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CHAPTER XVI.
He saw one or two of the men writh 

whom he was transacting the busi
ness of the horses, and in the even
ing tramped back to his hut. He had 
taken no food all day, and was en
deavoring to eat some supper, when 
there came a knock at the door.

He got up instantly, and opened it, 
and found Susie standing there.

She blushed prettily, as he smiled 
down at her in his kindly fashion, 
and said:

“Well, Susie, what do you want?” 
“Oh, Master Harry 1 " she replied, 

with her little, shy pant, “I wasn’t 
sure that you was at home, but I 
thought I’d just knock and see.”

“Well, here I am at home,” he 
said, trying to speak lightly. “What 
can I do for you? Has anything hap
pened?” he added, quietly.

“Oh, no, no, Master Harry! but it's 
this: Miss Darracourt is just going 
to dress for a party at the Grange, 
and she wants some wild clematis 
for her hair, and I’ve come to get 
some. I knew there was a lot here, 
because I saw you plant it years ago
----- ” She paused, breathless from
her rapid speech, and Harry eyed her 
with grave perplexity.

“Did Miss Darracourt send you to 
gather wild flowers at this time of 
the evening, Susie?” he asked, quiet
ly.

“Oh, no, no,” replied Susie, rapidly. 
“It wasn't Miss Lucille at all. It was 
Miss Verner. I chanced to say how 
pretty they would look in Miss Lu
cille’s lovely hair, and Miss Verner, 
who was there, beckoned me aside 
and asked me if I could get çome. I 
said of course I would, and I told her 
that there was some growing here. 
She seemed quite pleased at my re
membering, and-told me to go at 
once.”

“And you were not afraid?” he 
as.ked, absently.

“Afraid, no! Why, I've been thro’ 
the woods at night hundreds of 
times ! What is there to hurt me? 
Besides, if there was,” she added, 
valiantly, “I’d go anywhere and 
through anything to please Miss Lu
cille!"

“Many of us would do that, Susie,” 
he murmured.

“I shouldn’t have taken the liberty 
of disturbing you, Master Harry,” 
Susie went on, “but the very best of 
the bunch was above my reach, and 
I thought perhaps you wouldn’t mind 
getting it down for me. Your arms 
are longer than mine, Master Harry.”

“A little, Susie,” he said, smiling. 
“Come along, and we will get enough

to make a wreath for Miss Lucille if 
she wants it.”

He went out baieheaded—a trivial 
point this, but how often trivial 
points carry great weight in the 
throes of after events—and easily 
gathered a bunch of the clematis.

“Oh, that's lovely, Master Harry!” 
she exclaimed, as he handed her the 
long, trailing flowers. "How pleased 
Miss Lucille will be!”

He held a slip in his hand, and 
looked at it for a moment in silence 
then he said:

“See here, Susie; I think this is the 
best piece. Keep it separate from the 
rest, and give it to Miss Lucille.

“So I will, Master Harry,” she ex
claimed, gratefully. “And I’ll tell her 
you chose it for her.”

“No, you need not—well, as you 
please,” he said, turning his head 
away that she might not see the crim
son flush that rose to his face.

“Picking flowers, young people?’ 
said a voice behind them at that mo
ment.

It was Hope, the keeper, and he 
stood and regarded them with a smile 
of approval and good-humored rail
lery.

“Yes,” said Harry. “Susie, this is 
fortunate for you; you can bavé com 
pany home. Go with her to the 
house, will you, Hope?”

“Yes, Master Harry,” said Hope. 
“My way lies her’s."

“Good-night, Susie,” said Harry; 
then, as he was going, he beckoned 
to her. “You need not tell Hope why 
you came, and what you have got,” 
he said in a low voice, obeying a mo
mentary impulse which he could 
scarcely have accounted for.

“Very well, Master Harry,” assent
ed Susie, and tripped off beside Hope.

“Fine evening for a ramble, Susie, 
said Hope, looking down at her, with 
the same smile, “and just the evening 
for flower gathering. Ah! we all 
have our young days ; but, by George!
I do envy Master Harry.”

“Don’t be so silly,” remonstrated 
Susie; but she blushed, as was her 
wont, and Hope gave a chuckle, firmly 
convinced that he had caught the two 
sweet-hearting.

When Susie got bac.k, Lucille was 
nearly dressed, for Marie Verner had 
offered her services during Susie's 
absence. Lucille was sitting with her 
hands crossed in her lap, her eyes 
fixed on the glass, but looking 
through it far away to that glade in 
the wood where she had listened to 
her first love avowal ; but she turn
ed as Susie entered, and uttered a low 
cry of admiration at sight of the clus
tering heap of flowers.

“Oh, Susie, what beautiful clema
tis! Where did you get it?”

“It is for you, miss,” said Susie 
blushing with delight. “You’ll let 
me put a little In your hair, miss 
won’t you?”

“I will wear it all over me, if you 
like, Susie,” said Lucille, with 
smile; “let me see it How good of
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flicted with catarrh. Relief is instant 
—suffering stops at once— germs are 
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Is a remedy that clears the throat, re
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you to get It for me. Did you get it?'
“Some of it,” said Susie, and she 

waited until Marie had gone Into the 
next room before she added, “Master 
Harry got it, miss; and, if you please 
he picked out this spray for you. He 
said it was the best.”

A rose-flqsh dyed Lucille’s face 
and she took the spray with trembling 
hands.

“It—it was very kind of him, Su 
sie,” she said, as carelessly as she 
could; “and—and I will wear It, of 
course. Put It in my hair—no, I will

put 4,” she said, drawing it back as 

if loath to let her touch it. "When
did you get It?”

“Just now, please miss.
Lucille turned her head and look 

ed at her.
“Now ! so late in the evening?” she 

said, with a smile.
“Oh, yes, miss. That’s what Mas

ter Harry said, ‘late in the evening. 
But I’m not afraid. Oh, how beauti
ful you do look with it lying there in 
your' lovely hair! Oh, I wish Master 
Harry could only see it!

Lucille put up her hands to fix the 
spray so that they hid her face.

“It was very kind of him, Susie, 
she said, in a low voice; “and when 
you see him next you must tell him- 
now will you remember?” she as.ked 
in a low, tremulous voice.

"Oh, yes, miss, every word.1
“Well, but I haven’t told you. Tell 

him that I wore the spray he chose, 
and that it was the best of them all 
for many reasons. Can you remember 
that?”

“Yes, miss. Lor’, how pleased he 
will be!”

Lucille drew a heavy sigh, and as 
Susie turned she took the spray from 
her hair again and kissed it quickly 
passionately.

Marie Verner stood at the door un
observed, watching her, and her lips 
curved.

“Run down and tell them your mis
tress is ready, Susie,” she said. “You 
are ready, ain’t you, dear? What 
lovely clematis! That is Susie’s 
work. She is a good girl—so quick 
and thoughtful ! Though I suspect,’ 
she added, with a little laugh, "that 
Miss Susie’s anxiety to get it sprang 
from another source as well as her 
desire, to please you.”

“What do you mean?” asked Lu 
cille, drawing her Indian shawl round 
her.

“Oh, she and Harry Herne got it 
together," she tells me,” she replied, 
with a smile. “Trust the most inno
cent of girls, dear, to seize an oppor
tunity of snatching a few minutes 
with her sweetheart.”

Lucille’s face flushed, then grew 
pale.

Marie,” she said; “that is unjust to 
Susie and Harry Herne. This is not 
the first time; the other night you—’ 

She stopped and drew her brows 
together, and her hand went up to the 
spray. But it dropped again, and with 
a smile she went out of the room.

Mrs. Dalton was all ready and wait
ing in the hall. Marie was not going, 
for the best of all reasons—she had 
not been invited.

“This is a little party, as you know, 
my dear,” Lady Farnley had said to 
Lucille; “and I don’t want you to 
bring that pert minx with you. I like 
that stiff old woman, Mrs. Dalton, 
well enough; but I can’t stand that 
Frenchy girl with the thin lips.”

It was a special little party—select 
and limited to those friends whom 
Lady. Farnley considered the elite of 
the county.

Lucille was late, and Lady Farnley 
was getting irritable and impatient; 
but her painted and powdered old face 
wrinkled into a smile as Lucille en
tered the room. The little Indefinite 
buzz or murmur, which always an
nounces the important guest, arose as 
Lady Farnley bent- forward and kiss
ed her, saying, hall chidingly:
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THIS WOMAN’S 
SICKNESS

Quickly Yielded To Lydia EL 
Pinkham’s Vegetable 

Compound.
Baltimore, Md. — “I am more than 

glad to tell what Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com
pound did for me. 
I suffered dreadful 
pains and was very
irregular. I became 
alarmed and eentfor 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Com
pound. I took it reg
ularly until I wai 
without a cramp or 
pain and felt like 
another person, and 

it has now been six months since I took 
any medicine at alL I hope my little 
note will assist you in helping other wo
men. I now feel perfectly well and in 
the best of health. Mrs. Au&jst 
W. Kondnbr, 1632 Hollins Street, Bal
timore, Md.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound, made from native roots and 
herbs, contains no narcotic or harmful 
drugs, and to-day holds the record of 
being the most successful remedy for 
female ills we know of, and thousands 
of voluntary testimonials on file in the 
Pinkham laboratory at Lynn, Mass., 
seem to prove tins fact.

For thirty years it has been the stand 
ard remedy for female ills, and has re
stored the health of thousands of women 
who have been troubled with such ail
ments as displacements, inflammation, 
ulceration, tumors, irregularities, etc.

If you want special advice 
write to Lydia E. Pinkham Med
icine Co., (confidential) Lynn, 
Mass. Your letter will be opened, 
read and answered by a woman 
and held in strict confidence.

It was the light of victory and tri
umph, or the anticipation of both, and 
as it flashed upon her, Lucille recoil 
ed instinctively. He was dressed with 
more than his usual care, and wore 
diamonds in his shirt front and at his 
wrists. The diamonds seemed to 
glitter in harmony with his eyes, and 
Lucille stood for a second as if trans 
fixed by them; then she made some 
commonplace response to his high 
flown compliment, and passed on. It 
was a brilliant party, and it was 
brilliant success for her. She had 
never, so the men said, and the least 
ill-natured of the women admitted 
looked more beautiful. The half- 
suggested radiance which Mrs. Dal
ton and Marie Verner had noticed 
seemed set like a halo about her; and 
the look of happiness which dwelt far 
down.in her eyes, and lingered about 
her lips, rendered her charm simply 
irresistible. There were men there of 
rank and influence who would have 
been glad to marry her if she had 
been a Mary Smith and lacked a pen 
ny; conceive how close was the atten
tion, how .keen thé Competition to win 
a smile or a word from her.

To-night she danced only twice, 
once with the old Earl of Towerford, 
and once with the marquis; but 
though she danced with him but once, 
his .presence seemed to haunt her. 
Wherever she went, the glittering 
eyes, the glittering diamonds, seemed 
fixed upon her. His low, soft, insin
uating voice was always about her, if 
not addressing her, then in conversa
tion with some one near her.

(To be Continued.)

THE LONDON DIRECTORY.

You’re so late, my dear, that we
‘thought you were not coming. In 
that case I should have sent all these 
people home, had a basin of gruel, 
and gone to bed.”

That Is all very well,” said a low, 
soft voice at their elbow ; “but gruel 
would not have consoled us- for our 
loss, Lady Farnley. If Miss Darra
court had not come, some of us would 
probably have taken to poison.”

It was the Marquis of Merle. He 
was pale, and composed, and impas
sive as usual; but there was a strange 
light In hie eyes which Lucille no
ticed In a vague way as he took her
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(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
tain* lists of

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

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

PBOraCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturera, Merchant»,
etc., In the principal provincial towns 
and industrial centre* of the United 
Kingdom.
: A copy of the current edition will be 

forwarded freight paid, on receipt of 
Postal Order for 85.

Dealer* seeking Agencies can ad
vertise their Trade Cards for $6 or 
large advertisements from $15.
TIE LONDON DIRECTORY CO., LTD,. 

26 Abchnreh Lane, London, E.C.
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Fresh Fruit* 

New Vegetables 
Fresh Poultry

ELLIS & CO.,

203 Water St.
Fresh New York Turkeys. 
Fresh New York Chicken. 
Fresh New York Ducks. 
Fresh N. Y. Corned Beef. '

FRESH SALMON. 
FRESH HALIBUT. 

FRESH COD. .

New Cauliflower.
New Green Peas.

New String Beans.
New Potatoes.

Ripe Tomatoes.
Fresh Celery.

Carrots, Turnips.
Onions, Beetroot. 

Cucumbers.

AMERICAN BEAUTY BUTTER, 
1 lb. blocks.

BLUENOSE BUTTER.
51b. tins & 2 lb. blocks.

California Oranges. 
Messina Oranges. 
Palermo Lemons. 

Bartlett Pears.
Blue, Green, Yellow Plums. 

Cantaloupes.
Ripe Bananas. 
Watermelons.
Grape Fruit.

Ripe L. C. Peaches. 
Dessert Apples.

Cooking Apples, 
s Almeria Grapes.

Long expected come at last:
50 PRIME IRISH HAMS.

50 IRISH BELLIES BACON.

Remember our Telephones, 
482 and 786.
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Does It Hurt You to 
Laugh ?

Then don’t buy

“ William Adolphus Turnpike”
(by William Banks)

for there is a smile on every page. 
It is the merriest book of the year— 
a story that will make you laugh no 
matter how “blue” you feel. The price 
is 50c.; if mailed, 52c.

“Trying Out Torchy ’
(by Sewell Ford) 

is another hook that will tickle your 
risibilities. Torchy, the inimitable, 
the breezy, the laughter-compelling, 
50c. too; if mailed, 52c.

Ask us to send you a copy of either 
(or both), or come in and get them.

Dicks & Co., Ltd. JE
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Per S. s. “Stéphane."
Grape Fruit, Water Melons, 
Bananas, Celery, Tomatoes, New Potatoes, Cauliflower? 

Cucumbers, Tun"
New York Chicken &

New York Corned

SPORTING GOODS! 
Ross Rifles!

Breech Loading Guns-single
and double barrels. 

Muzzle Loading Guns.
Kynoch Cartridges. 

Eley’s Cartridges.
Game Bags. 

Cartridge Belts.
Gun Caps, etc.

BOWRING BROS, Ltd.
Hardware Dept.

High Class

Tailoring
assured if we get your 

order. We take special 
pains that each garment 

shall be up to our high 
standard of excellence,

ORIGINAL

and exclusive designs in 

Sack Suits, English 
walking suits and even
ing clothes. Style in ev

ery garment.

W. H. JACKMAN
(The West End Tailor),

39 WATER STREET WEST,
’Phone 795. St. John’s, Nfld.

Alliance Assurance Co., Ltd.
Jhe Right Hon. Lord Rothschild, G.C.V.O., Chairman. 

Robert Lewis, General Manager.

Total Assets Exceed $120,000,000.
Fire Insurance of Every Description Effected. 

LEONARD ASH, CARBONEAR, Sub-Agent for Car- 
bonear District.

BAINE JOHNSTON & Co.,
Agents for Newfoundland.

The Eastern Trust Company !
Pitta Building,

Water Street,

tar», v -,
We beg to draw your attention to the advantages offered, both 

In the way of security and privacy, by our Safety Deposit system 
which has recently been Installed In our vault. The system Is the 
most modern and complete that is known, and Is deposited In a 
vault of exceptional strength and safety. The boxes are Individ
ual and can only be opened with the joint aid of the key in the 
possession of the Company and of that in the custody of the cus
tomer. They are of solid metal and are arranged in nests of 
fifty, so that no box can be removed from the vault separately 
from the rest.
MJ.he ï01®8 are rented at H00, $5.00 up to $20.00 a year, he- 
cording to size.

An Inspection of the Installation la Invited.

The Eastern Trust Company,
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