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CHAPTER X.

She had kept her eyes on his face
while he spoke, looking straight be-
fore him with a slight frown, as if
lhe were trying to picture her under
the conditions he now described, and,
as she listened, her face grew pale
and her eyes fell. Then when he had
finished, she rose and took her hand-
kerchief by two corners and let the
gold tumble out.

“You’ll lose some of it if you don’t
take care,” he said, stooping to re-
cover the precious nuggets.

“You needn’t trouble,” she said,
coolly; “I don’t want it.”

He stared up at her.

“Don’t want it? And just now you
said—"

“Oh! never mind what I said. It
doesn’t matter. I've changed my
mind. Can’'t we get down without
passing that?” She shuddered as she
glanced towards the skeleton.

“Yes, there's a place.” He pointed
it out to her. “I'll dig a grave and
bury the poor fellow.”

She went down the hill, and pre-
sently he followed and overtook her.
She was seated on a boulder, her
head resting on her hand, her lovely
eyes fixed dreamily on vacancy.

“Have you?’ she asked in a whis-
per.

“Yes,” he replied, solemnly;. “and
I've hid the gold. I dug a hole
twenty paces—"

“I don’t want to know, thanks! I
don’'t care in the least where you put
it,” she interrupted him; and she
jumped up and. marched on in front,
with her chin tilted and her Ilong
lashes covering her glorious eyes;

and Rath, with the density of his sex,
and ignorant of women, wondered, as
he followed, what he had said or done
to offend her.
CHAPTER XL

To be absolutely penniless—a fifth-
rate actor “out of a shop” one day,
and a peer 6f the United Kingdom
with untold wealth the next!

Little wonder that Ralph Percival

was almost beside himself with joy.
It was so great a change that he
could scarcely realize it, though he
.had had some days of suspense in
which to prepare himself.

But all things considered, he be-
haved very well; much better, indeed,
than Mr. Bulpit had expected.

“1 expect he will lose his head and
make a fool of himself,” he had re-
marked, grimly, to Mr. Greyfold. “He
will want a regular flare-up, and a
large party to see him enter Ratton.”
“A brass band and flags, and arch-
es with ‘Welcome to Your Ancestral
Home,’ ” said’Greyfold, with a grin.

- ‘v‘I'd better get something of the kind

prepared.” :

But it appeared that this was ex-
actly what the young man who had
suddenly succeeded to an historic
peerage did not want.

“I don’t like a fuss,” he said to Mr.
Bulpit, glancing out of the corners of
his eyves as if he were watching the
effect of his words upon the old law-
ver. “I don’'t want to march into my
property as if—as if I were a circus

entering a town. I'd rather take pos-
vsession quietly; just as any other
gentleman—nobleman— would do,
who-had come into his own. I expect
the newspapers ‘-are Kkicking up
enough fuss as it is, aren’t they?”

“No; I think not,” said Mr. Bulpit,
who was greatly surprised by this
young man’s wish to avoid a “flare-
up.” “Of course, there have been
paragraphs and accounts, but noth-
ing very obtrusive.”

Lord Ratton drew a sigh of relief.

“As I said the other day, it isn’t
pleasant to have every one reminded
that I was once down on my luck,”
he said. “In fact, I want to forget it
myself—if I can; and if I went in for
any fuss now, it would only remind
people of what I was, and make them
laugh.”

“Mr. Greyfold was contemplating
a band and some ‘Welcome’ arches,”
said Mr. Bulpit; and he was still
more surprised by the angry flush
| which rose to the earl’s face, and the
! sharp way with which he broke in
with:

“No, no; d—n it! I won’t have it!
I don’t want every newspaper in the
kingdom—I mean, I think it’s better
form to get things over quietly.”

Mr. Bupit nodded.

“I quite understand.”

“Do you!” thought the earl, as he
shot a quick sidelong glance at the
dry little lawyer. :

“And TI'll stop Greyfold. But I
think you’d better have some of the
tennants; give them a dinner in a
marquee, and that sort of thing; they
will expect it. And, if I might sug-
gest it, you could ask a few friends—
I mean neighbours, they will be your
friends presently—to dine with you
on the occasion of your entering into
possession.”

Lord Ratton thought for a moment.

“Very well,” he said. “You can
give the tenants and people a feed
on the lawn—if it’s the regular thing
and they are looking for it—and I'd
like to ask Lord Hatherley and—and
Lady Mary to dinner.”

“No one eclse?” asked Mr. Bulpit.
“No, no; not this time!” said his
lordship, quickly. “When I get used
—when I know more people—you see
I've met Lord Hatherley already.”
Mr. Bulpit nodded. He was rather
favourably impressed by this exhibi-
tion of shyness on the part of the new
earl. A day was fixed for the dinner,
and Lord Ratton wrote the invitation,
lating it from the Bull, where he was
still staying, while the Hall was be-
ing got ready for him.

Lord Hatherley received the letter
at breakfast time, and tossed ' it
across to Lady Mary.

Antiseptics In Australian Blue Gum
Proves a Cure For Bronchial Catarrh.

BAD COLD IN THE HEAD, THROAT
WEAKNESS AND CATARRH
CURED QUICKLY.

Medicated Air A Marvell
Catarrhozone is far superior to any
internal medicine.
Its relief is almost instantaneous—

7 just takes long enough to breathe its

healing vapor. into the lungs to give
wonderful soothing relief.
Catarrhozone goes right to the tin-

jest cells in the lungs, carrying heal-
- fug, soothing balsams to the places

that are stainted with Catarrhal in-
flammation. A suneezing cold ig cured
in ten minutes—a sore throat is heai- |

and quickly disappears— .catarrh of
long standing is invariably cured be-
cause Catarrhozone kills the germs
that cause the trouble.

‘A8 a cure for Asthma and a pre-
ventative of Grippe every doctor is de-
lighted with Catarrhozone. One em-
inent throat specialist says if Ca-
tarrhozone is used two or three times
each day you will never suffer from
any disease of the head, throat, nosc
or lungs: is good news to many
of our readers who must require a
safe, sure and permanent cure for
their eoldlﬂ& winter, ills. Every
good  druggist | sells Catarrhozon,

e small size 650c.;

$1,000 Reward

FOR A CASE OF INCURABLE CON-
STIPATION.
To any person who cannot be cured
of Constipation by Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills, the above reward will be paid.
No medicine gives such lasting sat-
isfaction or effects such marvellous
cureés as Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. Relief
instantly follows their use. That
blinding headache goes forever that
feverish feeling in the skin is sooth-
ed away, bilious fits and stomach dis-
orders are stopped.
Don’t be nervous about using Dr.
Hamilton's Pills; they are mild en-
ough for a child to use, yet certain and
¢ffective’ in action in the most
chronic cases. Get a 25c. box to-day;
they bring and keep robust . zood
health.

“There's an invitation for you, my
dear,” he said. “Really it’s rather
nice of him to ask us.”

“Shall we go?’ she asked, with her
eyes still fixed on the note.

“Yes; why not?” he asked, with
some surprise. “He is—or will be,
on the 20th—our nearest neighbour,
vou know; and it would be awkward
to refuse. Besides,” he added, with
an apologetic laugh, “I am devoured
by’ curiosity to see how he will be-
have—get on. It is such an extraor-
dinary position—such a change of
life and prospects for the young man.
It will be like reading a very inter-
esting novel. What are you starinyg
at that note for, my dear?” he broke
Off.

T.ady Mary looked up with rather
a siartled air; then she laughed.

“I was looking at the handwriting
and the phrasing of the letter,” she
said, throwing it back to him; there
were no servants in the room. “It
is a peculiar hand-writing—the kind
from which persons who profess to
read character from handwriting,
would, I should imagine, deduce all
sorts of strange traits. And he has
spelt one or two words wrongly.”

“I don’t think it’s a bad note, con-
sidering his antecedents—or what I
imagine them to have beer;,” said her
father. “Please let us go, Mary!” :

She laughed as she looked at him
with the loving tolerance of an only
and mugh-petted child.

“You are as curious and interested
as a woman, father,” she; said; “in-
deed, much more curious than one I
could name. But we will go, by all
means.”

So Lord Hatherley wrote an ac-
ceptance; a pleasant little note, say-
ing that he and Lady Mary would be
delighted, to be present at Lord Rat-
ton’s induction to his home; and the
new earl read and re-read this note
as if it were something precious.

On the day fixed, the road from
Market Ratton was in quite a lively
condition; for, in addition to the ten-
ants and laborers on the estate, Mr.
Bulpit had induced the earl to invite
some of the principal trades-people.
A huge marquee had been erected on
one of the lawns, and, despite his
lordship’s objection to any fuss, there
was a brass band and some flags.

The earl drdve over from the town
in the afternoon, just in time to dress
for dinner, and was received by
Mr. Bulpit and Mr. Greyfold, and by
the servants, drawn up in a double
line, in the usual fashion. He was
‘exceedingly pale, and the twist of the
under-lip was very noticeable as he
entered the hall, and, in reply to Mr.
Bulpit's “Welcome, my lord!” he
said, rather huskily:

“Thank you, thank you all very
much!” Then, followed by his valet
—engaged by Mr. Bulpit—he went ur
to his own rooms.

Half-way up the great stairs he
paused and looked roﬁnd the hall.
With its size, its famous pictures, its
figures in armour, stained glass, and
ebony cabinets, it impressed him
more than anything he had yet seen
of his house; and Parkins, the valet,
heard his master draw a long breath.
The dinner hour was eight, and
Lord Hatherley and Lady Mary arriv-
ed punctually, and were met in the
hall by the new earl. That he was
nervous was evident by his pallor
and the twitch of his lips; but the
man had been an actor, and after a

if he is worth his salt, loses his ner-
vousness and finds his feet. And
Lord Hatherley and Lady Mary did
all they could to put him at his ease.
Mr. Bulpit, who dined with them,

which the ydnn:_,man'recov‘,érqf‘mg :
self-possession, and at the ease with

<

few minutes on any stage, an actor, |

'side ached and I was all run down.

was surprised at the speed with|

which he played his part as hest. It
is true that, every now and then,
sometimes in the middle of a 'sen-
tence, the earl would pause, and, low-
cring his lids, glance round with a
furtive and rather suspicious ex-
pression; but as the meal proceeded,
this curious expressioh grew less
frequent, and he secmed to gain con-
fidence.

They were in the middle of the des-
sert, and the earl was talking, de-
scribing one of the lake districts te
Lady Mary--he had gone there with
a’ strolling company—when a cheer
rose from outside and startled them.
“They want a speech,” said Mr.
Dulpit, with his rather grim smile.
“No, no;” « said Lord Ratton. “i
needn’t make a speech, need I?” he
asked of Lady Mary.

She smiled.

“I suppose it is usual on occasions
such as this,” she replied.

“Oh, well, if you think—" he said,
with an emphasis on the “you;” and
e rose. “But you will come with |
me? I feel awfully nervous.”

They went out on the terrace, and
‘ound that the crowd, which had been
regaling itself in the marquee, had
collected on the lawn just beneath
the terrace and was cheering and
yvelling “Long life and happiness to
the néw earl!”

The “new earl” stepped forward to
the balustrade and looked round.

CALOMEL SALIVATES

R R SRR AR AR RN N NSNS NSNS AN

GOLD MEDAL FLOUR is not artificially

NN

Absolutely Wholesome.

LA E LS //

NN

B NS

N

FOR SALE BY GROCERS.

bleached gor

whitened chemically nor adulterated in any way \.vhatev_er.
Its color is a rich, creamy white—not a flat artificial white.
Every Package Guaranteed.

Sold Wholesale. In Store znd to arrive. G. 7, ANDERSON/!/Agent, 165 Water SL‘T

Calomel makes you sick and you
lose a day’s work. Calomel is a nasty,
dangerous chemical. To liven your
sluggish liver and bowels when con-
stipated, headachy, bilious, just -get a
10-cent box of harmless Cascarets.
They work while you sleep, don’t
gripe, sicken or salivate. 3

He had been very careful at din-
ner, and had only drunk a couple oi
glasses of champagne; but his face
was flushed and his heart beat quick
ly, for not until this moment had he
realized his position. He was thr
Barl of Raiton; the land he lookec
on was his; "all these people, in 2
sense, were his! His eyes flashed
and his bosom swelled, and the hand
that rested on the marble coping
clenched tightly. He was the Ear:
nf Ratton, the Earl of Ratton! A
nobleman—and rich, rich!

He opened his lips, and, faltering
for a moment-only, said:

“My friends, I thank you for your
good wishes. It is very kind of you;
all the kinder, considering that you
know very little of me; but I hope
we shall know more of one anothe:
soon, and that you will find me a
good landlord and a considerate mas-
ter. ‘And again I thank you all—
‘rom my heart.”

(To be Continued.)

THE BLESSING
OF MOTHERHOOD

Healthy Mothers and Chil
dren Make Happy Homes

Motherhood is womans highest sphere
in life. It is the fruition of her dearest
hopes and greatest desires ; yet thou
sands of noble women through some de-
rangement havebeen denied this blessing

In many homes once childless there are
aow children because of the fact that
Lydia E.Pinkham’s Vegetable Compourd
makeswomen normal, healthy andstrong.
Th{s is evidenced by the following letters
which are genuine and truthful :

. London, Ont.—“I wish to thank you
for the benefit I received by taking your
memrmme famous medicine,

Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Com-

pound. Before my

baby was born I was

80 ill T could not

stand long or walk

I took your medicine
1 felt like a new wo-

every woman who is px-egnanw'?u
use this testimonial if you like,
help some other woman. ”’—Mrs, FKaNK
CORRIN, 182 Adelaide St., London, Ont.

Brooklyn, N.Y.—“I was ailing all the
&!‘n: n;d did not k\now wll::t the matter
wanted a'baby but health

would not permit it. Iwnngmu, my
 §
hurdth.tl-ydiaE.P!nkhm’nVogehhl&
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Most People

Are now Eccnomizing in the
matter of Dress.

WE ARE HELPING

the average man to dress as well as
ever by placing on the market stylish,
well-made Suits at a saving of at least

ONE-THIRD.

# If you are pessimistic, ask any reli-
able dealer for any of the following
brands:

FITREFORM, TRUEFIT,
AMERICUS, STILENFIT,
PROGRESS.

MADE ONLY BY

| The Nfld. Clothing Company, Ltd.
|- HES
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Ladies’ Kid Gloves,

SPECIAL VALUES,

e e

Henry Blair’s.

Ladies’ Tan Kid Gloves, 4 lots, in dome and button fasteners.

Prices .. . iooi LA LD M0ey ahe, 656, S0c. per palr
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Ladies’ Black Kid Gloves, 2 lots. Prices .. ..50c. & SOc. per pair

Ladies’ Real French Kid Gloves, 3 dome fasteners, in Tan, Brown,
Light Beaver, Grey, Navy, Saxe, Blue, Myrtle and Black.
Our Special Price .. .. e ve o. ..$119 pair

Ladies’ Best Quality French Kid Gloves, 3 dome fasteners; every
pair guaranteed, in the following shades: Tan, Brown, Navy
Blue, Grey, Light Beaver and Black .. .. ..$1.60 per pair

SPECIALLY, NOTE.—Owing to the war Kid Gloves are not
being made, and when stocks are sold there will be none to be
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House Cleaning.

The annual return of this distress-
ing and most contagious condition is
now near at hand. What can be done
towards reducing its horrors to suf-
fering manhood? One thing should
occur to you, that is to see that those
books that are piled up in back rooms,
on tables and mantels and spqiling by
exposure should be housed in dustless,
elastic, sectional, economical book-
cases of the famous

GlobeWernicke
PERCIE JOHNSON,

Agent for Newfoundland.

“NEW NOVELS.
By the Best Authors.

GENERAL & WAR LITERATURE—
ALL THE BEST AND LATEST,
The Man and the Moment by Elinor
Glyn, 60 & 80c.

The Day of Judgment by Jos. Hock-
ing, 80c.

The Thirty Days by Hubert Wales, 60
and 80c.

The Great White Army by Max Pem-
lea, 30c.

God’s Country and the Woman by J.
0. Curwood, 80c.

The Turbulent Duchess by Percy Jas,
Brebner, 80c.

The Blue Buckle by Wm. Hamilton
Osborne, 80c. #

The Man of Iron by Rd. Dehan, 60
and 80c. -

The Graves of Kilmorna by Canon
Sheehan, 60 and 80ec.

The Wall of Partition by Florence Bar-
clay, 80c.

Innocent by Marie Corelli, 60 and 80c.
The Honourable Percival by Alice
Regan Rice, 80c,

Patrol of the Sundance Trail by Ralph
Connor, 80c.

Facing Fearful Odds by Jos. Hock-

ing, 80c.

The Laughing Cavalier by Baroness

had

Ladies’ Elbow Length Kid Gloves.

12 bu'ten length, Glace Kid, White or Black, at $1.15, $1.60,
$1.95 pair.

16 buitcn length: Glace Kid, White or Black, at $2.00 per pair
12 button length. Glace Kid, Tan or Grey, at .. ..$1.90 per pair
12 Button length. Suede Kid, White or Black, at $1.20 & $1.50 pr.
12 button length, BEnglish Doeskin, shades Drab & Putty, $1.90 pr.
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Orezy, 60 and 80c.

A Mixed Pack by Dorothea Conyers,

60 and 80c.

Whom God Hath Joined by Arnold

Bennett, 60c.

Percy and Others by F, Anstey, 60

and 80c.

The Carnival of Florence by Marjorie

Bowen,

Prussianism and Its Destruction by

Norman Angell, 30¢

\

Deeds That Will Never Die by Fraser,
Fighting in Flanders by H. Alex

Powell, $1.10.

How Belgium Saved Europe by Saro-

Sarolea, 30c.

Home Life in Germany by Miss A.

Sidgwick, 30c.

The New (German) Testament, 10¢.
Mutual Aid by P. A. Kropotkin, 30c.
Keeping Fit by 0. 8./

What I Found Out in Germany by an

English Governess, 60 and 80c.

GARLAND'S Bookstores,

¥
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Best F
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$8.00 ba
60c. sic

Sea Dog Matehes,
Force, 1ic. packag
Libby’s Evap. MilB
Shredded Wheat
16e. pke.

Pure Leaf Lard, 1
Washington Lye,

White Swan Lye,
Desiccated Cocoan
Dates, 1 1b. carto
Whole Corn, 15¢
Cranberries, 38e.

. R

FRESH COUNT
25¢. d4

$O%
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By schr. Wynag
100 half bags Ca
40 - bags Turnips
20 boxes Califor

o>

Dul
20 cases Valencia
5 eases Lemons.
50 sides Irish Bac
10 Irish Hams.,
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