened his mouth and drew a 
long breath, as if a burden had fall
en from his shoulders.

Harry Herne limped through the 
woods, lost in thought and apparent
ly seeing nothing, but all the same 
bis keen eyes were on the alert and 
watchful as usual, and they caught 
sight of a spot of crimson gleaming 
through the undergrowth. 1

Harry Herne did not stop nor turn 
his head, but limped on for a few 
yards as It he had seen nothing, then 
he turned and with one leap had Mr. 
Sinclair, the owner of the crimson 
necktie, in his grasp.

White with fear and passion the 
man struggled, swearing and bluster
ing, but he might as well have en
deavored to evade the clutch of a griz
zly bear afPthe grasp of the herculean 
arms that held him as In a vice, and 
presently he realized this and relap
sed into quietude, glaring from his

stamping his feet, his eyes blazing 
with impotent rage. “I came to see 
one of the servants. Now are you sat
isfied?”

“Quite," said Harry; “and you 
thought it was necessary to hide like 
a thief, my friend! Let me advise 
you, next time you pay her a visit, to 
come in an open manner. Go round 
to the servants’ entrance and ask for 
her; you will be allowed to see her, 
and you will be well treated—if you 
are an honest and respectable man.”

Mr. Sinclair dashed his hat on his 
head and, with a parting malediction, 
disappeared.

A contemptible kind of creature 
was Mr. Sinclair, but the lowest of 
human creatures can work an injury 
to the highest sometimes, and Harry 
Herne had made an enemy of Mr. 
Sinclair for life,

(To be' Continued.)
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ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
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THE VERY LATEST.
■■ mm iIllustration may 

you. It tells a
This 

amuse
story. Our showing of 

NECK and SLEEVE 
FBILLINGS,

which are the very latest 
in their line, will also in
terest you. We have them 
in White and Coloured, 
and some new fancy ef
fects.

18 to 25 cents
Ni

a yard. 
THEY ARE THE VERY NEWEST.

Robert Templeton.

New
We have just opened a small shipment of ^

LADIES’ BLACK STRAW HATS
All newest and most fashionable styles. Just the kind for pre

sent wear. Prices from 40c. up. See them to-day.

William

Ladies’ House or Home Dress, with 
Raglftu Sleeve in Full, or Elbow 
Length. (In Raised or Normal 
Waistline).
For morning wear, as a porch dress 

or for outing and business, this style 
has many attractions. The sleeve is 
comfortable, the shaping of the waist 
most unique and pleasing. The model 
is easy to develop, and in either 
length the sleeve is effective. The 
skirt is a three piece style, with 
slight fulness gathered in back at 
the waistline. The closing of waist 

_ , . and skirt is at the centre front. The
Books and Stationery, pattern is good for silk, cloth, linen
Boots, Shoes and Leather, lawn, ratine, duvetyn, serge or voile
Chemicals and Druggists' Sundries, The pattern is cut In 6 sizes: 34 36- 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 38, 40, 42 and 44 Inches bust measure’ 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories, It requires 5 yards of 36 Inch material 
Drapery, Millinery and PJece Goods, | for a 36 inch size. The Skirt meas

ures about 2 1-8 yards at the lower 
edge.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c 
In silver or stamps.

Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores,

•(rtc#
Commission 2%/p.c. to 6 p.c.
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, E.C. 
Cable Address: "Annuaire, London.”

ta full:—

Name ... K. BE.

SETTLEMENT PROMPT aid
PROFITABLE.

lault St*. Msrle, 
llth Dee., 1I1L

Canada Lite Assuraaee Oe„
Toronto, Ont 

Dear Sira:—
In acknowledging receipt of cheque In payment of my endow

ment policy now maturing, 1 wish to thank you for the prompt 
way lu which you have put my claim through. I did not have 
t.' wait a single day for my money as the papers were all In order 
beforehand.

! am pleased, too, with the way ay Investment has turned 
out. Besides having my insurance protection for $1,000, I have 
got all my money back and $400 besides. The Canada Lite has 
my best good wishes for its continued success.

Tours truly,
R. H. KNIGHT.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Mgr., St John’s.

REAL GOOD SPECIALS
FOR THIS WEEK:

MEN’S DENIM OVERALLS only............................................. b
CUL<lnced Iff LAWN * EMBROIDERY HATS A BONNETS re-
LADIES’ WHITE LAWN BLOUSES.' Good Vaine te‘fl!» Zh 

LADIES’ JOB CORSETS.
Values up to 75c. for ... „......................
Values up to $1.00 for .. .. "* ’* ”V?1 ,âl5"
Values ap to $8.00 for .. .. " 1". ,VVl!2o

Also Please remember we have
errs . »nm»
We have also tor sale 1 SHOP COUNTS^ 11 feet long, 1er $5.75 

And 1 FIREPROOF SAFE (medium tlae).
Give u. a call and we .hall be pleaeed to .how you our etocka.

GEO. T. HUDSON’S,

The Stock Exchange
governors of Boston and New York have ruled that while these 
exchanges are closed for general business, cash transactions in 
securities may be made, subject to certain conditions, at prices 
not less than the closing quotations of July 30th, 1914,

We will accept orders to buy or sell stocks subject to these 
conditions.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.,
MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE 

Halifax, Ottawa, Montreal, Charlottetown, Sherbrooke, Kingston, 
Sydney, SL John, SL John’s, Nlid., London, Eng,

C A. C. BRUCE, Manager, St. John’s.
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