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CHAPTER XXII.
"I see you mean me to go ashore, 

Smithers,” he said; “and I notice that 
you generally have your way. You 
shall have your spring clean; but you 
can take leave this evening. By the 
Way, if you go up to Monte Carlo, bet
ter keep clear of the gaming-table.”

“Right you are, sir!” responded 
Smithers. “Gaming ain’t much in my 
line; though I was rather fond in my 
youth of a little quiet pitcli-and-toss; 
but I give it up, sir. Yes; 1 give it 
up”—with a solemn shake of the 
head. “The boy I used to toss with 
got ’old of a loaded penny and won 
every time; so I was woke to the 
evils o’ gambling. I dare say they’ve 
got a loaded penny up at that Monte 
Carlo, for I’ve ’eard that, ’owever 
much you may win at first, they ’ave 
you right and' tight enough in the 
end, an’ take precious good care not 
to leave ’old of you till they’ve won 
the very shirt on yer back. No, sir; 
no gambling for me; I leaves it to my 
betters. I’ll just pack a few things 
in a portmanteau in case you should 
be tempted to stay the night.

Ronald went ashore reluctantly 
enough, got some lunch at one of the 
restaurants, and strolled listlessly 
along the front; presently the tram 
pulled up beside him, and, with no 
particular desire to go there, he let it 
carry him to Monte Carlo.

The season had commenced, the 
square was fairly crowded, one of the 
famous and costly bands was filling 
the golden air with exquisite music, 
the place looked like an earthly para
dise, smiling innocently in the sun
shine, and the serpent, which coiled 
all about, kept itself out of sight. 
But it was there all the1 same.

Ronald dropped on to one of The 
seats under some palms, gazed ab
stractedly at the sea, and listened to 
the band, but with no pleasure- in the 
scene or the music; for the former 
recalled Cara’s island, and in the lat
ter he heard her voice like an under
tone. Suddenly two men who were 
passing, talking together, glanced at 
the moody figure, and one of them, 
exclaiming, “By George, it’s Desbor- 
ough!” stopped short and laid his 
hand on Ronald’s shoulder.

_ Ronald, with a start, looked up, and- 
saw that they were the two insepar
ables, Brandon and Clemson.

“Why, Ronnie!” exclaimed Bran
don, with all an Irishman’s hearti
ness. “Is it really you, now, or your 
ghost? Talk of old Nick and you see 
his tail. Here’s Clemson and I were 
only just talking of you, wondering 
what had become of you, and here 
you are as large as life”—he was go
ing to say, “and as lively as a kitten," 
but he stopped short, for the simili
tude would have been too appallingly 
inappropriate applied to the stern 
and haggard face, the listless attitude 
of the once debonair Ronnie Desbor- 
ough.

The two men exchanged a glance, 
and Clemson, carefully ignoring the 
change in their friend, said:

“When did you come? Where are 
you staying? How long are you go
ing to put in, Ronnie?”

“I’ve only just arrived,” said Ron
ald, trying to rouse himself and re
spond to their genial welcome. “I’ve 
got Vane’s yacht off Monaco. I’m not 
staying here—in fact, I’m going on 
board again to-night.”

"Not if we know it,” declared Bran
don, emphatically. “Do you think 
we’re going to lose, you now we’ve got 
you? Not mu.ch! You will join us 
for a night or two, at any rate. We’re 
staying at the old shop, the Paris; 
and you’ll send for your things and

come on there with us. No; we de
cline to take a refusal, old man—don’t 
we, Clemson? Come on now! We’ve 
got no end to tell you, and you must 
have any amount to tell us.”

He linked his arm in Ronald’s; and 
Ronald, after a moment or two of 
hesitation, reluctantly permitted him
self to be led to the hotel, blaming 
himself for not reflecting that lie 
would be sure to meet with some of 
his old friends in so fashionable a 
resort. But there was no escape. 
Brandon sent down to Manaco for the 
portmanteau ; and Ronald having 
changed, rejoined the two men in the 
magnificent dining-saloon. Brandon 
and Clemson had been holding a kind 
of conference, and had decided to con
tinue ignoring the change in Ronald.

“Something serious must have hap
pened to him since he left England,” 
said Clemson. “Looks to me as if he 
had been down with fever, or some 
beastly thing of that kind.”

“No; it isn’t fever, my boy,” said 
Brandon, with a shrewd shake of his 
head. “A common or garden illness 
wouldn’t knock Ronnie over like this. 
It’s a mental kind of fever he’s had; 
and I’ll bet my life there’s a woman 
in it. I know the signs; I’ve seen 
them more than once.”

“But Ronnie Desborough is not 
that sort,” urged Clemson.

Brandon snorted impatiently.
“Ah, that’s where you’re wrong, 

my boy,” he retorted. “It’s just this 
kind of man that gets hit badly when 
he’s hit at all. Still waters run deep 
and, when ice melts, look out for an 
avalanche. But we mustn’t let o;i 
that we notice anything. What we’ve 
got to do is to pretend that we’re 
blind and stupid—it won’t be difficult
for you, Clemmy, of course------Hist!
here he comes! By George! what a 
figure of a man he is, and handsomer 
than ever, though he looks years old
er! The woman who has given him 
the go-by must be a born idiot! Here 
you are, Ronnie! Table next the 
window. How well you are looking! 
That’s the sea air. You must take 
Clemmy and me for a spin, for we re 
getting as dried up as two monkeys. 
Now, you want to hear the news— 
want to know, for instance, who’s at 
this little gilded Hades.”

Ronald nodded with an affectation 
of interest which he was conscious 
was poor enough.

“Well, there’s nearly all our small 
gang here,” said Brandon, as, with his 
own hand, he filled Ronald’s glass with 
champagne. “They’re all here, di
verting themselves in the old fashion ; 
and precious glad they’ll be to see 
you, for we’ve all been mourning for 
you like a parcel of hens over a 
chicken that’s strayed from the run. 
We shall meet ’em in the rooms pre
sently. Clemmy and I have gone 
partners, and have won quite a pile of 
money. Now, what’s your news, my 
boy? Been enjoying yourself?—you 
look like it.”

“Oh, yes!” said Ronald. “Vane and 
I have been sailing together, and he 
has left the Hawk with me, so I’m 
cruising about. I leave to-morrow.” 
Brandon kicked Clemson under the 
table. There was a pause; then Ron
ald said, with a touch of colour in his 
drawn face, “Have you seen Lydstone. 
How is he?”

“Is it Lydstone you are asking for?”
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The prompt and positive results giver 

by this pleasant-tasting home-made 
cough syrup has caused it to be used in 
more homes than any other remedy. If 
gives almost instant relief and will usual
ly overcome the average cough in 24 
hours.

Get 2% ounces Pinex (50 cents worth ) 
from any drug store, pour it into a 10- 
ounce bottle and fill the bottle with plain 
granulated sugar syrup. This makes 10 
ounces—a family supply!—of the most ef
fective cough remedy at a cost of only 54 
cents or less. You couldn’t buy as much 
ready-made cough medicine for $2.50. 
Easily nrepared and never spoils. Full 
directions with Pinex.

The promptness, certainty and ease 
with which this Pinex Syrup overcomes a 
bad cough, chest or throat cold is truly 
remarkable. « It quickly loosens a dry, 
hoarse or tight cough and heals arid 
soothes a painful cough in a hurry. With

hacking.
Pinex is a highly concentrated com

pound of genuine Norway pine extract, 
rich m guaiacol, and is famous the world 
over for its splendid effect in bronchitis, 
whooping cough, bronchial asthma and 
winter coughs. *
• To avoid disappointment in making 

this, ask your druggist for “2V> ouncer 
Pinex,” and don’t accept anything else. 
A guarantee of absolute satisfaction, oi 
money promptly refunded, goes with this 
preparation. The Pinex Co., Toronto,

Without Pure Blood
Health is Impossible.

Owing to faulty action of the kid
neys and liver, the blood becomes fill
ed with disease germs that Imperil 
health.

The first warnings are back-ache, 
dizziness, headache and lack of en
ergy. Act quickly if you would avcld 
the terrible ravages of chronic kidney 
complaint. Get Dr. Hamilton’s Pills 
to-day; they cure kidney and liver 
troubles for all time to come. No 
medicine relieves so promptly, cures 
so thoroughly. For good blood, clear 
complexion, healthy appetite, use 
that grand health-bringing medicine 
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. Get a 25c. box 
to-day.

said Brandon lightly. "No; we’ve 
not seen him of late. He’s gone down 
East a-travelling. Oh, he’s all right! 
No need to worry about him, Ronnie : 
the devil takes care of his own.”

Ronald drew a breath of relief. —
“I’m glad,” he said gravely.
Brandon and Clemson kept the 

ball going; and after dinner, whicn 
was a work of art, and a masterpiece 
at that, they sauntered into the gar
dens. ’ The electric lights were glow
ing like fire-flies in the warm, dusky 
night, the murmur of well-bred voices 
mixed with the dulcet strains of the 
band ; the glamour of luxury, of nat
ural and artificial beauty, hung like 
a perfume over the scene; but Ron
ald looked round him with an aching 
heart. If Cara were only by his side 
to enjoy the wonderful place!

They strolled upwards to the road— 
for none of the three were anxious to 
exchange the balmy air for that of 
the gaming-room—and, as they stood 
looking at the people who were pass
ing, a carriage draw by a pair of 
magnificent bays dashed past them in 
the direction of the i Casino. The car
riage, a very handsome one, was 
closed; but Ronald caught sight of a 
man reclining in it.

“There goes the Count!” said Bran
don. “He’s rather late to-night,”

“Who is it?” asked Ronald, forcing 
himself to display some interest.

“Well, we call him just ‘the Count, 
replied Brandon. “His name is—tut, 
tut, I forget. He’s the most desperate 
plunger we’ve got; plays high, and 
wins or loses tremendous sums; but 
they say that he’s as rich as Croesus 
and can afford it. He has got that 
villa at San Remo—you know, the one 
mad Angleford built—keeps up quite 
a palatial establishment there, army 
of servants, horses, carriages, and the 
rest of it; but nobody seems to know 
muoh about him. Some say that he is 
a rich contractor who has made bis 
million, and bought his title with an 
estate somewhere in Italy. Who 
cares ? Nobody here, at any rate; so 
long as you’ve got the money and 
spend it you’re all right.”

“Certainly the Count spends his,” 
remarked Clemson. “Chucks it abotit 
with both hands. He’s a born gamb
ler, too-—you’ll see him presently, 
Ronnie—he’d serve as an awful ex
ample. Shall we go in?”

Ronald would have liked to have 
gone back to the yacht, for the gamb
ling-table had no attraction for him; 
but he knew it would be hopeless to 
attempt to make an escape. They en 
tered the famous saloon where, in a 
hushed silence, the devotees of the 
goddess Chance were engaged in their 
unholy worship.

Brandon and Clemson found places 
at a table and began to play. Ronald 
stood watching them for a minute or 
two, then strolled to another part of 
the room. He intended going into the 
hall to listen to a concert which, cost
ly as It was, was free to all comers ; 
but, as he was passing one of the 
gaming-tables, he caught sight of a 
man whose appearance was so strik
ing that Ronald was constrained to 
stop and regard him.

The frequenters of the great gamb
ling-saloon at Monte Carlo soon grew 
accustomed to the various expressions 
which sit upon the faces of the habit
ual gambler—the chalky pallor, the 
fixed stare, the Quivering lip, or that 
intense impassivity which seems like 
an actual mask, hiding the worst 
passion, the most carking anxiety, the 
fiercest greed of which man is capa
ble; and these persons who were 
seated on each side and opposite the 
Count had either grown used to the 
hideous expression his face wore, or 
were too absorbed in their own evil ] 
emotions to bestow any attention, on • 
it. But Ronald had come freshly in

to the room, was looking at the 
Count for the flr^t time; and he was 
strangely affected, fascinated, and yet 
repelled by the man’s horrible coun
tenance.

Pallid as death, the dark eyes glow
ing as it with fury, the whites blood
shot, the lips strained across the 
teeth, which were overhung like the 
fangs of a wolf, the man was horri
ble, a ghastly sight A great heap of 
gold and notes stood within the circle 
made by his arms, as he leant them 
on the table, with his hands extended 
and crooked, as if they could not wait 
"or the croupier to rake in the win
nings. His eyes were generally fix
ed on the wheel as it spun round, but 
low and again he raised them aud 
shot a glance from side to side—a 
glance, as it seemed to Ronald, of fear 
tinged by defiance. In one of their 
sharp, stealthy glances the awful eyes 
met Ronald’s, swept over his face for 
l moment, as if their owner were 
asking himself if he knew Ronald, 
then returned to the table.

With a shudder which he could not 
repress, a loathing of the man, the 
place, the vice which was evidently 
depriving him of reason, Ronald pass
ed into the concert-rqom. He slipped 
into a seat and leant back wearily; 
then he started, for a voice beside him 
whispered :

“Ronnie!”
He swung round, and saw Lyc- 

tone’s wife, the Princess Zorelli. 
dhe was as pretty, as dainty, as evzr; 

ut her eyes were sadder, and there 
vas a little line at the corners of the

I was cured of Rheumatic Gout by 
MINARD’S LINIMENT.

Halifax. ANDREW KING.
I was cured of Acute Bronchitis by 

MINARD’S LINIMENT.
LT.-COL. C. CREWE READ. 

Sussex.
I was cured of Acute Rheumatism 

by MINARD’S LINIMENT.
Markham, Ont. C. S. BILLING. 
Lakefield, Que., Oct. 9, 1907.

WE ARE STILL A'f THE FRONT WITH 0ÜR

childish mouth, showing plainly that 
er husband had set his mark upon 

i er. She -was quivering with the 
agitation of their meeting, and her 
face went from white to red and then 
white again.

“Princess!” said Ronald in a whis
per, for the band was playing softly 
at that moment. He put out his hand, 
and her small one closed over it and 
clung to it.

“Give—give me a moment!" stye 
breathed. “It is so sudden—I did not 
expect to see you! Ah!” She drew a 
long breath ; the hectic flush came 
back to her girlish face, the blue eyes 
grew bright with the joy of his pre
sence. “As I sat here I was thinking 
of you—I can scarcely believe that it 
is not a dream still. Oh, how chang
ed you are! Have you been ill?”

Now, in simple fairness, it must be 
stated that Ronald had never flirted 
with the poor little woman ; he had 
pitied her too sincerely to include her 
amongst the women for whom he 
could pretend devotion, to whom he 
might have whispered sentiments as 
foolish as they were false. Lydstone 
had never had any cause for jealousy ; 
all the world might have heard, un
moved, every word Ronald had ever 
spoken to her; and, not being a vain 
man, he did not ■'guess that the Prin
cess, fascinated by sheer contrast, 
adored him with the adoration women 
of her type and temperament lay at 
the feet of the strong man, the man 
of simple nature.

(To be Continued.)

FREE.
).00 GIVEN AWAY AT STAF; 

FORD’S DRUG STORES.

1ST PRIZE, «10.00. 2ND PRIZE, $6.00.
3RD PRIZE $4.00.

Commencing on Thursday, Decem
ber 16th, with every 25c. purchase in 
either of our stores, we will give a 
numbered ticket, which entitles you to 
a chance of winning one of the 3 
prizes. If a 75c. purchase is made 
you have a chance of winning all three 
prizes.

This competition will close at 6 p.m. 
Xmas Eve. The tickets will be drawn 
by two gentlemen not interested, and 
the prizes awarded. The lncky num
bers will appear in our store win
dows that night.

EXTRA.—It the winner of the lnt 
Prize has happened to buy any one of 
the Nyal Family Remedies in their 
purchase, we will give with the prize 
a large box of Nylo Chocolates.

"We carry in stock a full line of good 
perfumes, prices from 10c. to $3.50; 
also a good assortment of the famous 
“Nylo” Chocolates from 25c. up.

STAFFORD’S DRUG STORES. 
Duckworth Street and Theatre Hill.

LARGE STOCK OF CHRISTMAS GOODS
to choose from. We are better equipped than ever_to fill orders for the festive season. The following are a few

of our lines. 

TURKEYS.
GEESE.

CHICKEN.
DUCKS.

PARTRIDGE.
N. Y. BEEF.

N. Y. SAUSAGES.

APPLES. 
ORANGES. 

GPAPE FRUIT. 
LEMONS. 
GRAPES. 

BANANAS. 
PINEAPPLE.

CAULIFLOWER.
LETTUCE.
CELERY.

CUCUMBERS.
BEET.

PARSNIPS.
CARROTS.

TABLE RAISINS.
WALNUTS. 

ALMOND NUTS. 
BRAZIL NUTS. 
HAZEL NUTS.

PEANUTS.
CHESTNUTS.

CHERRIES in Marisquin, FIGS in Marisqnin, CREME DE MENTHE, STUFFED DATES, STI FFED IIGS, 
MIXED DATES and FIGS, TABLE DATES, SHELLED ALMONDS,^SHELLED WALNUTS, GROIN’D ALMOND^, 

SALTED ALMONDS, BISCUITS in great variety, made by the best manufacturers.
LOVELL & COVELL FAMOUS CHOCOLATES in lés, Is, 2s, 3s, 4s and 5 lb boxes; GINGER MINE,
BLACK CURRANT WINE and MADEIRA, CHRISTMAS CRACKERS & STOCKINGS in good assortment.
CIGARS in all 'the.best brands, including Bock and Vous, Narima, Jamaica, La Belleza, put up in boxes containing 

25 and 50s; CIGARETTES—Albany, Westminster, Egyptian and Varginian.

BUY YOUR CHRISTMAS 
POULTRY NOW. WE CAN 
DELIVER IT WHEN WANT
ED.

AYRE & SONS, Ltd.
GROCERY DEPT.

SHOP EARLY AND AVOID 
THE RUSH DURING XMAS 
WEEK.

PHONE
679. Fresh Cream Daily. PHONE

679.

A:

Turkeys, Geese, Ducks, Chicken
Irish Sausages.

REAL TURTLE SOUP, ANCHOVIES, OLIVES, WHITE BAITE, 
SHRIMPS, SWEETBREADS IN TOMATO SAUCE,

WILD BOARS’ HEAD, SCOTCH HAGGIS, CURRIED FOWL.

New Vegetables.
HORSE RADISH. 

TOMATOES. 
CELERY. 

ARTICHOKES. 
BRUSSELS SPROUTS. 

EGGPLANT. 
MARROWS. 

SQUASH. 
CUCUMBERS.

Fresh Fruit.
PEARS.

GRAPE FRUIT.
tangerines.
RED GRAPES. 

GREEN GRAPES.
BANANAS. s 

TABLE APPLES. 
FLORIDA ORANGES. 

CRANBERRIES. 
LEMONS.

Nuts-all kinds, Table Raisins, Figs, Dates,
French Plums.

SALTED ALMONDS, CRYSTALLIZED VIOLETS,
METZ FRUITS, ASPIC JELLY, POULTRY SEASONING. 

CANTRELL & COCHRANE’S
GINGER ALE & SODA WATER, GINGER BEER, GINGER WINE.
BON BONS and XMAS STOCKING 3, ENGLISH CAKES, Iced & Plain. 
SCOTCH OAT CAKES,BATH OLIVER BISCUITS, ICE CREAM CUPS.

Fullers Chocolates and Sweets, Abdulla Cigarettes,
Celebrated Reni Victoria Cigars Holly•

Bishop, Sons & Co., Ltd.,
(GROCERY DEPARTMENT.) )

Furness Line Sailings !
From St. John’s Halifax to St. John’s
Liverpool, to Halifax. St. John’s, to Liverpool,

S. S. TABASCO .................................. Dec. 14th Dec. 18th
S. S. GRACIANA..............Dec. 14th ........... .... »............... ...............

For freight and other particulars apply to

Furness Withy & Co., Ltd., Water St.

Turkeys, Geese, etc.
Ex Stephano To-day.

P. E. I. TURKEYS.
P. E. I. GEESE.
P. E. I. FOWLS.

P. E. I. CHICKEN.
P. E. I. DUCKS.

All selected, good qualities.

JAMES R. KNIGHT.


