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Bottled only at the home plant,

ley brews of Germany were good . Jrank
self to the end of his honored days, and who will DARE say that they in any way injur-d tl
years Anheuser-Busch have honestly brewed honest beers. T heir
R—is sold throughout the world and has helped the cause of true
Temperance. Seven thousand, five hundred men are daily required to keep pace with the nzwural
demand of Americans for BUDWEISER, Its sales exceed any other beer by millions of be ‘tles.
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Kosciusko ?-‘-“Ihe Greatest of the Poles”

EVER in the history ot mankind has-there lived a miore ardent lover of Personal and| National  §
N Liberty: He devoted his life to regain the ancient freedom of his beloved Pola_nd. Kosciusko hated '
any legislative attempt which invaded the Natural Rights of Man. If he were alive to-day; cvery son
of Poland knows that he would revolt at any LAW which declared .“Thou shalt NOT eat this—

drink thet. Kosciusko knew that the light wines of his native land and the bar-
i i : Cl?cfr mankind when used in moderation. He drank thc:in l}:un
d this
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CHAPTER XXI.
1f Veronica had been in love with
Ralph before, she was ten times more

in love with him now. As she paced

slowly up and down her room, for- |

getting her late sprain, she told her-
self that no man had behaved
He had

looked like a knight of old, sacrificing

ever

more unselfishly, heroiecally.

self at the alfar of his love; he had
spoken words that always force a

woman’s admiration and devotion;

his voice rang in her ears, sentences
filling
her with bride for him one moment
and cau”s'ing her mivsery the ilext.
Because she, Veronica Gresham, of
the world, worldly, knew that “same
world too well to deceive. herself. The
poor lover “who leaves his mistress
that he may go and win the fame and
fortune which” will enable him - to
claim he is & common objéct of the

here and there haunted her,

novel; and he ‘always  comes batk

with the aforesaid -'f{ime and fortune

) g

;st‘epped in and wrecked her life’s
! happiness with a few cynical phrases,
and—marriage bells .rew,érrdAhim;' but | her spirit rose in revolt. Surely no

|

i

{in real life the man’s sacrifice and ! true woman could be 'so -base, soiand to keep -the aching misery. from

i striving generally end in failure; the

thankless for a good man’s love as to |

| course of true love. runs so. smoothly i'spend her days-like*a lap-dog™ whilg

that it runs over the precipices of
‘ despair.

‘ She knew that the odds- were ait
{ thousand to one that she should ever
| see him again. She had accepted hisf
‘sacriﬁce‘ his relingquishment of her at |

| the time, because he—and the cyn-j

lical, stony-hearted earl—were too ; a headache, and spent the dinner hour

many for ‘her. But now, "as she[
|

| thought it all over in her own room, |
i she-grew hot with shame ‘and self+|
| reproach. \

She was a woman and she had al—f

}lowed the man she loved to sacrifice |
himself; had let him go outs into -the
| world to fight a well-night- hopeless
| fight, ‘had taken the heart out of his
{ bosom and sent him away, friendless,
fpoor, all the poorer for the loss of
| that heart.

{ she stolen ‘it.

It was all he had, and

| And while he was struggling and
t fighting the unequal fight; the forlorn
| hope, she was to.remain at-the Court,
;Iappeu in luxury and slothful ease.
| She was a pretty kind of woman!
j\Vhy, she was a disgrace to her sex.
{-As 'she pictured the days, the ‘life she
i must lead in that great, stately house
[ with its palatial rooms, /its army of
servants, with, for sole companion,

{the proud, heartless old man who had:

| at dinner, could not face the earl with

{ in vain, and presently Veronica dis-

her lover went out into the desert of
despair!
She felt that she could not appear

his half-lowered, scornful, and watch-
ful eyes, the keen regard off Talbot
Denby, so she had sent the excuse of

over a cup .of tea sweetened by ° the
bitterness of her thoughts.

Now, your true womah never thinks
covered two facts: first, that she
could not liv‘e without Ralph; and
second, that she must,see him before
he went, if only to tell him that she
could not exist without him and—and
— Oh, could she go so far as to beg
him to take her with him!

While she was pondering the prob-
lem Goodwin came up from the ser-
vants’ hall with some lace in her
hand.

{-her: voice, though she knew  that it
IMooked offt” ffom "the” ePed WHicH*she
kept almost ‘concealed by the hood.

“He.has gone,” replied Burchett.

“Gone!
Where?”

He shook his “head.

“I don’t know for certain, miss,” he
said, grimly-= %I don't think he knows
himself. He left in sore trouble”—he
Frafsed his eyés to her face for a mo-
ment, then bent them”on  the

Do you mean gone away?

fioor
again—“{r “Sore ftrouble. They say
that hearts don’t break
but-if they”do, then—"’

A sob escai)ed her, strive how she
would to check it.

nowadays;

He stopped and, with rough deli-
cacy, turned aside.

“Do—do ycu know. if he had any
money?”’ shg asked, when she could

command her voice.

Her hand was pressed against her
heaving bosom as if her own heart
were threatening to break.

“I've, had the misfortune to upset
collar, miss,”
“I think if I were to take it
to Mrs. Mason at once she might be ;
able te get it out; she's very clever |
at such things.”

Veronica gave her permission to go,
and the coast was thus left clear for :
Veronica; she could steal down to the
hut and see Ralph and—the rest must
be le{tgito chance. She waited until
‘Goodw.fn had been gone half an hour,
@hen thg‘ew a -golf ' cape over her

some. coffee over this
she said.

© “Yes,” said Burchett... “His
and—and-a little' more.”
“Which. you gave him?” she said,
with a - woman’s’ quick intuition. “That
~—that was good of you, Mr. Burchett.
But you—you liked him.”
" “Yes, I liked him,” he said. “T'd
grown to like him tbd well toA see him
as he was without being sorry for
him.” : ; '
“Oh, if he had stayed!” broke from
her as if she could not help it. “Bur-

wages

chett’—her voice faltered and broke
—“I am to blame— No; I cannot tell
you! '. But—but if yonéﬁ%g,ﬁif‘@elp;; e |
find where he has gohej:*;-llfy‘q'du could
send him a message— Do you think
you can?”’ i AR

' The tears were in Her eyes and in
her voice. g
Burchett shook his head gloomily.

“No, Miss Verdnica. /e $aid sbie-
thing about Australia: but he may
change his mind. And as to a mes-
sage—" He shook his -head again.
“No; I've no means of doing so; and,
if I had—"

He paused significantly and the |

blood rushed to her face:

“You wouldn’t? Ah, but you don't |}
understa'rlld ! And I can’t tell you!
Good-night!” She paused still. “I'm

him -the
night!”

She had gone before he
speak, and, with the rough delicacy

money, Burchett.
could
follow her to the door.

She walked quickly
clearing and had gained the spinney

through the

adjoining the lawn When she heard
foctsteps. She

hand went up to her cloak and drew

stopped, and her
it more closely round her as she step-
ped behind The
were crossing the lawn, and present-
Talbot’s tall, thin figure
It did not
seem to her at all extraordinary that

a bush. footsteps
ly she saw
merge from the shadows.
he should be taking ‘an after-dinner
stroll, and, waiting until he had pas-
sed, she went on, skirting the spinney
and keeping out of sight. But sud-
denly she was aware of ancther pre-
sence, and, looking round, she saw
Gibbon edging his way from bush to
bush and tree to tree. She was ra-
ther surprised, but only momentarily
that he was

so, for she concluded

going to meet one of the maids—‘
probably Goodwin;  and after again|
waiting for a mement or two she went
on her way and reached her own
room.

Its luxury, the costly furniture and
hangings, the finicking. and as ecostly
knicknacks, the expensive piano, the
water-colors and richly’ bound l)ooks.i
jarred upon her overwrought senses.

Yes, she was a lap-dgg, a sybarite

was a wanderer on the fdce of th(-l

earth. Pride! Where was her pride
if she could endure such a life of sel-
fish ease? No pampered dependent
could own less pride, be more sordid
than she—if she consented to accept
Ralph’s sacrifices and went on living

at the Court.

(To be Continued.)

‘Send for Free Book giving
full particulars of Trench’s
Remedy, the world-famous
—Simple home treat-
ment. 25 years’ suc-
all parts of the world;

over 1,000 in one year.

711 St. James’ Chambers,

Toronto.

cure for Epilepsy ‘and Fits

cess. Testimonials from

TRENCH’S REMEDIES, LIMITED,
jun6,20,july4,18,augl,15

_It's an Ideal Whisky,
Morning Dew,

At the Moderate
Price of

The Indication of Value
Plumbing is the Workmanship.

A éood plumber can do wonders with a difficult job. The

number of orders received from friends of cuStomers lea.ds:us
to believe that we are good. We have on hand a large stock of

STEAM & HOT WATER RADIATORS,
all sizes, and can fill any order sent us cheaper than you can
import at the present time.

PITTMAN & SHAW,

Plambers, Steam and Hot Water Fitters,

66 PRESCOTT STREET,

'Phone 401,

—I'm glad you liked him and gave %
Good- |4

he had already displayed; he. did -mOt¥:

while Ralph, the man who' loved:'her, ‘i

newest materials, care-
fully finished, made by
manufacturers that
have a reputation for
first-class quality.

SPECIAL LINES.

Misses’ Blouses, exact-
ly as represented, size
12 x 12%. H" you
need a nice garment
you will. be really
pleased with these.

$2.40

Robert Templeton

F;

Maritime Telegraph & Telephone Co.
Increased Facilities.

By the laying of the telephone cable between Nova Scotia and
| - Prince Edward Island, the Maritime Telegraph * & Telephone
) Compa‘n;\’ have extended their field of operation and given added

facilities to their many patrons. Prince Edward Island is the

! ri hest province—according to size—in the Dominion, and the

l service provided the public will now be more complete and ex-
tensive than ever.

i

[}

We are dealers in the securities of this company. Full par-

ticulars will be furnished on request.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.

MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.
Halifax, Ottawa, Montreal, St. John, Sherbrooke, Kingston,
Sydney, Charlottetown, St. John’s, Nild., London, Eng.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Mgr., St. John’s.
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SETTLEMENT PROMPT and
PROFITABLE.

Bault Ste. Marle,
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
g6t all my money back and $400 besides. The Canada Life has
my best good wishes for its continued success.

Yours truly,
R, ‘H. KNIGHTL
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f.ﬁhoulderé and drew the hood over
Aer he@d: if she should be seen she
“would probably be mistaken for one

Gives Life C. A C BRUCE, Manager, St. Jobu's.

of the aaid_s.
o-As slile went she tried to rehearse.

wha;'t sﬁ'e would say to Ralph; but sie | " :
fifght a5 well have spared herself the

; 4 g ¢
trouble, for, in answer to her ‘knock,
it was &urchett who bade her “Come

~ Water Street. ||| = .
in,” and, entering somewhat hurried- e Skeet L ‘ NO Turpentlne !
Iy, she paw that he was alone. viison s Ile : A . s ; e ;‘ Koy

'|"bHe rdbe at her entrance and stood| : ] A [ B :

FLInE e 2 in 1 SHOE POLISH

him. % ) : :
Contains no Tarpentine. Try it with a2 match and
then try other Polishes.

« “I—T Jeft sometiting béhhidi‘mé’ in

the arbéni' thla afternoon,” she sald, | A g : ‘ Butte i~~ Ty . vt
| with a ﬁﬂx’ture of [irlde\ andhummty. : d : g ‘e .' - S TR 2 l: Focd
| St thodlght, “It was my heart T feft)" ¢ blog : e i e it
“Do you'know—did Ralph say that h
| had’ fourid anything—a—a  bracele

Ny

| nica, trying to speak with ind




