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CHAPTER XI.

AN AVOWAL OF LOVE.

On the day following the trial, 
therefore, when Reuben came unex
pectedly up the hill, the farmer met 
him and shook hands with a hearti
ness that was almost overwhelming.

“Welcome, lad," he said, “you're 
looking a little fresher than yester
day; a bad day it was, too; but truth 
got the best of it—and you showed up 
well. Come to have a chat with Polly, 
eh?"

“I’ve come to thank you, as I should 
have done yesterday, it I hadn't 
been------”

"I know, lad," interrupted Farmer 
Styles, putting an approving hand on 
his shoulder. "Don’t say another 
word about it; I was main proud of 
you, and so was Polly." He jerked 
a thumb over his shoulder, with a 
wink and a loud guffaw that puzzled 
Reuben considerably.

“But I must thank you,” said Reu
ben, “and Iv’e brought somé of the 
money of the loan you made yesten-

day-” * -SÈS8Î
“Nonsense, lad—put it in your 

pocket, and come inside. I’ll bet 
Polly's seen you through the win
dow.”

Laughing slyly, he drew' the mysti
fied Reuben into the house, where 
they found Polly about to preside 
over the tea table.

- After the meal, to which the farmer 
literally forced Reuben to stay, .Polly 
left the two men together; and when 
she had disappeared with the last 
trayful of china, the farmer gave a

sigh of relief and hitched his chair 
closer to Beuben’s.

“Reuben," he said,.almost solemn
ly, “there ain’t a better girl in Bing
leigh than what my little maid is; 
and there ain’t a young fellow in the 
whole county but what might be 
proud to call her his wife."

“I’m sure of that," said Reuben, 
still wondering.

“Spoken like a man," said the old 
man. "My lad, I like you; you prov
ed yourself a true Englishman—and 
if you can ride to Woolney and back 
without bite or sup for a lady as is 
naught to you, it shows you know 
how to treat a lass as loves you. 
have no fear—I was young myself 
o’-ce. Ah, there she goes, bless her 
he exclaimed, pointing with the stem 
of Ids pipe to Polly, going down to 
ward the garden gate—now her
fr.vorite place. "I’m off—and shan’ 
be back for an hour.”

With another prodigious chuckle, 
F. rmer Styles caught up his hat from 
behind the door, and passed out to the 
back of the farm.

Thoroughly bewildered, Reuben 
made up his mind to depart. It never 
occurred to him that the farmer was 
Blinking of a Carriage between him 

and Polly. To Reuben there was only 
one woman in the world; and the idea 
that he should wed another—and that 
ore Polly Styles, pretty though she 
w. s—would have filled him with hor 
rr:\ As it was, he took up his hat 
and went down the path to her. Polly 
m t him, but indifferently; all her 
fe'ling for him had vanished in her 
HI ing and admiration of Morgan Ver 
nc:\

She bade him farewell carelessly 
enough; and Reuben, his mind, ren 
dcred more at ease by her" demeanor, 
set off farther up the hill. After 
few minutes he turned to look back 
at the sun, and saw a man’s figure 
walking, almost cautiously, toward 
the farm. He was too far off to re 
cognize the stranger; but he saw 
Polly run to meet him, and he smiled 
half sadly as he turned back and 
proceeded on his way.

On the following day he was duly 
appointed .to the command of Sir Ed 
win’s stables, much to the disgust of 
the old coachman. Reuben set 
work with a will; and in a very few 
weeks had so altered and improved 
the general arrangements that Sir 
Edwin blessed the day on which he 
had come across him. Olive, too, 
never seemed to tire of sounding or 
hearing his praises.

One morning, as they were seated 
at breakfast, Sir Edwin watched 
Reuben come up the drive.

“It’s a funny thing,” he said, mus
ingly, “he looks more like a gentle
man than a horse trainer—and 
never see his face but I seem to have 
some dim recollection of having 
known it years ago. He’s a strange 
lad, and a trustworthy one,” he ad 
ded to himself, as he became absorb
ed in the pile of letters beside his 
plate, while Olive, who had blushed 
as usual at any praise of her favor
ite, watched him anxiously. Those
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1. tiers had largely increased of late, 
and she suspected that affairs were 
r.i>t always so smooth as they might 
be. „In a vague way, she attributed 
tins change to the Verners. '

Scarcely a day passed without a 
visit from Squire Verner; and when 
he came, he and Sir Edwin invariably 
repaired to the library, there to talk 
over piles of letters and papers. 
Sometimes Morgan accompanied his 
father, and was always accorded a 
genial welcome by Sir Edwin. To 
Olive he was always deferential, and 
listened when she spoke, as if her 
words were law to him; but Olive, 
though she could not fail to note his 
efforts to please her, still distrusted 
both father and son—a feeling engen
dered on the day of Reuben's trial.

Sometimes Mr. Normanby would 
ride over from Falcot, where he seem
ed to be staying Indefinitely, anj for 
him Olive had a sincerer welcome. 
Indeed, every one seemed to like him, 
if only for his nonchalance and calm 
good temper. Olive even put down 
the slight improvement in Morgan 
Verner to his influence; but she did 
not suspect how great an influence 
the quiet Mr. Normanby wielded over 
all who crossed his path.

Now, no sooner had breakfast been 
disposed of than Olive heard the rat
tle of carriage wheels; and a minute 
or two later rose with her father to 
greet the now familiar visitors. Mor
gan crossed over to Olive djrectly.

“I hope we are not too early," he 
said. "My father had some urgent 
business to transact with Sir Edwin, 
and I ventured to come with him."

Olive made the conventional reply, 
though there was no real welcome in 
her heart.

“We old folks will go Into the lib
rary? Mr. Morgan, if we are too long 
for your patience, then Olive will 
show you her conservatories," said 
Sir Edwin; and, with a smile, he dis
appeared with Mr. Verner, senior.

‘Shall we go at once?" asked Olive; 
and they passed out into the beauti
fully stocked glass houses. Morgan 
was most attentive, doing his best to 
please his hostess, till at last he 
brought the subject around to the ob
ject of their visit.

“My father has come over to try 
and persuade Sir Edwin to spend the 
winter in London."

‘It is good of him to think of it,” 
she said, in surprised tones; “but I 
am not certain that I wish to leave 
Bingleigh.” She . blushed ever- so 
slightly. “I am devoted to this old 
place."

T am sure a month or two in town 
will be a change, Miss Seymour," said 
Morgan, In his softest voice, "and 
there is the very house just waiting 
for him.”

Olive looked up, with sudden 
amusement and curiosity,

‘Is it your father's?" she asked.
‘Oh, no,” replied Morgan. “It be

longs to Mr. Normanby—he does not 
live in it—he prefers chambers near 
the city; but this house is near the 
park. Do say you’ll come, Miss Sey-

With good effect, I trust," said Mr. 
smiling in his smooth way. 

think it over, Sir Edwin," he 
added, shaking hands with, him, and 
then went on In an undertone: "Re
number, you can’t be too near the 
spot, and you would do better in 
town."

Sir Edwin nodded eagerly; and, as 
the carriage drove his guests away, 
he returned to the house with a pre
occupied air, altogether strange to 
him.

Olive was In no modd for the 
lie use, and made her way to the or
chard, where, halter in hand, stood 
R uben, studying a young calf which 
had been ailing. He did not see her, 
and she stood for some minutes, look 
ins at his absorbed face, before she 
passed through the long grass 
him. His head was uncovered direct 
ly, and he drew back, as if to let her 
p:s in silence. Olive noticed this 
a: d determined to break through the 
ba :rier of rank he had so carefully 
set up.

"Ah, Reuben,” she said, sweetly, 
tl::s the calf that was ill?"

“Yes, Miss Olive,” he said respect
fully. “it is quite right now, though 
I suppose it will be killed just the 
same,” he added, with a half sigh.

“Indeed, it shall not," said Olive, 
indignantly. “I will have it for my 
v< • y own, and you shall bring it 
llu paddock for me now." She strok 
eti the animal's face as she spoke, all 
unconscious of Reuben’s devouring 
gar e bent on her fair face.

He put the halter over the calf’s 
neck and led it away, Olive walking 
by his side. As they walked, once 
more the heiress of Bingleigh felt the 
charm of this unknown stranger. She 
11: :ened with delight, as he pointed 
ov the names of the trees and birds, 
some hitherto unknown to her. His 
qvick eyes noted a squirrel, as it dart
ed front branch to branch; and as 
th y stood together to watch it, that 
sc vet sytopathy of twb fresh, un 
st: ined minds went out from one to 
the other, till Olive, turning, met Reu 
br.i’s eyes fixed upon her with such 
ardent worship as only eyes can ren 
dor. A thrill passed through her; she 
blushed vividly, and kalf turned t 

him; another minute, and Reuben 
passion would, have been beyond con 
trol, his avowal would have passed 
his lips—when a sharp step sounded 
on the turf, and Lord Cravenden was 
in front of them.

Hp raised his hat quickly to Olive 
who turned to him as Reuben with 
paie face, fell back a few steps.

“I was told I should find you in the 
grounds. Miss Seymour," said liis 
lordship politely.

Olive greeted him shyly, lief heart

\
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mour?"
He was so much in earnest that 

Olive smiled.
I’ll leave it to father,” she said, as 

they descended the steps leading to 
the lawn.

That means you will come!" said 
Morgan joyfully; then, with consider
able tact, he let the subject drop. 
Shortly after, Sir Edwin and Mr. Ver
ner approached them from the house.

1 am sorry I have to run away, 
Miss Seymour," said Mr. Verner, with 
Ills hard smile; "I have to go to town 
on business." He glanced at Sir Ed
win, who was playing nervously with 
his watch chain. "By the way, I have 
been trying to persuade your father 
to give us the pleasure of your com
pany for a tew weeks.”

'I’ve just been telling her about the 
U {house," supplemented Morgan.

beating tumultuously. Lord Craven 
den stooped to pat the calf—which 
had Iain down contentedly enough- 
then turned to Reuben.

“Why, this is Reuben Wyntcr, is it 
not?” he said kindly.

Reuben bowed. His face was 
gravejy set in its usual lines; then 
without a word, he led away the calf.

“I do not interrupt you, do I?” ask 
ed Lord Cravenden, almost anxiously.

“Oh, no,” said Olive, though she 
flushed again. “Reuben was taking 
the calf to the paddock for me.

She turned as she spoke, and Lord 
Cravenden walked with her beneath 
tlie shade of the Bingleigh trees, 
wearing their summer’s pride. At 
last they reached a slightly more se 
eluded spot, wherein was a rustic 
seat, and Lord Cravenden determined 
to seize his opportunity.

"Miss Seymour," he said suddenly, 
“I came to see Sir Edwin this morn
ing on a matter of importance- 
matter of life and death—to me."

Olive started; and, seeing It, Lord 
Cravenden strove to speak less pas
sionately.

“Miss Seymour, forgive me I have 
startled you—I know I have no right 
to speak to you so abruptly—but love 
comes suddenly, unheralded, In a 
man's life, and will not be dismissed.

Olive half rose from the seat, but 
at the sight of his eager, earnest face, 
sank down with a sigh. She would 
have given worlds for some interrup
tion, for she saw that a proposal was 
inevitable; but no interruption was to 
come just then, and Lord Crawenden, 
taking her silence for consent, con
tinued with his suit

(To be continued.)
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Therê’s a time for everything.

To-Day It’s Choosing HIS GIFT.
We Stock THE BEST that MEN’S Wear-Makers are 

Capable of Turning Out.
OUR STORE Practically Overflows To-Day with 

PRACTICAL GIFTS for HIM.
MAY WE SHOW YOU ?.
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FELT HATS !
Hard and Soft Felt Hats 

from the world’s best mak
ers. Always the latest 
styles here.
Prices $2.50, $3.00, $3.50, 

$5.00, $10.00.

^ TWEED CAPS!
The best that experts can 

produce from both sides of 
the Atlantic.* Our price 
range is complete.

Prices 50c., 75c., $1.00, 
$1:50, $2.00, $2.25.

Jaeger Slippers!
Get a pair for poor old 

‘^Santy” ; he’s worthy of 
the best. . f f j ffffS

Special Suggestions
JAEGER Fancy Vests. 
JAEGER Coat Sweaters. 
SILK UMBRELLAS. 
SMOKING JACKETS. 
LOUNGE ROBES.

PYJAMAS !
Here is something he 

would surely love to re
ceive. We have them in 
Chambray, Flannel and 
Jaeger’s all wool. Complete 
size range.
Prices $2.50, $3.50, $4.50 

to $9.00.

I GLOVES !

I

Brown & Grey Suede. * 
Real Reindeer Silk + 

Gloves.
Chamois Gloves, wash- a 

able. |
Best quality Wool -'i 

Gloves. |
*7:*:*:

NECKWEAR !
Perhaps the most accept

able gift of all is a piece 
of pretty Neckwear. We 
are easily first in this line.

Prices 75c., $1.00, $1.25, 
$1.50, $1.75, $2.00, $2.50.

MUFFLERS !
Silk Mufflers, White and 

Coloured, others in all wool. 
Real classy stock, a pleas
ure to show.
Prices $1.50, $2.00, $2.25, 

$2.50, $5.00, $12.50.
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f Shirts as Gifts ! g
He will know right away 

if it was bought here. 
Quality counts with us. Get 
his size we will fit the price.
Prices $1.50, $1.75, $2.00, 
$2.50, $4.00, $6.00, $8.50.

JAEGER all wool Socks. 
HOLEPROOF SOCKS. 
HANDKERCHIEFS—
- Irish Linen and Silk. 
COLLARS.

WE WANT every MISS or MATRON
TO SELECT “ HIS ” GIFT HERE.

GIFT
GOODS

for
HIM”

GIFT
GOODS

for
“HIM”
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Ynnr Rrtl/C nn/i Clitic I llis chums and favorite animals, which 
* OUF DUyJ dllU Kill I J. will help to make his room look cozy.

It will be seen that this room is 
tlie boy’s study, sitting and bedroom 
combined, and the pleasure he will 
take in showing it to his friends will 

i be reward enough for the time spent 
j in fixing it up. To give the room 
! more the appearance of a study 
, davenport bed could he used. This 
when opened at night, makes a most 

• combfortabie bed, and by day is a 
i very attractive piepe of furniture.

Mission is the best wood for a boy’s 
room. If two boys are to occupy the 
same room twin beds, with open ! 
head and foot boards, are preferable, j 
but if only one boy, a three quarter 
size bed will do. A chiffonier will 
amply supply accommodation for his 
clothes and a clothes tree will be of ' 

great convenience. A mission table 1 
with a flat top and racks beneath at 
each end for books, will serve as a
desk and study table. One arm and , , il «
one or two straight back chairs will ! orge . e Eight Ounces, it s 
complete the furniture. i only throwing your money away.

Pretty and inexpensive curtains of But don’t forget to have your 
soft scrim material, reaching to the suit or overcoat Cleaned and 
sill, will look well in such a room. Pressed for the holiday season,
On the walls the boy himself may as it is
hang the pennants of his favorite col-

going to be very DRY 
! weather, and you need good 

leges, with a big one of the school he , clothes. Phone 574 or send to 
attends over the headboard of his SPURRELL the Tailor, 365 
bed, and he will have other pictures of Water St.—decl9,eod,tf
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THE HUBBARD
MOTOR ENGINE

is strong, sturdy and reliable, and is 
very easy on fuel.

Sales for 1917, which have broken all records, prove 
the popularity of the Hubbard.

Everyday Etiquette.
“Does an announcement of a wed

ding require a call upon the parents 
of the bride and. when the bride gets 
home, should I call upon her?" asked 
Grace.

„A »An announcement does not re
quire a call upon the parents but yoit 
should call upon the bride on an ’at 
home’ date as specified on the an
nouncement,” said her sister.

Before buying an engine 
Catalog.

ask for the Hubbard

M. BARR,
ïjft. John’s.
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Fads and Fashions.
Tulle scarfs have fur collars.
A return to coral is promised. 
Large hats have sweeping lines. 
Children are wearing very small 

hats.
Coiffures must have whirling lines. 
Yarn embroidery appears on satin. 
A great deal of black velvet is .worn. 
Skirts are surely straight and nar

row.
Fur is indispensable to the evening 

wrap.
The smartest hats continue to he 

very simple.
The muffler forms a part of the 

newest coats.
White organdie collars are edged 

with tatting.
Linens are becoming more and 

more precious.
Petunia is a favorite color for even

ing cloaks.
No radical change has taken place 

in the silhouette.
Paris approves of phecks both for 
winter and spring.

Footing is used for the edging of 
fine handkerchiefs.

Kiddies are having their dresses 
made of wool jersey.

Orchid color is worn for evening by 
old and young alike.
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WAR SUMMARY.
In the midst of peace po.i 

that ate in progress betwee 
presentatives of the Teuton ij 
and the Boisheviki Govern 
Russia;' tie war aims of Bri 
doubtless of all her Allies i 
concretely set forth in the 
CommAhstby Lloyd George. Cl 
restoration of territory now 
hands of the enemy and comp 
for the havoc they have wroi 
the price that wilf be demon 
the layhig down of arms and t 
about of peace. Britain didn 
territorial aggrandizement for 
or for any of her allies when 
tered the war, Lloyd George s 
entered into hostilities merely 
sake of her honour. As to G e 
colonies, all of which are no v 
hands of the Entente, Mr 
George said their disposition i 
determined at the peace <c 
Jerusalem, however, the Preir 
dared, would never be restore 
Turks. The statement of tlie 
Minister came almost simuivi 
with a report that the Teuton: 
intended to make peace prop 
the Entente, and that Russia l1 
requested to take a similar st 
was endeavoring to sound li 
mer Allies in arms as to tin 
quirements for a cessation of 
ties. Meanwhile, civil war 
Russia apparently is increasing 
tensity. The Cossacks, under 
Dutoff, are reported to have < 
Tcheliabinsk junction, a point 
trans-Siberian railway, 125 mil: 
the Siberian frontier, through 
supplies frpm the east for E 
Russia must pass. Fighting 
lies in Odessa, in Ukraine and 
Astrakhan, but with the rest: 
certain, owing to conflicting ij 
The Boisheviki Government 
ported to have demanded tl 
chief governing body in Ukraii 
known immediately whether 
troops will cease assisting 
Kaledines’ Cossacks and disar: 
Boisheviki troops. If the ri 
the Ukranians is not favorabl 
announced, the Boisheviki 
ment will declare war on th< 
official report is to the effei 
Grand Duke Nicholas, former 
General, whose masterful retri 
the Carpathians and later su 
operations against the Turks 
Caucasus region, stamped him 
of the greatest commanders 
war, has formed a great arm> 
alists in the Caucasus region.
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ATTACK REPULSE». | 

ROME, Dti 
The complete repulse of ye-l 

attack by the Auétro-German| 
which was delivered on the
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