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| 1 CHAPTER XXXIX.
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1 “Oh, I’m sorry,” said Dartford. 
.Then he turned to Heroncourt quick
ly. “By the way that reminds me.
3’re got tidings of that quaint old 
fellow, David Jones. A man rode in 
this afternoon, a man I’d engaged at 
Melbourne; he saw David Jones there 
i—fancy, Melbourne! They knew each 
other and David Jones sent you a 
message by him. He was to give you 
his duty and to say that those two 
young ladies—the Miss Carringtons, 
you know—have sailed for England 
and that David Jones is going too. 
He’s gone by this time, of course ; 
the man said he was just starting. 
I’ll go and look him up and send him 
in to you.”

Ricky stared at Heroncourt who sat 
with bowed head and knitted brow.

“To England!" gasped Ricky. “And 
to think that I have come out here. 
Oh, it’s too bad!"

Heroncourt raised his head; he 
looked very pale and haggard.

"You must go after them, Ricky,” 
he said.

"But—” began Ricky, with a con
fused air: he was half-bewildered by 
this series of surprises.

“You must go after them,” said 
Heroncourt, again. “They may need 
you. You can start to-morrow as you 
proposed. If you want money—”

"I’ve enough for that," said Ricky, 
a little more cheerfully. Then sud
denly he said: “Why shouldn't you 
come too?”

The color rose to Heroncourt’s face 
and died away again. Why should he 
go to torture himself with the sight 
of the woman he had lost? Besides, 
there was Lucy.

“It is impossible,” he said. “I can 
not go. Don’t ask me.”

He held up his hand almost stern 
ly, for Ricky had opened his lips to 
eagerly argue the question; but Her 
oncourt began to give directions for 
the journey.

They sat and talked for some time, 
then Ricky went out to fetch some 
English newspapers which he had 
brought in his saddle-bag. He was 
coming from the stable when the 
pretty, pale-faced girl he had seen 
laying the cloth, came towards him. 
She wore a hat and jacket and held a 
small bundle in her hand, as if she 
were starting on a journey, and 
Ricky, raising his hat, was passing 
her when she stretched out her hand, 
as if to stay him, and said:

“May I—may I speak to you, sir?”
Ricky stopped and raised his hat 

again in well-bred English fashion.
"Certainly,” he said. “Is there any

thing I can do for you?”
Her hand went to her bosom as if 

to still the throbbing of her heart and 
she stood still for a moment silently 
fighting her emotion ; then she said:

“Yes, sir, there is. I want to ask 
ycu a few questions; I want you, I

ELDERLY WOMEN 
SAFEGUARDED

Tell Others How They Were 
Carried Safely Through 

Change of Life.
Durand, Wis.—“I am the mother of 

fourteen children and I owe my life to 
Lydia E. Pinkham’i 
Vegetable Com
pound. When I waa 
45 and had the 
Change of Life, 
a friend recom
mended it and it 
gave me such relief 
from my bad feel
ings that I took 
several bottles. I 
am now well and 
healthy and recom

mend your Compound to other ladies.” 
—Mrs. Mary Ridgway, Durand, Wis.
A Massachusetts Woman Writes:

Blackstone, Mass. — ” My troubles 
were from my age, and I felt awfully 
sick for three years. I had hot flashes 
often and frequently suffered from 
pains. I took Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound and now am well. 
—Mrs. Pierre Cournoybr, Box 239, 
Blackstone, Mass.

Such warning symptoms as sense of 
suffocation,hot flashes,headaches,back
aches, dread of impending evil, timidity, 
sounds in the ears, palpitation of the 
heart, sparks before the eyes, irregu
larities, constipation, variable appetite, 
weakness and dizziness, should be heeded 
by middle-aged women. Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound has carried 
many women safely through this crisis.

beg of yon, to answer them. I can't 
tell you why I ask them; but it’s not 
from curiosity—oh, no, no! It’s be
cause so much depends upon my do 
ing the right thing; it’s for his sake, 
that I want to know—”

“His?” said Ricky, puzzled.
"Yes; Mr. Tudor’s,” she went on, 

in a low voice, and more calmly. 
“When you rode up just now you call 
ed him ‘Lord Heroncourt;’ is that his 
right name? is he a lord—a gentle
man? You need not hesitate, sir, the 
secret is safe with me; I shall never 
tell anyone. I've reasons, good rea 
sons, for asking; believe me, I’m 
speaking the truth when I say that I 
am only tlrnldng of his happiness 
and of what is good for him.”

Ricky looked anxiously at the beau 
tiful, care-worn face, the innocent, 
truthful eyes which met his steadily; 
and, so looking at her, decided to an
swer her.

“Yes,” he said; "my friend is Lord 
Heroncourt: he is the Earl of Her 
oncourt, a great English nobleman.”

She bowed her head for a moment 
and murmured, more to herself than 
to him:

“I might have known; oh, yes, 
might have known!”

“Thank you, sir. Will you tell me 
why he left England ; was it because 
of some trouble—it mostly is when a 
great gentleman leavps the old coun
try and comes out to this wild place. 
But was it because—because of a love 
trouble? You needn’t hesitate, sir. 
am asking for his sake.”

“Well, yes, it was,” said Ricky, re
luctantly. “He was going to be mar
ried to a young lady, one of the most 
beautiful, most loveable women God 
ever made. I know her—and her 
sister. Then there was some trouble, 
and they were parted.”

And the Worst is Yet to Come—
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Lucy’s head was bowed lower ; 
then she raised it and looked at him 
with a dumb agony in her eyes, her 
face white as death; but yet glowing 
with a woman’s courage, a woman's 
sacrifice of self.

Was her name—Maida?” she ask
ed.

The name was scarcely breathed, 
as if it cost her an agony to pro
nounce it.

“That was her name,” said Ricky, 
gravely. “But I’m sorry that you 
have asked me, that I have told you 
all this. I really ought not to have 
done so, but—”

"You have done no harm, sir,” she 
said, almost inaudibly. “You may 
have done great good. I am leaving 
this place—I shall not ever see Mr. 
Tudor again. I meant to say good
bye, but I cannot—I mean, there is 
not time. Will you give him this, 
sir? Not now, not directly you go in, 
but in an hour’s time? I can trust 
you, sir?”

She held out an envelope, and 
Ricky saw that her hand was shak
ing. He took the letter and raised 
his hat.

“I will,” he said. “I am afraid you 
are in trouble—can I help you—can 
I do anything?”

She seemed scarcely to hear him. 
Heroncourt was passing at a little 
distance, and her eyes, her whole be 
ing, seemed to turn towards him as 
if she were under a spell. As his 
footsteps died away, she recovered, 
and her eyes slowly came back to 
Ricky's face.

“Help me?” she echoed, so helpless 
ly, so despairingly, that it made 
Ricky’s heart ache. "No one can help 
me but God. You will give him the 
letter, sir? Thank you, thank you.

As she spoke a man came up.
“Are you ready, Miss Lucy?” he 

said. "I was told you weren’t going 
to start for a couple of hours or I’d 
have been ready sooner. Women are 
kind cattle surely; they never know 
their minds two minutes together. 
How long will you be now, the horses 
and cart is waiting?”

Lucy’s lips formed “good-bye:” she 
turned to look at the house, looked in 
the direction whence Heroncourt had 
gone, then, with bent head, followed 
the man.

Ricky, with sore misgivings over his 
breach of confidence, went into the 
house; but Heroncourt was not there 
and did not come in for some time 
and when he did come in looked worn 
and haggard and tired.

“Here are the papers,” said Ricky. 
“You’ll like to have news of old Eng
land; but, oh, Heroncourt, how I wish 
you were going over with me.”

Heroncourt shook his head. Out
side he had been pacing up and down 
for the last hour wrestling with the 
temptation to follow Maida, if only to 
see her for the last time. But if 
there were no other obstacles in the 
way, there was Lucy, the girl to 
whom he had pledged his troth; and 
though it was done in a moment of 
great mental stress and strain, when 
his mind had scarcely recovered its 
equilibrium, he was pledged to her 
and he must keep his plighted troth. 
Yes, he belonged to Lucy, to the girl 
who had saved his life, who, he knew, 
loved him.

It’s impossible," he said. “Say no 
more about it. I want to give you a 
message for Lady Glassbury. Tell 
her that I have settled here; that I 
am quite happy, that I shall never re
turn to England.”

"And when I see Maida?” said 
Ricky, in a low voice.

“Tell her—nothing,” replied Heron
court, sternly. “I’ve no message for 
her. You’d better get to bed now, 
Ricky; you’ll have to get up early to
morrow.”

Ricky rose; then he remembered 
the letter ; he had almost forgotten 
it, he was so engrossed in Maida and 
Carrie.

“Oh, this letter ! ” he said ; "it was 
given to me by that pretty girl who 
was laying the cloth—”

Heroncourt took the letter, tore 
open the envelope listlessly, and read 
the simple, pathetic words Lucy had 
written with a rusty pen and faded 
ink: but they were written with her 
heart’s blood:

I am going away. I shall never 
see you any more. It was all a mis
take, your asking me to marry you 
and my saying ‘Yes.’ I know that I 
am not fit to do so. But that’s not the 

1 reason. I said ‘Yes’ because you were

111 and I was flurried, but now I know , 
that I was wrong. I shouldn’t be hap
py as your wife. I don’t love you in 
that way. I hope you will be happy, 
and that you will go to England and 
be happy. I shall always think of you 
and your goodness to me. Don’t send 
after me, because-I’ve quite made up 
my mind ; I’m quite sure I couldn’t be 
your wife, not loving you enough.

“LUCY.”
Heroncourt sank into a chair and 

sat with bowed head, the letter crush
ed in his hand. He did not love the 
girl, but yet— The heart of man is 
full of inconsistencies. Though her 
desertion of him broke the chain that 
bound him to her and released him 
from his promise, he felt as if crush
ed down by a new sense of desolation.

Ricky regarded him anxiously.
“What’s the matter, Heroncourt?” 

he asked. “Is it bad news? She seem
ed awfully cut up when she gave it 
to me; she asked me about you—”

Heroncourt rose.
“She has not gone,” he said almost 

to himself. “I will find her.”
"She went an hour ago,” said 

Ricky. “Heroncourt, I don’t know 
what it all means, of course; but I 
can see that you are unhappy—that 
things have gone wrong with you 
here. You ought not to bury your
self here—you, the Earl of Heron
court. Once more, won’t you come 
back with me?”

Heroncourt gripped the table and 
stood erect, his teeth set and his face 
working.

“Yes,” he said, hoarsely. "I’ve 
been fighting against it, but all in 
vain; and this”-—he held out his 
hand with Lucy’s letter crushed in it 
—“this décides me. I will go with 
you.”

Dartford entered at the moment, 
and Heroncourt swung round upon 
him.

“Dartford, I must go to England. 
You'll think me mad. I can't help it. 
I must go. I shall be of no use if I 
remain here. I’ll come back—but I 
must go."

Dartford went to him and laid a 
hand on his shoulder.

“That's all right, old man," he 
said. “I can see there’s something 
been worrying you lately; but I've 
held my tongue; don’t like to interfere 
in another man’s business, you know. 
But of course you shall go; go with 
your friend, Mr. Clark, here. Steady, 
old man, steady!” Heroncourt had 
sunk into the chair and his head had 
fallen forward on his arms, out
stretched on the table. "Come on, 
I’ll help you to pack!”

(To be Continued.)

THE

LONDON DIRECTORY
(Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the World 
o communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS 
n each class of goods. Besides being 

complete commercial guide to Lon 
don and its suburbs the Directory con 
tains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, and the Col 
onial and Foreign Markets they sup
Ply‘ STEAMSHIP LINES

arranged under the Ports to which 
they sail, and indicating the approxi
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., in the principal provincial towns 
and industrial centres of the United 
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will be 
forwarded freight paid, on receipt of 
Postal Order for 20s.

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad
vertise their trade, cards for £ 1, or 
larger advertisements from £ 3.

The London Directory 
Go.i Ltd.,

25 Abchurch Lane, Louden, E.C.

Insure with the

QUEEN,
the Company having the largest 
number of Policy Holders in 
Newfoundland.

Every satisfaction given in 
settling losses.
Office: 167 Water Street.

Adrain Bldg. P. 0. Box 782.
Telephone 658,

QUEEN INS. CO,

GEO. HTHALLEY
Agent.
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Ladies’ Blouses
OF ALL KINDS AND

Ladies’ Summer Dresses.
See our window display for some magnificent values offer

ing in our line of LADIES’ BLOUSES at 85c. each only. This 
lot comprises Ladies’ White Embroidered, Lawn and Muslin 
Blouses, Fancy Coloured and Black Blouses. This is the BIG 
LINE but we have many others.

WE ARE GIVING

20 per cent. Discount
off all LADIES’ SUMMER DRESSES left in stock. This brings 
prices away down as our Dresses were marked very conser
vatively. You will be surprised at the dainty Dresses you can 
now buy at small prices.

Special Sale Prices
ALSO FOR

LADIES’ WHITE & COLORED UNDERSKIRTS of all kinds. 
LADIES’ WHITE EMBROIDERED CAMISOLES, COMBINA. 

T10NS and KNICKERS.
LADIES’ WHITE EMBROIDERED NIGHTDRESSES.
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Your Business
Success in 1917

Rests upon the dependability of your 
service of supply.

Three big facts—big buying power, 
tremendous production, expert work
manship—stand behind our claims of 
superior service.

It will pay all merchants to see 
our spring ranges in

Men's and Boys' 
Suifs, Overalls, 

Shirts, etc.
DO IT NOW.
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The Home Dressmaker should keep 
Catalogue Scrap Book ol our Fat- 

tern Cuts. These wRl be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

A POPULAR MODEL

PRACTICAL SUIT FOR 
GROWING BOY.

Chewing Tobacco,

*

NEW ARRIVALS:
Best Cattle and Horse Feed.

Gluten Corn, 100 lb. sacks.
Rangoon Beans, 112 lb. sacks. 

Sunlight Soap, in half boxes. 
Wholesale.
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2134—Boys’ Blouse and Trousers.
This model is ideal for waritri wea

ther, with the low neck and short 
sleeves, and the trousers with stral- 
ght lower edge. The blouse and 
trousers may be of the same material 
of linen, drill, khaki, galatea, ging
ham, pique, serge or corduroy, or the 
blouse may be of linen or other wash 
fabric and the trousers of ‘serge or 
clcth. The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes; 
4, 6, 8 and 10 years. Size 8 will re
quire 3 yards of 36-inch material.

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

50 barrels Choice N. S. Green Cabbage,
80 crates Silverpeel Onions.
70 barrels New York New Potatoes.

100 cases California Oranges-all counts 
80 bunches Bananas.

BURT & LAWRENCE,
14 NSW GOWER STRIA

No

Size

Addreaa In full:—

Name

Never forget that one of the most 
important points about canning ie 
having the jars air tight.

Each child should possess a laun
dry bag and put its soiled clothes in 
it as soon as they are taken off.

To-Day’s
Mess:
10.00 A.1
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2140—These dresses in “one-piece” 
effects are very attractive and com
fortable. In this instance, plain and 
figured shantung are combined. The 
waist portions are plaited and join
ed to straight skirt sections. The 
sleeve may be finished without the 
cuff, in bell style. ;

The Pattern is good for all wash 
fabrics, silk, voile, embroidered and 
bordered goods. Also for cloth, satin 
and velvet. It is cut in six sizes: 34, 
36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust mea
sure. Size 36 requires 7 yards of 36- 
inch material. The skirt measures 
about 2% yards at the foot.

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