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Stability, Satisfaction,

Few classes of Securities are less affected by economic un-
certainties than the Securities of Utility Companies which are
able to show satisfactory earnings. We are offering at attractive

prices—

MARITIME TELEGRAPH & TELEPHONE ¢ p.c. BONDS.

MARITIME TELEGRAPH & TELEPHONE 6 p.c. CUMULATIVE
PREFERRED STOCK.

MARITIME TELEGRAPH & TELEPHONE COMMON STOCK.

Ask for partlculars

my—son. Is—is—it he!”

Mr. Saintsbury stepped up to the
| bench and laid a hand upon the old-
man’s arm.

“Not here, Lynborough!” he plead-
ed, with agitation. “Come home—"
“Yes, here, here!” ;

With a gesture of resignation Mr.
Saintsbury put the miniature in his
hand. As he did so Whetstone came
falteringly from the group of per-
sons that had been left in the court
and, trembling in every limb, stood
confronting the earl.

P. A.

makes men
4. ‘smoke hungry

Just you geta whiff of ‘‘the inter-
national joy smoke’’and 1t s dollars
to doughnuts you beat it ’cross lots
to the nearest store that sells to-
bacco—and stock up! The flavor
and aroma of Prince Albert has got
’em all backed off the boards. Itsure
will hit the spot with you—it does
with more millions of men who
smoke it in a pipe or cigarette
than any other pipe or cigarette
tobacco. Get the drift of that?

 DRINGE
ALBERT

i ' the inter-national joy smoke

The earl drew his hand across his || .

F. B. McCURDY & CO.

! MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.

eyes, then looked at the miniature.
A cry rose from his lips.

“It is Janet!”

Whetstone drew nearer.
Then—then—it was
you who betrayed her! Oh, my God!”
The earl’s gaze rested on him for a
moment, then he drew himself up.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Mgr., St. John’s.
“It is the portrait of my—wife, gen- \: ; ’
tlemen!” he said, proudly. “We were

married—there stands”—he pointed F: . \

" oo |  SETTLEMENT PRONPT and
PROFITABLE.

Bault Ste. Marie,
13th Dec., 1911

Halifax, Ottawa, Montreal, St. John, Sherbrooke, Kingstom,

“You know it! Sydney, Charlottetown, St. John’s, Nild., London, Eng.

ses!”
There was a murmur, a mpvement

then an intense s8i-
broken by George

of amazement,
lence. It was
Saintsbury.

“Yes,” he said.
—and—Lynborough be

“I was present, and
calm! You
prisoner—

Canada Life Assurance Co.,
Toronto, Ont.
Dear Sirs:—

In acknowledging receipt of cheque in payment of my endow-
ment policy now maturing, I wish to thank you for the prompt
way in which you have put my claim through. I did not have
to wait a single day for my money as the papera were all in order
beforehand.

: 1 am pleased, too, with the way my investment has turned
hoarsely. “He is my son!” out. Besides having my insurance p}-otection for *$1,000, I have
g 1 got all my money back and $400 besides. The Canada Life has
He would have fallen, but some one my best good wishes for its continued success,
He had not fainted, and Yours truly,

R. H. KNIGHT.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager, St. John's.

force me to speak—the

Ralph Farringdon, has recognized
that portrait as that of his mother!”
The earl looked up as if he was

about to collapse, then he drew him-

just does all that we say it will do.
It can’t bite your tongue and it
/ can’t parch your throat. All this
is because P. A. is made by a
/ patented process that cuts out the
bite! Why, this process has simply
revolutionized smoking tobacco.

J Prince Albert rolls up the bulliest
makin’s cigarette you or any other
man ever smoked. It puts the jolt
of joy right into y>ur system.

You can just do ““1aakin’s’’ sunrise e e
to sunset and hae a lot of fun. ‘ 7

Why, P. A. in a cigarette is abso- " : -

lutely a revelation. You go to it!

self up.

“I knew it—I knew it!” he said,

caught him.
presently in a weak voice he said:

“Take me home. My son! My
son!”
CHAPTER XXVII.
They tocok the earl Talbot
rode with him and displayed an ap-

pathy and rendered him

home.

, el

affectionate attention. But all (f
the time his acute brain, sharpened
at work. What
Should he
show fight, protest his disbelief of
Ralph’s identity,
tion of contesting the claim?

The moment he had seen Veronica

by his peril, was

The Indication of Value
Plumbing 1 is the Workmanshlp.

A good plumber can do wonders w1th a difficult job. The
number of orders received from friends of customers leads us
to believe that we are good. We have on hand a large stock of

STEAM & HOT WATER RADIATORS,

all sizes, and can fill any order sent us cheaper than you caa A
import at the present time.

PITTMAN & SHAW,

Plumbers, Steam and Hot Water Fitters,
66 PRESCOTT STREET,

course should he pursue?
Prince Albert is the . irgest seller in the
United States. It is . ow being imported
into Newfoundland a \d is sold by all of
the leading dealers i . one-eighth-pound
tidy red tins.

announce his inten-

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO €0,
Winston-Salem, N. C., U. S.'A.

”

\ !
; ’ character, a man in the pride of youth f The spectators held their breath

and—at that time—as strong as an | and looked from one to the other. Tal-
i , o6 o —“——‘
if you had not found the knife and

bot rose and approached the earl, but
heard of the quarrel?”’

CHAPTER XXVI. The clerk interposed.
scarcely accept Grey’s opinion as evi- | a gamekeeper and a suspected podch-

dence—" er! Well! Grant it! Why, this
“Quite s0,” assented Mr. Selb: | young man in the dock could low magistrates gathered round him

blandly. “About the quarrel: do you | felled the deceased with one blow.| with expressions of

give evidence of that this morning? | Why use a knife? Is this .the kind | fear.

Where is Fanny Mason?” ¢ ; of man—an Englishman and a brave
Talbot, who was .sitting at the end ’ man,

‘a.rdly and unnecessary—unnecessary

in the court he understood that she
and Ralph were betrothed:
She had refused him,

another
complication.
We admit that it is the
prisoner’s. Did he
bear a good character while at Lynne
Court.”

“Yes, sir; excellent.
of the best-liked keepers we've had—"

“Ah, yes! You would not have sus-
| pected him of a cowardly murder—

Talbot, and had actually fallen in love
with and would marry—the heir. Had
she all along been aware of the Tact,
that Ralph was the earl’s son?

A less than Talbot
might easily have made the mistake

not matter.
You know him.
athlete, accused of stabbing—stab-
bing, forsooth!—a man old enough tc [ he waved him away imperiously.
“Ralph Farringdon,” said Ralph in

a low voice, and with surprise.

He was one | be his father, and a man weakened by clever man

drink and dissipation! Surely I am

The earl passed his hand over his
trembling lips and fell back.

within my- right in asking for a dis- "Phone 401.
Where is the motive? The

pivot on which the

of showing his resentment and bitter
hatred; but Talbet Denby was re-
markably clever and astute. Before
they had reached Lynne Court he had
decided on his attitude.

The earl seemed weak and dazed,
as if he were too bewildered and con-
fused to be conscious of what was
going on around him; buf to their en-
treaties that he would go to bed, he
shook his head, and, assisted by Tal-
bot, went to the library. As they en-
tered it, Mr. Bolton, who had been on
the Continent, drove up.

charge.
magive is the

|-

Dainty BLOUSES,

newest materials, care-
fully finished, made by
manufacturers that
have a reputation for
first-class quality.

“The prisoner is remanded,” said
“Clear
Lord Lynborough is ill.”

Talbot went over

charge must turn! There is none, ab-

solutely none!

one of the other magistrates.
the court!

“We can A quarrel! Between
whose

head was cn his breast, and his fel-

the earl,

He rose in a fashion,

and arranged his eyeglass.

leisurely

Grey, if you have |

“One moment, Mr.
pleage. , We will have evidence of the
arrest, I think.”

The London detective who had ar-

sympathy and

“He ought not to have been here,
remember!—to commit a COW- | hig' age—he is not strong enough.”
But the earl heard them and, ris-

ing, beckoned to Mr.

rested Ralph came into the box. |
of the magistrate’s bench, took out |

“Quite so. |
his handkerchief and blew his nose |

just recovered from an illness, the re-

You found the prisoner

—murder?” Saintsbury, who

sult of his rescue of a little child
from a burning' house?”

“Yes, sir; it is the same man.”

“Thanks. He offered no
ance?’

“No, sir. He behaved like a gentle-
man.” |

resist-

“Quite so. No doubt your worships |
have read the account of the prison-
er's heroism. The father of the child
is in court.” 7

All eyes went to Mr. Saintsbury
and then, with a feeling of admira-
tion and sympathy, to Ralph, who

frowned at this reference to his

at that moment.

“No, sir. I can’t put my hand on
her just yet. We found the house,
where she’d given her address, empty
and to let. I'm trying to trace her,
sir.” :
“Ah! Then, as a mattter of fact,
knife only?”

“Yes, sir.”

Mr. Selby turned swiftly on the
bench. “I shall have to ask your wor-
ships for a discharge,” he said, coolly.
“My client drops his knife—it is pick-
ed up by some enemy, some man who

“heroism.”

“Now, Mr. Grey, again, if you
please,” said Mr. Selby. “You found
the knife on the body. It—the knife
—will be sworn to, no doubt. It does

owes the deceased a grudge, and
probably murders him. The evidence
is not strong enough, my lord.” He
looked hard at the earl. “Here is a
young man, with an unexceptional

There was a mur;nur of assent, of
approval, and a -policeman called
sternly for silence. Two or three
of the magistrates drew together in

{ a whispered conference.

“We think there is sufficient evi-

{ dence ‘for a remand, at any rate,”
you are relying this morning on the |

said one.

The earl seemed to wake from a
dream.

“The prisoner is remanded,” he
said. “Has he anything to say?”

He looked at Ralph, and, as if
responding to the look rather than
‘the words, he said in a clear, though
low voice:

T am innocent, my lord. We quar-
relled—"

Mr. Belby sprang up as if to inter-
rupt him, then fell back with a shrug
of his shoulders. : ;

—“But I walked away. I wanted to
catch the train—I was leaying Lynne

- | cutting the stick on whichh I carried

my’ bundle—"" ¢

mech the earl rose, his

| Court. I dropped the knife ds T was |

| Every eye, every ear was sbain&i ;
| in an almost paintul, attenﬁon, but |- 4
} ituddanlv. in thp ‘midst of the prison- |

was standing by the solicitor’s table.

“Have—have I guessed the truth?’
he demanded, struggling for breath.
“Tell me—do not be afrdid! The
truth—the truth!

once, here!

I want it now—at
You say you have seen

In Thousands
" of Homes

early and certain relief is found
for the ailments to which all are
subject—ailments due to defective
or irregular action of the stomach,
liver, kidneys or bowels—in the
most  famous ; family - remedy,

,arejnsﬂyfamousbemeﬁ:ey han
proved to be 80 reliable as correctives
or preventives of the sufferings, dull
,feelmgsanddangerduetoindfgwﬁon'
or biliousness. M you will try them

(To be Continued.)

SALT AFLOAT

Just arrived per s.s. Damara
a cargo of

Torreviga Salt

Highly recommended as the best
and purest Salt for fishery pur-
poses.

Lowest market prices.

M. MOREY & CO.

Office: Queen Street.

Per S S " Slephano

$1.80

SPECIAL LINES.

Misses’ Blouses, exact-
ly as représented, size
12 x 1214,
need a nice garment
you will be
pleased with these.

If you
really

$2.40

Robert Templeton

THE BIG
Furniture Store.

School Desks

¢+ Now arrived.
_ Specially designed to, suit the
~ trade of this country. We have
\ those Desks set up on our floor
’lnd invite mpection of the new-




