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“ NATIONAL HERO SERIES” NO. 4

Lord Nelson—OH England’s Great Naval Hero
\ *1 ÎTTHOUT Horatio Nelson, England would have been invaded and perhaps con* 
\ A / W Napoleon. At TraMgar he smashed forever the trench fimBV V Emperor s hope of creating a naval power. Never was man more 

idolized and beloved—not only by all of England’s people who breathlessly
_______1___ — .r Ur/nunfmon r\f hie A trilP

—his men,who,like hinuenjoyed barley-riait orews, even as tneir rainers oio ror 
countless generations before. Good beer, according to Lord Nelson, has ever been 

good food. Budweiser Beer for 57 years nas been die product of an institution holding the highest ideals known
to the ancient art of brewing. The output,due to QujÉy and Purity, has increased every year until 7,500 men >
are daily required to keep pace with the public demand. Budweiser sales exceed any other beer by
millions of bottles.
Bottled only at the home plant.

ANHEUSER-BUSCH ’ST. LOUIS,U^A,

M

J. D. Ryan
Distributor St. John’s, Nfld.

udweiser
• Means Moderation

A Great Intrigue,
-----OB, THE-----

Mistress of Darraconrl.

CHAPTER I.
“Thank you, thank you all very 

much,” she said. “I hope, I am sure, 
that we shall be great friends. Thank 
you once more.”

It wasn’t very much of a speech, 
but the musical voice, with the Dar- 
racourt ring in it, seemed to make up 
for the brevity of the oration, and go 
straight ta the hearts of the simple 
people. They cheered, and shouted, 
and pressed round the carriage, and 
it was not until the prancing of the 
restless horses threatened to deal 
death and destruction all round that 
the carriage was permitted to go on 
its way.

"What aa article this will make in 
the local paper!" said Marie Verner. 
“Arrival of the heiress at the Court! 
Magnificent reception by the tenant
ry! Cjowd surrounding the car
riage! Strewed with flowers! Elo
quent address by Miss Daracourt!”

Lucille smiled, her eyes fixed upon 
the Court, which now came into view, 
her fingers caressing the flowers.

“You have a fine talent for burle
sque, Marie,” she said.

“Haven’t I? It is my only gift. If 
I could only have persuaded that old 
man to dance a breakdown, I should 
have been completely and ecstatically 
happy!”

“Really, Miss Verner,” said Mrs. 
Dalton, in solemn remonstrance; “the 
present.does not appear to me a fit
ting moment for such a pronounced 
levity. Dance a—a breakdown!”

“Hush!” said Marie Verner; “here 
we are! Who are those on the steps, 
Lucille? There’s Mr. Head, and the 
butler—or is It the bishop? But, 
that other! Oh, Lucille, that’s the

FREE TO ML SUFFERERS
If VOU feel 'OUTof SORTS’ ‘RUN DOWN* ‘GOT the BLUES'

KIDNEY. BLADDER. NERVOUS DISEASLS, 
CHRONIC WEAKNESS,ULCERS.SKIN ERUPTIONS.PILES.
write for FREE instructive medical book on 

es and wonderful curbs effected by 
FRENCH REMEDY. Nef ÿtoEPI.3

HIP Jk anfldei idefor
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remedy for yoOr own ailment. No ‘follow up' cir-f 
rs. Send stamp address envelope to Dr. LECLERC 

MED.Co.HAVRRSrocKRt).Hampstead Lo»don.Eng 
THERapk s’ either No. Price 2 6lkadino chemists

marquis, I’m convinced!”
Mr. Somes, the butler, had two gen

tlemen standing beside him. One, a 
middle-aged man, with a round face 
and iron-gray hair, was Mr. Heail 
the lawyer; the other, a young, tall, 
thin gentleman, with dark eyes and a 
rather pale face, was none other 
than the marquis. He stood slightly 
apart from the others, his hands, long 
and white, resting upon his stick, his 
dark eyes fixed upon the carriage, a 
faint smile curving his smooth- 
shaven lips. The face was delicately 
cut, and would have been handsome 
but for a something vague and inde
finite which impressed one upon first 
seeing it with a sense of disfavor. It 
was difficult to say what It was, see
ing that there was not an ugly line 
in the whole run of the features. Per
haps, it was because of a certain 
hardness in the eyes and rigidity in 
the lips; perhaps it was a slight scar 
which drew a line of a couple of inch
es over the left temple. Let it be 
what it might, it struck Lucille in
stantly.

With much dashing and prancing, 
the postilions brought their horses up 
to the steps, the grooms rushed for
ward and seized the reins, the butler 
opened the carriage door with the air 
of a bishop opening a cathedral, and 
Mr. Head, hat in hand, stood ready to 
assist the ladies to alight.

“Welcome home, Miss Daracourt!” 
he said,-pleasantly.

Lucille stood for a moment, her 
beautiful face slightly flushed; then, 
as she ascended the steps, followed 
by the two ladies, the tall, thin gen
tleman came forward and uncovered 
his head.

“Permit me also, to offer you a 
welcome, Miss Darracourt,” he said, 
and as he spoke his eyes rested upon 
her face for a moment with carefully 
hidden surprise and admiration, then 
shifted to his boots. “As your near
est neighbor, I have taken the liberty 
to be present and assist in your re
ception.” The voice was soft and not 
unmusical, but it was slow and meas
ured, and, like the vague something 
in the face, smote a discordant echo 
on the ear. “I fear you have had a 
long and wearisome journey.”

“It has been long, but I am not 
tired,” said Lucille, as she shook 
hands. “This is Mrs. Dalton and Miss 
Verner, Lord Merle.”

The marquis glanced from one to 
the other and saluted them, then his 
eyes returned to Marie Verner and 
rested on her face as they had rested 
on Lucille’s, for a moment, no longer.

He placed himself beside Lucille 
and the two entered the hall together. 
A murmur, which was just short of a 
cheer, rose from the servants drawn 
up in a line, and Lucille, bending her 
head in acknowledgment, passed with 
the marquis into the drawing room.

The marquis drew a chair forward 
for her.

“Having availed myself of the 
earliest opportunity of welcoming 
you, Miss Darracourt,” he said, “I 
will now take my leave; you must 
need rest. I hope you will remember 
that I am your neighbor—your neai 
neighbor—and that if you are in need 
of my services, you will not hesitate 
to send for me. I am entirely at 
your command!”

“Thank you, my lord," said Lucille.
“Good-morning, ladies,” he said, 

bowing to the others, and with slow 
and stately steps he left the room.

Marie Verner bent over Lucille's 
chair.

“Why didn’t you ask him to din
ner?” she whisperéd, eagerly.

Lucille’s face flushed slightly.
“I am rather tired, I find, after all,” 

she said, gently.
Mrs. Dalton went into the hall and 

returned with a maidservant.
“Here is your maid, Miss Darra

court,” she said.
Lucille rose; the lady’s maid curt

seyed.
“I will show you to your room, 

miss,” She said, timidly.
“Dinner, miss, can be served in an 

hour,” said the butler with mighty 
humility.

Lucille inclined her head and pass
ed out into the hall and up the broad 
stairs to the lông corridor.

At the moment she was naturally 
too confused by her arrival and re
ception to appreciate the size and 
magnificence of the place, but she 
could not fail to notice the vaulted 
roofs, the wide-stretching corridors, 
the great stained window, and the 
number of servants who moved to and 
fro with noiseless assiduity, giving
the scene life and movement.;

The maid conducted her to a suite 
of rooms facing south, and so hand
somely furnished that Marie Verner,

following close behind, uttered a lit
tle cry of satisfaction and admiration 
while hehr grey eyes glittered and 
shone.

“It is Aladdin’s palace, Lucille!" 
she exclaimed. “I’m dying to see the 
whole of it—but there, you do look 
tired now! And I’ll go to my own 
room! Is there anything you want— 
anything I can do? But what non
sense I talk." and she laughed. “You 
have only to look a wish and no doubt 
a- dozen or so of servants would fly 
to gratify it."

Lucille smiled.
“I think I only want to sit still and 

try to realize it all just at present!" 
she said.

Marie Verner nodded and laughed.
“That’s a distinct hint,” she said. 

“And I’m gone on the instant,” and 
she went out.

Lucille went to the window and 
looked out upon the green park that 
stretched a seemingly endless line of 
green into the distance. The hum 
and buzz of the crowd still rang in 
her card, the excitement had produc
ed a faint lassitude. She watched the 
maid laying out her toilet table and 
unpacking the huge imperial with a 
vague sense of unreality, and when 
the girl turned and took her bonnet 
and cape, she said:

“You may go now. I will rest a lit
tle while and ring for you presently. 
What is your name?”

“Susie—Susie Bond, miss," said the 
girl.

“It is a pretty name,” said Lucille,

and the little speech won the girl's 
heart In an instant. “I will ring pre
sently.”

Susie drew a large lounge chair to 
the window of the boudoir, arranged 
the curtains so as to shade the light, 
and went out on tiptoe to report in 
the servants’ hall that “the young 
mistress vm the most beautiful and 
lovable young lady that ever walked 
the earth!”

Lucille sank into the chair, and let 
her eyes roam over the park.

This that had happened to her was 
so strange, so wonderful, that it 
seemed to her just a dream. A week 
ago she was an orphan, a girl of no 
consequence, at a ladies’ school at St. 
Malo, with no prospect in life but the 
limited one of a governess or pupil 
teacher.

That she possessed an uncle rich 
and powerful, and owner of Darra
court, she knew; but as she had never 
seen him, and had never set foot in 
the Court, her knowledge did not 
count for much, or bring her much 
satisfaction. She had gone on lead
ing her simple life at the school from 
year to year in unbroken and almost 
dreary serenity. Her beauty and the 
nameless charm which every one re
cognized had made her popular with 
her schoolfellows and a favorite with 
the teachers, and she bad been happy. 
But though she was popular and a 
favorite, there had been something in 
her character which had kept her 
apart from the common herd. It was

not that she was clever, it was not
that she was proud, though the Dar
racourt trait or failing was in her 
veins; but there existed an individu
ality which lent her a certain reserve, 
and isolated her from her fellows. 
So she had gone on, looking forward 
into the dim future, and wondering 
what would happen to her, when one 
morning there arrived at the school 
Mr. Head, the lawyer, with the as
tounding news that Mr. Darracourt 
of Darracourt, had left the whole of 
the estate, the whole of his wealth,.to 
her!

Some girls, most girls, would have 
flown into ecstasies, but, as Marie 
Verner said, that was not Lucille’s 
way. She bore the sudden change of 
fortune like a Darracourt, and when 
the governesses and the girls cluster
ed around her, and in awed tones 
wished her joy, she smiled round up
on them and said: “Thank you,” just 
as she had said “thank you” to old 
Simon Taller at the gate, though her 
heart was full well-nigh to overflow
ing, and the blood ran riot in her 
veins.

(To he Continued.)
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If good Sherry yon 
lack,

Ask for famous 
“Dry Sack.»

Sold by all lead- 
IhpyeACK InS wine mer- 
I chante, clubs and

cafes. /

D. O. BOBLIN, 
Canadian Agent, 

Toronto.
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Carry your own

ELECTRIC LIGHT
wherever you go. Avoid the uncer
tainty and danger of matches, oil 
lamps and candles. Eliminate the in
convenience of groping about in the 
dark. Get an

EVER READY
Flashlight

and have a safe, bright, dependable 
electric light always at your service.

FOR
Outings 
In the Garage 
At Home 
In Camp 
In the Stable 
On the Farm
In your Motor Boat or Car 

The Ever Ready Flashlight comes in 
mighty handy. We stock Genuine 
Ever Ready Lamp in 4 sizes; also ex
tra Refills and Bulbs.

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller & Stationer.

Adams, R. D.
Allan. J. C„ card

B
Bailey, James N.
Barnes, A., Prescott Street 
Barnes, Prof., Prescott St.
Barter, George, Gower St.
Barrett, Herbert, card.^

Ball. Miss Sarah
Batstone, Miss P. _ ,
Beams, Samuel, Pennywell Road 
Beams, Thomas, New Town Road 
Bishop, Samuel, Lime Street 
Brine, Thomas, care Lester s. 
Bowman,’J. W., Clifton House 
Bond, R., Water St. E.
Burton, G. A. J.
Buck, James, care Bowring P&rK. 
Burns, Mrs. M.. care Mrs. H. Baird 
Bush, Miss E„ card 
Butler, Miss Maud, Gower Street 
Bursell, Miss B., Cochrane Street 
Barron, John, Waterford Bridge 
Butler, W. R., Lime St

(j
Cahill, John, Newtown Road 
Campbell, M„ Water Street 
Clarke, Mrs. Maggie, West End 
Clarke, Miss Flora, Hotel Royal 
Cullen, J., card, care Gen’l Delivery 
Chipman, T„ Merrymeeting Road 
Codgell, Mrs. Chas. H.,

care Mrs. John White, Bond St. 
Crowley, Miss Mary, New Gower St. 
Conroy, J. P.
Cooney, Mrs., Field St.
Crummey, Miss Amelia, Riverhead 
Calder, John, Moulder 
Cunningham, Mrs. John, Sheehan St.

D
Dalton, J. v
Dwyer, Micjiael, Nagle’s Hill
Dickens, Mies Susie
Driscoll, Thomas, card,

Cornwall Avenue 
Downey, Patrick, Water Street 
Dodd, Mrs. L„ retd.
Doyle, Miss Katie, card, Catherine St. 
Dicks, Charles 

E
Emberley, Miss Annie 
Evans, Miss Lizzie, Prescott St. 
Edgecombe, Arthur, LeMarchant Rd. 
Earle, Arthur, 15-------- Street

Fitzgerald, M. P.
Flynn, John J., care Thomas Lanon
Foley, Daniel, late Tilton
Frost, Mary, card
Ford, James, Ford's Lane
Furlong, Mr. or Mrs., Freshwater Rd.
Fennell, Roy, late Digby, N.S.

G
Gaspero, Signor
Garland, Miss B„ Water St. West 
Good, H„ care Post Office 
Gwilm, Mrs.
Greene, Matthew

H
Hall, A., Long Pond Road 
Hall, Annie, care Gen’l Delivery 
Hayden, Timothy,

care Mrs. Hurley, King’s Beach 
Hackett, Mrs. F.
Hemmeon, Rev. D. B.
Healey, George J., Water St. West 
Henebury, Wm„ Duckworth St.
Hynes, E. H„ care Gen’l Delivery 
Hill, Miss Fannie; Theatre Hill 
Hynes, Michaell, late of Edward 
Hines, Miss A.
Hiscock, H. B.
Hillyer. Thomas 
Hipditch, Lucy, retd.
Holmes, Const. H., Western Station 
Hopkins, Mrs., care Post Office 
Hodder, George
Holmes, A, H. ’ ,
Howard C. D.
Hutton, A. M„ Queen’s Road 
Halleran, Miss Annie, Bannerman St. 
Hollohan, James 
Hawes, George
Humphries, T„ Barnes’ Road

Irv.ng' Wm. Ewart

Jones, C. T.
Jackson, George, Coronation St. 
Joy, J. J., card. Water St.

Jackson, Lottie, card 
Jarvis. 15. L.
Jones, Ernest, Carew Su 
Johnston, Mrs. Thomas,

Water St. West
Kemp,”w. J.. late Pllley’a Island 
King, Alfred, late s.e. Glencoe 
Knight. Miss Minnie, Victoria St. 
King, W. S., care Gen’l Delivery

L
Leary, Miss Bride, LeMarchant Rd. 
Little, Robert, late Brooklyn, B.B. 
Linten, T. A., Duckworth SL 
Lockhart, Miss

M
Martin,. Mrs., New Gower SL 
Malone, Mrs. Michael 
Maidment, Miss Elsie, Water St. 
MacNamara, H. J.
Mathieson, W. D. Water St.
Martin, Sarah, card, York Street 
Mercer,.Mrs. Lydia 
Mosworth, Wm., Pope SL 
Mitchell, J. W.
Miles, Miss M.
Miller, Mrs. Mary S.
Murphy, Edward, care G. P. O. 
Maynard, D., Williams’ Lane

Me
McLand, W. A., slip, Lime 8L 
McNally, Dan, care Post Office 
McKnight, F. J., care Post Office 
McGray, Miss Annie 
McDonald, Kenneth M„ Mullock St 
McGrath, K. M.
McPherson, Miss Isabella, late Bui In

N
Neville, M.

0
Oldford, Wm., care Gen’l P. Office 
O’Brien, Mrs. Richard, William SL 
Owions, P.
Oliver, W. 8.
O’Brien, C. M., care P. Joyce 
O’Toole, Martin, Queen’s SL 
O’Donnell, Richard

Farrell, Wm. M„ care Q. J. Carter 
Parsons, Miss L., card, Leslie St. 
Parsons, Miss L., Leslie SL 
Pratt, S. S.
Parsons, W. R. <
Parsons, James
Parsons, John, care Gen’l P. Office 
Pittman, Jas. (or Jos.)
Pittman, C. C„ slip 
Power, E.
Power, M., Nagle’s Hill 
Power, John
Power, Miss Mary, Water St.
Power, Mrs. Mary E„ Long Pond Rd. 
Percey, Wm., Water SL 

R
Ryan, Miss Mary, card 
Read, Foret 
Reid, Mrs. M.
Rowsell, Miss Bessie,

late Leading Tickles 
Rogers, Mrs. James, Forest Road

S
Sparks, John 
Stamp, John
Spracklin, Mrs. Hagerty’s Lane 
Stacey, Edward, Collins’ Lane !
Smith, Clifton, King’s Road 
Snider, Alex.
Scott, Walter
Stockley, Miss Sarah, slip
Steed, Frederick, Waterford Bridge

T
Taylor, Maxwell, Cabot St.
Tanner, Miss, card, Pleasast St. 
Temple, Mrs. B. H., Portugal Cove Rd. 
Thomas, M. C., care G. P. O.

W
Way, Miss E. F.
Waters, J. W„ Park Beach 
Walsh, Thomas, Nagle’s Hill 
Walsh, Martin, Nagle’s Hill 
Wakeley, Miss Lilly, George’s St. 
West. Laurence
Wells, Mrs. Alfred, care Gen’l Delivery
White, Mrs. Wm., 11 ----- Street
Whiteway, Jas.
White, Mrs. Ernest, Hamilton SL 
Wilson, Michael, Convent Square 
Wall, George 

Y
Young, Henry 
Young. E„ late Balsam 
Young, W. P.

H. J. B. WOODS, PJM.G.
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THE LONDON DIRECTORY.
(Published Annually) 

enables traders throughout the World 
to communicate direct with English 

MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS 
in each class of goods. Besides being 
a complete commercial guide to Lon
don and its suburbs the Directory con
tains lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, and the 
Colonial and Foreign Markets they 
supply;

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 $5.

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad
vertise their Trade Cards for $5 or 
large advertisements from $15.
TK LONDON DIRECTORY CO., LTD.,

26 Abcharch Lane, London, E.C.

New POTATOES,
NEW CABBAGE,
• BANANAS.

BURT & LAWRENCE.

The Eastern Trust Company I
Pitts Building,

Water Street,
Dear Sir, st* John'e-

We beg to draw your attention to the advantages offered, both
:ay °* 8eiC]Ur‘ty and privacy, b, our Safety Deposit system 

which has recently been installed in our vaulL The system is the 
most modern and complete that is known, and is deposited in n 
«ÜÎ1» °H exceptl°nal atrength and safety. The boxes are individ-
noLtsLnVth17 n6 °Pened W,th 0,6 j0lnt ot the key in tihe 
possession of the Company and ot that in the custody of the cus-

17 "V1 m6tal "e arranged in nest, à
from the rat00 Ir0m vault -eparatel,

cor SSSLTrented at ,4M 16 00 UD to *20-00 * -

An inspection of the inntallation to Invited.

The Eastern Trust Company.
KNIGHT, “
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