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Motorists may come and go different directions, but their tire wants-are all the same. 
Sooner or later every motorist encounters the obstacles which lead Other motorists to

seek and find the one solution.

anti-skidding
The “buttoned" tires having failed to deliver, the big corrugation 

, tire is selected. The series of “Vs” grip the road like a traction
engine, each “ V ” clearing the road for the next “ V " to work upon.

NO PUNCTURES
The “buttoned" tires having failed to prevent punctures, the big 
corrugation tire is selected. The inch high anti-skid tread keeps nails, 
etc., away from the “puncturable" tread proper of a tire.

MILEAGE PLUS SAFETY «
The “ buttoned " tires having failed to keep up continuously, the big 
corrugation tire is selected. It set the record in 1912 of making the
first and only Canadian Transcontinental trip. T. 97

FRED. V. CBESMAN, St. John’s, Agent.

A Great Intrigue,
-----OB, THE-----

Mistress o! Darracourt.

CHAPTER I.
“That's the Marquis of Merle's 

place,” said Miss Verner, eagerly. 
“Your nearest neighbor, Lucille! Next 
to yourself, the most important per­
son in Darracourt. What a beautiful 
place!”

Lucille Darracourt turned her head 
and glanced at it with faint interest.

“Your nearest neighbor, Lucille. I 
wonder whether he will be here to 
welcome you. He is very poor, and 
ought, therefore, to be very polite.”

Lucille ‘ smiled.
“How do you know all this?” she 

asked.
Marie Verner tossed her head, and 

laughed, her keen eyes looking to left 
and right, and taking in everything, 
as she answered :

“Mr. Head, the lawyer, told me,” 
she said. “He might have told you, 
but you were too absent-minded, too 
absorbed by your new greatness to 
pay any attention. Details are my 
forte; I revel in them!”

“I don't think we ought to talk so 
much,” remarked Mrs. Dalton, grave­
ly; “we distract Miss Darracourt 
from her duties!”

"Duties!” echoed Marie Verner; 
“what duties? All she has to do is to 
bow acknowledgments to the homage 
of her adherents and retainers.”

“And the proper demeanor to be ob­
served in acknowledging the respect­
ful .greetings of a crowd is no light 
matter," said Mrs. Dalton, solemnly. 
“I have heard my father, who was
aide-de-camp to the great Duke of
 !

Wellington, declare that the reception 
of the homage of a crowd required 
grace and genius combined.”

"Then, Lucille has them to perfec­
tion!” replied Marie Verner prompt­
ly. “An empress couldn’t smile and 
bow more graciously and gracefully! 
I do wonder whether the marquis will 
be there to meet us! You don’t know 
I suppose, that Darracourt itself be­
longed to the late marquis, and that 
it was only by a fluke that your uncle 
got it?”

Lucille shook her head. *

“! am afraid I know- very little 
abouP anything!” she said, quietly. 
‘ You shall tell me when we get”— 
she paused a second—“home.”

Marie Verner laughed.
“Oh, Mr. Head will be there ” she 

answered; “he’ll tell you. He likes to 
hear himself talk. It’s a strange 
story ! Oh, what a crowd ! Look, Lu­
cille; what magnificent gates ! Be­
hold we are nearing our palace! ’

The carriage, with its four grays 
and postilions, had reached the lodge 
Aates# and passed under the arch. The 
Darracourt brass band brayed out at 
its loudest, the people shouted, the 
men waved their hats, and one or two 
children, made bold by the beauty of 
their new mistress, ran up to the 
carriage and tossed some wild flow­
ers into Lucille’s lap.

The gates flew “open with a clang, 
but the carriage still remained stand­
ing, and an old man in a smock frock 
hobbled forward.

“The oldest inhabitant,” whispered 
Marie Verner. “Now, Lucille, present 
arms and prepare to receive—a 
speech.”

The old man came forward, bare­
headed, and peered6 up at the ladies.

“Which be the young mistress?” he 
quavered.

Lucille flushed, as she felt every 
eye upon her.

“I am Miss Darracourt,” she said, 
gently.

The old man touched his forelock 
“And I be Siman Taller, miss; the 

o’dest man on the estate. I be come 
to wish you welcome to the Court 
miss. And welcome you be; God 
bless your pretty face!”

This abrupt conclusion of what was 
evidently a great speech gone wrong 
so exactly hit the sentiment of the 
crowd that they cheered and cheered 
until the terrible arch shook again.

The flush deepened on the face of 
the beautiful girl; then faded away, 
and left her rather pale, as she bent 
forward.

(To be Continued.)
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Clean Tubs Quicker
Better

“Old Dutch" quickly removes all 
scum and sediment from bath 
tubs and wash bowls. Stains and 
tarnish on metal fixtures disap­
pear with half the effort and in 
half the time.

Saves Your Energy L*r**-s-lft'r
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CHAPTER XXXIII.
As he turned away to hide the tears 

that did not shame .his manhood but 
proved it, his hand sought Ralph's 
and held it.

*******
When Ralph and Veronica came 

back from their honeymoon—they 
had been married three months after 
the day of his acquittal—there were, 
of course, great doings at Lynne 
Court. It shall be left to the local 
newspapers to describe those doings 
and extremely well the local news­
papers accomplished their pleasant 
task; but it may be added by him who 
has set down this much of the history 
of Veronica and Ralph Denby to re­
count 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 occa­
sion—had gone and Veronica had 
thrown herself upon the settle before 
the blazing Are in the hall—it was 
winter when they returned from their 
honeymoon—Ada, who was almost a 
permanent visitor at the Court,, was 
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 Man she called him now— 
and for the first time for several days 
quiet reigned in the huge house.

Veronica leant forward, her hands 
clasped round her knees, hçr eyes 
gazing dreamily at the huge log 
whose rays lit up her lovely face 
with a rosy hue.

“Tired, dearest?” said Ralph, in a 
low voice so that he should not wake 
the sleeping Ada.

“No, only a wee bit. I was think­
ing.”

“Of what?” he asked. “Not sad 
thoughts, Veronica?”

She raised her lovely eye» and look­

ed at him with " the look that never 
failed to thrill him, then her expres­
sion grew a little piteous.

“Must I tell you, Ralph?” she 
pleaded.

“Of course!” he responded, merci-
«

lessly. “You belong to me, thoughts 
and all, dearest!”

“Yes,” she assented and she 
stretched out her hand. He took 
it and kissed 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 hq can hear:

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

“Speak! I command you!” he 
murmured, with mock solemnity.

“I was thinking how—how it would 
have been if—if you— You will laugh 
at me Ralph! You always do, you 
know, when I want to be very seri­
ous!” she broke off, with the air of a 
martyr.

He shook his head, but he laughed 
softly.

But the laugh, instead of discour­
aging, impelled her.

“If you had remained just ‘Ralph 
Farringdon,’ if you had gone to Aus­
tralia, • and I had followed you— 
I should have followed you, Ralph! 
Nothing, nothing would have prevent­
ed me, you know!”

He nodded.
“I can well believe it; there was 

never half so stubborn a person as 
Miss Veronica Gresham when she had 
made up her mind.”

“Not always, Ralph!” she murmur­
ed, remorsefully. “You forget: I 
yielded once. I let you go—that day 
in the arbour.”

“The one exception that proves the 
rule,” he said. “But you soon repent­
ed, dearest!”

“Yes," she admitted, with a sigh of 
satisfaction. . “I soon repented. I 
did follow you, Ralph!” piteously. 
“But suppose”—she rose and stole to 
his side and hid her face against his 
breast—“suppose we had been mar­
ried—we should have been married, 
Ralph?”

“Without a doubt, I should say,” he 
returned, with a smile that only 
showed his love and pride. “You are 
the sort of young person who will 
have her way at all costs.”

“And we had been very poor, and 
had had a struggle, you and I, just 
‘Mr. and Mrs. Fairingdon,’ do you 
think you would have—have cared 
more for me? Oh, wait! Sometimes 
I think Heaven has been too good to 
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 regrétfully—“I shall reign—not 
for a long, long time, I hope!—where 
once I served. I 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, to 
have worked with you for our daily 
bread, to have starved for you—ah, 
Ralph, that would have been sweet 
to me! But Providence laughed at 
me and all my dreams of sacrifice 
and—and self-denial. You have given 
me so much—everything!—and I, 
Ralph, have, after all, given you noth­
ing!”

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 dearestL” he whispered, and 
he made her look at the lovely, blush­
ing face reflected there. “That is 
what you have given me. Do you 
count it nothing? To me It is the 
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! Vero­
nica! where are you?”

She turn fed from Ralph and, put­
ting her arms round the old man’s 
nec.k, 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 
are crying. Ralph;— What are you 
cryjng for, Veronica?”

She forced a smile as her violet 
eyes looked from one to the other.

“For Sheer happiness,” she assent­
ed. .

Evening 
Telegra
Fashion Plates.

The Mem Dressmaker ikeili keep 
A Catelegas Scrap Seek ef ear Fat­
tens Cate. These will he leaai very 
asefal te refer to frees time to ties#.

97»»—A NEW AND 
STYLE.

BECOMING

Ladies’ Apron.
Suitable for gingham, percale, cam­

bric, nainsook or lawn. The design 
has front and back waist portions cut 
wide over the shoulders, and caught 
in deep tuck darts below the bust, ter­
minating in deep plaits at the panel 
edges. The design is cut with square 
neck edge. The pattern is cut in 3 
sizes^Small, Medium and Large. It 
requires 4% yards of 36 inch material 
for a Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

9667—A SIMPLE STYLISH DESIGN.

Li
Ladies’ House Dress.

Suitable for gingham, galatea, cham 
brey, lawn or percale, this model may 
also be developed in ratine, linen or 
linene, for more dressy wear. The 
fronts are cut low and a shawl collar 
finishes the neck. The skirt has t 
hem tuck at the centre back. The pat 
tern is cut in 6 sizes—32, 34, 36, 38, 
40 and 42 inches bust measure. It 
requires 5 yards of 44 inch material 
for a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.
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N.B.—Be sure to eut eut the flles- 
tratios aid tend with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern can 
not reach you In lcea than 16 days. 
Price 10c. each. In cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram pat-

The King of the Belgians has as­
sumed the command-in-chief of his 
army, and will fight the German In­
vader to the bitter end.

MINARD’g LINIMENT CV11I 
SAB6IT IN COWS.

SOLID GOLD GEM SET RINGS,
HIGH QUALITY,
ATTRACTIVE PRICES.

We illustrate here a few de­
signs picked from a large and 
beautiful stock of Gem Set Rings. 
They are all Solid 10k Gold, and 
while very moderate in price, are
made with tne same strict re­
gard to the settings and finish
as more expensive ones.

j A Ring is a gift that the reci­
pient will treasure—and remem­
ber the giver by. Do not over-
look this selection when choos­
ing yours.

Send for Ring Size Card—it’s 
free. y

T. J. DUIEY & CO.,
tA*»* - » » . » The Reliable Jewellers.

REAL GOOD SPECIALS
FOR THIS WEEK :

MEN’S DENIM OVERALLS only.......................................68c. pair
CHILDREN’S LAWN ft EMBROIDERY HATS A BONNETS re-

dnced to...................................................................................30c. each
LADIES’ WHITE LAWN BLOUSES. Good value for..70c. each 
LADIES’ JOB CORSETS.

Values up to 75c. for...........................................  ..50c. pair.
Values up to $1.00 for............................... 70c. pair
Values up to $2.00 for................................................................$1*00 pair

Also Please remember we have ^
CUPS ft SAUCEES, TEA PLATES, BREAKFAST, DINNER ml 

SOUP PLATES, at 5 c. each.
We have also for sale 1 SHOP COUNTER, 11 feet long, for 15.75

And 1 FIREPROOF SAFE (medium sise).
Give us a call and we shall be pleased to show you our stocks.

GEO. T. HUDSON S,
Dry Goods, Millinery and Novelty Stores,

*67 and 148 Duckworth Street.
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J. J. ST. JOHN.

Our IRISH BUTTER takes the prize every time.
“ECLIPSE” is the name of our 40c. TEA. It has a 

wonderful sale.
Our ROYAL PALACE BAKING POWDER is getting 

in every home; 1 lb. tins, 20c.; V2 lb. tins, 14c.; 
lb. tins, 7c.

50 gross TOILET SOAP, 5c. bars, at 35c. doz.

J. J. ST. JOHN.
Duckworth St. and LeMarchant Road.
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DAINTY DESKS
for

“ My Lady’s Room.”

NEVER was furniture of any kind, or at 
any period, more beautiful, comfort- 
able, thoroughly attractive and well- 

made, or more eminently adapted to its own 
special use, than is the furniture of to-day. 
This is remarkably noticeable in some of 
the elegant articles that are made for the 
refined woman’s use. We are showing ex­
amples in the handsome Writing Desks for 
Ladies we have on view this week.
L These Desks are specially designed for 
daintiness and comfort, they are of Bird’s- 
eye Maple, Mahogany, Circassian Walnut, 
Quartered, Fumed and Weathered Oak, also 
suiteF ^ fadsh ; all have chairs en

ln^tSe ?®sks citable for drawing-
?n doiÏL0r sltting-room, in fact, used

any room they make writing a pleasure.

J. S. Picture & portrait Coy,
Complete House Furnishers.

Ayre & Sons] 
John Aniiorsi; 
Jas. Baird, L| 
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Ayre & Son 
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Parker & M
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