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First

dom, all day. She was almost glad 
that Talbot Denby was coming, tor 
though she did not like him—much, 
his was an interesting personality, 
and he would keep her from this fool
ish and almost insane thinking of 
Ralph Farrlngdon.

While she was dressing—«tndî she

Bananas, Bananas.
* To arrive Thursday.
50 bunches CHOICE BANANAS. ,

50 crates GREEN CABBAGE.
PLANTS—We are expecting a few more thousand of Cab- 

told her maid to choose otie of her bage Plants. If you are* in need of any, please book your order
early for same.

BURT and LAWRENCE, 14 New Gower Street.

v4»#\

you buy a tidy red tin of Prince Albert 
tobacco that’s all pleasing and fragrant and 

fresh. Then you start your jimmy pipe or 
rolling cigarettes like you were on the trail of 

the best deal you ever put across.
Don’t put off P. A. pipe or cigarette joy till tomorrow. 

You just can’t afford delay, because every day you pass 
up P. A. the longer your regret will be. Because you nor 

any other man ever smoked tobacco so lusciously good as

Fringe Albert
the inter-national joy smoke

It can’t burn your tongue—can’t parch your throat ! Just mellow and 
cheerful. You see, P. A. is made by a patented process that cuts out bite 
and parch. You get just the bully flavor and freshness and aroma that 
has made P. A. sell more to pipe users than all other tobaccos combined !

And you’ll never know the joys of a jimmy pipe until yêu jam in 
some P. A. It shoots a new idea into your system, it’s so downright 
bully delicious. Life’s too short to fuss with ordinary tobaccos. Be 
game. Buy a tidy red tin of P. A. and get your smoke-bearings !

Prince Albert is the largest seller in the United States. It is 
now being imported into Newfoundland and is sold by all of 
the leading dealers in one• eighth*pound tidy red tins.

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

“I found the Vork easy enough, but 
the surroundings,\he atmosphere, the 

squalor— Ah, well, I longed for the 
open air, the country. One day X took 
the train at haphazard and reached 
Halsery. The rest I think you know. 
That's why I haven’t proper testimon- 
alp. Had it not t>een for you. for the 
fox terrier and her pup, I should stil’ 
have been wandering about tie 
world. As it is, I have settled down 
here in one of the loveliest places 
God ever created, and I am happy; 
thanks to you.”

Veronica drew a long breath. She

The True Source 
' of Beauty

is, and must be, good health. 
^Sallow skin and face blemishes 
are usually caused by the 
presence of impurities in the 
blood—impurities which also 
cause headache, backache, lan
guor, nervousness and depres
sion, of spirits. If, at times, 
when there is need you will use

PILLS
you will find yourself better in
every way. With purified
blood, you will improve diges
tion, sleep more restfully and 
your nerves will be quieter. 
You will recover the charm of 
sparkling eyes, a spotless com
plexion, rosy lips and vivacious 
spirits. Good for all the fam
ily, Beecham’s Pills especially

Help Women 
To Good Health

had been lost in the man's story ; 
her vivid imagination had easily fill
ed in all the blanks. But yet there 
was a mystery, something unexplain
ed, something puzzling. According to 
his own account, he was nothing bet
ter than an ordinary workman, a 
pariah, one of those who gain their 
livelihood by the work of their hands, 
a human being immeasurably beneath 
her. And yet he spoke and moved 
with the grace and ease which she 
had always thought belonged to the 
higher class, to her equals. She 
looked before her with her brows 
bent thoughtfully, pondering over the 
puzzle. Was it because there was 
more equality in the land from which- 
he had come, was it because— Her 
interest in him and his story made 

, her angry and impatient with her- 
•,elf. < ** IHjR

“Oh, well,” she said, with affected 
indifference, “you are all right now. 
Your situation is secure. You may 
stay here until—”

“Until I grow restless,” he said, 
with a smile.

Veronica rose proudly, coldly.
“Good-morning,” she said.
He raised his cap. “Will you not 

come down and try the fish again. 
Miss Gresham?" he said. “You will 
throw the fly very well if you stuck 
to it for a little while. Burchett says 
that I am to send some trout up to 
the house every day. „ Won’t you come 
down sometimes, • say to-morrow, 
about this time? The weather, is 
changing. We shall have it. cloudy 
to-morrow, and you shall catch as 
many trout as you like.”

Veronica stood with her face turn

ed away from him. She wanted to 
say "No,” and to say it indifferently,
coldly, with the mistress’s air and 
tone. But she could* not. In spite 
of herself, of her. pride of birth and 
station, she said:

“I will come to-morrow1. At this 
time. Be here, please.’r

He raised his cap again. “I will be 
here,” he said, gravely.

CHAPTER VI.
Veronica, as she went back to the 

Court, felt displeased with herself. 
Now that she was away from the-*-

well, yes, almost mesmeric—influence 
of Ralph Farringdon, she was able tc 
appreciate his strange tone and man
ner of equality; only once or twice 
had he addressed her by her name. 
And though she had noticed his omis
sion of the usual mark of respect ai 
the time and had tried to feel offend
ed, she had not succeeded. When sht 
had recovered from her excitement 
over the fishing she had put on all 
the hauteur of which she was capa
ble—and it was not a. little—but she 
remembered with a mixture of irrita
tion and amusement it did not appear 
to have had much effect upon him; 
indeed, once she had caught the 
shadow of a smile in his eyes, as it 
he had found something humorous in 
the pride expressed by voice aitd 
manner.

She thought of his story, of the 
simplicity and restraint with which 
he had spoken of his mother ; and as 
she recalled his downcast face her 
heart softened towards him.

As a matter of fact. Miss Veronica 
of Lynne Court found her experiences 
of the morning cropping up in her 
mind in a rather inconvenient fash
ion throughout the day.

In the afternoon she made a call 
on the Saintsburys 'at the Grange. 
Young Lord Vincent, - the eldest son 
and heir of the house, and one of her 
most ardent admirers, happened to 
be at home. Tie was a good-loo.king 

young fellow, with a fair, almost 
girlish face, and he spoke with a de
cided lisp added to his Oxford drawl.

Salvia Will1 Grow Hair.
SALVIA, the Great Hair Toulc am! 

Dressing, will positively create a new 
growth of hair.

If you want to'have a beautiful head 
of hair, free from dandruff, use SAL
VIA and watch the results.

SALVIA is guaranteed to stop 
falling hair and restore the hair to 
its natural color. The greatest Hair 
Vigor known.

Watch your hair if it is falling out. 
if you don’t, you will sooner or later 
be bald.

SALVIA prevents baldneks by fas
tening the hair to the roots. 1

Hitherto he and his devotion had on
ly amused Veronica ,but this after
noon as he hovered about his mother’s 
tea-table, uttering vapid commonplac
es, with his eyeglass screwed up in 
his eye, she felt impatient with him. 
She would have been startled, not to 
say horrified, if she had been con
scious that she was comparing him 
with Ralph Farringdon, the game- 
keeper; but she was so comparing 
him, and to Lord Vincent’s disadvan
tage.

That night, as she played ecarte 
with the earl, she made so many mis
takes that the old man eyed her with 
a cold surprise.

I “I’m afraid the game bores you. 
Veronica.” he said. “Shall we stop— 
at any rate until you have done think- 
ng of something else?”

His cynical speeches and com
ments did not usually affect her, but 
to-night the colour mounted to her 
face, and she said, hastily—she who 
generally spoke so slowly and ser
enely:

“No, no! We will play another 
game, Lord Lynborough!”

She was half ashamed, half angry, 
at the mulish way in which her mind 
would wander to the man and the 
simple incidents of the morning, and 
she went to Bed and to sleep in any
thing but a good temper. But, to her 
annoyance, when she woke in the 
morning, the fact" that she had prom
ised to meet Ralph Farringdon was 
the first thing to spring upon her.

. “I will n6t- go,” 6he said. But she 
looked out of the window wistfully;

for, as Ralph had said, the sky was

cloudy, and it was, no doubt, a per
fect day for fishing. “All the same, I
will not go!” she said. “The man is 
too—too familiar. No, no! That is 
not far; he would have been offen
sive if he had been familiar, and 
there was nothing, absolutely nothng 
one could resent. That is the worst 
of it. No, I won’t go. It’s fine sport;
I don’t know when I have been so 
interested—I am so often bored!—so 
—so amused. But I won’t go!” she 
wound up firmly, but reluctantly.

She .kept to her resolution: and

best frocks—she heard the carriage 
which had been sent to méet .Talbot 
drive up to the great entrance? and 
when she went down to the drawing
room she found him standing with his 
back to the fire—for he inherited the 
earl’s chilliness and was always more 
or Jess cold. He was staring at the 
carpet when she entered, and he 
started slightly and his lids rose with 
faint surprise as she swept into the 
room ; for since his last visit at the 
Court, Veronica’s girlish prettiness 
had developed into a loveliness that, 
though stiU full of the charm of girl-

hood, suggested the imperial splen
dour of the woman. Hitherto he had
regarded her as just a dependent, a 
kind of companion and housekeeper, 
though a relative; to-night he recog
nized that this superbly dressed, this 
graceful and exquisitely beautiful 
young creature was a woman to be 
reckoned with.

His lips took the curve which was 
meant for a smile, and his black eyes 
flashed under their white lids as he 
came forward and bowed over her 
hand. He, noticed the diamonds glit
tering on her taper fingers and at her 
wrist, the costly string of pearls en
circling the white and slender neck: 
jewels the earl had given her mid, 
more, bidden her wear; and his old 
tone of affable condescension was ex
changed for one of friendly admira
tion, not uiimixed with respect.

“My dear Veronica, how—if I may 
say so—you have grown ! ”

He still held her warm hand in his 
çold, thin one, and as she withdrew 

it, she said, with a laugh.

“I have finished growing a long 

time ago, Mr. Denby.”
“At any rate, you have grown more 

beautiful,” he said. “I can accept no 
contradiction of that fact.”

She d\d not blush as she would 
have done some months before, but 
swept him a low curtsey, so full of 
grace and esprit that Talbot Denby’s 
eyes flashed with an admiration which 
however, did not stir his heart.

“Thank you very much! If the 
compliment were as true as it is can
did—"

“I never pay compliments,” he said, 
with a slight frown; for he was not 
prepared for a retort from this girl 
who, after all, he told himself, was 
but a kind of upper servant. “1 
spoke the literal truth—as I mostly 
do—”

“How difficult you must find it, and 
in what difficulties must so inconveni
ent a habit land you!” she retorted, 
with a smile, as she bent her beauti
ful head to fasten a bracelet which 
had come undone.

“Permit me!” he said; and he ex
pected to stammer a negative, as she 
would have done six months ago; but 
she held out her white arm coolly and 
with perfect self-possession.

As he was fastening the bracelet a 
footman opened the door, and the 
earl entered, leaning upon the arm of 
Wei ford his valet. His lordship paus
ed a moment in the doorway and 
looked at the couple with a cynical, 
calculating smile.

“Ah, Talbot,” he said, nodding, and 
holding out his hand with the gold
headed stick in' it. Mr. Talbot Den
by managed to shake one finger of it.
“So you have come down. Does the

«

House close to-night, or is your pre
sence spared by the whips?”
' “Oh, I am not so indispensable, sir,” 
said Talbot.

(To be Continued.)

Box 246. Telephone 769.

Some of the new suede belts , 
lingerie dresses are a foot wide.

Most of the new collars are copied 
from the paintings of old masters.

PILES
You will find relief In Zam-Buk ! 
It eases the burning, stinging 
pain, steps bleeding and brings 
ease. Perseverance, with Zam- 
Buk, means cure: Why net prove
this ? -du JOruoejgs^mà Stores.-

zX 111 Bu K

Address all applications for sam- 
pies and retail orders to T. McffiUR-

felt like a mart1’" fo the tyrant, Bore-| BO A CO** St. John’s, NfHL

Fishermen, Motormen.
HERE IS SOMETHING OF INTEREST TO YOU: PRACTICAL BOOKS OX 

GAS» GASOLINE and OIL ENGINES.
Gasoline Engines, their operation, use and care, by A. H. Verrill (fully il

lustrated),, $1.60.
Gas. Gasoline and Oil Engines, describing and illustrating the theory, de

sign, construction and management of all kinds of engines, by G. 1). 
Hiscock, M.E., $2.75.

A Practical Handbook of Gas, Oil and Steam Engines, by John Rathborne,
$1.10.

The Motor Mechanics’ Handbook, with many illustrations, by F, Heron 
Rogers, A.M. I, M. E., 50c.

The Marine Oil Engine Handbook, a book of instruction for all .who have
to do with Marine Motors for commercial purposes, particularly for 
fishermen and coasting vessels, only 35c.; post paid, 37c.

The Motor Boat Manual, a book of technical instruction for marine motor
ists, 52c. post paid.

How to become a Successful Motorman, by Aylmer Small, $1.60.
The Steam Engine Catechism, a series of direct practical answers to direct 

. practical questions, by Robert Grimshaw, $2.25.
The Gasoline Engine on the Farm—construction, management, operation 

and repair, by Xeno W. Putnam, $2.50.
Motor Cars or Power Carriages for common roads, by A. J. Wallis Taylor, 

C.E., $1.50.
The Automobile Engineer Year Book for 1914—tables and data of special 

application to automobile work, 50c.
The Modern Gasoline Automobile, its design, construction, maintenance 

and repair, by Victor W. Page, M.E., $2.75.

GARLAND’S BOOKSTORES, 177 & 353 Water St, St. John’s
<F

i Phone? BISHOP, SONS & CO., f’Phone; 
679 | Limited. I 679

Turkeys, Ducks,
Chicken, 

Partridge
OST Always in Stock.

’Phone? BISHOP, SONS & CO., f’Phone 
; 679 ? Limited. ? 679

J

Out-door Toys for 
Out-door Youngsters.

Children are hap
piest and healthiest 
out of doors in 5 the 
fresh air. Why not 
cultivate the “ftesh 
air” habit in thefn bv 
getting them Toys
that are specially' made for outdoor fun? It’s quite 
easy; just bring £he youngsters down to our store, 
and let them choose from among Dur splendid col
lection of Expresses, Tricycles, Go-Carts, Wheelbar
rows and Doll’s Carriages, they’ll be charmed.
1f We’ve got outdoor Toys at very reasonable 
prices, that are put together to stay—Toys that are 
built for real sturdy Girls and Boys—that will stand 
hard usage—just the very Toys that bright young
sters will want to keep them amused when the holi
days come along.

I
Reliable Toys at Reasonable Prices.
U. S. Picture & portrait Coy-

Over 40,000 People 
Read TKe Telegram

Canada Life As 
Toronto, 1 
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In boxes, 25 cents

of any medicine. The directions 
point the way to good health.


