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CHAPTER LIV,
A MISSING CONGRATULATION.

The Count leaned forward and fixed
his dark, gray eyes upon him.

“Do you say that you can not—that
you will not give me the mdney?"

“Certainly—that is, not to-night.”

“By when, then? asked the coupnt,
retaining his unnatural calmness v@gm
‘% great effort.

“In six days,” replied Reginal
Dartmouth, quietly. “It would be im-

possible .to get so large an amount in i

less time.”

“In six days,” mused the count, with
& heavy sigh. ‘“You swear that?”

*Certainly, if you require such as-
surance,” said Reginald Dartmouth,
with & sneer. “And now, my dear
count, having disposed of business let
us to pleasure. You will take a little
wine? Ok, come; no refusal, I beg!
We will have a quiet glass and a
chat”

And as he spoke he rose softly and
#alked toward the other room.

Half-way across the room, how-
ever, he stopped and listemed intently.

The next moment he sprang toward
the door, opered it, and, to the Ktal-
{an’s amazement, dragged the figure
of & man into the room.

It was Vignes, the valet, white and
{rembling.

Reginald Dartmouth held him at
arm’s-length for a moment, piercing
him through and through with sharp
cyes. Them, as the cat-eyed thief com-
menced a piteous weil, said, with a
stern, merciless accent:

'f?tou vile beast. you were listening!
Nof.,“a word, or I'll wring your tengue
'mﬁ[ Count, see how we punish eaves-
drappers in this cefintry.”

And with a cold-blooded smile he
1nined his long, lithe hand and struck
the white, snake-like face a fearful
blow.

“Now, get out of my sight, out of
the houke, and out of the world, if
You can, for if I meet you I'll repeat
the dose.”

The man got up trom the floor, for
ihe blow had felled him, and walked
ta the door.

Then be turned his‘ blood-stained
fuce tcward the cruel one of his late

A

master and gave him one long, viper-
ish look.

en, without a word he glided out,
closing theé door carefully and nofee-
lessly behind him.

CHAPTER LV.

A VILLAINS COURAGE,
Trust not those cunning waters of his
For e’;iiialny is not without

rheum.—SHAKESPARE.

Your villgin of the Captain Dari-
mouth stamp scidom Iacks courage;
he may be—nay, he invariably fs—
mean-souled, eruel, and wumscrupul-
ous; but he is generally possessed of
an anlount of anfmal couragé, cool-
ness, and aplemb that often boars
him up through, a great part of his
career, and sometimes carries him

such

‘through to the end of it in triumph

and safety.

Reginald Dartmouth had mo sooner
become comvinced of the utter hope-
lessness of Count Vitzarelll’s' plans

‘than he determined to avall himself

of them to recaver some of the Lml:y
thousands he had advanced d

their accomplishment.

Unscrupulous to the uttermost, e
cared nd mor® for honor than = eut-
throat cares for morality. A stranger
to fear, He entirely disregarded and
scorned the penalty which the secret
society exacted of treason.

He trusted to his clear keen long-
sightedness t.o carry him triumphant-
1y through the dilemma, and made his
plans. =

Accordingly, the morning after the
count’s visit saw him, exquisitely at-
tired a8 usual, ascending the steps of
the mangion in Grosvenor 8Square
which the Vitzarellis occupied.

To his inquiry whether the count-
tess was at home, the elabonto‘ly-
liveried servitor returned an affirma-
tive, and with great respect:ushered
bhim into the small drawing-room.

It was empty, but Reginald Dart-
mouth, with an air almost of proprie-
torship, dropped into the luxuriouns
fauteuil and, stroking his silky muse-
tache, conned over the part he in-
tended playing.

'Anﬁd the Worst is Yet to Come—

1 turfll of delight ran through him at

.| mere poasesnlon

"l ed, his voice wondrously

|in so sweet a voice, and she had no
‘| eause to doubt his sincerity.

AMQMMGI wuns. he

¢| heard the ﬁoxm and, tose m re- |

‘ceive t‘e countess.

She loohi very beautiful in’ her

light morni:?—robe of muslin, and her

eyes m‘lm s fiash of seem-~
ing g_ithfaction and pleasure, while a

the remembrance that this beaufiful
womsan was his. Sack a feeling o
fowler might experience as he saw
Bis snare close round a stately king-
fisher—not love, but the delight of

He bent aver .heér hand and lre-ed
his lips‘ to fts white, smooth surfsce
~+he knew better than to offer a more
familiar embrace—and in his musicat
woice said, by way of greeting:

“Am I too early, Lucille? 1 gured
to find you unrisem still. But I could
wait no longer.”-

She smiled, but the next moment
ber face looked calm and cold as us-
ual.

“I am an early riser, Captain Dart-
mouth.” i

“Nay,” he murmured, reproachful-
ly; “not Captain Dartmouth now,
surely, Lucille! I am Reginald to you
or nothing.”

“Reginald, then,” she said in a
voice that was utterly void of love or
the resemblance of it—“Reginald, if
you like it better. It is a pretty name;
though rather deep and grave to
Italian ears.”

“Change it to what you please,” he
said, eagerly, leadiiag her to the sofa
and seating himself at her side, while
he still retained her hand. “Change it
to what you please, Lucille; I can not
but hate it if you dislike it. Change it
—change it; it is yours.”

“No, not yet,” she said, with a slight
flush, quietly disemgaging her hand
as she spoke. “Not yet; there were—"

“Conditions, or, rather, a condition,”
he murmured, eagerly, filling up her
pguse. “I have not forgotten, Lucille.
Would it be possible for me to forget?
The condition was—"

He hesitated.

The countess’s face paled and her
hands knit as in anguish at the effort
of restraining some great emotion.

“Shall I repeat it?”

She inclined her head.

“That I discovered the villain who
deceived: your sister—nay, my sister,
Lucille, " fér -all who own your name
aré dear to me.”

“Yes,” she said, tremulously, Lu-
cille. Indeed, I came here this morn-
ing to ask you—ay, to implore you to
release me from it.”

She turned to him with a sudden
gesture.

“Give up the hope of my life?”’ she
said.

“No,” he replied,
refrain from setting it up as a bar-
ﬂer to our union. Lucille,. since the
night I helard your story,” he continu-
soft and

eagerly. “But to

pleasing, “I have been unable to dis-
miss it from my mind. All other mat-
ters, important as some are, have giv-
en way before the intensity of it. I
have scarcely slept at night. I have
Been in a dream all day, seeking some
means of attaining your purpose. This
morning I have comé to implore you
to cancel the condition that its ful-
f'llment may be more thoroughly gain-
ed. You ask me, Lucille, to postpone
otir marriage until this nameless, un-
known villain has - been = discovered
ard punished. - answer that I.am as
eager as yourself to find him, but that
ths chances of success are merely
lessened by our separation. Let us
join, not.lonly in name but in fact, as
man and wife, to hunt out the de-
stroyer of your sister. Singly we can
do lttle, together we may--nay, we
must succeed. Once married, we will
leave no stone unturned. We will trace
the history of her life to its last days.
We will search every capital and
court of Europe. We will—oh, Lncille,
we must succeed!”

At the impassioned fervor of his
voice her resolution wavered.

After all, why should -she remain
firm? Why should she deny him?

He lgved her; he was an honorable
man, She had his promise, delivered,

_‘ For the rest’Lucille, Countess of
Vitzarelli, cared ‘but little.
What lm;hehd to. give was long

since bnrl kwmx the sigter her mo-

'to his lips;

Will Morning
Never Come

DOES this illustration pic-
ture your experience?

' What is more distressing
than being unable to sleep?

Sleeplessness is one of the
first and mest certain symp-
toms of exhausted nerves.

This is the warning that you need
the assistance of Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food to restore vigor to the nerve
cells and thereby avoid the develop~
ment of serious nervous tromble.

blood and building uwp the nervous
system this food cure brings new
energy and strength to the whols
body.

B0 cents a box, 6 for $2.75, all dealers, or
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Ltd., Toromto,

GERALD S. DOYLE,
Water St., St. John S,

flashed across her face and,
the moment, whispered:

it, I know;
You know I love you. You can not
mise. I swear not to rest until the

ed up and the cause of it punished'”

“You swear?” she said, hurriedly,
almost breathlessly. “Ah!
you realize the passionate thirst that
devours me for revenge upon the in-

how

known v111am—how can you under-
stand’ Nay, you can mot. But

swear’"

you

“I swear,” he said, solemnlv

“Then-I yield,” she said,
voice.

He caught her hand and rais»d it
then,

in a low

venturing still far-
ther, drew her toward him and oress-
e< a kiss upon her white brow.

Then, ere she could regain her com-
posure, he went on softly, dulca:ly:
“And mnow, Lucille, you will.zrant
me still one other boon. Do not ‘teep
me in suspense too .long. You have
given me the right to claim you as my
wife. Let me exercise it quickly.”

She started and looked at him with
hali-frightened eyes.

“You will not say ‘No."” he
mured. “If you knew, Lucille,

ur-
how I
love you;
T am t6 commence the pursuit you

if you knew, too, how eager

be mine at once.” )

“At once? she bre'/athed.

“At once,” he
“Within the week.”

“Within the week?”
brokenly. “Why, why so soon?”

He looked troubled, half spoke, then
hesitated, then, slowly and as if re-
luctantly, said:

“Lacille, I can have no secrets from
you; my heart will speak out. You
ask me why so soon. 1 will tell you.
B}lt first I must ask you to keep in-
violate what ¥ now tell you. I dare
not give you my reason unless you do.
Come, Lucille, your promise!”

“I promise,” she said, ylelding more
to his soft, seductive voice than to his
words.

“Last night, then, my darling, 1
heard, I dare not say from whose
lips,’ that the count would return to
Rome before a few days had passed.”
“Return to Rome?” she echoed,
transfixed with astonishment.
“Hush!” he . breathed, warningly,
with a flash of delight at the success
of this commencenient ‘ of his ploL
“Hush! it is . a secret; these walls
raust not hear it, for fear they should
whisper it to their master!”
“But—but,” she mused, regaining
her passionless calmneu in a moment,
“yon muat be wrong.”

m w‘b’..unmu

repeated softly.

she echoed,

would ‘not say no when I ask you to,

By improving the quality of the®
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seizing | in silver or stamps.

“Lucille, say ‘Yes.' Your heart savs A SIMPLE SET OF HAT AND APRON
let your lips give it voize. !

doubt that I will be true to my pro- ,

mystery of her death has been clear- |
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A SERVICEABLE “COVER na.-j :'

Paitern 3296 is portrayed im this
design.- ‘It i3 ‘cut im 4 Sizes: Small,
1 32-3¢; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42;
yand Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust
measure. A Medium size will require
43§ yards of 36 inch material.

Figured percale is here shown, with
bindings of white cambric. Chambrey,
.gmgham Jawn, drill, sateen and al-
,paca could be used for this style.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15 cents

Pattern
attractive model.
1, 2, 3, 4 and b years.

3285 is portrayed in this
It is cut in 5 Sizes:
A 4 year size

terial for the Apron and 1 yard for

Apron and Hat may be made of the
same material. Cretonne, linen, Jrill,
gingham, chambrey, percale and
shantung could be used. The apron
may serve as a dress, and be worn
with bloomers.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15 cents
in silver or stamps.
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NOTE:—Owing tr, the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, otc.,
we are compelled to advance the price
of patterns to 15c. each.
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_

__The-reason of this Sale is the turning of a Jot of
passing fashion and some of
whiph we have an overstock inta .-

Hard Cash.

_ YOU WANT GOODS AT LOW PRICES WE WANT
- HARD CASH. THIS IS YOUR OPPORTUN TY.

e

- We are not going to give you a line of talk that 5
‘philanthropists we are out merely to reduce the height
of the H. C. of L. and going to cut prices in halves : we
figure you are too intelligent to believe stuff like that.
or would think we had certainly been jewing vou oy
previous prices. First we start with

LADIES’ & CHILDREN’S STRAW HATS

Off these we are-taking

25 Per Cent. Discount.

Our prices for Hats are notoriously low, and v
this discount and the styles considered we know ore:
increased buying will make a busy department bus

We next consider

LADEES’ BLOUSES.

We find a very classy lot of Ladiss"Canadian m
White Voile Blouses have not ‘moved fast enouch
They range in price from $5.56 to $7.50 Though th
market was high and we did not like buying at
prices, we thought style and “éut ‘worth conside
Now we think you will find them mest temptin
our allowance of

25 Per Cent.: Discount

from thHe above.
We have also picked upon a'Tot of-

LADIES’ GEORGETTE CREPE BLO

in beautiful designs and shades, and have marked tem
down from $17.50 to $12.50 edch. This represents less
than cost price.

LADIES’ SlLK DRESSES

We have some priced very reasonab)v at $30.00, $33.00
and $35.00 each, but we are making a reduction in 1“

25 Per Cent.

We do this as we are informed that with.some of thiem
the skirts are a bit tight.

- LADIES’ WHITE COSTUME SKIRTE:.

Canadian sty]es, English materials. Sale Prices only

$3.00, $4.00, $4.50 and $5.00.

This summer is certainly a fine one, so you had |
ter secure : couple of these beautiful Washable S!
and get in accord with it.

LADIES’
ENVELOPE CHEMISES® (or* TEDDIES).

We have quite a stock of these in.Whife and T
Lawns and Imitation Silks. .They. are big sellers
America but have not yet: started to sell so la
here. . We think taking

25 Per Cent. off may help.

In order to make things more interesting
we are making

A Reduction of Ten ‘Pé'r,!Cent. on Some
Staple Lines of Ladies’ Ready-to-wear.

This includes all our large and cheaply priced
stotks of. -

Ladies’ Cambric and Lawn Underskirts,
Camisoles and Nightdresses.
Ladies’’ Costumes and Costume Skirts.
Ladies’ Raglans, Shower Coats-and Navy Spring Coats
Ladies’ Cotton, Poplin and Serge, etc., Dresses.
Ladies’ Kimonos, Wrappers and Cotton House Dres
Ladies’ Blouses of all kinds—not previously mentio:
Ladies’ Silk and Wool Sweater Coats.

LADIES’ COTTON and LISLE SUMMER
GLOVES.

We are in a position to offer these at prices
higher than those of 1918-1919. "We quote Ladies’
White and Grey-Gloves, with -dome fasteners, at price

only 40c¢. pair.

!‘Y"Y‘G
iﬁ .u_u.,

- prices of

1

Knickers,

‘LADIFS’ WHITE and BLACK COTTON

% HOSE, only 29c. pair.

.Yoir will also find we have some other extra good
valtes-in Ladies’ White and Black Cotton and Lisle
Hua%"’wmle they last.

We Know Our Prices on Goods Advertise
Are the Lowest You Can Procure,

as they are below the cost of doing business, but our
demre to change goods into.cash .

; IS YOUR OPPGRTUNITY
N.B.—-Sale Discounts are for Cash Purchases only.
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