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would just as readily have be­
come a • Carlist had I known. 1 
had no inclination one way or the 
other, only a great hope and long­
ing for you. But I have made the 

| mistake, and I cannot contrieve it. 
The strip of brass obliges me to 
good faith. Already you will un­
derstand the uniform has had its 
inconvenience: It sent me to

m: .Z MI i spoke, and he spoke quite sin­
cerely. Christina, however, nei­
ther answered him nor heard. Her 
eyes were fixed with a strang in­
tentness upon him ; her breath ! If 
came and went as if she had run 
a race, and in the silence seemed m 
unnaturally audible.

“You carry orders to Olvera?” Ill 
she said at length. Shere fetched 
the sealed letter out of his pocket. SI 

“So I must go, or fail in my 
duty,” said he.

“Give me the letter,” said Chris
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Shere rode past the man and 

through the gates into the court­
yard. There were three servants

pations, ^and, utterly discouraged, 
he rose from his chair. On the in­
stant, however, Esteban signed to 
Shere to remain, and with a
friendly smile himself made an ex j mcn a^most °‘ own blood.

There was no escape then; there
is no escape now.”

Christina moved closer to him.

THIS MOTOR WHICH WAS NEVER INSTALLED, IS 

WORTH $650.00 BUT WILLL BE SOLD AT LESS THAN > 

HALF PRICE IF PURCHASED SOON.
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Cuba, and set me armed against 1 ACCIDENT 
POLICY.

lotmging there, and they came 
forward almost as if they had 
pected Shere. He gave his horse 
into their charge and impetuously

r?i.cuse and. left the room.
Christina was now walking up 

and down one particular seam in 
mounted the flight of stone steps the floor with as much care as if 
to the house. A servant in readi- the seam was a tight-rope, and

this exercise she continued. Shere

mï
1 Good Bargain For* Quick Sale

Apply

ex-
tina. **9■ îu

1Shere stared at her in amaze­
ment. The amazement changed 
to suspicion. His whçle face 
seemed to narrow and sharpen out 
of his own likeness into some-1 |tf 
thing foxy and mean.

“I will not,” he said, and slowly 
replaced the letter. “There was a 
man in the road,” he continued 
slowly, “who whistled as I passed 
—a signal, no doubt. You are a 
Carlist. This is a trap.”

“A trap not laid for you,” said 
Christina. “Be sure of that! Un­
til you spoke of Olverta I did not 
know.”

‘No,” admitted Shere, “not 
laid for me to your knowledge, 
but to Esteban’s. You were sur­
prised at my coming—Esteban on. 
ly at the manner of my coming.
He asked if I had ridden into the 
gates of my own accord, I * re­
member. He was in Ronda this 
afternoon. Very likely it was he 
who told my colonel of my know­
ledge of the neighborhood. It 
would suit his purposes well to 
present me to you suddenly, not 
merely as an enemy, but an active 
enemy. Yes, I understand that. 
But,” and his voice hardened 
again, “even to your knowledge 
the trap was laid for the man who 
carries the letter. You have your 
share in the trick.” He repeated 
the word with a sharp laugh, sav­
ouring it* dwelling upon it as up­
on something long forgotten and 
now suddenly remembered. “A 
murderous trick, too, it seems! I 
wonder what would have happen­
ed if I had not turned in at the 
gates of my own accord. How 
much farther should I have ridden 
towards Olvera, and by what 
gentle means should I have been 
stopped?” "

“By nothing more dangerous 
than a hand upon your bridle and 
an excuse that you might do some 
small service at Olvera.”

“An excuse, a falsity! To be 
sure.” said Shere bitterly. “Yet 
you still stand before the door, 
though you know the letter will 
not be yours. Is the trick after 
all so harmless? Is there no one 
—Esteban, for instance—in the 
dark passage outside the door or 
on the dark road outside the 
gates?”

“I will prove to you you are 
wrong.”
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The reticence with which Shere 
spoke, and the fact that he made 
no claim upon her, made her 
voice very gentle. 
f “No,” she agreed. “I thought 
that you would make that answer. 
And in my heart I do not think 
that I should like to have^ heard 
from you any other.”

“Thank you,” said Shere. He 
drew out his watch. “I have still 
some way to go. I have to reach 
Qlvera by eleven”; and he was 
aware that Christina at his side 
became at once very still, so that 
even her breathing was arrested. 
For her sign of emotion at the 
abrupt mention of prating he was 
thankful but it made him keep his 
eyes turned from her lest a sight 
of any distress of hers might lead 
him to falter from his purpose.

“You are riding to Olvera?”
4

she asked after a pause, and in a 
queer muffled voice.

“Yes. So I must say good­
bye,” arid now he turned to her. 
But she was too quick for him to 
catch a glimpse of her face. She 
had already turned from him and 
was walking towards the door.

“You must also say good-bye to 
Esteban,” said she, as though to 
gain time. . With her fingers on 
the door handle she stopped. 
“Tell me,” .she exclaimed. “It 
was Esteban who advised the 
army, who helped you to your 
commission ? You need not deny 
it? It was Esteban.” She stood 
silent, turning over this revelation 
in her mind.
“Did you see Esteban in 
this afternoon?V

“No, but I heard that he was 
there. I must go.”

He took up his hat and turning 
again towards the door, saw that 
Christina stood with her back 
a^gainst the panels and her arms 
outstretched açross them like a 
barrier.

H. M. MOSDELL S-
t m■, ness advanced at once and

ceded Shere along a gallery to­
wards a door. Shore’s impetuos­
ity led him to outstep the servant, 
he opened the door, and so enter­
ed the room unannounced.

Advocate Office.pre- jgtei
til

moved over to the table and quite 
absently played with the gloves 
which lay there, disarranging 
their position, so that they no 
longer made a cross.

It was a long, low room with a ! “You remember that night in 
wainscot of dark walnut, and a ! London,” said he, and Christina 
single lamp upon the table gave 
its shadows rather than light. He 
had just time to notice that a girl 
and a man were bending over the 
table in the lamplight, to recog­
nize with a throb of the heart “Yes,” returned Shere. “But I

was always aware that I could not 
offer you your match, and I 
Tound, I thought, quite suddenly 
that qyening a way to make my in 
sufficiency less insufficient.”

“Less insufficient by a strip of 
brass upon your shoulder,” she 
exclaimed passionately. She came 
and stood opposite to him. “Well, 
that strip of brass stops us both. 
It stops my ears, it must stop 
your lips too. Where did we meet 
first?”4 

“In Paris.”
“Go on!”

| “At a Carlist------” and, looking
into her set face, Shere broke off
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stopped for a second to say sim­
ply and without any suggestion

“vou
King George the Filth 
SEAMEN’S INSTITUTE,
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Kerosene Enginesthat? she was offended ; 
should have spoken that night,” 
and,then resumed her walk. St. John’s, Newfoundland.

PATRON:—His Majesty the Kingg.
Bedrooms can be booked at all 

Lours; night porter in attendance. 
Small rooms 20 cents, ‘and large 
rooms 35 cents per night, including 
bath.

Meals are served at moderate 
prices. •

Girls* department (under the charge 
of a matron), with separate entrance.

Latest and most up to date “COM­
BINED KEROSENE and GASOLENE
INJECTORS on the market.* — .

Most popular engine in use to-day.
Operates on kerosene only as well 

as on gasolene by the use the 
“COMBINED INJECTOR” and thus 
elimenates the cost of an extra car­
buretor and tank.

• - O

The engines are designed and con­
structed especially for the use of fi sh­
erbet! and are not effected by the 
conditions of the weather.

Manufactured in sizes from—3 to 
80 H.P.—by the

the play of the light upon the 
girl’s brown hair, to < understand 
that she was explaining some­
thing which she held in her 
hands, and then Esteban, raising 

' his head, came quickly to fhim 
with a certain air of • perplexity 
arid a glance of inquiry towards 
the servant.
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The Right Place 
To Buy—

Provisions; Groceries, 
Oats, Feeds, Wines 

and Liquors

Of course, of course,” he said, 
“I might have known you stopped 
and came in of your own accord.”

Of my own accord, indeed,” 
said Shere, who was looking at 
Christina instead of heeding Este­
ban’s words. His unexpected com­
ing had certainly not missed its 
effect, although it was no^ the ef­
fect which Shere had desired. 
There w as, to be sure, a great deal 
of astonishment in her looks, but 
there was also consternation ; and 
whén she spoke it was , in a 
numbed and absent way.

“You are w-ell? We have
* f-

seen you this long while. Two 
years is it? More than two 
years.”

*<

*
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ACADIA GAS ENGINE CO., LTD.,
Bridgewater, N. S. i

i yTRAVELLING REPRESENTATIVE :
R. W. RITCEY, Crosbie Hotel, St. John’s, Newfoundland.

Catalogs and Prices furnished 6n application.
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1
and took a step towards her.
“Oh !” m -he exclaimed, “1 never 
thought of it., I imagined you 
went there to laugh as I did.”

“Does one laugh at one’s 
creed?” she cried Violently ; and 
Shere, with a helpless gesture bf 
ihe hands, sat down in a chair.

\
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WOOL
Then she added, 

Ronda
not? Esteban had fooled him, and why 

the padre had shown Shere that 
afternoon. Esteban had fooled 

! him irreparably; it did not need a 1 
There have been changes,” glance at Christina, as she stood I 

said Esteban. ^ e have had war, facing him, to convince him of 
and, alas, defeats.”

Corner George and Prince’s Sis. 
or at 314 Water Street.
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Outport Orders 
promptly attended to. is used in the manufacture of *that. There was no anger against 

him, he noticed, in her face, but, 
on the contrary, a great friendli­
ness and pity. But he knew her 
at that moment. Her looks might 
soften,, but not her resolve. She

“Yes, I was in Cuba,” said 
Shere, and the conversation drag­
ged on impersonal and dull. Este­
ban talked continually with a 
forced heartiness, Christina bare-
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“You need not fear,” he said to 

was heart-whole a Carlist. Carlism | reassure her. “I shall not quar- 
was her cheek, and her creed rell with Esteban. He is your bro 
would be more than a creed—it ther, and the harm is done. Be­

ly spoke at aW, and then absently. 
Shere noticed that she had but 
lately come in, for she still 
her hat, and her gloves lay 
ed on the table in the light of the 
lamp ; she moved restlessly about 
the room, stopping now and then 
to give an ear to any chance noise 
in the courtyard, and to glance 
alertly at the door, so that Shere 
understood that she was 
ing another visitor, and that «he 
was in the way. An opportune in­
trusion, it seemed, was the sole 
outcome of the two yearfe’ antici-

>
I\i

Due to arrive on Wednesday 
January 14th,ex BEATRICE 
a small cargo of SCREENED.

•iwore s

would be a passion tod. So it was sides, I do not know that it is all 
not to persuade her, but rather in | years before I wore the uniform, 
acknowledgement that he said: In those times it was all one’s own

“And one does not change one’s dissatisfactions and trivial dis­
likes and trivial ambitions. Now 
I find a repose in losing them, in 
becoming a little necessary part 
of a big machine, even though it 
is not the best machine of its kind

cross-
** ♦ *

W. H. HYNES, ITHAT’S WHYcreed.” iEasl End Coal Dealer. sî we, want you to ship us all the pure white home 
grown wool you can

“No,” she answered, and sug­
gested, but in a doubtful voice, 
“but one can put off one’s uni­
form.”

Shere stood up. “Neither can 
one do that,” he said simply. It is 
quite true that I sought my com-

1
i-aFOR SALE.expect- (To be continued.) 6

pio FOR SALE.—A boat to carry about 
Of the mortality among the peoples 200 qtls. fish, 3 yeprs old, well fitted, 

of the world, one-sevenih is caused Price $600. Apply to SAMÛEL HICKS,
Bonavista.—jan!0,3i

THE NFLD. KNITTING MILLS LTDand works creakily. I find a dig­
nity in it too.”

It was the man of extremes who
/
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Reward oi $20.00 in Gold, Competition Open to All, Will be Paid the Parly Best Answering the Following Simple Question F.-

*

mWhy were there more FRASER ENGINES with the famous FRASER KEROSENE ADAPTER sold in NEWFOUNDLAND 
for delivery in 1913 and 1914 than any other make of MOTOR ENGINE where the FRASER sells for more money than mostly 
any other engine, the price being for the 4 h.p. $lÿ0,00,;|||;

the 6 h.p. $|95.00 and 
the 9 h.p. $245.00 ?

J .5 Hr
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As an example of one reason we may say MR. STRONG of STRONG & MURCELL, LITTLE BAY ISLDS. 
informed us a few dayti ago that he sold four leading makes of engines last year, and that the FRASER only 
consumed one-third as much fuel as some of the other makes. For this and many other reasons we sold MR. 
STRONG a large bunch of FRASER ENGINES for delivery next Spring.
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To-day we received a letter from one of our agents enclosing orders for fifteen engines with cash payments on all-—the reôult of one week’s work.
A

He wrote as follows: “I was the last engine agent to visit this territory, agents for the ‘F,’ the 
‘A,’ the ‘F.MV the *D,’ the ‘B.’ and others were all ahead of me—about a dozen in fact. However, not one of them sold a single engine, everybody wants the ‘FRASER.’” THERE IS A REASON! The above letter w*e showed MR. COAKER of the F.P.U.

. 2.

1
WHY PAY $160.00 FOR A SEASON’S GASOLENE WHEN $20.00 WILL RUN A FRASER MORE SATISFACTORY ON KEROSENE THAN ON GASOLENE ?* \

Address your answers to FRANKLIN’S AGENCIES, LTD., St. John’s Advertising Department. Competent Judges wilHdecide who is entitled to the $20.00 GOLD PIECE.
>

i, .a
flOBS

ZI \ / m*
THE DAILY MAIL COUPON,FRANKLIN’S AGENCIES LIMITED,?

A

Sign this and attach to your reply% .

St. John’s, Newfoundland.Agents for the “ FRASER MACHINE & MOTOR CO,,” New Glasgow. iu
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