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CHAPTER XVIII.
“Dear Lady Falconer,—I am sorry 

to say that I am compelled to bring 
my visit to a sudden termination. 
While thanking you for your hospi
tality, may I say that the object of 
that visit cannot be fulfilled. Will 
you also assiire Sir Hugh that I can 
never comply with the terms of the 
will, and that I yield absolutely and 
unconditionally all claim to any of 
Mr. Tretenion’s money. As I am 
afraid that I must leave very early 
in the morning, will you kindly say 
good-bye for me to Maud and Edie! 
With kind regards, •

Yours very truly,
DULCIE DORRIMORE."

It is a jerky, almost incoherent 
epistle-,' -but it expresses one thing at 
least .plainly enough—that Hugh is 
free, frtte of her, and free to take the 
money.

And now how is she to get away? 
If she were but with A tint Fermor in 
the little dingy rooms in Caroline 
Street, where she could hide and 
nurse her sorrow, and—and try and 
forget the handsome face and grave, 
cruel voice.

Suddenly there comes a knock at the 
door, and she goes and opens it a 
couple of inches or so, keeping well 
out of sight.

“Well?” she says.
“A letter, miss,” says the maid’s 

voice. “It came by the evening post, 
but was forgotten. We Were all in 
the hall, miss,” apologetically.

Dulcie takes the letter from the 
salver, and shuts the door.

She looks at the envelope apa
thetically; the address is written in 
an awkward, illiterate hand, and 
scrambles from one corner of the en
velope to the other. Then she opens 
it, and the next moment is flying to
ward" the bell and ringing it violently.

This is the aote:

“Dere Miss Dulcie,—Will you pleas 
cum home, as your pore amt is rqucli 
wurse. . She would not lett me send 
fur you befour. Yures obedeently, 

SARAH.”
Sarah is the little maid at Carolina 

Street, the faithful domestic who 1j 
regarded by Mrs. Fermor more as a 
friend than a servant.

A sudden terror seizes Dulcie; the 
simple fear and pathos of the 111- 
spelled, worse-written note strike up
on her like a blow, and send from her 
mind even the thought of Hugh.

The maid comes rushing up and 
enters with the barest apology for a 
knock.

“Oh, miss!” she exclaims, for Dul
cie is standing, panting, with the let 
ter in her hand, "has anything hap
pened ?”

“Yes,” says Dulcie, hoarsely, al
most impatiently, “my aunt is ill. 1 
must go- back at once—at once! 
What shall I do? Oh, why didn't you 
bring the—this letter to me before? 
And I—I have been fooling here while
--‘•while she------ ” a dry sob chokes
her utterance.

The girl Is aghast for a moment, 
then she regains her presence of 
mind.

"I'll fetch her ladyship, Miss,” she 
says.

But Dulcie seizes her arm. She 
could not bear Lady Falconer’s pre
sence at this moment; the cold, half- 
closed eyes would drive her mad.

“No, no!” she says, “I will write— 
I have written," and she groans as 
she thinks how soon and how pitiful 
an excuse has sprung up for her 
flight “I have written to her lady
ship. Will you------”

She puts her hand to her head, con 
fused and bewildered.

The girl looks at her sympathetic1 
ally.

“Is she very 111, miss? To-morrow 
morning------”

Dulcie laughs—actually laughs.
"To-morrow morning!" she says 

“I would go to her to-night if I had 
to walk every step of the way! I’ll 
—she is dying! I know it by this, 
and she touches the note, “or she 
would not have sent for me.”

The girl looks at her watch, hld<- 
den behind her apron. "There is time 
to catch the last train, miss."

"I must!”' exclaims Dulcie. “Will 
you tell them to get a brougham or 
dog-cart—anything ready?”

“There is the carriage, miss,” says 
the maid. “Sir Hugh took the 
brougham to the station."

Dulcie winces.
"No matter—anything," she says, 

impatiently. "Only go and get it 
every moment you stand there is 
lost.”

The girl hurries away aghast and 
frightened, and Dulcie tears off her 
dress, and hurries into antother, and 
her ulster. Almost before she is 
ready, the girl appears again.

“I have ordered the carriage, miss, 
and it will be ready in ten minutes ; 
there Vill be just time, but------ ”

"Well! but?" says Dulcie, impa
tiently.

But you can’t travel alone in the 
night, miss! Lady Falconer would 
go out of her mind."

Dulcie laughs a hollow, mirthless 
laugh.

“I think not," she says. “You have

Fall is the Ideal Time to Paint
Unprotected surfaces decay rapidly, So prepare your property 
for winter by painting this fall. The wood is free from frost and 
dampness and the pores are more receptive, enabling the paint 
to penetrate deeper. Summer heat has passed, flies and insects 
have gone and ideal painting weather has set in.
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100% Pure Paint

This is the paint that is giving Canadians from coast to coast 
entire satisfaction. It is made according to the formula which 
scientific tests and many years’ experience by practical painters 
prove to be the best for Canadian weather conditions.
It contains 70% Brandram’s Genuine B.B. "White Lead and 
30% Pure White Zinc—the world's two standard paint ma- 
tèrials. These materials, ground and mixed by our special 
methods,' produce a paint that has maximum penetration, works 
easily, and lasts longest.
Assure yourself against disappointment by getting B-H 
"English" Paint.
B-H "English” Paint comes in cans from half-pint up to 5 
gallons, and you have 48 artistic shades to choose from.
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not said anything to Lady Falconer?” 
with visible alarm.

"No, misp; I went straight to the 
stables.”

"You are a good girl," 'says Dtflcie, 
relieved and grateful. “Will you---?1 
and she takes out her purse. “No, •! 
,wpn’t offer you money; , take this." 
And she takes up a bracelet from the 
table. “Yes, yes”—for the girl nat
urally hesitates—“you have been al
ways kind and thoughtful; take it, 
please. You will earn it,” she adds, 
with a wan smile, “for I àm going to 
leave. everything behind. You will 
pack them together and send them 
after me, will you not?”

"Indeed I will, miss,’’ says the girl, 
her eyes moist “And I’m very sorry, 
miss—truly sorry.”

Yes, yes,” says Dulcie, moving to 
and fro with restless impatience. 
Ten minutes, did you say?"
“Yes, miss. And the letter for La 

dy Falconer?”
Oh, yes!" says Dulcie, remember 

ing; and she tears open the envelope 
and incloses Sarah’s simple note. 
'Give that to her ladyship-it will 

explain everything. And now let us 
go down;. I do not want to see any 
body—I cannot!”

The girj nods, hushed by the signs 
of such grief and consternation ; and 
Dulcie follows her down the back 
staircase and into the courtyard.

It is a lovely night; all is beautiful 
and bland— a cruel contrast to the 
misery and apprehension which rages 
in her heart.

Would it were time,” she walls, 
Impatiently. “Ten minutes! It has 
been an hour.”

Then the carriage comes up, and a 
footman, with curiosity staring from 
every feature, opens the door, and a 
moment afterward Dulcie, looking 
out, sees the lighted windows of 
TIolme Castle behind her.

alt ’else from her brain.
At last the train winds into ' the 

great terminus, a porter calls cab, 
add she is whirled towards Caroline, 
Street.

With filtering voice she
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There no tears shall dim the eyes,
No more shall say good-bye.

Nothing shall mar our peace with God, 
For we shall dwell on high.

My friends I bid you all adieu,
I leave you in God’s care;

Although we’ll meet no nipye on earth, 
In heaven I’ll meet you thère.

But now my work Is ended,
I have been called to rest

And the cross of my legion of honor 
Has been pinned by God to my 

breast.
J. L

FOR SALE !
One 2 Cylinder 11 H. P. Ferro Marine 

Engine, complete with reverse 
gear, Dixie H. T. Magneto. Used 
about twelve times.

One 2 Cylinder 8 1, P. Palmer Mar
ine Engine, complete with Mag
neto, etc.

One 3 lé H. P. Stationary Engine, new. 
Will run on Gas, Kero or Gaso
line. Fitted and starts from mag
neto.

One Dynamo and Engine, about 1,000 
Watts, in good shape, confplete 
with Meter, Resistance, etc,. Can 
be seen in operation.

One 2 Cylinder 14 H. P, Engine,.com
plete. Will sell cheap.

Above are all in perfect condition 
and absolutely guaranteed.

GEO. G. R. PARSONS, 
oct24,4i King’s Road.

For Sale, on Very Easy 
Terms.

Two Houses on Boncloddy Street.
One House on McDougall Street, 8 

rooms ; ground rent only $1.00 (one 
dollar) per year. .

One House on Gower St., near King’s 
Road.

One House on Military Road, 999 yrs. 
lease; ground rent $16.00 (fifteen 
dollars).

One House on Signal Hill Road; 
ground rent $12.60, or can be made 
freehold.

One Range of Houses on Bannerman 
Street. Can be sold separately or 
together.

Two Houses on Prescott Street A 
good chance; centrally situated ; 
good property. >

Also other Property and Building Lots 
in varions localities.

Apply to
J. R. JOHNSTON,

;ct9,lm 30 H Prescott St

. CHAPTER XIX.
It is an express train, the 

mail, but fast as it is, it seems to drag 
and crawl to Dulcie." In • her short 
life she has known so little of sor
row and sickness that they come now 
with «61 the force of novelty, and she 
shrinks back fn the corner of the 
first class carriage like one filled 
with a dread of a strange foe, whose 
very weapons she is ignorant of.

One moment the thought of Hugli, 
her lost lover, sweeps over her like 
a cold wave of dead, benumbing pain ; 
the next the vision of Aunt Fermor, 
lying sick unto death, rises and drives

asks the
man his fare, p^ys the exorbitant de- 
man)! without;- a murmur, thereby 
sending him away wretchedly unhap
py1 because lie had not asked another 
shilling, and then she knocks at the 
front door.

It is opened by a slipshod girl, who 
act? as the landlady’s maid-of-all- 
wtfrk, and whcl stares at Dulcie with 
lack-lustre eyes, which, 
standing their dullness, take note of 
the Parisian hat and ulster.

“My aunt!” gasps Dulcie.
The girl scratches her head, but 

before she can answer the incoherent 
question, a voice from above says, in 
hushed accent!:

“Is that you. Miss Dulcie?"
And Dulcie springs noiselessly up 

the stairs and grasps the arm of the 
writer of the note.

Ever since she can remember 
“Sarah" has been an Institution in 
Mrs, Fermor’s menage. She is a lit 
tie round-faced yroman, faithful as a 
Virginian slave of the old days. Ever 
since she can remember anything, 
Dulcie can' remember worrying and 
plaguing this commonplace little wo
man nearly to distraction ; but now 
she clings to her as if she were a 
tower of strength, and can only pant, 
breathlessly: '

Oh, Sarah!” so piteously, so af- 
frightedly, that tears come into the 
woman’s eyes.

Don’t take on, miss! I—I didn’t 
mean to frighten you! You don't 
blame me tot .writing, miss. She 
wouldn’t let me" write to you before.1

Frighten me!" pants Dulcie. 
"Then—then she is very ill?”

Sarah looks away, afraid to meet 
night I the dark, anxiously questioning eyes,

Patriotic Association 
Employment Committee

To enable the Committee to find 
j Employment for honourably discharg

ed Soldiers and Naval Reservists 
Employers seeking help, and men 
seeking employment, should commu- 

| nicate their wishes to
H. W. MATTHEWS, Secretary, 

Colonial Bldg., St, John’s.
I octl,m,th,tey
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TOR.IC
LENSES

r
Ship Building Bounty

I am instructed by the Gov
ernment that it is their inten 
tion to submit to the Legislature 
at its next session a Bill to limit 
the class of vessels entitled to 
Bounty from the Government

ARE MORE BECOMING THAN 
FLAT LENSES.

The edges of Toric Lenses do 
not show as prominently as 
those of flat lenses. They fit in___
close to your eyes. You will find I under"the present Shipbuilding 

Tmtwhh Toric? mJich more becoming: and Bounty Law. Hereafter Bounty 
useful. They give you a wider, will be payable on vessels not 
clearer field vision. You should exceeding 120 tons gross meas- 
know about Toric Lenses. Let urement. Vessels exceeding,120

tons. gross will not qualify* for 
any Bounty whatever. It is in
tended that the Regulations 

I shall apply to all vessels of 
I which the keel has been laid at 
the date of this notice ; but all 
vessels, the keels of which are 

I not now laid, shall come within 
the scope of the proposed new 
Regulations, ànd shall not be en- 

I titled to Bounty when the ves- 
I sels exceed 120 tons gross meas- 
I urement.

J. G. STONE,
I Minister of Marine & Fisheries.

St. John’s, Nfld., 19th Oct., ’17.
! oct!9,6i

us explain tfcem.

R. H. TRAPNELL,
Eyesight Specialist.

St. John’s.

Now in Store.
250

Tons Nut Size 
Anthracite

Goal.
HJ.Stabb&Co.
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Yes, miss," she says; "very, .very 
ill. But,” with_a little smile, “while 
there’s life, there’s hope!”
' This cut and dried little proverb 
strikes home more surely • than the 
most despairing announcement could 
do. “WhUe there’s life there’s hope!” 
Is it not the formula which the doc
tor, wary and reserved, always uses 
when not a vestige of hope is left? 
Does It not always mean that nothing 
but despair—blank, dark despair— 
remains?

(To be Continued.) !

Land of Evangeline.

APPLE 
CYI
Always Sweet, 
Always Clear.
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IFVOUBUVENVELOPe
YOU WILL SATE MONEY BY mrv 

ÎNG THEM HERE.
OUR CHALLENGE ENVELOP* .. 

$2.30, $2.50, $2.70, are, we believe 
best envelope value in town 
THE CHALLENGE comes in 3 aize^ 
small, medium and large; the small », 
$2.30, medium at $2.50 and the larw 
at $2.70. The CHALLENGE is a good 
strong, oblong, commercial envelope 
good enough for your own use ans 
a splendid one for retail. We have 
sold over a million of them in the l»«, 
12 months. 481

Our APEX Envelope at $2.50 and 
$2.70 is the sanie shape as the Chal 
lenge, but it is a better grade enve
lope, with a very smooth surface and 
well finished. It is an ideal envelope 
for retail purposes. We have over 
half a million of these two grades h 
stock.

Our No. 6602 BARONIAL is a good 
smooth-finished, strong, square enve
lope. We have it in cream and in 
white at $3.50 per thousand, and at 
this price it is wprth while seeing, i( 
you use or sell fÈ ate envelopes. '

Some persons Ifcefer a Colored En
velope. If you are one of these per- 
sons we can^ive them to you in red, 
yellow, green or pink; good large size 
well finished commercial envelopes, 
something distinctive for you at $3.00 
per thousand, and extremely good 
value, and when printed look most 
attractive.

We are also selling a cheap Manilla 
Envelope, if you are interested In get
ting them cheap for ordinary use. We 
have all sizes in Pay and Coin En
velopes; we have all sizes in White 
and Cream Foolscap Envelopes; we 
have all sizes in Linen Lined Enve
lopes; we have all sizes in Square En
velopes; we have all sizes in thin 
Opaque Envelopes for foreign corre
spondence; in fact we have more en
velopes than you have seen at any 
one time at any one store. The quali
ties are good and, the prices are right. 
If you buy your Envelopes at Dicks & 
Co.. Ltd., you get just what you need, 
and you get them at the right price.

DICKS & CO., Limited.
Biggest, Brightest, Busiest and Best,

Book, Stationery and Fancy Goods 
Store In Newfoundland.
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Dr. A. B. LEAR,
The Senior Dentist,]

203 Water St
Teeth Extracted without

pain............. ..................... 25c.
Artificial teeth repaired and 

made as strong as ever.
Full Upper or Lower Sets,

best quality................ .$12.00
All branches receive careful 

and personal attention.
Address:

A. B. LEHR,
The Senior Dentist,

, 203 WATER STREET.
marl4to.tb.e If

P. E 0UTERBRIDGE,
Broker and 

Commission 

| Merchant,
T-: Removed to
110-12 Gear Building. !

oct22,6i

M IN ARB’S CURBS DIS.

Good Books by 
The Best Authors !

Price : 27c. each. 
Postage : 2c. a book.

The Lost Tribes—G. A. Birmingham. 
Young April—Egerton Castle. 
Widgecombe Fair—Eden Phillpotts. 
Sincerity—Warwick Deeping.
The Splendid Spur—"Q”.
Blinds Down—H. A. Vachell. 
Hucklebury Finn—Mark Twain.
The Money Market—E. F. Benson. 
Tales cf Two People—Anthony Hope. 
The Inviolable Sanctuary—Geo. A. 

Birmingham.
Mr. Jervis—B. M. Crocker.
The White Company—A. Conan Doyle. 
Memoirs of Sherlock Holmes—A. 

Conan Doyle.
The Luck of the Vails—E. F. Benson. 
The Ship of Stars—A. T. Qutller- 

Couch.
The War in the Air—H. G. Wells. 
Buried Alive—Arnold Bennett.
The Watchers of the Plains—R. Cul- 

lum.
Fristram of Blent—Anthony Hope.

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller & Stationer.

THE TREY LATEST AT 
GARLAND’S:

The Baked Bread,
By the author of “Boy of My 

Heart”
PAPER, 65 cts.5 CLOTH, 90 cte. 
There are few friendships more 

beautiful than that between mother 
■nd son. and rarely has It been more 
Intimately and faithfully described 
than in this haunting book. The story 
of a clever, handsome, active, self- 
willed boy’s twenty years of life told 
only as a proud, Juèt and loving moth
er could tell It

A. true and human and very beauti
ful story is “Boy of My Heart” 86c.
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Pershing Insists on 
Meate Use of Rifles.

Criticises Americans in Trench At
tacks for Failure to Discharge 
Their Guns — Three “Positions" 
Taken—Troops Advance on Wilson, 
Taft and Roosevelt Trenches Under 
“Thewçticai" Barrages.

(By The Associated Press.) 
American Training Quarters in 

France, Oct. 3 (delayed).—Major Gen. 
Pershing to-day watched a battalion 
ot Major Gen. Sibert’s command as 
it stormed and took three supposed 
enemy trenches, which had been nam- _ 
ed Wilson, Taft and Roosevelt for the 
occasion. The exercise was part of 
6 programme of battalion • problems 
which is being carried out daily, and 
will be developed gradually into re
gimental, brigade and divisional at
tacks.

Besides General Pershing, several 
French officers witnessed to-day's 
manoeuvres, after which they were i 
criticised by . American and 1 French 
observers and by the General him- 
®clf. He said that in taking the three 
trenches the soldiers, he noticed, did 
”°t discharge their rifles. This he 
thought was a mistake.

“You must not forget that the rifle 
distinctively an American weapon,” 

•kid the General. “I want to see it 
employed. There surely .will be plenty ||
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