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CHAPTER IIIL

“Qh, soon, please,” she murmured. .|

“They can be harnessed in ten
minutes,” he said, almost persuasive-
ly. “A run would do them good. If
you like—they can be put to now.”

“But.1 am not dressed—I mean 1
have no outdoor things on, and—"

“Youscan drive over the park, in-
side your own gates,” he sald, quiet-
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“Very well,” said Lucille, without
looking at him. “Now, please.”

His . eyes flashed as he turned and
gave his directions, and as he led her
to the next stable three grooms went

at the ponies as if they were harness-
ing them for & fire-engine and hadn't

a minute to spare.

As they turned .into the courtyard
again, Lucille saw a delicious ‘little
phaetoi with. the ponies attached. 1t
was an admirable turn-out, and Har-
ry Herne had bought it, though he
didn’t say so. It was all nearly new,
and the carriage, the harness, the sil-
ver mounts, glittered in the June sun-
light laslad

Perhaps nothing she had yet seen
of all her vast wealth had roused so
keen a sensation of pleasure inLu-
cille’s bosom.

With his hat in his hand, Harry
Herne stood to help her in; but she
did pot touch his hand, and got into
the low phaeton -without his assist-
ance. He got in and took the reins.

“I'll start with them, if you please.
miss,” he said.
liam.”

The groom “let them go” literally,
for they were off and out of the yard
Jike black arrows from a bow.

“Oh, dear!” said Lucille, as they
dashed round the corner of the ter-
race and along thg_ park road, “they
seem rather wild.”

" “It is life, and youth, and fun,” he
said, with a short laugh. “There is no
vice in them, miss, You shall take
them directly, if you please, when
they have settled down.”

They drove on in silence for a time,
and Lucille thought his attention was
taken up by the ponies, but, his eye
seemed like a hawk’s—not the slight-
est or the most trivial thing escaped
4. DG

Life took a new interest for her. In
all her young days she had 'never
spent such a quarter-hour—such a

. half hour!- It was nearly half an
hour since they started, and she had
forgotten time and circumstance, for-
gotten almost that the man beside her
was her servant!

“*Now, miss,” he said; ‘“they have
settled down now. Will you take
them?” s x}}.‘t,lm

He got out and gave her the reins,
and standing by the ponies’ heads,
altered the curb reins so that the
lively little animals should. be more
easily checked.

Lucille took the white reins, then

made a grimace.
% “Oh, dear; they cit my fingers. It's
because I hdven’t any gloves. And 1
can’t hold them .properly!” and she
‘drew her gloves down.

He looked unduly distressed; then

his eyes fell upon his own gloves,
g
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- which he had thrown on the seat.
Her eyes followed his, and she smiled.
" «Oh, they are too large!” she said,
without thinking; then she looked at
them again. They were too large, of
course; but his hand was small and
shapely for a man’s.

“Perhaps you could hold omne in
your hand,” he suggested.

“Give them to me, please?’ she
said, imperiously.

With downcast eyes, and something
like a flush mantling on his cheek, he
gave them to her, and, with a pout
and a smile of impatience, Lucille
drew one on.

“Ridiculous!” she exclaimed, hold-

“Iet them go, Wil-, ing up her hand, upon the fingers of

which the gloves stood like terriers’
ears. “But it is better than nothing.”

“If you will take it off again for a
moment,” he said. And when she had
done so, he took out his knife and cut
an inch off the fingers at a stroke.

Lucille put the glove on again, in-
wardly wondering at his readiness.

“I am very clumsy, I am af;aid,"
said Lucille. ,

“No, no,” he responded, hurriedly.

“Gracious, how they pull at me!
They will pull me out of the carriage!
How delicious it is! What is that?”
and she nodded to a small cottage—a
small, thatched hut, rather—standing
in a little clearing among the trees.

“That is my cottage,” he replied; “I
mean, that is where I used to live,”
he corrected himself, quickly and in
a low voice. “The squire gave—lent
it to me; but Mr. Head took the key
and turned me out—as he had a right
to do.”

Lucille looked straight in front of
her.

“It was cruel!” she said, incau-
tiously. “You shall have the cottage
back again.”

He was silent for a moment; then,
without looking at her, he murmured
something that sounded like “Thank
you,” and glancing at him, she saw
his face was pale and work.ing.

“It is only just,” she said, trying to
speak coldly. “You were turned. out
for no reason, and I am only doing
what my uncle did, in restoring you.”

“Thank you, miss,” he said and his
voice was husky. “You are kinder to
me, ah, very much kinder than I de-
serve.”

“Please say no ’more," she said,
haughtily. “Oh, what made them
start like that?” ’

What x,na.cié them start like that was
the tall ‘ﬁg'ure of the marquis, stand-

';ing beside;a frge, and waiting for
| them, with his dark eyes gleaming

fi_om his pale face.

A fire shot into Harry Herne's eyes
for a second, then left it calm and set.
“It is the Marquis of Merle, miss!”
he said. : 2
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2 Sl Rasid; tuon?she  bovedsy &
| and was driving on, but the marquis|
| stood, with bis hat in his ‘hand in|
that she felt compell-| -
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sti*vk! to you.  I.am glad to find you
out on this beautiful morning.” _
“I.was driving,” said Lucille; rather
lamely, . and a little nervously.

“Well; I mustn't keep you,” -he said;
“unless, perhaps—but it is a great
thing to ask!”

ly, wishing to Heaven he would go.
Harry Herne stood like a statue, a
statue of Saxon comeliness, at the
ponies’ heads,

“I was going to ask you to be so
gracious as to take me to the Court,”
said the marquis.

Lueille inclined her head.

“Certainly!” she said.

The marquis got in, taking the only
vacant place, Harry Herne'’s.

“How kind and gracious of you!”

Lucille looked from him to Harry
Herne; the marquis leaned back as if
it were_ merely a groom standing
there. What ;,was Luiclle to do?

“Let them go, please,” she said, try-

ing to speak carelessly.
Harry Herne released the ponies,

and came up to her side.
“Do not touch them with the whip,”

he said, in a low voice, “and do not
turn shgrply, miss.”

Lucille.ﬁushed,
head.

‘“Very well,” she said, and the next
moment the ponies shot off.

Harry Herne stood, and looked af-

and - inclined her

ter them, with a pale, set face. and
folded arms; then, without a word, he
struck across the park for the Court,
with lowered head and constrained
lips.

“So lovely a morning as this is a
fitting welcome to you, Miss Darra-

court,” said the marquis. “I hope

you are satisfied with your inherit-
ance?”

“Oh, yes,” said Lucille,
“It is beautiful and grand, and almost
too wonderful.” :

She did not look at him; his pre-
sence made her uncomfortable and
She had felt no fear of the
ponies while Harry Herne was by

hurriedly.

nervous.

her side, but now she got confused, |

and jumbled up the reins, and pulled
at them awkwardly.

“A beaufiful-pdir of - ponies,” said
the marquis. “Rath’er badly broken,
I am afraid. They are making you
tired. Will you let me drive?”

“Oh, thanks, will you?” responded
Lucille, with a sigh of relief, as she
held out the reins to him,

“I shall be delighted,” he said.
“They would go much quieter if they

alter the bearing reins. There, it is
all right now,” he added, as he un-
fastened the bearing reins and got in.

As a matter of fact the spirit of
mischief which lies just under a
pony's skin, always ready to break
out, was now up and rising, and hav-
ing been given their heads by the
kind-hearted marquis, theéy played
up the stereotyped tricks to theft full-
est satisfaction.

“Very badly broken indeed!” said
the marquis; “that man should never
be allowed to break a horse, Miss
Darracourt, believe me.”

As he spoke he took the: dainty
whip.

“Oh, don’t whip them!” said Lu-
cille, quickly. “He specially caution-
The marqﬁis' lips
pleasant

ed me not to——"
compressed, and with a

Black Raven .. .. .. .. ..50c.
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 ENGLISH SCYTHES.

Rivetted Back, 30 and 32 inch.
SCYTHE HANDLES.
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Lucille looked up at him lnquiring-‘

were not so tightly reined up. I will |

American Seythes|

laugh he gave the ponies a‘eut which

‘looked playful, but was:vicious and

hurt them. ;

It hurts:their hides and their feel-
ings, too. With a start and a toss of
their heads they stopped short, then
daghed off at full speed. The mar-
quis had no gloves on, and he had
lost his temper, for all his beautiful
smiling.’ He tried to stop them, and
finding he could not, tried to turn
thém, ;

They turned, but instead of stop-
ping, ran up the low bank and got on
to the short, smooth grass; and when
their heels felt the welcome footing
they whispered wickedly to each
other and bolted in right good earn-
est.

“Don’t be alarmed!” muttered the
marquis through his teeth. “I will
pull them up directly. Pray do not be
alarmed!”

Before them, to her horror, Lucille
saw the edge of a plantation. If the
ponies reached that in their wild

stampede, she, ignorant as she was,
knew that the carriage must be dash-

ed to pleces and themselves—!

Lucille put up her hands in a wild
appeal’ to Heaven; but the words that
left her white lips were:

“Harry! Hérry!”

Another moment would have meant
destruction; but before the moment
came a man sprang from the planta-
tion—from the sky, it seemed!—and
hurled himself upon the ponies.

There was a shock—a wild confus-
ion; a plunging of the forelegs, snorts
of terror and rage, and then the car-
riage was brought to a standstill.

Lucille rose and looked, and the
first thing she saw was Harry Herne,
half lying on the ground with the
reins, close to the bit, grasped in his
hands, the veins starting on his fore-
head, from which the blood was run-
ning in a small rivulet. The mnext
second he was 'up, tall and straight,
with his face turned towards the mar-
quis with a look upon it she would
never forget.

She got out and staggered rather
than walked up to him, uttering a

on his bleeding faca.

‘“Are you hurt? "Are you hurt? Are
you hurt?” he asked brokenly, per-
emptorily. %

“No,. no!” she ‘uttered, impatiently.
“But you! Look!” and she pointed to
his face,

He put up_his hand and brought it
down stained red. * ‘

“It is nothing; nothing, miss!” he
said, quietly.

i (To be Continued.)

W. J. WHELAN,

182 Duckworth Sireet.
'Phone 65.

Windows Cleaned and Polish.
ed in Hotels, . Club Rooms,
Schools und Factories. Private
Residences a specialty, at short-
est notice. Carpets Cleaned and
all orders attended to. P. O
Borx. 1127, .

N.B.—Orders can be. left to

Janitor Board of Trade Bldg.
awr27.6m.eod

series of faint “oh’s!” her eyes fixed

separately at normal - waistline: This

‘| Small, Medium and Large. It re.
“| quires 3.3-8 yards of 36 inch material

< silver or stamps.
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Fashion Plales.

The Mome Dressmaker sheuld keep
4 Catalogue Serap Book of eur
tern Cuts. These will' be feund very
useful te refer to from time o time,

1027,—A SENSIBLE CONVENIENT
GARMENT.,
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Girl’s Combination Waist and Draw-
ers, in Round, Square or “V” Neck
Outline, and with .Drawers in
Knickerboeker Style or with
Straight Lower Edge.

For this design, nainsook, cambric,
long cloth, muslin, or crepe could be
used. The front is cut to combine the
waist and body poriion. The back is
in two pieces The Pattern is cut in
b sizes: 4, 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. It
requires 21 yards of 36 inch matcrial
for an 8 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any-address on receipt-of 10c. 1a
silver or stamps.

]

1029,— A PLEASING STYLE FOR
LINGERIE.  °

Ladies’ Combination with

Waistline,

Consisting of Camisole’ and Draw-
ers. White nainsook embroidered
and lape trimimed is here shown. The
style is new and comfortable. The
drawers are joined to the camisole at
raised waistline, but may be finished

Raised

style is also good for batiste, lawn,
dimity, cross-bar muslin, crepe or
silk. "The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes:

for a Medium size.
A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. in
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This illustration may &
amuse you. It tells a
story. Our showing of
NECK-and SLEEVE
FRILLINGS,
which are the very latest
in their line, will also in-
terest you, . We have them
in = White and Coloured,

and somé new faney “ef-
fects. A

g St \l
18 to %5 cents J

a yard, '
THEY ARE THE VERY NEWEST.

‘Robert Templeton.
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New Arrivals.

We have just opened & 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 thgem to-day.

William Frew
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SETTLEMENT PROMPT and
PROFITABLE.

Sault Ste. Marle, .
13th Dee., 1911

Canada Life Assurance Ce.,
Toronto, Ont.
Dear Sirs:—

In acknowledging receipt of cheque in payment of my endow-
ment policy now maturing, I wish to thank you for the prompt
WAy lp 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.

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

You!:l truly,
R. H. KNIGHT,

C. A. C. BRUCE, Mgr., St. Jobn's.
h‘:

F——:

@

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 EX&]HANGE
Hallfax, Ottawa, Montreal, Charlottetown, Sherbrooke, Kingston,
Sydney, St. John, St. John’s, Nfld., London, Eng. :

- C A C.BRUCE, Manager, St Jobn's.
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REAL G0OD SPECIALS
FOR THIS WEEK :

MEN’S DENIM OVERALES only .. .. .. .. .. .. .. . .58¢. pair

CHI{;DﬁI:;S LAWN & EMBROIDERY: HATS & BONNETS re-
{11
LADIES’ WHITE LAWN BLOUSES. Good value for,.70e. each
LADIES' JOB CORSETS. it
Values up to 75e. for .. .. .. .. &
Values up to $1.00 for .. .. .. .. .. .. » “7.0:’!:::
Values . up to $2.00 for .. .. .. SRR R i3 ‘61.“

 Also Please remember we have  *
CUPS & SAUCERS, TEA PLATES, BREAKFAST, DINNER
 SOUE PLATES, at § o, cach, 0y
We have also for sale 1 SHQP‘—COUNTBN. 11 feet long, ter $5.75
. An€ 1 FIREPROOF SAFE (medlum size),
Give us a call and we shall be pleased to "you our stocks.
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