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The Earl’s Son List of Unclaimed Letters Remaining in therested on his until they fell benéath 
her direct gaze.

"Ah, thanks ! ” she drawled, slowly. 
“If you find it please give it to my 
maid.’’ G. P. 0. to June 4th, 1914

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 
tell a kind of 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 must have too many hand­
kerchiefs to miss one; to care whe­
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 
hé tried to do so and was full of scorn 
for himself because he could not suc­
ceed.

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 
ale and a general survey. The tramp 
with the bandaged hand was sitting in 
the bar as Ralph approached, and, as 
he entered, the man got up quickly 
and dived into the back of the prem-
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$ Nerve Pain ^CHAPTER XI.

"Ah, yes, yes, I daresay,” said Vero­
nica, breaking in upon the glib and 
fluent words, every one of which 
seemed to jar upon her inexplicably. 
"There’s a dress I put aside for you, 
Fanny. Goodwin has it; it's too slight 
for her. I am glad," stemming Fan­
ny's torrent of gratitude, “I am glad 
Ralph Farringdon comes and sees 
you. He must feel lonely sometimes. 
And it's very nice of you to be kind 
to him. Good-bye. I hope the dress 
will not want much altering; it won’t, 
I think, for you and I are about the 
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
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the cutting 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 bis hand.

“Rather a singular man, Mr. Whet­
stone,” said Ralph, musingly. “So 
absent-minded and 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.

"You’re right, lad; he has," he said, 
gravely. “Sydney Whetstone was one
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“Miss Gresham has already thank­
ed me, my lord,” he said in a low" 
voice, with his head erect, but his 
eyes on the ground.

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

Ralph inclined his head: Veronica 
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 earl. “Eh, 
Veronica, is that- so?”

“I daresay,” Veronica replied, with

careful indifference. ‘‘I will ask
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—one time. Trouble, yes!” He was 
silent for a moment or two, during 
which Ralph’s thoughts, much to his 
annoyance, strayed back to Veronica; 
then Burchett went on in a low, grim 
voice: “It all came of a girl; it gèn-
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quiet, and the landlord, an ex-prize "Yes,” said Ralph. "T! 
say, whenever there is
wrong, ‘Find the woman ! ’1 

“Ah!” Burchett .drew 
breath. “Yes, it’s

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

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

dressed him by name, and all uncon­
sciously she pronounced it in her 
sweetest tones: and Veronica’s tone 
could be deadly, fatally sweet when 
she chose. The blood rushed to 
Ralph’s face, and he looked aside as 
he bowed his acknowledgment.

The earl gazed at him abstractedly.
“No news—respecting the game, 

Farringdon?" he said.
“No, my lord,” said Ralph, turning 

from the violet eyes with something 
like relief. “The young birds are do­
ing very well—if the poachers would 
leave the covers alone.”

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

“Poachers? Where are they? I 
thought there were none on the es­
tate.”

“Well, there are none, or only one 
or two,” said Ralph, quite unembar­
rassed now that the conversation had 
shifted on to professional grounds; 
“and we know who they are; but 
there are some strangers who came 
from the neighboring estates, and 
from London, even. They put up at 
the Dog and Owl; it’s a nest of 
them."

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

“We must close 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.

“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
quic. kly and, picking it up, handed it 
to him. The earl took it and scanned 
Ralph’s features closely.

“Thanks—thanks!” he said, harsh­
ly, as he moved away. “You may go 
now.”

“Wait,” said Veronica in a low 
voice, and she motioned to Ralph to 
stay.

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

“You have brought my boot,” she
said, carelessly. “I left my handker­
chief in the hut; did you happen to 
see it? Is it there?”

He was taken unawares, and his 
hand went towards his breast-pocket; 
but he hesitated and let the hand fall 
to his side.

“No,” he said. "No, it is not there.”
Veronica’s eyes opened fully and

/

Seamen’s Listfighter, though he eyed Ralph with a
kind of sullen dislike, answered his 
questions civilly but with a reserve 
and suggestion ot 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 particularly,” said Ralph; 
“though, by the way, 1 came across 
rather a rough specimen of a tramp 
this morning.”

“Oh!” said Groser, indifferently. “I 
ain’t seen no tramp, and don’t know 
as I want to.”

Ralph resumed his tramp and did 
not reach the hut until nearly dark. 
Burchett was getting the supper and 
looked up with a nod os Ralph enter­
ed wearily and went to his room for 
a wash.

Burchett was particularly quiet 
during supper and afterwards as he 
sat smoking as if he were lost in 
thought, and Ralph seemed equally 
disinclined to tal.k; but presently he 
spoke of the building of the. weir and

But alas! it was the very worst 
thing she could have done if she 
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 
your boots and wants to know how 
you are, Veronica.”

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

“Oh, well! Tell him I a* all 
right,” she said. “What on earth was 
thti use of bringing the boot? It is of 
no use!"

The earl was a just man though a 
proud and stern.

“He did right to bring it," he said, 
laconically. “I’ll thank him and send 
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," he said to 
the footman in attendance.

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 
this morning. I understand that but 
for your promptitude and resource 
her accident might have been more 
serious even than it is.”

Veronica looked up. The earl had 
seated himself on one of the stone 
benches and was- leaning forward 
with both hands on his gold-headed 
stick, bis keen eyes fixed on Ralph's 
face as he stood with his accustomed 
ease and unconscious grace; one 
hand held his gun, but the other 
clutched his cap rather tightly.

Martin, Uriah, Tank Lane 
Manning, George, card,long

ays the woman. 
Sydney Whetstone fell in love with a 
girl. 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 rose 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 violet eyes and soft, dark
hair floated before him. With a move- 

SLAb) ?#'•-*<-'-V*»' ' Ji.lUtr 
ment of impatience he went back to
his seat. Burchett was leaning heav­
ily on the arms of bis chair, his brows 
drawn with sime memory.

(To "be Continued.)
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questionable excellence.

At all Druggists, St. Join’s, Nfld.
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WELDON’S LADIES’ JOURNAL
with cut-out Paper Patterns of 
Tunic Skirt and Bodice, Cross­
over Blouse, Raglan Blouse and 
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MAKER, containing Blouse pat­
terns, 6c.

WELDON’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„ 6c.
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Bookseller & Stationer.
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like a 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 fall 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.
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Fresh Choice BUTTER

T. 162 An Intelligent Person may
earn 1100 monthly corresponding for 
newspapers. No canvassing. Send for 
particulars. Press Syndicate F1713, 
Lockport- N.T

Tubs and 2 lb. Blocks,
Send your orders to

JAS. R. KNIGHT
811 WATER STREET.

THE STOREMINAKD’S LINIMENT USED Bi
PHYSICIANS,

' m -.r/g '•* /a =

*m


