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CHAPTER VIIL

Every moment his confidence
and as -the lawyer’s phae
Mr. Ralp!
terrace an.

wa.
growing;
ton was brought round,
Percival stood on the
looked about him with a proprietoria
air. But he was still uncomfortably
conscious of his shabby attire,
every now and then eyed the ol
butler and the servants with a sus
picious and ready-to-be-offended ex-
pression on his dark face.

anr:

As they drove toward Market Rat
ton, Mr. Ralph Percival began to ask
questions: How long would it be be
fore he could take possession? Was
the estate as large as the newspaper:
said? Was there much money,
was it available, so that he
have some at once? Whose
was that they had just passed? anc
S0 on. .

an
coul”
housc¢

Mr. Bulpit replied to the variou:
questions with  his usual gravity. Tht
estate consisted of so many acres.
ves, there was a great deal of invest
ed money. If Mr.
prove hjs identity as the son of Ralpl

Percival could

Percival, he would be in immediate¢
possession of a large
house they had just passed was Hath
erley, the seat of Lord Hatherley.

sum. The

All the while he was satisfying the
young man’s Mr. Bulpit
was studying him; and though he felt
assured that he was the missing heir
: not altogethel

curiosity,

the old la\‘;yer was
pleased with the conviction.

Ralph Percival was on his best be
haviour, but there was a something—
something in the tone of the voice, ir
the glint of the dark eyes, the twist
of the under-lip, which Mr. Bulpit
did not like.

They had nearly reachied Marke:
Ratton, when they met a dog-cart
driven tandem.

A young girl, lovely and fresh as
a summer morning, was driving, and
an aristocratic-looking gentleman sai
)eside her. -

Ralph gazed eagerly at them ar
they approached.

“Who is that?” he asked,
under his breath.

“That is Lord Hatherley—the
house we have just passed—”

“Yes, yes; but the girl, the lady?”
interrupted Ralph, eagerly.

“Lady Mary, his daughter,”
Mr. -Bulpit, rather curtly.

He touched the horse with his
whip as he spoke, for he had no in-
tention of stopping and introducing
this, as yet unproved, claimant; bu:
when she saw them, Mary had said to
her father:

“There is dear old Mr. Bulpit, fa-
ther. Who is the young man with
him?”

“A stranger,” replied Lord Hather-
ley. “Don’t know him. Good heav-
ens!” he broke off in a low voice.

“What is the matter, father?” ask-
ed Mary.

“Why, he is the image of Lord Ral-
ton! He must be— Pull up, Mary!”

So Lady Mary, nothing loath, puil
ed up and looked with gentle interest
and curiosity at the young man who
was being driven towards them.

There was nothing for it, and Mr.

La Grippe and Colds

InLaGrippe and Colds, Anti-kamnia(A-K'
Tablets are unexcelled, as they stop the
pains, soothe the nerves, and bring the rest
80 greatly needed by nature to restore the
system to health, Physicians bave used
these tablets for over twenty years, in the

of eold__s,:evers and lagrippe, and
cxes g, Imore useful in

almos’

saic

| with sullen and repressed anger.

_before Bulpit had finished, and stood

say,” he said; “but don’t go too far.

julpit, with a pursing of his lips,
ad to stopi but he hoped to be able
o get on again with a mere lifting of
s hat; but Lord Hatherley, with
watural curiosity, eyed the - young
nan intently. .

“Just beeén to the Hall, Mr. Bul-
mt?” he asked, pleasantly.

“Yes, my lord,” said the lawyer:
nd he added, reluctantly: “And I
m gomg"back with this gentleman
o Market Ratton on business. He
nforms me that his name is Ralph
?erciVal, and that he is the heir we
wre looking for.”

Ralph tried to force a smile; but
1is eyes caught his shabby coal-
:leeve, his face flushed, and he look-
\d covertly and sideways at the two
n the dog-cart.

“God bless my heart!” exclaimed
word Hatherley; and he was prepar-
ng to get down, when Mr. Bulpit, re-
narking, with a short frown, “I'm
sfraid I must get on, my lord,” drove
m.

Ralph Percival’s face
wnd as he raised his hat, a little too

crimsoned,

-0 Bulpit.
“Why didn’t you
setting down—he wanted

He was
to kiow

'stop?

me.”

“There is
you have proved your claim, sir,
>lied Mr. Bulpit, rather sternly.

Ralph twisteds his lip and laughed.
yut aut too pleasantly.

“Perhaps you're right to be cau-
ious. But, look here, Mr. Bulpit,
souw’ll find I'm the man right enough.”

“I must wait until I do, before I

plenty of time—when

re-

introduce you.”

“Oh, that’s all right,”
Ralph. “I say, she’s a beautiful girl,
‘f you like.”

This tribute to Lady Mary’s loveli-
1ess jarred upon Mr. Bulpit, and he
:losed his lips firmly.

“I suppose they're my
1eighbors, eh?”’ added Ralph, after a
moment’s consideration.

Mr. Dulpit nodded rather coldly.

“Yes. By the way, there’s one
juestion I forgot to ask you.”

“Is there? I shouldn’t have thouglt
30,” remarked Ralph. “You
‘0 me to about cover the bill.

assented

nearest

seemed
What
was it?”
“Whether you were married or
aot,” said Mr. Bulpit.
the
juestion he was angry with himself
‘or having done so, for it would seem
18 if it had been suggested by the
neeting with Lady Mary, and he was
50 engrossed by the reflection that
1e did not notice the sudden pallor of

The moment he had asked

1is companion’s face.

The pallor was only momentary,
and the reply came promptly enough:

“No, I'm not married, thank good-
1ess! Haven’t had enough money to
yet married on. Is there any other
Juestion—such as have I had the
neasles or the smallpox?
t by all means.
to conceal.”

But a moment or two afterwards
1e said, as if he had been consider-
ng the last assertion:

“Though, I suppose, it won’t be ne-

cessary to publish the whole of my
‘ife for the amusement of the pub-
ic? It won’t be pleasant for me, in
my pogition, to go about amongst my
equals, if they know that I've had to
rough it—that I've— Well, I don't
want to be known all my life as
Ralph Bannister, the strolling player,
‘or instance.”
’ “There will be no need for such
Jublicity,” said Bulpit. “If you es-
-ablish your claim to the satisfaction
>f the House of Lords, that will suf-
ice. ‘No one need know anything of
your past life.”

“Wh;at I mean is, I shouldn’t like
to become a newspaper sensation,”
Sxplained Ralph as casually as he
could.

Mr. _Bulpit nodded.

“I understand. Here is your ho-
‘el. If you will allow me to offer you
a word of advice, sir, I would advise
you not to say too much about your

affairs. There is, as you may know,
a slip ’twixt the cup and the lip—”

_Ralph got down from the phaeton

If so, ask
I haven’t anything

on the pavement looking up at him

“Look here! you mean well, I dare-

slaborately, he turned, half sullenly,’

Sick, Sour Stomach,
Indigestion or Gas

Tuke “Pape’s Diapepsin”® and in five
minutes you’ll wonder what be-
came of misery in stomach.

Wonder what upset your stomach—-
which portion of the food did the dam-
age—do you? Well, don’t bether. If
your stomach is in a revolt; if sour,
gassy and upset, and what you just
ate has fermented into stubborn
Iumps; head dizzy and aches; belch
gases and acids and eructate undi-
gested food; breath foul, tongue
coated—just take a little Pape's Dia-
pepsin and jin five minutes you won-
der what became of the indigestion
and distress.

Mllions of men and women to-day
know that it is needless to have a bad
stomach. A little Diapepsin occa-
sionally keeps this delicate organ
regulated and they eat.their favorite
foods without fear.

If your stomach doesn’t take care
of your liberal limit without rebel-
licn; if your food is a damage instead
of a help, remember the quickest,
surest, most harmles relief is Pape’s
Diapepsin which costs only fifty cents
for a large case at drug storcs. It’s
truly wonderful—it digests food and
sets things straight, so gently and
easily that it is really astonishing.
Piease, for your sake, don’t go on and
on with a weak; disordered stomach;
it’s 80 unnecessary.

I daresay I can find another solicitor
who’d be glad to do so; at any rate,
I shouldn’t have any difficulty in find-
ing one who'd be more civil.” :

Bulpit with simething
like self-reproach mixed with the
anger roused by this speech.

coloured,

“I beg your pardon,” he said. *“I
had no intention of offending you.
At ihe same time, sir, I must remind
you that I am at present the solicitor
to the Ratton estate. When you have
proved your claim to the title and es-
tates, and not till then, shall I be-
come your legal adviser; and wheth-
er I do so then will rest with mysel:r
as well as you.”

Ralph Percival’s eyes dropped, and
he forced an apologetic smile.

“Oh, we don’t want to quarrel,” he
“You don’t make allowances.
Just put yourself in my place.”

The old lawyer relented, and he
took the hand the young man held
up to-him.

“No apology is needed. You are
right; I did not make allowance for

said.

the circumstances in which you find
yourself, sir,” he said, with the readi-
ness of a gentleman to own his short-
coming. “As you say, yours is a dif-
ficult place. But, all the same,” he
added, “I should not talk too freely.”

Ralph nodded.

“You’ll find me here when you
want me,” he said as pleasantly as
he could, “and I hope it will be soon.”
Mr. Bulpit drove away to pack a
bag and take the next train to town,
and Ralph Percival entered the hotel.
For the life of him he could not sup-
press a certain amount of swagger,
and he enjoyed the start of amaze-

ment and curiosity which the land-

To Folks Who Dally

With Corns

To you who pare corns—
You who use liquids—

Or other old-time ways.

YOI:I veamplyproved that using
such things is merely dallying with
a corn.

For your own sake, prove the

right way. Millions of people

" have found it. Half the corns

that grow are ended by this
wondrous Blue-jay plaster.

The corn pain ceases the
moment you apply it. Then the
B&B wax—a famous chemist’s
invention—gently undermines the
corn. In 48 hours the whole corn
comes out, without any pain or
soreness.

Ask your friends. Scores of
them have proved that Blue-jay
makes it folly to have corns.
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man.

t,on/. Nr. Brown,”
“Shall we go up to your room,

g together, the young man preceded |
THim. P Ll sl
| The Earl of Ratton! The Earl of ||

| Ratton? e : :

his name, “Ralph Percival,” in the
visitors’ book. )
He engaged the best suite of rooms, |
called for a brandy and soda, aund
then fingering the bank-notes in . his
trousers pockets, went into the town.
As he strolled down the street, one
or two persons who met him looked
after him curiously and earnestly,
and ‘he enjoyed the interest he was
creating; enjoyed the start of sur-
prise with which the tailor greeted
the—“My name’s Percivaf’—he long-
ed to say “Lord Ratton,” but was
afraid of Mr. Bulpit—“Ralph Perci-
val; send them to the Bull. T'll pag
for these now, please.”
He purchased 'a ready-made suit at
another shop, a watch and gold al-
bert—it- was the first gold albert he
had ever worn—and sundry other
things more or less necessary, and
returned to the hotel in time for the
dinner—duck and green peas, and
gooseberry tart with cream—which
he had ordered, together with a bot-
tle of one of the best brands of
champagne. He ate this—to him
luxurious—meal in solitary grand-
eur; but later the evening heo
sauntered downstairs and into the
billiard Yoom.

It was full, and there was

thing like a crowd at the bar; for the
news that a gentleman had been
brought to the Bull by Mr.
that he had given his name as Perci-

in

some-

Bulpit,

val, the family name of the Rattons,
and that he bore an extraordinary

resemblance to the late earl, had
spread through the town.

Ralph swaggered to a seat, and as
he watched the play drank a glass of
whiskey and soda; but he kept
mouth shut. The old lawyer’s cau-

tion, “There’s many a slip,” haunted

his

him. And, besides, he had a great
deal to think about. The  vision of
the lovely girl whom he had met in
the road rose before him as he sip-
ped his whiskey and smoked th2
Bull’s best cigar.

It floated pleasantly before him as
the landlord, dbsequiously carrying a
plated candelabra, prei:eded him up
the stairs; but as he closed his eyes
and tried to sleep,
rose: the picture of a squalid rooin,
lit by a dim and evil-smelling lamp,
the radius of which showed the wan
face and worn figure of Nita,

another vision

his
wife.

It haunted him even,in his sleepn:
and he woke in the middle of the
night bathed in sweat and shivering.
But he.thrust the vision from
and muttering:

“It’s all right.. She’ll never know!”
he turned over and fell asleep again.
It would be-impossible to describe
the state of suspense
spent the week that followed,
tell what it cost him to refrain from
standing in the High Street of the
town and crying out: “I am the
Earl of Ratton!” but the fear of Mr.
Bulpit was before his eyes, and he
did restrain himself. Every day hé
walked or drove out to Ratton Hall,
and stood gazing at the house in a
kind of fever. Now and again he me:
the steward, and learnt from him the
extent of the estates; and as he 1lis-
tened, the blood ran like quicksilver
in his veins.

At last, on a Tuesday night, Mr.
Bulpit entered the Bull. He had
driven straight from the station, ani

him,

in which bhe
or to

looked graver and grimmer than us-
L

Ralph happened to be standing at
the bar, a glass of whiskey and water
before him, and Mr. Bulpit
straight up to him.

“How ‘do you do, my lord?” he said,
raising his hat.

Ralph gasped, set down the gfass.
which he had clutched, and gazed at
him “eagerly. ’
My lord’?” he
"Then—"

Mz, Bulpit turned tp the landlorcd
who was looking with breathless in-
terest from the lawyer to ihe young

went

said, : eagerly.

“This gentleman is the'Earl of Rat-

he said, gravely.

my

With a white face, his knees knock-.

lord gave‘wlgen‘.vthe youn‘g man wroie | <

fort to please them.
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UNGAR’S

Service to Young Men!

The young map wlio is particular about his personal appear-
ance finds our service of Dry Cleaning a real help. His suits, over-"

coats and other articles of apparel not only wear longer but always
look fresh, crisp and new.

We appreciate the patronage of young men and exert every ef-

UNGAR’S LAUNDRY & DYE WORKS, Halifax.

MESSRS. NICHOLLE, CHAFE & INKPEN, Agents,

St. John’s, Nild,

¥

measure.

As High

as the aeroplanes fly above the earth vehicles, so
far above the standard of ordinary clothing do
we strive to keep our high-class work in

Tailoring.

If you want a suit that’s “different”—super-
ior in quality and workmanship, good looking
and good wearing—in short, -clpthes that are
satisfactory in every respect, let us take your

ap20,eod,tf

J.J. Strang,

Ladies’ and Gents’ Tailoring,
153 Water Street,

< ot John's

Here and There.
“Mapleton’s. Peanut Butter” is

manufactured in England. Use
it and be patriotic.—feb25,e0d,tf

BERGS ABOUT.—About a dozen
icebergs are in the vicinity of Cape
Race, aground.

TALKING MACHINES.—New ship-
ment at very low prices. Call and

see them. CHESLEY WOODS, 140
‘Water Street, upstairs.—ap21,tf

DUE TO-OMRROW.—The Furness
Liner Durango, is expected to arrive
here to-morrow with 800 tons of car-
go, be‘n‘g now 8 days out.

HANDY CLOTHES SPRINKLERS.
—15 cents. CHESLEY WOODS,
Agent. Agents wanted. They sell
like hot cakes.—ap21,tf

RESUMED DRILL. — The volun-
teers were on leave yesterday after-
noon. This morning they resumed
drill. Recruiting is being continued.

MOBILIZED!—50,000 bottles
of Stafford’s Liniment for killing

Rheumatism, Lumbago, Neural-
gia and all Aches and Pains.

OFFICIATING CLERICS. — Rev.
Canon White will preach at the In-
duction service of Rev. Dr. Jones, at
St. Thomas’s Church on Sunday next.
Rev. Canon Colley, R.D., will officiate
at the Induction of the new Rector.

. VICTIM OF DISASTER—Mr. Thos.
Dawson, who went to the ice as mas-
ter watch last year in the s.s. New-
foundland was released from the
General Hospital yesterday afternoon
and left by the 6 o’clock train for his
home in Bay Roberts.

Evening

[elegram
gashion Plales.

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Serap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

Eye Specialist.

Ineficient eyesighi means im-
efficient work and
INEFFICIENT PAYX,
Don’t allow defective visiom te

interfere with your work

pay. HSee to it now.

o0

R. H. TRAPNELL,

Water Street

CARPETS, etc.

manufacture).

SLATTERY’S
Wholesale DryGoods House

o e i e

Being in close touch with the American Markets,
can quote the finest wholesale
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS,
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and

rices on all classes of

Before placing your Spring order, we would appre-
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.
SOLE AGENT for the Leader Overall Co. (Local

‘lattery bnilding, Duckworth and

George s Sireets,

ST. JOIIN'S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
PG Boax Zie,

’Phone 522.

oD

MAY Patterns

NOW ON SALE.

OUTPORTS—Cash must accompany order. When
ordering, su%stitute, so as to avoid delay. Price of Pat-
tern, 17c., postage included. ;

1959. -4 “SIMPLE “AND  ATTRAC.
TIVE TUB DRESS. 1‘
: \
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Ladies’ House or Home Dress, with
Chemisette, and_ with Sleeve in
Either of Two Lengths. (In Rais-
ed or Normal Waistline).

Brown and whig checked ging-
ham was used for this style, with
white corduroy for collar and cuffs.
The model would be nice for striped
seersucker, for chambrey and per-
cale. It is fine for drill, linen or
linene, and also good for serge voile,
or poplin. The right waist front is
shaped over the left, and the low
comfortable neck is finished with a
deep collar. The sleeve may be long

| or short as preferred, with a neat

cuff finish. The skirt is a four gor-
ed model, cut on new lines and with
ample fulness. The Pattern is cut in
6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 in-
ches bust measure. It requires 6%
yards of 36 inch material for a 36
inch size. The skirt measures about
2% yards at its lower edge.

A pattern of this illustration ‘mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10c.
in_silver or stamps.
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NEW YORK TURKE
e

(('-

NEW YORK CHI{
NEW YORK
NEW Y(

TOMATOES.
CELERY.
LETTUCE.
CUCUMBER.

CABBAGE. !

TURNIPS.
BEET.

EMPIRE TEA.

HUNTLEY & PALMJ
BISCUITS.
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The arti
week fully re
lovely designs




