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T£e Best Tea
earns the greatest sale.

"SALUA"
961#

Is rewarded by Having tHe largest sale 
in North America. Have you tried it?

The Countess 
of landon.

CHAPTER VII.
He was roused from his reverie by 

the sound of horses’ hoofs. The old 
man was putting the horses to the 
caravans ; the camp was on the move. 
He left the van and assisted the old 
fellow, who at first stared with à heavy 
kind of surprise, and walked beside 
the horses.

They traveled all evening, stopping 
only for a hasty midday meal, and, 
tost in thought, he strode beside the 
horses, or, when tired, sat upon the 
shafts. Toward nightfall .they neared a 
town, and Royce saw ahead of them 
other caravans. They were joining the 
main body.

He looked down at himself with knit 
brow and compressed lips. He wore 
a Norfolk suit, and looked a gentle
man. though the suit was now dusty 
and travel-stained. As the two vans 
lumbered on to the common on which 
the others were standing, he got off 
the shafts and made for the town.

Madge was in her van, and the 
others were too much engaged to no- ; 
tice his departure—all .except Lottie, 
who stared after him with gorgon eyes.

She stared for a quarter of an hour; 
then she ran to Madge's van and j 
knocked at the door.

“Madge! Madge!’’ she diried.
Madge opened the door and looked 

out "with a faint smile on her lovely j

searching glance, under which his eyes 
shifted and fell.

“Went without so much as a thankee, 
didn't he?” he said. “And after yoti’re 
nursing him too! But that’s just like 
’em. Never mind; it’ll be a lesson to 
you. Next time you let ’em lie where 
they fall." "

He turned away, and she was mov
ing toward the van,'When Lottie asked 
her to help he?carry a basket.

“It's powerful heavy, Madge," she 
said.

Madge . stooped down, bpt as she 
touched the basket, a hand fell upon 
her arm, and a voice said:

“I’ll take that, Magde.”
She looked up, and a faint cry rose 

to her Ii(hj.
Royce stood before her, bis stalwart 

form clad in corduroy, a cloth cap, 
such as gypsies wear, on his head, a 
scarlet silk handkerchief round his 
throat.

He looked at her with a half srnile 
on his lips.

“You—-you have come back!” she 
said, almost inaudibly.

He-nodded.
“Yes,” he said, gravely, but with the 

smile on his lips, “t've come back, 
Madge—come back to stay, if you let 
me.”

“What—what do you mean?" she 
asked, her eyes fixed on him, her 
brèath coming and going painfully.

“I mean that I am going to be one 
of you," he said, quietly and firmly.

“You—a gentleman!" she said. “You 
one of us!”

He nodded.
"Yes,” he said. “Don’t look scared.

“Drink." be qaifl. offering one te 
Boyce.

Then as he took it, Uncle Jake thrust 
one into Madge’s band.

“Drink, Madge,” be said. "Luck-to 
our new mate.”

“No, no!” she-faltered.
But Royce drew a step nearer and 

touched her am.
"Drink, Mad^e,” he said.
She raised the glass to her lips, but 

as the voices of the group—now swel
led to a email crowd—cried, "Luck to 
our new mate!” the glass fell from her 
hand, and she turned away.

’ .. . ' It’s not such a singular proceeding If“Well,” she said, is the town on
fire?” ’ ,

“He’s gone!” said Lottie, her mouth ,
and eyes at their fullest. !

The smile fled from Madge’s face 
and her hand fell upon the top of the 
half-doo£-and held it tightly.

“He? Who?” she asked, though the 
question was not necessary.

“Who? The gentleman. He slid 
off just now without so much as a 
good-bye or a thankee."

Madse looked straight before her, 
her face growing slowly white and set.

“It is (jnite right, and—1 am glad,” 
she said.

She stood-for a moment or two quite 
motionless, her gaze as fixed as if she 
were a statue; then she came down the 
steps and mingled with the throng, 
which was now moving like a swarm 
of bees round the vans, for the gypsies 
were pitching their camp for the 
night. #

Amid the busy confusion she mov
ed like a person in a dream, and 
"Gone, gone!” seemed to ring in her 
ears. Presently she stopped at a 
camp-fire and looked at it vacantly. 
Mother Katie was busy with the kettle, 
land looked up at her.

“Well, he’s gone, Madge,” she said, 
eying the pale face curiously. “Might 
•a’ said good-bye, eh? But there, it’s 
"better perhaps."

She still stood looking vacantly at 
the fire, like a body without a spirit.

“Well. Madge, how are ye, gel?” said 
ja voice at her side.

It was Uncle Jake.
She looked up and nodded absently.
“What’s this about the gentleman, 

Madge?” he said, scanning her side
ways. i

you knew aljt| Anyhow, I've thought 
the matter oht, and I’ve made Op-my 
mind—'

i “No, no!” she panted, and yet with 
a strange look In her eyes.

Two or three of the gypsies had
gathered round, and stood looking 

curiously from her to Royee.
“It’s the gen’leman ! ” cried one.
Uncle Jake pushed through them, 

and stood looking with cunning eyes.
“What’s this?” he demanded.
Royce turned to him.
“Just this,” he said in his direct 

fashion : “I want to join you—to be 
one of yon.”

Uncle Jake sodded.
“You’re the gentleman our Madge 

found and nursed?” he said.
“I am,” said Royce. “She saved my 

life’’—he spoke in a tone that thrilled 
them, rough aa thiy were—“she sav
ed my life. I want to stay with you 
—to be one of you. I*m strong, and 
can work, and I’ll take my share—”

“No, no!” broke from Madge.
Uncle Jake limped forward.
“So yon want to be a gypsy, do you ?” 

he said. “You like our free-and-easy 
ways, eh? What*s your name, sir?”

“Jack Graham,” said Royce.
Uncle Jake nodded.
“Give us your hand,” he said, hold

ing out his own.
Royce took it.
"Good!” said Uncle Jake, looking 

round, as if he dared contradiction or 
opposition. “That’s a bargain. You’re 
free of the camp from this moment. 
You’re one of us. Here"—and he look
ed round—“get us a drink.”

One of the men produced a bottle of 
spirits, and Uncle Jake filled some

She looked at him with a swift, glasses.

Mrs. J.

“I Avoided an Operation 
Appendicitis Disappeared”

i Wells, Udora, Ont, writes»—
"I took a severe pain in my 

right side. It was very bad 
at times. 1 tried oils and tablets 
without gaining any relief. The 
doctor pronounced -it chronic 
appendicitis. I dreaded an 
operation and a friend advised 
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. 
I used them and not only ob
tained relief from pain, but I 
believe it has completely freed 
me of appendicitis, as it is now 
over a year since I have had 
any of die old symptoms.”

’s Kidney-Liver Pills
S. DOYLE, distributor.

. \ irVv- _ -7 - ! -• .

Dr.

CHAPTER XL
Royee had crossed the Rubicon. He 

was no longer the Honorable Royee 
lLandon, but Jack Graham, the gypsy. 
He had pledged himself to share their 
work and help hear their burdens; and 
with Royee, a pledge, though it was 
made over a glass Instead of with the 
usual formality of a law court, was a 
pledge, and he meant to abide by It. 
With all his faults he possessed one 
virtue at legst—thoroughness.

That same night he set about learn
ing What sort of fellows these were 
with whom he had cast in his lot, and 
what was expected of him. And as 
he went through the camp, talking 
witb-ene and the other, he learned a 
great deal that surprised htm.

The general estimate of the gypsy 
is that he is a vagabond, giving to 
picking and stealing, to hard drinking, 
and pbssesded qf an inveterate distaste 
for work.

Boyce noticed that, notwithstanding 
there was a great deal of excitement, 
and the ale went round pretty brisk
ly, no one was drunk. Unde Jake 
was perhaps a trifle unsteady, but 
Uncle Jake was the exception which 
proved the rule. He saw also that 
there was plenty of work to he done, 
and that every man had his dlotted 
part in it. The gang of which he now 
formed stood rather high among the 
tribes, and he discovered later on that) 
this particular group of gypsies con
sidered honesty the best policy, and 
that in their rough way they showed 
as genuine a respect for women as 
prevails in the beat circles of those 
who live In ordinary houses.

The ceremony attending bis admit
tance to the band had interrupted the 
work of fixing the camp for the night, 
and when it was resumed he insisted 
upon taking his part. The vans—they 
-were all comfortable and most of them 
scrupulously clean—were given up to 
the married men and their familièa and 
the women, the single men sleeping in 
tents, and Royee at once resolved that 
he would no longer keep Madge out 
of her van.

He hunted up the old man whom he 
had helped In breaking in the colt, 
and announced his resolution, and ask
ed him what he should do.

The old fellow looked at him 
thoughtfully for a moment ; then he 
said:

“You can share my tent if you like, 
•Jr.” t

Don’t call me ‘sir,’” said Royee, 
laughing. “My name is Jack. What’s 
yours, by the way?”

’Davy,” he replied.
'Well, Davy, If you don’t mind tak

ing in a lodger I shall be obliged to 
you,” said Royee, cheerily. T absol
utely refuse to turn Madge out of her I 
pretty van any longer.”

The old man nodded as It he quite 
understood, and led Royee to the outer 
ring of the camp.

"We’ll pitch It here.’^t will be more 
quiet,” he remarked.

“Ob, I don't mind a noise,” said 
Royee. -!Now you tell me what to do, 
and I’ll try to help you.”

Davy fetched four thin strips of 
wood bent In a semicircle and drove 
the ends Into the ground, and spread 
soriie canvas over them, Royee as
sisting him; then he got a bundle of 
straw and spread It out, and produced 
a couple of horse-rugs.

“Rathdr-rough for the likes of you,” 
he said. “But it’s clean, and I’m 
thinking It’s a darn sight more whole
some than sleeping in a room with all 
the windows and doors shut.”

"I agree with you,” said Royee, 
cheerfully. "Beeldee, these are far 
better quarters than our soldiers get 
when they are on a campaign, and I 
know a little about that.”

Davy nodded.
T saw you were a soldier,” he re

marked.
"Whatever I was, I am a gypsy 

now,” said Royee, throwing himself 
down on the clean-smelling straw. 
“AnA between you and me I rather 
like it. Have some ’bacca?”

(To be continued.!
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Saves Time ana 
Trouble

CARNATION Milk "saves time and 
trouble, saves waste and it’s always 

ready for use. You’ll welcome its wonder
ful convenience in cooking. You can keep 
a supply on your pantry shelves—always 
ready, always the same dependable quality, 
always pure, always safe.
And you can order it with your groceries; 
$or tne grocer is the Carnation Milkman.
Carnation Milk is just pure fresh milk, 
evaporated-to double richness, kept safe hv 
sterilization. Order several tall ( 16 oz. ) 1 
cans or a case of 48 cans from your grocer.’
Try this recipe and write for a copy of the 
Carnation Recipe Book. /

CREAM OF MACARONI SOUP: 1 teaspoon 
salt, 2 tablespoons buttez, 14 cup macaroni 
(broken in V4, meh pieces), 2 tablespoons flour,
3 cups water, 1 cup Carnation Milk.
Cook macaroni in boiling, salted water about 
twenty minutes or until soft. Drain and melt 
butter; add flour; add salt; then milk, and cook 
five minutes. Combine with macaroni^ This

The Ubet 
» Red 

•ni WhiUProduced In Canada by
CARNATION MILK PRODUCTS COMPANY, LIMITED

AYLMER . ONTARIO
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Hardware KNOWLING’S Hardware

SALE 1 END OF SEASON SALE [ SALE
We are clearing out all this Season’s Stock at greatly reduced prices to 

make room for NEW. We are selling these articles far below the ordinary 
prices at this Sale. All Spot Gash. ‘ .

SLIDES.
GIRLS.

1.00 Now

Reg. 2.30 
Reg. 2.65 
Reg. 2.90

BOYS.

90c. Now 
1.00 Now 
4.50 Now

SKATES.
Mic Mac (f.w.) — 

Reg. 5.25. Now 
Regal (f.w.)—

Reg. 5.25. Now 
’Varsity—

Reg. 4.00. Now
Climax—

Reg.' 4.05. Now 
Ladies’ Beauty— 

Reg. 4.00. Now 
Regis—

Reg. 3.50. Now 
. Ladies’ Beaver— 

Reg. 2.90. Now 
Acadia—

Reg. 2.10. Now 
Ladies’ Beaver-— 

,Reg. 3.60. Now 
No. 51/2 Hockey— 

Reg. 1.60, Now 
No. 211/2 Hockey— 

Reg. 1.10. Now 
No. 16 Acme—

Reg. 1.35. Now

HOCKEY STICKS.
Reg. 65c. Now . ,45c. 
Reg. 95c. Now ..75c. 
Reg. 1.15 Now . .85c.

We have a Snap

BARGAIN
in 2 Baby Sleighs

Reg. 12.30 Now . .10.90 
ànd 1 only upholstered 
Reg. 14.90 iÇïow . .12.90

1 Please add 14c. post
age on pair of Skates 
and 35c. on Slides.

ALL 0UTPORT ORDERS SENT DAY RECE IVED.

Knowling, Ltd.
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“Who’ M “Whom ?” I
Prom Dorchester. '

H.W. writes: —
“I have had an argument with 

friend over the following sentence: 
went into the village and bought

hat from Mr. Brown, whom I saw 
was very ill.’ Our discussion had been 

t in connection with the word ‘whom’—•
1 one of us thinks the sentence correct 

a I as written, and the other thinks the 
*1 wor.d 'who' should be employed in- 
a | stead of ‘whom.’ We should be grate- i

ful for yonr ruling on this point.” J 
My ruling is that who is suyrect, 

and whom wrong. The sense is “and 
bought a hat from Mr. Brown who, 
as I saw, was very 111.’’ Here the es
sentia! point is not Mr., Brown was 
seen, but that he was seen ill.

■S. JACKDAW.
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fGS and
RCOATS!

e have still a large selection 
gs and overcoatings for 

ispection. Our style book- 
Spring and Summer 1924 

Expert work on ladies’ 
intlemen’s breeches. They 
ly look classy when made 
r Bedford cord and cordu- 
You need a pair for ski-ing 
w-shoeing.

t>K;'Ciorvj££

TORIES.

! --yKùl(rii .f>kt)(-êN‘ j .of ■->|.ot o4(r>'I r,|

fords, Ltd.
ENGLAND.

mbing Supplies
BASINS.

BATHS.

having your Bathroom fitted up, ask 
•her for ’

. HEAP & Co., Ltd.
Agents for Newfoundland. 
Wholesale to the Trade only.
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__light-running, quiet-
running Royal Typewriter? 
by its smoothness S'quiet
ness of operation, assists 

< the stenographer in the-» 
attainment of that flawless 
technique which means 
work accomplished with à 
minimum of effort. •

DICKS a CO., LTD
Agents

Oxo Cube:

They are

They len< 
by stimu 
nourishm

And then 
—the fan] 
Oxo cook: 
your food: 
strength

Put Oxo 
you will n

GREY
KE1

$1.20, $1

jan3,th,m

low IN STOCK:
Ex. SILVIAi „

I0ICE NOVA SCOTIA BALDWINS; No. l’s and
CABBAGE; good sound stock.

EkLBNCIA ONIONS—Ps.
|BN GRAPES.
LIFORNIA ORANGES.
YESAP APPLES—count ISSN. _

IT & LAWRENCE


