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match box. “Pretty box; cress and|
all complete. The fambly cress 1
g'pose. I'll keep it a8 a kind 0’ 800-

veneer.”

He slipped the box in his pocket

and puffed at the cigarette, blowing
the smoke across Talbot's face.
1 was a bit prematoor just now,”
he said, watching with ‘his small, evil
eves the resentment in Mr. Talbot
Denby’s. “I blurted out the truth too
quick-like; but what's said's said;
and I repeat it: you ain’t Lord Lyn-
borough’s heir no more than I am.”

Talbot smiled and glanced at his
watch.

“You are amusing, my he
said: “but you've only four minutes
left.”

Oatway glared at him.

“Oh, ain’t 1? Then I've got to be

man,”

The Earls Son;

—-u‘—‘

THO HEARTS DNTED

E N

CHAPTER XIV.

“Why, vou're as bad as the other!” :

“One
other nearly
I've half a

he said, almost to himself.

maims me and the
chokes the life out o’ me.
mind to go back to him.”

Talbot scarcely heard the mutter-
ed words, and paid little heed to them.

“Quick! against yours.
you know.
1 am Mr. Talbot Denby,
borough’s heir—"

The sentence was broken in upon
by a guttural laugh of scorn and brut-

My word

Lord Lyn-

al amusement from Oatway.

“You the heir to Lord Lynborough!” | else’s satisfaction. I knew the Earl’s |

You are a—sort of tramp.

| quick, ‘aven’t 1?7 Youre Lord Lyn-
;borough’s nevyy, ain’t you?”’
| Talbot nodded, his eyes still on the
watch.

“Quite right: I am.” ;
|  “Then you're mistook!” snarled
| Oatway, leaning forward, his hands
| on his knees, his cigarette in the cor-
: ner of his thick lips. “The noble earl
| was married, and he has got a son!”
Talbot rose with a cold sifler.
“1 suppose you have been on the
| stage, my man,” he said contemptu-
“If so, I can _understand your
failure. Here is a sovereign for you;
i for your hand.” He glanced at the
bandage. Better leave the neighbor-
hood as quickly as possible—"

ously.

it in his pocket.
|  “The first o’ many!” he said, con-
.fidently. “You think I'm lying, pitch-
in’ a tale? Right ho! But I can prove
it, prove it to you and everybody’s

Oatway caught the coin and thrust
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which the man drew over his ugly
mouth was shaking.

Talbot laughed contemptuously.

“I don’t know which of the men
you mean—"

“The young chap, the good-looking
one,” broke in Oatway, sullenly. “The
| one without his coat; that's the man

I meant. You could have told easily

he half snarled, half jeered. “Oh,! wife—I konw his son, his lawful son ! enough by his difference to the rest.

that’s what you think yvou are, I dare-

say!

little * smaller! Here's the

now; give nie in charge and I'll tell

‘'em in open court what I meant for

to tell you on the quiet!”

Talbot’'s face was like a mask. For

the space of a second or two he hesi- ' bot behind a tree.
The man was sober enough;
there was a certain self-reliance in pered hoarsely in his ear. “It's easy |

tated.

his voice and manner.

osity rose in Talbot, a desire to hear

‘the man out.

The policeman came up to them

touched his cap to Talbot and eyed  Some, tanned face cheerful and smil- |

the tramp, who stood with his
fixed on Talbot’s face.

“That’s all
umphantly.

right!” he said,

But I can knock you off that
perch, my lardy-dardy swell; and, by
the Lord, 1 will if you don’t sing a
peeler

A vague curi-

i Ralph, his coat on his arm, his hand-

eyes
Talbot was
silent, the policeman passed, and Oat- God, that’s him!”
way laughed with coarse satisfaction. »
tri-

“Now you an’ I are go-

and heir—"
| “Then I advise to
him,” retorted Talbot with
“I've listened long enough
tipsy ravings—"

“Produce

you produce
a sneer.
to your
him!” echoed Oatway,
then he fell silent and seemed to be
listening. The next moment he sprang

up and dragged the exquisite Mr. Tal-
“Produce him, you says,” he whis-

enough to do that! Look there!”
Some workmen were coming along
the road, and in midst

their were

ing.

“Lood there!” hissed Oatway. “By

The one that looked like a gentle-
man.”

“Ah; vyes, I didn't no-
tice,” said Talbot, carelessly. “But it
is of no consequence. Of course 1
need not say that 1 do not believe a
word of your ridiculous story. “And
now—I think I must wish you good-

I daresay.

day. Don’t spend that sovereign in
{ drink, my man; it is the last you wili
, get from me.”
He was. rising, but Oatway laid a
hand on his arm to detain him.

“Sit down,”
quieter tone than he had hitherto us-
ed.

me right off-hand.

he said in . a *much
“I didn’t expect you to believe
It 'ud be too
much. But I'm goin’ to tell you the
whole truth, and I'll wager my life
you've heard

you'll b’lieve it when

"

CHAPTER XV.

Talbot Denby did not start, but his |

in’ to have a little chat, Mr. Talbot  eyes glittered with an ugly expression

Denby.

utes.

and  ‘aughty! You’ll come

enough!
»

what I've got to zay.

Talbot shrugged his shoulders.

“l was rather bhard upon you the  conflict and whom he disliked, if not
other night,” he said, coolly; “and 1 !actually hated.
daresay I owe you some amends, some |

compensation.

utes,” he added, as he walked through |
“Hie gate and seated himself on the  oxceedingly stupid concoction made
trunk of a felled tree out of sight of  ¢or the purpose of a blackmail.

Ll

the road.

Oatway sat down beside him With & | goncational novel. the scene of a Sur-

grunt of satisfaction.  Talbot edged

a little farther away.
“Got a cigarette?”’
insolently.
Talbot took one  from his

asked Oatway,

silver
case and tossed it to him and the man
caught it. 1 —————

“And- a-light.. AH!” ‘looking at the

S’pose we go in at the gate | 35 they watched Ralph.
and ‘ave a sit down for a few min- | ingtant did he suspect that there was
Oh, don’t you look so proua
fast
You're jest dying to hear

I'll give you five min-

Not for one

an atom of truth in the man’s asser-
tion; but it was a strange coincidence
that he should have pitched upon this
¥oung man, this gamekeeper with

whom Talbot had already been in

The story of the earl’s marriage, of
a son having been born to him, was
of course a concoction, a vague and

It
| was too much like an incident in a

' rey melodrama, to be freated serious-
ily; and yet—

When Ralph had passed, Talbot
glanced at the coarse face of the man
beside him. It was
agitation, a mixtare of excitement and
hatred which appeared to be genuine
enough, and Talbot saw that the hand

|
working with
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A Bronchial Cough, Perhaps Weak! Throat
Use “Catarrhozone’’---Dead Sure Cure

Wonderful Suecess Reported ia

Thousands of Bad Cases.

How many thousands are there who
would gladly pay any sum to be cured
of bronchitis or catarrh.  Many “eould
be cured if they would just use com-
mon sense in selecting their remedy.

Bronchitis of course is an inflamma-
tion of the bronchial tubes which were
made for the passage of air alone, and
peither the moisture of an atomiger
nor the liguid of a cough syrup can
get where the trouble really is. The
diseased parts can only be reached by
a remedy that can force its ‘way
through all the breathing organs.
Doctors who have used “Catarrh-

 ozone” say it is the only rational cure

for bronchitis.

: It cures by inhala-’

¥

inhale its soothing antiseptic vapor
and relief is immediate.

Simple to use, delightful and pleas-
ant—nothing compares with Catarrh-
ozone which is the cure of the day for
all bronchial and throat troubles.

Mr. H. B. McLaughlan, the ' well-
known representative of Parks and
Blackwell, Toronto, says: “I have used
Catarrhozone for years and can hon-
€stly say it is the only remedy that
relieves me from a painful attack of |
Bronchial Catarrh. The inhaler for
Catarrhozone is always in my pocket
and I simply couldn’t get along with-
ocut it. J firmly belive Catarrhozone is |
-a wonderful remedy.”

Large size sufficient for two months’

* You breathe in its healing balsams,

b,

o

sample or trial size 25¢. Sold by deal-

with
shrug of reluctant resignation.

Talbot sank down again a

|
|
|
|
|

“Cut your story as short as you

can,” he said; “I am rather tired of
you.”

“You’ll be more tired of me when
I've finished,” retorted Oatway, grave-
ly. His excitement at sight of Ralph
had\passed off and left him quiet and
sober.

‘“Some: years ago, when I was in
Australia—"
murmured  Talbot;

the

“Convict, eh?”
“‘or was it after
days?”’

transportation

Oatway glared at him and showed
his fangs, but otherwise ignored the
interruption.

~"] met with a young woman; she

was a good-looking piece o' goods,
an’ I made up to her. She had a kid,
a boy, an’ she told me that she’d met
But' it didn’t
choke me off, for I was sweet to her;
an’ though she stood out agen me for
a time, I married her.”

He drew his hand across his lips
and looked straight before him as if
his mind were travelling back.

with a misfortune.

“For a time we hit it off fairly well;
then we got to snackin’ an’ jawin’.
Perhaps it was my fault, perhaps it
was hers. I think I was a bif jealous
o’ the kid.. Never knowed a woman
to set on a child as she was on ’im!
I was dirt beside ’im, that’s what‘I
was, Well, I was a tidy-lookin’ cove
in those days—it’s a long time ago—"
Talbot moved impatiently. He was
still incredulous, but it was impossi-
ble to avoid being impressed by the
man’s grave and earnest manner.

“An’ 1 had plenty of admirers, an'—
an’ after a time, when I saw that we
couldn’t hit it off any longer,’an’ that
I'd better cut my lucky, T took an’
nooked it from her. I thought as weé
both should be ‘appier apart. When

things that belonged to me—natural |
So-

Qf’s ‘everywme‘re.“”

i

enough that, waren't it, guv'nor?

¥
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I got up in the night and packed 'em
up. By mistake—by mistake, mind
you—I took a few odd things o' hers.

Amongst 'em was some papers she
used to keep in a box—keep awfully
close and secret; and when I'd set-
tled down an’ got an opportunity I
went over-'em like. ~An' what d'ye
think they was?’

He leered at Talbot
Talbot displayed no interest, but sat
and Smoked with apparent indiffer-

cunningly.

ence.
Oatway leant forward a little and
struck his knee.

certificate. She hadn’t had no mis-
fortune, but was a properly wedded
wife, an’ the kid was—what d'ye call
it?—a ’'gitigate one!” .

“Extremely interesting to you, no
doubt, my man,” said Talbot; “but I
fail to see—"

“Oh, you’ll see sharp enough pre-
sently,” retorted Oatway, significant-
ly. “It was a certificate of the mar-
riage of Janet Burchett an’ Algernon
Edward—Oh, I can’t remember
names!—Denby—"

the

Talbot smiled.

“There is only one Algernon Ed-
ward Denby,” he said, “and that is
the Earl of Lynborough.”

“Curse it all, ain’t I sayin’ so?” re-
torted Oatway. “There it
black an' white. They was fuarried at
a “church Protestant
church, an’ before the—what d'ye call
An’ there was' the certi-

was in

in Paris, a
it?—consul.
ficate of the boy’s birth in Melbourne,
Australia, all set out reg’lar an’ pro-
It didnit interest me much
tae time, as you say; only it seemed

per. at

kind o' curious tlat she should ’a’
hidden it from me, most women bein’
rather nice an’ particular on these
points; but I didn’t give myself much
trouble cver it. I was doin’ well at
the time, an’ had other things to think
of. I was doin’ so well that I clean
forgot all about her and the kid; but
after awhile the luck went agen me,
an’ I ccme over to Europe. A pal o
mine hLad got a little plan for doin’
some book-makin’. He was a Frenchy
an’ We
struck the ’oof there an’ had a good
time"—he wet his thick lips—"an’ one

I went to Paris with him.

"{'day it 'curred to me that I'd look up
1

coves.

that little matter o’ the marriage.
went to one of them notary
an’ he .took me to the church an’ a
office, an’ there it was, right enough.
4 She’d been married quite square an’
on the proper. See? 1 got copies o’
that certificate .an’—well, the
luck went agen me an’ I got stranded.
Fact-is, Mr. Talbet Denby, I'm bitten
by the same dog as you. I can't keep
off the cards and the rollin’ ball:
derstand? I ’ad to
through the interference

then

un-
leave Paris
o' some
coves that ain't worth speakin' about,
an’ T just drifted about, now in luck,
And at last I come
over to London. 1
was down on my beam ends the night

you and I spent a pleasant evenin’ at

an’ now out o’ it.
Bad luck agen!

Isaac’s, an’ it was becos’ I was driven
to desp'ration that I tried
your note.

to sneak
What ’appened that night
kind o’ sickened me o’ London, an’ 1
kind o’ pined for the country. So I

set off on the tramp. Wonderful the
ways o' Providence, ain't it? S'elp

me if I didn't bend my steps in this

here direction. I'd got a little coin

as I'd beg—made on the road, an’ I
put up at the Dog an’ Owl.
night I was .saunterin’

An' one
round, just
ed by that young-man as
out.

I pointed
Now, the moment I see him
there was something familiar-like in
his face, and it fair puzzled me. Then
I heard as his name was Farringdon,
an’ I remembered that one o’ the
names on the ceirtificate was simil-
ar—"

(To be Continued.)
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' :a cargo of

Torreviga Salt
Highly recommended as the best
and purest Salt for fishery pur-
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“They was a marriage and birth|.

lookin’ about me, when I was collar-|
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J. C. BAIRD,
Water Street.
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Bearns
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10 barrels SPARE RIBS.

5 tierces SPARE RIBS.
, — Also, — 5
NEW TURNIPS, NEW CABBAGE,

TURNIP TOPS, and 200 sacks GOOD TABLE
\POTATOES. :
BUTTER—Fresh Local, Enniskean, 1 1b. blocks;
Irish (loose), Australian (loose), Sussex
(2 1b. slabs) ; Nova Scotia (1 Ib. blocks) ; all

fresh stock.
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’Phone hone
319 319

E. BEARNS,»

HAYMARKET GROCERY.

Tenders will be received at this of- |
fice up to noon on Wednesday, Sth in-
stant, of a suitable steamer for the
carriage of mails and passengers be-
tween St. John’s and Cook’s Harbour,

in the District of St. Barbe. The

ten days, call at Twillingate, Exploits

the North East Coast on the schedule
of the s.s. Fogota last season. Ten-
ders to state name of steamer, ton-
nage, capacity, passenger accommoda-

tender. All tenders to be
“North-East Coast Mail Service.”
JOHN R. BENNETT,

July 3rd, 1914. jly3,4,7

AND
TOTALLY
DIFFERENT

Not only softer, smoother, more satisfying
than any other, but distinguished by the
*“True Oriental Odor,” a fragrance inim?
table in its subtlety and charm.

In addition to Massatta, we carry a complets
line of Laze!l’s Famous Speciaities, including

Waters superb Creams, and Powders
Questionable cxceltence.a i

At all Druggists, St. John’s, Nfid,

July
Fashion Books!

WELDON'S LADIES' JOURNAL

With cat-out Paper Patterng of
Tunic Skirt and Bodice, -Cross-

over Blouse, Raglan Blouse and
Tunic, Transfer Pattern, &c.
10¢.; post paid, 12c¢.

FASHIONS FOR ALL

containing 3 cut-out Paper Pat-
terns, 10¢.; post paid, 12c.

WELDON’S ILLUSTRATED DRESS-

MAKER, containing Blouse pat-
terns, 5c,

WELDON’S CHILDREN’S FASHIONS

containing cut-out Paper Patterns
of Girl’s Frock (8 to 10 Yyears),
Boy’s Tunic. and Knickers (6 to
8.years); Transfer Design of Pop-
pies, &c., &c.; Se.

Garrett Byrne,

: Booksaller & Stationer.
Butter!
Ex “Morwenna,’’

New Grass Butter.
Finest Cheese--Twins.

All Reduced Prices.
JAS. R. KNIGHT

811 WATER STREET,

-~

steamer is to leave St. John's every |

and the ports in White Bay and along

tion and speed. The Government are |
not bound to accept the lowest or any |
marked |

Colonial Secretary. |
Department of the Colonial Secretary, |

the most exquisite Perfumes, delightful Toile: |

FREE! FREE!

|
Is Your Watch Balky and
Troublesome ?

If so, there is no need to
{ such condition. Just you leave
our care and we will free it fr
{ trouble. We employ: capable
| competent workmen, who
willing and able to free your
from all unnecessary bother
| will eonvince you of our abilit;

'W. & R. ENGLISH,

| Watchmakers & Jewellers.
| 406 WATER ST., ST. JOHN'S, NFLD,
P. 0. Box 447.

have

Maritime Telegraph
& Telephone Co., Lid,

COMMON

According to the last report of the directors of i
Maritime Telegraph & Telephone Company, Limited.
the number of subseribers on December 31st, 1913, was
17,440, an increase of 2,379 during the year.

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

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

F. B. McCURDY & CO.

MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.
Halifax, Ottawa, Montreal, St. John, Sherbrooke, Kingston,
Sydney, Charlottetown, St. John's, Nild., London, E.C.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Mgr., St. John’s.

Full

SETTLEMENT PROMPT and
PROFITABLE.

Sault Ste. Marie,
13th Dec,, 1911

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, St. John's.
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Bananas, Oranges, Cabbage.
Now in stock.

- Also, to arrive Friday :

15,000 Cabbage Plants.

N
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WRENCE 14 New Gower S’
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