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The Snake 
Scotched

-----—AND----------

Justice Done.
CHAPTER XXXUI.

(Continued.)
■My friends—thank God with me— 

my son was lost and is found. My 
son—my dear son!"

As he turned away to hide the tears 
that did not shame bis manhood but 
proved it. his hand sought Ralph’s and 
held it.

When Ralph and Veronica came 
i>aek front their honeymoon—they had 
l>een married three months after the 
day of his acquittal—there were, of 
course, great doings at Lynne Court. 
It shall lit "left to the local newspap
ers to describe those doinas. and ex
tremely well the local news patters 
accomplished their pleasant task: hut 
it may be added by him who has set 
down this much of the history of Ver
onica and Ralph Den by to recount one 
little scene which occurred on the 
night—the culminating night of the 
prolonged festivities.

The people, gentle and simple—and 
they mixed as one class on this occas
ion—had gone and Veronica had
thrown herself upon the settle before 
the blazing fire in the hall—it was 
winter when they returned from their 
honeymoon—Ada. who was almost f 
permanent visitor at the Court, wat 
lying on the bear-skin on the hearth 
She and Martha had joined in every
thing that day. and the child had 
quite exhausted herself and was fast 
asleep with her head resting on Ralph 
—Lord Big N|an she called him now— 
and for the first time for several 
days quiet reigned in the lmg.' house 

Veronica leant forward, her hands 
clasped round hei tnees. her eyes 
gazing dreamily at the huge log whose 
ray lit up her lovely face with a rosi 
hue.

‘Tired, dearest?" said Ralph, in a 
low voice so that he should not waki 
the sleeping Ada.

“No. only a wee bit. I was think
ing."

“Of what?" he asked. "Not sari 
thoughts, Veronica?"

She raised her lovely eyes and look 
ed at him with the look that never 
failed te thrill him. then her expres
sion grew a little piteous.

“Must I tell you. Ralph?" she plead
ed.

"Of course!" he responded, merci
lessly. “You belong to me. thoughts 
and all. dearest!’*

“Yes." she assented and she stretch
ed out her hand. He took It and kiss
ed It and still held It as she said 
slowly, almost reluctantly, and In a 
low voice that is and always will be 
the sweetest music he can hear:

“If I must— Ralph. 1 was thinking 
that perhaps, afte - all. 1 should have 
liked it better— Ah. no. I won’t say 
it? It seems ungrateful, childish ! " 

“Speak? 1 command you!" he mur
mured. wilh mock solemnity.

“1 was thinking bow—how it would 
have been if—if you— You will laugh 
at me. Ralph: You always do. you 
know, when 1 want to he very St ri- 
ous!" she broke off. with the air of a 
martyr.
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He shook his head, fchit he laughed 
softly.

But the laugh, instead of discourag
ing. impelled her.

If you had remained just Ralpl 
Farringdon." if you had gone to Aus
tralia. and 1 had follow. 1 you— 
should have followed you. R; lph! No 
thing, nothing would have |m ventf < 
me. you know !

He nodded.
“I can well believe it : there w«. 

never so stubborn a person as Misf 
Veronica Gresham when she had mad» 
up her mind/*

Not always. Ralph : " she murmur
ed. remorsefully. “You forget: I yield
ed once. I let you go—that day in th< 
arbour.

The one exception that proves 
the rule/* he said. *'But you soon re
pented. dearest!”

"Yes." she admitted, with a sigh o: 
satisfaction. I soon repented. 1 die 
follow you. Ralph!** piteously. "Bit 
supiose”— she rose aud stole to his 
side and hid her face against hi* 
breast—"suppose we had been mar
ri» d—we should have been married 
KpIfU ?**

VY it bout a doubt. I should say.* 
he returned, with a smile that only 
showed his love and pride. You arc 
the sort of young person who will 
nave her way at all costs.'"

* And we had been very poor, and 
had had a struggle, you and I. just 
Mr. and Mrs. Farringdon.’ do For 
think you would have — have care* 
more for me? Oh. wait! Sometimes 
I think Heaven has been too good u 
me. made it too—too easy for me. I 
gave up nothing for you—I am back 
here**—she looked round the hall al
most regretfully—*"1 shall reign—not 
tor a long, long time. I hope!—whert 
once 1 served. 1 have gained every
thing by my love for you; and—and 
sometimes — to-night, for instance 
now that they have all gone—I think 
that I should have liked — that it 
would have been very precious to 
have sacrificed something for you. tc 
have worked with you for our daily 
bread, to have starved for you—ah 
Ralph, that would have been sweet tc 
me! But Providence laughed at m< 
and all my dreams of sacrifice and— 
self-denial. You have given me so 
much—everything!— and I. Ralph 
have, after all. given you nothing!”

He set the child's head gently down 
on the soft bear-skin and rising, took 
Veronica's hand and led her up to the 
antique mirror gleaming in one of 
the oaken panels.

“Look, dearest!” he whispered, and 
he made her loo.k at the lovely, blush
ing face reflected there. That is 
what you have given me. Do yov 
count it. nothing. To me it is th< 
greatest prize, the most precious 
treasure—”

A step sounded in the hall behind 
them, and the earl, leaning on his 
stick, came forward slowly.

"They have all gone? Ralph! Ver
onica! where are you?”

She turned from Ralph, and. putting 
her arms round the old man's neck, 
kissed him.

He looked down at her tenderly, 
fondly, then he said, in the voice that 
had grown so soft and gentle:

"Tired, my dear? Why—why—you

THE BELLE
OF

RUBYW000.
CHAPTER 1.

Farmer Holt was the squire of 
"Rubywood. and there was no more 
comfortable homestead than Ruby- 
wood House in England ; the Holt cat
tle carried the highest price in the 
Monday Sherwood market, and the 
Ruby wood grain always rated at six
teen ce a bushel more than the neigh
boring growers.

The reason for all this lay in Farm
er Holt himself as much as in the ex
cellence of his land. He was squire, 
but he disdained, or. at least, ignored 
the title. The appellation of “farmer 
smacked in his ear of the majesty ot 
"emperor.”

Tm a farmer, that's what I am. 
he would say. striking the thick oak 
iu table in his dining room, and 1*11 
rouble you to call me that. Squir* 
s for them as likes it: 1 dont. M 
ather was Farmer Holt before me 
is father was Farmer Holt " before 

aim. and if Farmer was good enougl 
.'or them. I'd like to know why it ain 
good enough for me?”

Farmer by name and nature, no 
man threw himself so heartily int* 
the routine of his business, no r 
put so much of himself into his work 
as did Farmer Holt.

"Want a thing done, give ii to some 
body else and pay another man t< 
stand by and watch him not do it 
Want a thing done well, do it youi 
self, or stand by and see that it i 
done.”

On this principle Farmer Holt walk 
r*d through life, sowing, reaping 
^reading, shearing, selling. He always 
lid what was to be done himself, tit 
saw that it was done.

Though hard featured and sharp oi 
eye—sharp, too. of tongue sometimes 
—he was kind of heart, and his peo
ple—man. woman, and child—loved 
him.

Farmer Holt was a wealthy man 
and of all his possessions, he rate< 
iia daughter. Muriel, the highest.

She was the farmer's "woldest ant 
a only daughter"—indeed, his only 
,'hild. and. next to his farm, perhaps 
before it. her father loved her best oi 
all things on earth.

Mrs. Holt had died five years afm 
Muriel's birth. Muriel kept house foi 
aer father, and was called "mistress* 
!>)* the servants, and obeyed as sucl. 
pretty nearly as implicitly as was the 
farmer himself.

It was a revelation and a liberal ed 
ication to the finer senses to see t h«

• oung girl at her duties of the break 
ast table, and the farmer, as ht 

strode Into the small parlor whict 
did duty as a morning room at th« 
farm, paused at the table with his ha: 
in his hand to look at her.

It was a fine spring morning, and 
the sun poured in through the window 
and lit up the golden-bronzed braidt 
3f Muriel's hair.

"Well. lass, you look as fresh as t 
fields." said her father as he helped 
himself to a huge slice of the ham. 
then as bountifully served Muriel, re
ceived his cup of coffee with a 

"thankee, my dear lass.'* and set tc 
wor;k heartily, as a man should dc 
who has been trudging over thick 
fields for two hours.

The bird, a pet canary, chirped 
loudly and cheerfully.

Snip, Muriel's dog. who could do

everything but speak, sat up and beg
ged. and occasionally gave vent to a 
sharp dismal howl.

The fire crackled and the kettle 
hissed in accord : all w as harmonx 
and comfort.

Presently tile farmer looked up. and 
wiping his mouth on an immense silk 
handkerchief that would have served 
as a flag for a matador in a Spanish 
bull fight. sa*d:

"Lass. 1 just met young Heather- 
bridge."

Young Heatherbridge lived at the 
Howe, and was one of her lovers.

"Yes.” said Muriel. "And what has 
he to say?”

"Not much." said the farmer with 
short laugh. "He's like the sailor's 
parrot, a quiet one. but I dun no 
whether he thinks the more. But he's 
a straight youth, and a* says what he 
has to say pleasantly, not like that 
cockney chap in t* cottage, who nevei_ 
opens his tig1 y mouth without some 
foreign word of expression that no
body understands bnt himself."

Again Muriel blushed, for the same 
reason. Mr. Calcot Vandike was an
other of her lovers. —

"Mr. Vandike is very pleasant, too. 
father." said Muriel.

The farmer growled.
Yes. soft and silky like that new 

gown o* yours. 1 hate your fine Lon
don gentleman, all purr, like a tom
cat. and snigger like a barn-door 
rooster. Give me another cup of cof
fee. dear lass.”

"And so Mr Heatherbridge had no
thing to say for himself," remarked 
Muriel. "No news?"

"Oh. aye. I'd forgot: that London 
chap put it out o' my head. Young 
Heatherbridge had news—right good 
news for the Dexter people. The 
Holme's let."

"You don't say!'* exclaimed Muriel. 
“After remaining empty so long' 
Poor, deserted old place: how glad it 
must be!”

"Stuff and nonsense ! D'ye think the 
old house can feel. lass, like a hum
an ereetur?”

(To be contiued.)

Minard's Liniment Go., Limited.
Gents.—A customer of ours cured a 

very bad case of distemper in a valu
able horse by the use of MINARD'S 
LINIMENT.

Yours truly.
VI LAN DIE FRERES.

Those of us who do not like veal 
are disposed to question the sincerity 
of the father of the prodigal son. The 
fact that he did not kill a chicken 
arouses our suspicions.

N. W. CHOWN.
Furniture and School Supplies,
Window Blinds, Signs, Show Cards.

SECOND-HAND FURNITURE Bought and Sold.
Repairs, Upholstering,
Polishing and Storage.

7 New Gower Street.

Evening
Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Hew* Dressmaker shoaU keep 
a Catalogs® He rap Book ef ear Pat- 
ten Ce ta. These will he feand very 
asefal to refer te from time te time.
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SHOW ROOM SALE ! I

Is Sickness 
a Habit ?

j ^th many sickness undoubtedly 
1 to some extent a habit.
, They have ‘'bilious epells,” “sick 
! headaches/' "attacks of indigestion." 
j Why not shake loose from these aiL 
1 men ta and know once more the joys 
! of good health?
j it takes a little will power. You 
» m*7 have to deny yourself some hix- 
| unes which do not agree with you, 

. . D . . __ but i* i* wortil while to be well and
are crying. Ralph—What are you j to prolong life. Dr. Chase's Kidney-
crying for. Veronica?" Liver Pills will help you, because they

0. , , definitely and directly on the liver
She forced a smile as her violet and thereby remove the cause of bil

ges looked from one to the other . iousnese, headache and indigestion.
"For sheer happiness!" she sssent- ! n “p,** taking one îid- 

_ ney-Liver pul occasionally at bedtime
ed- i “td will free yourself «I many

annoying ills, the temper will be lesa 
irritable * “ * ~

NEWEST FALL GOODS!
I

= 1

Special offering this week of 217 Ladies’ 
Blouses, newest styles ; manufacturers’ samples ; 
all made for this season’s trade, in White, Black I 
and Fancy, short and long sleeves ; all kinds and I 
materials. Note the prices:— {

White Embroidered Lawn..............45c. up I
Fancy Stripe Lawn......................... 39c. up j
Fancy Colored Fabrics................... 59c. up {
Fancy Flannelette........................... 59c. up j
Newest styles in Scotch Wincey, worth {

$1.80 for....................................... $1.49 j

LADIES’ BLACK BLOUSES
in Sateen, Cashmere, Lustre and Silk; all sizes. 
Note the Prices :—

Black Cashmere, worth 95c. for.... 79c.
Black Silk, worth $2.50 for.............$1.99

LADIES’ COSTUME SKIRTS. j
12 only, latest styles from the maker, made j 

for this season’s trade, in Tweed, Serge and Cloth, { 
from SI.35 to $3.60 each. All worth a lot more i 
money.
LADIES’ COLORED MOIRE UNDERSKIRTS. !

All manufacturers’ samflles ; 12 only, assorted ] 
shades, from 79c. to $1.70. A little over half price, j 
Come early and secure first choice.

HENRY BLAIR. !
We have just opened our Fall shipment of

4334

Liidie*’ Costume ( with Skirt in Raised 
or Normal Waistline).

Figured foulard in blue and white, 
with lucked net for chemisette, and 
Arabian lace for collar and ruffs, was 
used to make this attractive design. 
The skirt has a most unique and 
pleasing back finish, and may be de
veloped in raised or normal waist 
line. The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes : 
32. 34. 36. 38. 40 and 42 inches bust 
measure. It requires 5*4 yards of 44 
inch material for a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver hr stamps.

Suitable materials tor an) of then 
patterns can he procure^ Çrotjj, AyRÜ 
k SONS, LGl Samples os request. 
Mention pattern number. Mall orders 
oromptiv *tt.aded to

9335. — A DAINTY GARMENT 
THE HOI R OE REST.

FOR

LADIES
Which are the

Newest and Latest Styles
Kindly give us a call and we shall be pleased to 

show you ojur stock.

G. T. HUDSON,
367 and 148 Duckworth Street, St. John’s. dh™ a.n? hlrge

' r 7 J vards of inch n

Ladies’ Hats

< Von tinned.)

Or. dc Van's Female Ptlh
s/Is ue exceedingly r fails.

'vBSS __ _ __
B Nreg eo* 1*

. . end you will find more joy
in living. Backache, Kidney Disease, 
Liver Compliant, Chronic Indigestion 
™ Constipa Son are thoroughly cured 
by Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver «Pills. : 
One* pill a dose, 26c a bo*, at all :

Bdmanaon. Bates * Co., J

Stafford’s 
Prescription 4.

If you are suffering from any stom
ach trouble; if von have a tendency 
to bloating; If you suffer distress af
ter meats; if aSieted with gas on the 
stomach ; if embarrassed by offen
sive ’ breath—Stafford's Prescription 
“A” wiH" give you relief. When the 
stomach is not doing its (lilt) the 
whole system is deranged. Stafford’s 
Prescription -A" is made in' accord
ance with a scientific formulae known 
to help the stomach- do its duty. It 
increases the appetite and assists the 
digestive organs to assimilate food.

Price (small size), 25c.; postage 5c. 
entra.

Price (large size), 50c.; postage 10c. 
extra.

Prepared only by DR. F. STAF
FORD * SOX, St. John’s, Xfld.

sip20.tf

Read-yto-Wear,

$1.50, $2.40, 
$3.00 and

NEWEST STYLES.

$3.50.

Ladies' Dressing Sack or Negligee.
While “Jap" silk w ith Val. lace aud 

edgiug was used iof ibis pretty 
model. It is loose fitting, with short 
slashed sleeves, and a deep collar 
pointed over the back. Deep tucks 
give fulqcss over the fronts The 
Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: Small. Me

lt requires 2-'* 
yards of 36 inch material for a me
dium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of We in 
silver or stamps.

PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-iut-ntkmed 

pattern as per directions given below.

No

Robt. -T empleton

ISSV MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES DAND
RUFF.V Telegram ads. Give Satisfaction

Size.............................

Name...............

Address In full: —

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern can
not reach you lh-_Aeea them days 
Price 10c. each. In dR*. poster note, 
wr stamps. Addreaa: TWegnua Fat.

k

An American tourist, in pricing tea 
in a Chinese store In "Shanghai, was 
surprised to find that he could pur
chase five pounds of a certain kind of 
tea for *2, but that if he bought ten 
pounds the price would be $5. The 
merican argued with the Chinamen 
that such an arrangement was ridicu
lous, but the proprietor of the eterw 
insisted that the logic was on his side. 
“More buy, more rich. More rie* 
mow can pay,” he explained.
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m HAVE
FAITHFLLLY

considered the Fu 
niture needs a i. 
offer a choice line < 
Furniture that w. 
bring brightnessaij 
comfort to tin huti ej 
Everything here 
fit the season. Ne' 
here before in larg


