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CHAPTER XL
“Ah, yes, ves, I daresay,” said Vero-
nica, breaking'in upen the glib and
one of which

fluent words, every

scemed to jar upon her inexplicably.

“There’s a dress I put aside for you,
Goodwin has it; it's too slight

I am glad,”
uy's torrent of gratitude, “I am glad
Ralph Farringdon comes

Fanny.
for her. stemming Fan-
and sees
you. He must feel lonely sometimes.
And it's very nice of you to be kind
Good-bye. I hope the dress
will not want much altering; it won’t,

1 think, for you and I are about the

to him.

same size.”
“And they call you proud, miss!”

broke, apparently involuntarily, from
Fanny’s lips.

Veronica turned away her face, sud-
denly scarlet.

“Proud!” She laughed bitterly.
“Oh, that's a mistake, Fanny, isn’t it?
Good-bye!”

She lay for hours on the sofa, try-
ing not to think of Ralph, or, if she
must think of him, trying to couple
him in her thoughts with Fanny Ma-

son; but at last she could bear the

silence and solitude of the room no

longer, and insisted upon being car-
ried down-stairs and onto the terrace.

But alas! it was the very worst
thing she could have done
wanted to escape from thinking of
Ralph, for she had not been reclining
in the deck chair many minutes be-
fore the earl came out, leaning upon
his stick, and, looking down at her
considerately, said:

“The young fellow has brought up
vour boots and wants to know how
vou are, Veronica.”

She made a peevish little movement
with the shoulder nearest him.

“Oh, Tell him I aff all
right,” “What on earth was

th¥ use of bringing the boot? It is of
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well!
she said.

no use!
The earl was a just man though a
proud and stern.
“He did right to bring it,”
“I'll thank him and send

he said,
laconically.
him away.”

“Yes—but please don't offer him
money,” said Veronica..

The earl smiled grimly.

“If you can’t trust to my discre-
tion, you'd better thank him yourself.
Send Farringdon here,”

the footman in attendance.

he said to
Veronica opened-her lips to stop
him, but with a sense of helplessness
turned over on her side and lay with
her cheek in her hand, fighting to
keep the color from her face.

She did not raise her eyes as she
heard ' Ralph’s step, but she was
obliged to do so when the earl said:

“Farringdon, Miss Gresham de-

sires: to- thank you for your services
I understand that but
for your promptitude and resource
her accident might have been more
serious even than it is.”
The earl had
seated himself on one of the stone
benches And was: leaning - forward
with both “hands on his gold-headed
stick, his keen- eyes fixed on Ralph’s
face as he stood with his accustomed
ease and . unconscious grace; one
hand heid his gun, but the other
clutched his cap rather tightly.

this ‘morning,

Veronica looked up.

By reason of
“the changing
-shape when in

“motion this tire
cleans itself of
_ all mud

anddnm:

if she |’

“Miss Gresham has already thank-
ed me, my lord,” he sald in a low
voice, with his head erect, but his
eyes on the ground.

“No doubt—no doubt,” assented the
“but she wished to
do so more fully. I myself add my
thanks.”

Ralph inclined his head: Veronica

earl, graciously;

had raised her eyes, and his seemed
drawn -to them, though he evidently
tried to avoid them.

“I did very little, my lord,” he said.
“The accident would not have occur-
red if the mare had been more strong-
ly bitted and double reined.”

“Eh, what?’ said the
is that-so?”

earl. “Eh,
Veronica,
“I daresay,” Veronica replied, with

careful indifference. “I will ask|.

Brown {0 see o it, Thank youPar-

ringdon, for your care of me.”
It was the first time she had ad-

dressed him by rame, and 21l uncon-
éciously she pronounced it in her
sweetest tones: and Veronica’s tone
could be deadly, fatally sweet when
she The blood rushed to
Ralph’s face, and he looked aside as
he bowed his acknowledgment.
The earl gazed at him ébstractedly.
“No news—respecting the game,

Farringdon?” he said.

chose.

| said, carelessly, -

“No, my lord,” said Ralph, turning
[from the violet eyes with something
“The young birds are do-
ing véry well—if the poachers would

| like relief.

leave the covers alone.”

The earl frowned, and a spot of red
came into his bloodless cheeks.
they? 1

“Poachers? Where are

‘{ thought there were none on the es-

tate.”
“Well,
or two,”

there are none, or only one
said Ralph, quite unembar-
rassed now that the conversation had
shifted on to
“and we know

professional

who they
there are some strangers who came
from the neighboring estates,
from London, even. They put up at
the Dog and Owl; it's a
them.”

The Dog and Owl was a low-brow-
ed, evil little pub on the high road
just off the Lynne lands.

“We must cloge it,” said the earl,
easily.

Ralph shook his head.

“You can't, sir—my lord, I mean.” ’

“Oh, can I not?” remarked the all-
powerful earl, drily.

“No, my lord. They keep a quiet
house and well within the law. There
are no complaints, so the police say;
though the men who use it are the
men who give us most trouble.”

“Well, watch it, watch it!” retorted
his lordship, laconically.

grounds;

and

nest of

“I will,” responded Ralph in a tone
so similar that Veronica started. The
earl also seemed to be struck with the
resemblance, and he gazed at the
young fellow with a contemplative
frown, then rose. In doing so he
dropped his stick, and Ralph stooped
quickly and, picking it up, handed it
to him. The earl-took it and scanned
Ralgh’s features closely.
“Thanks—thanks!” he said, harsh-
ly, as he moved away. “You may go
now.”

“Wait,” ‘said Veronica ix} a low
voice, and she n.otioned to Ralph to
stay. g

He moved a step nearer to her and
stood looking down at her expectant-
 Her .eyes were downcast, her lips |
curved proudly.

‘“You have brought my boot,” she
“I left my handker-

/| chief in the hut; did you happen to

see % T it there""

- He was taken unawares, - and  his
hnd wantytnv&rda h-is bmub—poeket

Frested on m ‘until they fell beneath
_{ her direct gaze. *

Ttell'a kind of

are; but |

P

“Ah, thanks!” she drawled, slowly.
“If you find it please give it to my
maid.”

CHAPTER XII.

Ralph left the terrace in a rage
with himself. Why hadn’'t he return-
‘ed the handkerchief with the boot?
‘Why had he been such an ass as to
lie? Surely nothing
would have been easier than to have
taken the thing from his pocket and
given it to her; and yet he had felt—
and still felt—that he could not part
with it. Why on earth should she
care whether she got it back or not?
Surely she mlist have too many hand-
kerchiefs to miss one;
ther it were lost or not!

He felt strangely disturbed and
restless, the incidents of the morning
pestered him; he could not forget
Veronica’s face or her voice, though
he tried to do so and was full of scorn
for himself because he could not suc-
ceed.

to care whe-

He tramped for many a mile over
the estate, walking quickly as a man
will when he is trying to get away
from his thoughts; and on his round,
as he passed the Dog and Owl, he

stopped and went in for a glass of

PS—-chYuShnTmﬂo? UnA-KMo

the cutﬁng down of the trees on the
boundary. '

“I hope you don't think I've been
taking too much on myself. As I told
Mr. Whetstone, it's your business.”

Burchett accepted the apology with
a wave of his hand.

“Rather a singular man, Mr.
said Ralph,
absent-minded - and

Whet-

“So
preoccupied. He
was extremely kind to me, however.
He looked as if he had had trouble of
some kind, and as if it had aged him.”

Burchett nodded and frowned over
his pipe.

stone,” musingly.

“You're right, lad;
gravely:

he has,” he said,
“Sydney Whetstone- was one
of the brightest and cheeriest of men

—one time. Trouble, yes!” He was

ale and a general survey. The tramp
with the bandaged hand was sitting in
the bar as Ralph apprcached, and, as
he entered, the man got up quickly
and dived into the back of the prem-

ises, The house seemed perfectly

quiet, and the landlord, an ex-prize
fighter, though he eyed Ralph with a

kind of sullen dislike, answered his
questions civilly but with a reserve
and suggestion of suspicion which did
not escape Ralph.

“Many strangers about, Groser?”
he asked.

“Not as I've seen,” replied Groser;
“but we don’t have many visitors in
these parts. Was you askin’ for any
reason?”’

“Not Ralph;

“though, by the way, I came across

particularly,” said
rather a rough specimen of a tramp
this morning.”

“Oh!”
ain’t seen no tramp, and don’'t know

said Groser, indifferently. “I

as I want to.”
Ralph resumed his tramp and did
not reach the hut until nearly dark.
Burchett was getting the supper and
lcoked up with a nod as Rzalph enter-
ed wearily and went to his room for
a wash.
Burchett

during supper and afterwards as he

was particularly quiet

sat smoking as if he were lost in
thought, and Ralph
disinclined to talk; but presently he

spoke of the building of the.weir and

Bright, Rudy Cheeks
For Pale Girls

NO LONGER ANY NEED TO. BE
PALE, WEAK OR ANAEMIC.

seemed - equally

By Following the Advice of Miss Mec-
Ewan You Can Quickly Become
Strong Again,

The pallid girl always laeks appe-
tite. What little she eats is badly di-
gested.

‘At night she is restless, she dozes
but doesn’t sleep soundly.

Vital force must be increased, new
blood must be supplied and a general
rébuilding take place before she will
feel like she ought.

;‘Dr. Hamilton has invaluable expe-
rience in these cases and found
nething. so prompt in building up
yeung women as his valuable pills of
Mandrake and Butternut.

Dr. Hamilton’s Pills begin by
cleansing ‘the system and purifying
the blood; they also improve digestion

Additional nourishmeént is quickly
supplied and the patient is fast
strengthened and invigorated.

Full of spirit, ruddy and strong is
the girl that assists her system by the
use of Dr. Hamilton’s Pills.

The following recent Iletter from
Miss Etta McEwen, of Haliburton,
speaks for itself:

““In using Dr. Hamilton’s Pills I
find my system is wonderfully built
up. It is certainly the most effective
remedy I ever used. I have now a
good appetite, sleep more - soundly,
and awaken in the mornlng teeling
quite refreshed.

ed I looked as if a- severe mness
were hanging over my head.

“Noﬁhing could give qulcker neaults .
than Dr. ‘Hamilton’s
‘strongly aglvhe» eyery young: vom

and render food ready for absorption. |-

- “Formerly I felt tired and depress- |

silent for-a moment or
| which Ralph’s thoughts, much to his
annoyance, strayed back to Veronica;

two, during

{ then Burchett went on in a low, grim
voice: - “It all came of & girl; it gen-

erally: does,”

| “Yes” said Ralph.
say, Wwhenever

wrong,

“The 'French
there is

‘Find the woman!’” .
| ““Ah!”  Burchett
[breath. “Yes, it’s aI(»a)s the woman.

Sydney Whetstone fell in love with a
girl.

anything

drew a long

She was the .belle of the place,

and most of the young fellows were
| after her— It’s hot to-night, lad!” he
{ broke off, wiping his brow.
Ralph rcse and set the door open,
and the scent of the roses. in the
rough little garden poured in. He
stood for a moment/looking into the
darkness of the night; and a lovely
face with violét eyes and soft, dark
hair I‘cated before hlm Wxth a move-
ment of ml})atl'a;lce he \\ent back to
his seat. Burchett was leaning heav-
ily-on+the arms of his chair, his brows
drawn with sime memory.

(To “be Continued.)

MAXSEATTR

A NEW
AND
TOTALLY

Not only softer smoother, more satisfying
than any other, but dnstmguxshed by the
“True Oriental Odor,” a fragrance inimi
table in its subtlety and charm.,

In addition to Massatta, we carry a complet

3

line of Lazell’s Famous Specialties, including

!‘I‘zzz ten’zsost exqu;sxg Perfumes, ' delightful Toilex
sSuperb Creams, and Powd

Questionable excellence. vl

At all Druggists, St.’' John’s, Nid,

July
Fashion Books!!

WELDON’S LADIES’ JOURNAL
with- ¢ut-out Paper Patterns of
Tunic Skirt::and Bodice, Cross-
over Blouse; Raglan Blouse and
Tunic, Transter Pattern, &c.

+ 10e¢.3 post paid ‘12¢.
FASHIONS FOR ALL
containing 3 cut-out Paper Pat-
terns, 10e,3 post paid, 12c.
WELDON’S ILLIISTRATED DRESS-
MAKER, couta.ining Blouse pat-
terns; be.-
WELBON’S CHILDREN’S FASHIONS
~— containing cut-out Paper Patterns
of -Girl’s Frock (8 to 10 years),
Boy’s Tunic and Knickers (6 to

'8 years); Transfer Design of Pop-
pies, &c., &c., §c.

Garrett Byrne,

= Boqheller & Stutlolm'.

FOR »SA:LE.

Pills and I[P

’* ‘Llst of Unclaimed Letters Remaining in the
G. P. 0. to Junc 4th, 1914.

A

Antle, Miss N,, retd. :

Anthony, Miss Eliza, South Side
Abbott, Miss Ida, Floyer Hill
Adams, Annie, New Gower St.
Andrews, Miss Clara, card,

New Gower Street
Alcock, Patrick, Stevedore

Arnold, G. H.

B . ’
Bartlett, George, Job’s St.
Barrett, H.
Batson, Miss S.
Barnes, J.
Baggs, Joseph K., card, Gower St.
Barnes, H. J., Forest Road
Butt, Miss Kassie, Pennywell Road
Bergin, John, care Post Office

(Telegram).
, Miss B., retd., 156 Casey St.

Byrne, Miss S.

‘Harris, Miss Elsie, Duckworth St.

[‘Hiscock, Miss Jennie, Bulley St.
| Hunt, Joseph, late Montreal. A

Harris, H. J.
Harvey, Mrs. Ann, George’s St.
Hand, Rex A.
Hartery, Stephen,
care Gen’l Post Office |
Hamilton, Mrs. Philip,
late Walter’s Cove, Notre D. Bay
Haynes Arthur, care Gen’l Post Office
Hayes, Wm.
Hallett, John, Clifford Street
Hann, Capt. Albert
Haines, Augustus,
care Gen'l Post Office |

Hopgood, Wm
Harvey, Mrs., card, Cornwall Ave.
Hussey, Wm., Cornwall St.
Halfyard, Hilda May,

late Gen’l Hospital |
Hennebury, Thos. Richard, King’s Rd.

Brien, Kitty, card
Bolt, Thomas J., care Gen’l Post Office
Brown, W. -
Butler, E. J.,, Mt. Scio
Burton, J. J.
Button, Joseph, card,
care Gen’'l Delivery |

Brushett, Miss Minnie, Pleasant St.
Batton, Miss Eliza
Bradbury & Diamond
Baker, John, Coronation St.
Bradley, John J.
Bearns, Samuel, Pennywell Road
Brentinell, Robert, New Gower St.
Brushett, Miss Minnie,

Pleasant St., care Gen’l Delivery
Ballard, Peter, 16 Simms’ St.

C
Carew, Mrs. Sarah, Barter’s H111
Cake, T\Irb Joseph
care Gen’l Post Office |
Carter, Robert, lte Gen’l Hospital.

Chafe, G. G,

Carrey, Mrs, James, Allandale Road |
Clarke, Mrs. Leah, card, Walsh’s Sq.

Clemmens, Miss May
Courish, Philip, Cookstown Road

Connors, Annie, care G. P. O.
Coombs, Harry

Colford, Mrs., Pennywell Road
Crowley, Miss Mary, New Gower St.
Cole, Wm., Freshwater Road
Comerford, Peter, Water St.
Clarke, L. B.

Curren, Miss Minnie, Barnes’ Road
Cleary, Miss Bride, retd.

Curren, Mrs. F., care J. Molloy

D
Daley, Mrs. Jas.,
Dwyer, Michael, Nagle's Hill
Dove, David, Georgestown
Downing, H. R., Clifford St.
Doherty, Mrs. John, card,

Signal Hill Road

Duke, Miss Margaret, New Gower St.

E
Earle, Robt., retd.
Earle, Mrs. Samuel, Duckworth -St.
Exley, Miss Emma St. John’s
E]sv\orth E. late Englee
Earle, Florence

F
Fitzpatrick, Miss Myra, 30 St.

Fitzpatrick, Miss Kate, City
Flight, Mrs., Lucas Street

Springdale Street
Forsey, Alex.
Forde, Miss Florence,

Four Cross Roads
Froude, Wm. J.
Furlong, Denis, Carnell Street
Frost, Miss Violet, Charlton St.

G

Gayne, John, care Albert Gayne,
Barter’s Hill |

Greene, Wm., care Post Office
Greene, Lawrence, Allandale Road
Gilmore, A.. card
Gordon, George, 35 —— Stréet
Gordon, Gilbert T,
| Godden, Miss E.

. H
Hansen, Nils, care Gen'l Delivery

care Gen’l Delivery |

care Mrs. Cole |

Finn, Miss Lizzie, care Mrs. McCarthy |

Hiscock, Annie, card

Hynes, E. H.

Hopkins, Mr., care Post Office

{ Hiscock, Miss Minnie,

| late Hodge’s Cove
!]

Jensen Ruth R,

’Jeffery, 3. N.

{ Jornson, Alex.

K
I Kennedy, James, Springdale St.
| Kelley, Miss P., Spencer Street
| Kennedy, Master Uriah, Brine St.
Kane, Miss Minnie, Queen’s Road
<Kearse) Wallace, Pennywell Road
| King, Mrs. Albert, New Gower St.
| King, Miss Gertrude, Freshwater Rd.
King, Miss Fanny, Livingstone St.
| King, J. J., Brazil’s Square
| Knight, A. E.
L
Lavender, Charles, St. John's
! Lincham, Miss Sarah, Rennie’s Mill Rd

 Lewis, Caleb, Mullock §t,

| Lundmgan, Francis, card,
Water St. West

care Gen’l Delivery

Layton, Miss Elsie
| Liston, Mrs. E., card

Martin, Uriah, Tank Lane
Manning, George, card,
{ General Hospital
i\ Marsh, Miss, Brazil’s Square
Meyers, Mrs. C., Holloway St.
Mercer, Mark, George’s St.
Mercer, Lizzie, retd.
Moulton, John T.
| Moorell, Miss Mary
Moeolloy, Miss Minnie
Murray, James, Plank Road
. Murphy, T. B.
| Murphy, J. G.
McDenald, K., Mullock St.

Me
| McGrath, K.
| MeDonald, Lizzie, Maxse St.
| McDonald, L. H., Leslie St.

N
Noseworthy, George, Gower St.
| Newhook, Miss Janet, \

care Mrs.
0

O'Rourke, Mrs. Wm., New
Oliver, James, Waterford B.
[)
| Pearcey,
| Parsons,
Parsons,
| Parsons,

Donnelly

Gower St.
Road

A., Allandale Road
Miss, Gear St.
Theodore
Emanuel, care Gen’l Delivery
| Parsons, J. P,, Osbourne Road
| Parsons, Miss T. B:
| Pike, Arthur
! Pinsent, Sophie, Pleasant Street
{ Pittment, Ellie, Clifton St.
Piercy, Wm,,
g Power, Mrs. James, Bannerman St.

Quigley, John, New Town Road
R

f Reardon, Patrick, Bambrick Street

| Reid, Wm., Battery Road

| Ring, Adam, retd.

Rose, Wm.

Robins, James S.

Rowsell, Bessie G. M.,
‘ LeMarchant Road
i Roberts, George, Allandale Road

| Taylor, P,

i Watton,

,Row e, Albert, care Mrs. Martin,

Casey Street

{ Ryan, Miss, Monkstown Road
} S
Shaw, W. H

St. George, Miss Annie, Queen’s Rd.

! Saint, Miss Gertie, Pleasant St.

Stagg, Miss Lizzie, No. 1 —— Street
Snelgrove, Arthur, care Gen’l Delivery
Smith, Catherine

Smith, Miss May, 3 —— Street
Smith, Jacob H., late Trepassey

{ Simmons, Mrs. J.; care Gen'l P. Office

Snow, Miss B.

| Snow, J., Allandale- Road

Spurrell, James
Squires, Sarah, retd., Water St.

| Sullivan, Patrick

late Boot Hr.
Taylor, Jacob, care Gen’'l P. Office
Taylor, F. R.

| Trenholm, James L.
| Thomas, Charles, care G. P. O.

Thompson, H. C.

Thomson, Jas. E.

Tobin, George, care Gen’l Post Office
Thomson, Wm., Duckworth St.

| Tucker, Reuben, care Mrs. Kennedy

Patrick Street
W

| Walsh, Martin, Signal Hill

Thomas, Long Pond Road
Wall, Miss Mary, Circular Road
Miss Lucy, Water St.
Way, Miss Lucy, Tremond Hotel
Walsh, Mrs. James, Fleming Street
Wheeler, Miss Barbara

Weir, James, slip, Newtown Road
White, Mrs. L., New Gower St.

| Whinston, G. S., Young St.
Wright, George, late s.s. Glencoe
Williams, Miss D., card

Whitman, Sally, Riverview
White, Miss Minnie, Bambrick St.

White, Miss May, care Gen'l Delivery

Wiseman, Mrs, J, Pilot's Hill

Walsh,

Seamen's List.

—e et

A
Fowler, W. S,
Evans, Fred, schr.

schr. Annie C. Warren
Angelia Marie

McDonald, Errol, s.s. Easington.
F
Laing, A.,

G
Way,
Fair, Capt. A

H
Butler, C., s.s. Hardanger
Jackson, Edward, s.s. Hardanger
Yetman, Capt. Wm., card,

schr. Hilda R.

card, schr. Freedom

s.s. Glencoe
General Gordofi

Alexander,
., Schr.

I
Palmer, C.,

J

Arsenea
L
Flaherty, Robert J., schr. Laddie
Bright, Moses, schr. Lila D. Young
Snow, Capt. Wm., schr. Luetta
M
Anstey,
Sorenson,
Hobbs, Thomas,
N
Haines, Alfred, schr.
Benson, Capt., schr.
R
Grealey, S.,
Richardson,
S
Faulkiner, Roy, s.s. Sindbad
Maldine,, Isaac, schr. S. E. Inkpen
Gover, Germaine, schr. Success.
T
Gooley, E.,
Persey,

s.s. Isthington

ult, Capt. Dominick

Walter, schr. M. P. Cashin
Robert S., s.s. Marie Robert
schr. Mary Duff

Novelty
Novelty

card, Hayward Avenue |

s.s. Ramore Head
Capt., s.8. Riverdale

schr. Togo
George, schr. Togo.

fl. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G,
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Gelebrated Norwegian Jigger

Fishermen should use these Jiggers |
and rig them with swivels same style
as in Norway, then the Jigger acts
like 2 minnow and when spinning at-
tracts the fish, so that instead of jig-
ging they really snap the Jigger and
In this manner you never fail to catch
them. Ordinary leads can be used,
but the Norwegian style seems more
simple and easily made. Our fisher-
‘men should try this .great Norwegian
fish killer, -

0. MUSTAD & SON,

Manafacturers of the celebrated
Key Brand Fish Hooks, Dap-
‘pers, Dogfish and all other kinds
r‘t:ooh used in deep sea fish-

An lntelhgent Person may
.agn mo mnﬁlg eorrnlm.
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Our Spring
Suitings

have arrived, including
novelty & staple shades,
direct from the London
market. All

selected. No two alike,
Call and convmce your-
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