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“His wound? Ah, yes!” breathed 
Veronica. “Come on. Why are you 
looking back?”

“To—to see if they are going to 
quarrel again, miss.” Fanny breath
ed a sigh of relief. “No; Mr. Talbot’s 
gone! I’m so glad! He—he looked 
so fierce. Not that he’d have hurt Mr. 
Ralph: he’s so strong and— Wasn’t 
it splendid the way he caught Mr. Tal
bot’s arm and bro.ke the stick! Oh, 
miss, I do beg your pardon! I’d for
got that Mr. Talbot is your ladyship’s 
cousin"—the .people about the place 
could never understand why all the 
family had not titles—“and that of 
course you’d rather he beat.”

Veronica bit her lip. “There is no 
‘of course’ about it, Fanny. I think 
they were both very foolish and both 
deserve to be beaten. 1 suppose Mr. 
Talbot thought that the young fellow 
was poaching; you see, he did not 
know he was the new gamekeeper.”

"Yes, miss,” said Fanny, doubtful
ly, and, with an upward glance at the 
haughty face, she sighed. “Yes, miss. 
It—it must have been that; for why 
should he want to quarrel with Mr. 
Ralph, him as is so quiet and honest 
spoken?"

“Why do you say ‘Mr.’ Ralph?” ask
ed Veronica, with a touch of sharp
ness in her voice. “Why don’t you 
call him ‘Ralph Farringdon’?"

Fanny hesitated for a moment, her 
weak mouth half open. “I—I don’t 
know, miss. Mpther and me always 

call him ‘Mr’; he's so li.ke a gentle
man. Mother says that even the gen
tlemen of the Court—oh, I beg your 
pardon, miss!—couldn’t speak better 
or have nicer manners.”

“I suppose he comes to your cot
tage very often?"

“Oh, yes, miss; that is, rather of
ten. I—I see him passing of an ev
ening when he’s going his rounds and 
sometimes he comes in, and some
times he just leans on the gate and 
talks in his pleasant way. You see, 
miss, he’s quite a stranger, and he 
may be glad to have a chat; and he’s 
friendly because mother saw to his 
wound—a nasty gash it was!" Fan
ny shuddered and closed her eyes so 
that she did not see the transient 
flushing of Veronica’s face.

“Of course, very natural,” she said, 
with an.‘excessive indifference. "Per
haps, Fanny, it will be as well if you 
do not say anything of—of what we 
have seen this morning.”

“Oh, no, miss, certainly not!" re
sponded Fanny, eagerly; "and I only 
hope Mr. Ralph didn’t see me—us; 
he wouldn’t like to think as we’d 
been watching him. He’s particular, 
I’m sure. Oh, I’m so glad they didn’t 
fight! Aren’t you, Miss Veronica?”
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P. A. strikes 13
every time you

phone 768,Prince Albert smashes the big 
joy gong whether you jam it 
into a jimmy pipe or roll it into 
an acehigh makin's cigarette, 
the like of whiçh you never 
got next to before before.

Pretty quick you forget about 
the chaff- brands and fire
brands ! For P. A. is all there 
—signed, sealed, delivered!

Men everywhere smoke P. A. 
because it’s a revelation—can't 
bite the tongue! The bite’s cut 
out by a patented process. 
Hence, no tobacco can be like
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Listen ; Y ou can never tell from 
where you’re sitting how your 
picture’s going to look. Nor 
can you tell how bully P. A. 
is until you fire up! It’s a case 
of “show me.” We’ve made 
a “show down” for millions 
of men everywhere.

In five years Prince Albert, from a 
little stranger in a big land, has made 
a record in the United States of 
selling more than all other pipe 
brands combined!
Got the nerve to put up the price for 
a tidy red tin to find oiit something 
for what ails your smokappetitel

Prince Albert is imported from the 
. United State» into Newfoundland and 
ii on sale, in one- eighth-pound tidy 
red tins by all of the leading dealers.

Because we can furnish you now with the same first-class Pianos 
and Organs at greatly reduced prices under our new system of 
business. We sell for cash only and keep no accounts. Ail our 
old agencies are retained.

Office and Sample Rooms upstairs over our old warerooms,
140 Water Street.

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO. 
Winston-Salem, N. C., U. S. A.

CHESLEY WOODShe had read Mn Talbot Denby’s 
thoughts. “If you’d like to fight it 
out, we’ll step behind the hill there— 
Hush!” He lowered his voice warn- 
ingly and drew a little closer to Tal
bot. “We are being watched—ladies! 
Yes, this is the way to put on a fly." 
He pretended to show Talbot the one 
he had just put on. “Good fly, isn’t 
it? Ah, they’ve gone! Better go now. 
Mr. Denby. Any time you’d like to 
take me on I shall be delighted to 
oblige you. You’ll find me at Bur
chett’s or somewhere about the place 
Good-morning ! ”

Talbot stood glaring at him with 
clenched teeth for a full minute— 
Ralph having resumed his fishing as 
if nothing had happened—then turned 
and walked away.

Now, as Veronica had gone up the 
bank, offended pride glowing in her 
eyes—brought there by Talbot’s al
most insolent question—and a strange 
wild tumult raging in her heart- 
caused by the touch of Ralph’s lips— 
a girl darted from behind a clump of 
trees and ran to her with hands clasp
ed and her fair, rather weak face all 
amove with fear.

"Fanny!” exclaimed Veronica, in a 
rather' displeased voice.

Fanny Mason panted for breath and 
wringing her hands, looked from Ver
onica to the stream.

“Oh, Miss Veronica—they’re—I'm 
afraid they’re going to fight!”

Veronica turned in time to See Tal
bot raise his stick. Fanny uttered a 
low cry and was about to run down 
to the two men; but Veronica grasp
ed her arm and held her, murmuring 
In a tone of command:

“Be silent!”
Fanny, gasping and trembling, of 

course obeyed, and the two girls, Bo 
nearly alike In age, so totally differ
ent In station and character, stood 
and looked on at the little scene be
low. Veronica did not gasp or trem
ble, but the clear, healthy pallor of 
her lovely face grew of a warmer 
tint; and as stye saw the outcome of 
the struggle, her eyes flashed and a 
long breath came from her parted 
lips; she was fighting with the sense 
of triumph which made her heart 
grow warm and every vein throb.

said?” he enquired; “his heir, I sup- 
; pose. But you’re not master yet, I 
| take it? Lord Lynjrorough’s my boss, 
j as we say in Australia. Do you know,
! if it’s all the same to you, Mr. Denby, 
j I’ll wait until I get notice from him 
| or Mr. Burchett. I’ll risk the kick- 
i ing.”

Talbot Denby uttered an oath under 
his breath.

“You must be out of your mind,' 
he said, as if he found it hard to cred
it such insolence. “What is your 
name?”

“Ralph Farringdon," said Ralph, 
“at your service—no, not at your ser
vice! I’d rather starve first! Have 
you any more questions to ask me?"

Talbot Denby’s lips writhed.
“Mad!” he said, as if to himself. 

Then aloud: “Take my warning, my 
man, and do not let me see you, or 
hear of you again. I shall Inform 
Lord Lynborough of your insolent 
conduct.”

Ralph seemed to consider for a mo 
ment. ,

“Do you think you will?” he asked 
almost pleasantly. “From what 1 
saw of his lordship, and what I’ve 
heard, I should imagine him to be ra
ther a—well, manly old gentleman 
Won’t he be a little suspicious when 
he hears that his nephew allowed hir 
walking stick to be taken from him 
and broken?”

Talbot’s eyes flashed and flew ove: 
•the tall and slim but muscular frame.

“Yes; we’re about the same height 
and weight,” remarked Ralph, as If

Was it not the women who thronged 
the Colliseum in the days of old when 
men fought in the arena for theii 
lives? There are still women who 
gentle though they piay be, love a 
fight—so long as it stops short of 
bloodshed.

“Come!” she said to Fanny! almost 
swinging her round and actually 
drawing her away. “.Why are you so 
frightened?”

Fanny began to whimper shame
facedly.

“I’m—I’m always frightened when 
there’s fighting, Miss Veronica," she 
said, “and—and I saw they were go
ing to quàrrel by the way Mr. Talbot 
spoke to you and walked up to Mr. 
Ralph.”

“Oh! so you were behind the trees 
—watching?" said Veronica.

The girl shrank from the scornful 
gaze of the clear, violet eyes.

“Not—not watching, miss,” she fal
tered. “I happened to be in the wood 
and—and I li.ke to see Mr. Ralph 
fishing, he’s so—so—”

“Skilful," suggested Veronica, with 
a little smile of scorn. “You know 
him very well, I suppose?” she ad
ded, indifferently, but with a shame 
that began to creep into the place of 
the triumph that only a moment or 
two had filled her heart. There was 
another girl who was “Interested” in 
Ralph Farringdon. But that was 
natural and proper enough: the laun
dry maid and the gamekeeper were on 
i level; while she—

“Y-es, miss,” said Fanny, slyly 
avoiding Veronica’s gaze. “He—he 
came to our cottage the first day he 
came, to bring back the puppy and 
get hla wound dressed.”

The M’s Son; Manufacturers’ Agent, 140 Water Street.
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Ralph set down the rod and, taking
up the stick, broke it across his knee 
and tossed the pieces over his shoul
der.

“Some men can’t be trusted with 
even a stick,” he said, coolly. “You’re 
one of them, sir. Ta.ke my advice and 
get Into the habit of walking without 
one. Why,” he smiled grimly, “do 
you know that where I come from 
the quickest and easiest way of losing 
your life is to threaten another mai 
with a blow. Lucky for you I’m ra 
ther a decent-tempered chap, or 1 
should have served you as I served 
your stick.”

Talbot was well-nigh incapable of 
speech, and stood glowering at his 
opponent in silence for a moment, 
then he said in a low, almost inartic
ulate voice:

“You will leave this place at once 
»—at once, do you hear? I will see 
that your wages are paid—though 
you don’t deserve them; and if I find 
you herd after another hour I will 
have you kicked off the estate.”

Balph appeared to consider the 
proposition carefully.

“The lord’» nephew, I think you

A good plumber can do wonders with 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 can 
import at the present time.
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Salvia Hair Tonic 
Makes Hair Grow PITTMAN & SHAW, jun!6,18,19,20

Plumbers, Steam and Hot Water Fitters,Ladles should have radiant hair. 
There are thousands of women with 
harsh, faded, characterless hair, who 
do not try to improve it.

In England and Paris women take 
pride in having beautiful hair. Every 
Canadian woman can have lustrous 
and luxuriant hair by using SALVIA, 
the Great American Sage Hair Tonic.

SALVIA is a( beautiful, pleasant, 
non-sticky Hair Tonic. 50c. a bottle.

’Phone 401, 66 PRESCOTT STREET,

P.E.I. Potatoes, Cabbage,
To-morrow, ex Morwenna and Florizel, 

at Lowest Prices:
“BLUE NOSE” POTATOES, 90 lb. sacks. 
“GILT EDGE” BUTTER, 30 lb. tubs.
LARGE CHEESE, 70’s. TWIN CHEESE, 30’s
SMALL CHEESE, 20’s. Also
100 crates New American CABBAGE.

“Oh, yes, miss, anfl thank you!” 
exclaimed Fanny, with a delighted 

-smile, for a visit to Miss Veronica 
always meant a cast-off dress or some 
dainty article of clothing. But the 
smile faded as she went towards the 
cottage. Why had Miss Veronica tak
en such a sudden fancy to fly-fishing, 
and what was Mr. Ralph doing to her 
wrist? 'It looked—it looked to Fanny 
as if he were actually kissing it: but 
that was absurd, of course: she must 
have been mistaken. After all, where 
she was standing was a long way off. 
Of course, it was absurd, she told her
self, but her fair brow was still puck
ered with a doubtful and questioning 
frowti.

The girls had walked slowly, and 
Veronica found Talbot lounging be
side the earl’s Bath chair, in which, 
wrapped in furs, he had been wheel
ed tp the sunniest part of the terrace. 
As Veronica was passing them, her 
eyes fixed straight before her, she 
heard the earl say:

(To be Continued.)
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Wh,en you take out a policy of fire insurance, you Intend to buy abse* 
lute indemnity that, you may feel a comfortable sense of security. Are you 
certain that you have what you have paid for? Avoid all doubt by lnsur-
fner urifn *Brandy ing with the

FIDELITY (FIRE) UNDERWRITERS OF NEW YORK,Guaranteed Twenty Years Old
La Grippe-(T. Une 6r Co. are the holders of the oldest whose total asset» are o»er-forty-two minion doHnrs, 

N.B.—Moderate Rates. CYRIL J. Cl
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