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Hunch:
FIRST thing you 

next get a tidy red tin 
of Prince Albert and fill 

up al jimmy pipe or rpll a 
makin’s cigarette. Eijher 
will make peace with four 
tongue before the first 
inning’s over. For you 

never smoked the 
likes of P. A.—to­
bacco made by an 
exclusive patented 
process that takes 
out the bite and the 
parch.

Fringe Albert
the inter-national joy smoke

No matter what you pay for your pipe 
or cigarette makin’s tobacco, you U 
never stay put till you get acquainted 
with “the inter-national joy smoke.

Such flavor, such aroma, such freshness ! Why, 
just to write about it or talk about it puts that 
“lead me to it” spirit right into your system.
You join the P. A. band and find out for yourself 
why Prince Albert is sold to more men in the 
U. S. than any other pipe and cigarette tobacco.

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-lb. tidy red tins.

RJ.REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO.,Winston-Salem,N.C..U.S.A.
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CHAPTER XVI.
“I hope you have enjoyed your 

drive, Veronica?” he said, in an im­
passive voice.

“Oh, yes,” she replied, “and I am 
much Better. I can walk quite well, 
or very nearly so.”-

He nodded but made no response, 
and she went up to her room. Ever

desire to be near him, to hear hie 
voice.

She felt as if she were drifting in 
a kind of stupor to the edge of the 
cataract, without the power of staying 
her fatal course, without the capacity 
of summoning her pride, her common 
sense, to her aid to save her.

As she went through the hall to the 
pony jingle she hesitated for a mo­
ment, trying to turn- back. If she 
could find some excuse !

“The earl—will you tell his lord- 
sflip that I am going out, and ask him 
if he wants me?” she said to the but 
1er, desperately.

“His lordship went out some time 
ago, miss,” was the reply, and Vero­
nica, with a mixture of relief and 
dread, go.t into the jingle and drovesince she had left Ralph she was 

haunted by the idea that his resolve ! off.

She made a longer round than thaï 

of yesterday, feeling all the time that
to leave the Court had been born the

moment he had seen her that after­
noon, and she could not be rid of the
idea.

It hovered about her for the rest 
of the day, made an accompaniment 
to the song she sang to the two men 
In the drawing room after dinner, and 
nestled at her heart as she fell asleep 
after hours of musing.

The next morning seemed to drag 
Its weary length like a wounded 
snake. Every now and then she was 
tormented by the idea that Ralph 
would go, notwithstanding his prom­
ise, before she could see him again. 
She dared not ask herself the meaning 
of her strange interest in him, her

she was being drawn to the arbour,

and at last, with a reckless movement
of her head, she turned the pony in 
the direction to which her heart point­
ed.

Ralph was there leaning against 
one Of the posts of the arbour, his 
gun betide him. The dogs were 
with Burchett as they had been yes­
terday, and the deep, intense still­
ness ofHhe afternoon reigned unbrok­
en save' by the twitter of a bird or 
the murmur of a bee in the convolvu­
lus that climbed over the arbour.

She saw that he looked haggard 
and wan as if from sleeplessness, and
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her heart gave a little leap of sym­
pathy. Sir John Suckling’s lines 
flashed through her mind:
“Why so pale and wan, fond lover? 
Prithee, why so pale?
Will, when looking well, can’t move 

her,
Looking ill prevail?
Prithee, why so pale?”

She was wise enough to know that 
there is danger when the sight of a 
man suggests poetry, and a faint col­
our rose to her face that had been a 
moment before, and was a moment 
afterwards, as pale as his own.

He came to the side of the jingle.
"I’ve brought—”'
“I will get out, I think,” she said, 

calmly. “One gets so cramped in 
these little carts. Thanks ! You 
have brought the handkerchief?”

He took it, not from his breast­
pocket, but from the game-bag.

“Thanks!” she said again. She 
took it, glanced at it, and, with seem­
ing carelessness, thrust it into the
bosom of her blouse. She saw, with 
a woman’s quickness, though her eyes 
were hidden behind her lashes, that 
his eyes had noticed the action and 
that his face had crimsoned for a 
second.

“I have been thinking since yes­
terday that it is a great ,pity that you 
should leave the Court,” she said, 
leaning back in the seat and looking 
steadily at the ground. “You say 
that you like the place, the coun­
try—”

He nodded. His eyes were fixed on 
hers with the lover’s abstraction in 
his, the look which no woman fails 
to understand.

—‘‘-And I think you are—are so 
suited to the, work. You seem to un­
derstand so many things. The weir, 
tor instance, and the felling of the 
trees for the good of the birds, 
wasn’t itr? You remember?’’

He inclined his head again.
“YeS; I remember.”
“And you have made many friends 

here-7-the Masons—”
“Y«B,’* he assented. “But*-”
""But—what?” she asked, persist­

ently, her eyes raised and transfixing 
bis. “There is something, someone,

you do not like. There must be— 
something.”

He looked from side to side like a 
bird endeavouring to avoid the fow­
ler’s net.

“There is something,” he said, ra­
ther huskily. “It’s—it’s of no conse­
quence—I mean you wouldn't under­
stand.”

“Oh, perhaps not,” she assented 
easily, her heart beating with a mix­
ture of grief and shame, grief at his 
going, shame that she should be bent 
on keeping him. “And have you de­
cided where to go yet?”

“Yes; I’ve been thinking it out. 
I’ll go back to Australia, to the 
ranching or the gold-digging; it does 
not matter. There one feels as if 
one were a man, one man’s as good 
as another; here—”
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“Here?” she echoed, invitingly, in 
the voice that could be so sweet and 

soft when she chose.
“Here it is different One is no

longer a man, but a servanMm in­
ferior—”

“Have you no masters and ser­
vants in Australia?” she asked.

“Yes; but the difference is not so 
great, jhe gulf not so wide and deep. 
We are both men, master and servant, 
of the same flesh and blood; and the 
man may become master; but here— 
Ah, well! surely God used 
clay for the gentleman 
man—”

“That Is—nonsense,' 
is wicked!” v

“I daresay,” he said, with a grim 
smile; “but it’s true. I have decided 
to go to-morrow.”

“Have you told Burchett”—her 
voice was very low, her eyes down­
cast—“that you were going, and your 
reason ?”

“No,” he said. “There Is time 
enough. He will be no worse off than 
before I came.” .

“And will you not tell me?” she 
asked in liquid tones. “I may be able 
to—to remove the obstacle to your 
remaining, to make It possible, pleas­
ant for you to stay?”

Her eyes, violet of violet, were 
raised to his face; her heart was 
beating fast; she could see bis broad 
chest heaving under the strain : but 
she had no mercy: was she not tor­
turing herself?

“No," he replied, almost roughly. 
‘‘You have no right to ask—”

“I know,” she admitted meekly, so 
that he felt like a brute; “but you 
haVe^been very—kind to me, and we 
womea are not all ungrateful, proud, 
and cp^temptuous, as we may De 
thought. Fate has thrown us to­
gether—” The shame dyed her face, 
then left it pale; but still, “Tell me!” 
she murmured.

Ralph was 1bht human.
“You force me*” he said, hoarsely. 

“Why don't you Met me go without— 
without any more -words? I want tc 
gô with the memory of your good­
will, your kindness, not with youi 
scorn and contempt! But you won’t 
let me. You won’t be content till 
you've wrung my secret out. pf 
Take it then!”

He leant against the side of the 
arbour, his arms folded, hi» eyes fix­
ed on her sternly, and yet with a re­
luctant tenderness which thrilled 
while it frightened her.

“I am going because I cannot re­
main here any longer—near you! 
think of you all day, and dream of 
you all night! Yes, I, the game- 
keeper; you, the great lady of the 
Court! I'm mad, of course! Why 
don’t you laugh? I’m waiting for it! 
You want to hear the whole of it! 
You shall ; then you‘can enjoy your 
laugh to the full. I’m so mad that I 
love you. That first day, on the moor, 
your face, your voice, went to my 
heart: and they’ve stopped there. I 
can’t throw them out. And since the 
day I had you in my arms my mad­
ness has grown until it has taken 
possession of me. And you have 
been kind to me— God knows whe­
ther you were playing with me, whe­
ther you were only amusing your­

self-"

The crimson dyed her cheek, then
left it paler than before, and her lips
quivered. Every word he spoke, ev­
ery intonation of the deep, musical 
voice awakened an echo in her heart 

“Perhaps so. It’s likely. Even 
-when you were telling me that you 
were once poor like myself, you may 
have been leading me on— No, no, I 
won’t say that! I can’t believe It! 
You didn’t know, didn’t guess—how 
should you? I, the gamekeeper, the 
servant, the serf—for it’s little better 
here in this cursed England—to fall 
in love with my master’s niece! It’s 
too fantastic to be dreamed of! And 
yet it’s true! All the heart’s gone 
out of me—and you have got it! I’d 
die to win a word from you! I’d go 
to the stake for just a smile from 
those beautiful lips— Oh, forgive 
me! I’m sorry, sorry! Why did you 
force me to speak?” '

His face was white and wan, his 
chest heaved.

You won’t forgive jne. I know 
that And that "will haunt me! If I 
could have got away without speak­
ing, without offending you, I should 
have had nothieg but pleasant mem­
ories of you, of your kindness to me, 
of your graciousness—but now!”

(To be Continued.)
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Maritime Telegraph
& Telephone CoM Ltd. 

COMMON
According to the last report of the directors of the 

Maritime Telegraph & Telephone Company, Limited, 
the number of subscribers on December 31st, 1913, was 
17,440, an increase of 2,379 during the year.

The nature of the business of the company affords 
a stability of earnings which is bound to attract the 
attention of thoughtful investors.

We have a block of this stock to dispose of. Full 
particulars on application.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.
MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.

Halifax, Ottawa, Montreal, St. John, Sherbrooke, Kingston, 
Sydney, Charlottetown, SL John's, Nfld, London, E.C.

C. A. C BRUCE, Mgr., SL John’s.
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to make room for other goods.

12 13 1 2 3 4 5
Prices 60c. 62c. 64c. 66c. 68c. 70c. 72c. 74c. 76c. 78c.

Women’s—Sizes 2 to 7, at....................................................85c. pair
Men’s —Sizes 6 to 10, at....................................................... 85c. pair

HENRY BLAIR
MOIR’S

, Sounds Like More,
Tastes Like More,
More Centers,
More Coating,
More Popular,
More for the Money,
Many More More’s. f 
But ONLY ONE

MOIR’S
When talking of

SETTLEMENT PROMPT and 
PROFITABLE.

Sault Ste. Marie,
13th Dec., 191L

Canada Life Assurance Co„
Toronto, Ont 

Dear Sirs:—
In acknowledging receipt of cheque in payment of my endow­

ment policy now maturing, I wish to thank you for the prompt 
way in which you have put my claim through. I did not have 
to wait a single day for my money as the papers were all In order 
beforehand.

I am pleased, too, with the way my investment has turned 
out. Besides having my Insurance protection for $1,000, I have 
got all my money back and $400 besides. The Canada Life has 
my best good wishes for its continued success.

Yours truly,
R. H. KNIGHT.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager, SL John’s.

Bargains
LADIES’ FOOTWEAR.

CLEAN-UP SALE OF SOME ODD LINES IN

Ladies’ Street & Dress Shoes,

All These Lines at Cost or Under Cost.
Ladies’ Black Kid Dress Shoes only... ,70c., 90c. and $1.20 pair.
Ladles’ Lace Shoes only”:..................................................... 55c. pair
Ladies’ Black Kid Strap Shoes. Regular $1.00 at 65c. pair; $1.30 

at $1.00; $1.40 at $1.10.
Ladies’ Tan Strap Shoes. Regular $1.30 to $1.40, only $1.00 pair
Ladies’ Tan Lace Boots. Regular $2.00, only............. $1.60 pair
All other Boots and Shoes in stock%t Special Discounts during 

this Special Sale.
For cheap cool Footwear for the children for summer, try 

our Brown Canvas Shoes. These Canvas Shoes are all strongly 
leather strapped and are well known to be wonderful value for 
the prices.
Children’s and Misses’— ,

Sizes 7 8 9 10 11 12 -.13 1
Prices 64c. 66c. 68 c. 70c, 72c. 74c. 76c. 79e.

Youths’ and Boys’-
Sizes 9 10 11

*

A

y?
:<5W‘

Spi

Some 
of foreuj 
Duckw< I 
succeed^ 
by the 
adopted | 
an unua 
Foremaj 
worked I 
favorabj 
we woi 
smaller! 
difficul* 
control | 
strong

St.

The
Mary’s I
> este nil 
ground! 
one, ai 
the fiel 
the difl 
busy i 
many 

The | 
an ce 
ered r-l 
The at 
St. Ml 
by ovf 
orjoyi

erg

im

=
L y \


