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«table door while he was talking with 
George.

Almost breathless, they, crouch and 
watch. -The man etarids looking about 
him for some minutes—an eternity, 
tt seems—then he goes off quietly, 
sneaklshly.

They wait for five minutes, until the 
man passes almost out of sight.

• “Now," says Verona, “I will go.”
"Go, then, darling," he says; "we 

part for the last time ' to-night. Ver- 
deeply as

An old stove is wasteful, and no longer does 
its duty. It is false economy to keep it with coal 
so higii, more especially when we are offering 
some of our. brand new

OXO Cubes are * 
wonderful invention 
they contain just 
those elements 
which nature needs 
to make good the 
wear and teatofdaily 
life. A cup of 0X0, 
with a biscuit or two, 
sustains for hours.

TET MENTHOLATUM stop the throb 
J-J and pain of cuts—quick! . '
And it is just as wonderful for soothing 
and healing rough, cracked hands, 
burns, and stubborn little* sores. Rub 
it on freely. 1
You «m almost feel Mentholatum heal.

ona,” and he blushes as 
women do, “will you give me a kies?" 

And she kisses him.
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Pure BeefCubes 25 per cent'jThKAUNO Of SAM

olatwh ory. , . . , _./
"Don't think I’m interfering or try­

ing to annoy you,” he said again. 
"But If there Is anything ! can do to 
help you . . .’

She shook, her head.
“There ten’t anything. ... I ought 

to" have known better than to let you 
hear that I was crying 
nothing the matter, I—-

(ONE QUARTER OFF).
W&fow is the time to secure a real 

BARGAIN.

Opel Pots 
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FROM
there’s

____ ___________ Then quite
suddenly she l)roke down again into 
bitter sobbing. "Oh, I’m so miserable' 
—so utterly miserable—I wish I were 
'dead!" ' j

Micky was appalled; he had heard . 
women say that sort of thing before, 
and %ad said it himself scores of 
times, but never with that note of 
tragedy which he heard in this girl's : 
voice.

Ten minutes ago he had considered 
himself the most miserable of mortals 

. because he had been let down over a 
dinner; he was ashamed of his tem­
per now as he stood there in the star-. 
light and listened to this girl’s sob- : 
bing.

“Look here,” he said after a mo- ' 
ment, "you’ll never feel any better If . 
you stay, out here in the cold. I don’t, 
suppose you’ve had a respectable meal i 
for hours either—I know what women 
are. Where do you live? You’ll soon 
feel better when you get beside a fire . 
and have something to eat.”

"I’m not gqtng home any 
she said.

She spoke quite quietly, but with 
à sort of despair which there was no 
mistaking.

Micky was a rapid thinker. He had 
clean forgotten his headache. .This 
was adventure with a capital letter. 
There was still something of romance 
in the world which his jaded palate 
had not yet tasted.

"I’m sure you’re tired," he satft 
_gently, “and probably fed-up. So am

mar2,tfJ.T3. MITCHELL & SON, LTD., 327 Water Street, St. John’s.

BLAIR JOHN CLOUSTON‘And suppose suppose we are
overtaken—ah!”

Hal’s face darkens ominously, but 
brightens almost Instantly.

“I don't think that’s likely, dar- 
lifig,” he says, and then he laughs, 
actually laughs. “You forget,” he 
says, in answer to her look of sur­
prise, “that I’ve seen your horses; 
and . I was thinking that I’d give any 
pair of them twenty miles start of the 
bay; and,, if we manage properly, we 
ought to get twenty miles start of 
them."

All aflame with the prospect of ac­
tion—it is suspense and Inaction that 
overwhelms your Englishman—the 
boy’s face is .all aglow with hope, and 
love, and courage.

“Cheer up, darling,” he says, Just as 
a sailor might speak to his sweet: 
heart ; “trust to me, and I’ll have you 
out of the count's clutches long be­
fore the* day after to-morrow. You 
aré not afraid now?”

“No,” she says, and she puts her 
hands on his shoulders, and looks at 
him with a little, quivering smile; 
“no, I’m not afraid no>w."

There is a moment’s silence, in 
which the eyes, the hearts speak each 
to each; then she starts:

“Listen! There is thé clock strik­
ing. Can we have been here an hour? 
Ah, how the time flies—flies! I must 
go, yes,” with a long, wistful sigh; 
“I must go; they -will miss me, and— 
ah! what is that?” and she springs to 
him, • trembling. t

footstep,

Better a Peasant says to himself; “it's always easy 
enough—in hooks; hut so I notice 
most things are. The running away 
I—and the bays—can manage easily 
enough ; there's no difficulty about 
that; but when we’ve got to where 
we’re running to—that’s What bothers 
me! Oh, my darling—my darling! 
Yes,. I spoke the simple truth when I 
said I’d.rather-see the count and her 
dead than he should have her!” and, 
with a flash of stern determination, 
he • walks into the stable yard.

He takes his ,man, George, Into his 
confidence, and together they com­
plete the preparations for the elope­
ment The programme is carried out 
next day without a hitch, until the 
lovers reach Durtach.

That little-village has been selected 
as a safe retreat because it is off the 
main roads and near enough to the 
castle to be thought an unlikely place 
for the runaways to stop.

Hal leaves the princess at a little 
inn, and goes to the village priest. 

■The cure listens sympathetically to 
his story, but says he cannot marry 
Hal and Verona, as they are not of. the 
same religious faith.

In despair the young man prepares 
to take the princess hack to Forbach, 
but thèi^ he remembers Jeanne. He 
dispatches George with a note to" his 
sister, begging her to come to him at 
once.

Meanwhile, at the Konlg’s Schloss, 
Lady Lucelle has guessed that H&V 
and Verona have eloped, but, for rea­
sons of her -own, keeps her knowledge 

invents " rea-

146-2 Duckworth Street, 
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A PRETTY PLOT.

SAfraid ! ” exclaims Hal, clasping 
her to him—"you afraid ! You are the 
bravest girl in the world, and you 
wijj come. Yes, I know you will. Now, 
leC me think. The day after to-inor- 
row, darling; we must go to-mor-
rov?” •

CTo-morrow!"
- *Yes”—and he strokes the silken 
held—“to-morrow. Now, you must be 
brave, and do as I tell you. To-night 
—po, to-morrow morning—you must 
pack up a few things, what you want, 
on|y really what you want, just a Kt- 
tleCbundle; and then you must come 

,cu£ to this tree with it at—at—yes, at 
th@e o’clock. Let me see; what does 
theT-count do in the afternoon?” 

Verona smiles.
“He goes to sleep.”
tial grins. •
“poor old man, quite right of him. 

I Wish I could give him a sleeping- 
draught for tomorrow. Well, when 
he. Is asleep, not before, you must 
tome here; but, sleep or not, you 
must not be later than four, not a 
minute, for we may have a long way 
to go. Anyhow, you’ll find ine waiting 
fog you; the rest you can leave to me, 
flarling.”

Breathless, panting, she looks up at 
him.

“Papa,!” is all she says.
“Well,” he says, “will he be miser­

able because you are made happy?”
She hangs her head and smiles. 

Loye is always clever at argument. 
Then she looks up suddenly.
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Superior Quality White 
Shirtings, 36 ins. wide, 
only 30c., 33c. and 
35c. yard.

White English Long- 
cloth, 40 irtdlés wide, 
was 70c., now 50c. yd.

Grey Calicoes, 36 inches
- wide, only 20c., 23c.
., and 30c. yard.

Superior Quality Fleeced 
Calicoes, only 45c., 50c. 
55c. and 60c. yard.

English Check Ging- 
hams. Last year’s 
price 70c., now 45c.
yard.

Striped Flannelettes only 
23c. yard.

White Dress and Blouse 
Voiles. Last year’s 
price 75c., now 50c. 
yard.

Garden ShovelsLadies’ White Fleeced 
Vests and Knickers 
only 75c. garment.

Ladies’ White Fleeftd 
Corset Covers only 85c 
each.
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Ladies’ White Stanfield 
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$4.50, now $3.00.

craningIt is a man s * 
across the dry grass.

With a whisper of caution, Hal 
draws her close to the ground, Just 
as a man’s figure Is seen amid the 
trees.

Hal’s breath comes quickly, for he 
has recognized the man. It is the fel­
low who passed and. repassed the

to herself and, indeed, 
sons for Hal’e absence. She has, too, 
.been devoting her time to persuading 
Clarence Lane that the marquis has 
illtreated Jeanne, that Jeanne 1s un­
happy, and. that Clarence, has a

Harris & Mott, Ltd.Ladies’ Cream Cash- 
mere Stanfield Combi­
nations Bargain at 
only $5.50.

Men’s Jaeger Fleeced 
Shirts and Drawers, 
all sizes, only $1.25 
garment. v

Some of these ranged as 
high as $2.00 garment, 
but we have made all 
qualities one range now.

McBride’s Cove
sat.tu.th

A Suit or Overcoat at 
! Maunder’s, selected from 
a splendid variety of 
British Woollens, cut by 

an up-to-date system 
from the latest fashions, 
moulded and made to 
your shape by expert 
workers, costs you no 
more than the ordinary 
hand-me-down. We al- 
ways keep our stocks 
complete and you are 
astiired à good selection. 
Samples and style sheets 
sent to any address.

Greatly moved by Vane’s confid­
ence, Charlie does not hesitage, when 
he meets the love-mad viscount a few 
minutes alter, to tell him to go on to 
Norway at once. Clarence agrees to 
leave that very night.

Lord Fernfiale tells Jeanne that he 
wishes her to accompany him to Eng­
land the following day. She hesitates 
a moment as she thinks of her brother 
and his trouble; then she accedes to 
her husband’s wish.

(To be continued)
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Beats ElectrWith arrivals of New Goods we are able to 
make New Prices, and regarding any goods in 
stock we are adjusting prices of them to lowest 
market quotations. '

You get a square deal here on prices, and 
having kept on our full staff, we can give you 
the very best service and attention.
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Phantom Lover we can at least be miserable - to­

gether.”
Something told him that this girl 

was at the end of her tether; that she 
was desperate, and his first casual 
curiosity concerning her deepened in 
the most surprising, fashion.

He felt in some Inexplicable way 
that a curtain had been lifted from a 
phase of life hitherto hidden from 
him; as if he were standing on the 
threshold of à new world, where wo­
men only weep for. something" real 
and tragic, not just butterfly tears of 
petulance like the women of his own 
class.

The girl was silent for a moment; 
then suddenly she laughed, a hard lit­
tle laugh of recklessness.

(To he continued)

It appeals to everybody 
because of the pleasure 

and benefit it affords.

(By the Author of “A' Bachelor Hus­
band.”)

CHAPTER L
“Nothing!” There was a. note of ex­

asperation in his voice. “You were 
crying:—I heard you, and people don’t 
"walk about the streets at this time of 
night and cry if there’s nothing the 
matter. If that’s a baby you’ve got

HENRY BLAIR.AFTER
EVERY
MEAL The longest-lasting refresh­

ment possible to obtain.
tu,th;*,tf

Sealed tight--kept 
right in its wax-wrapped 
Impurity-proof package.

t£an to——' 
laughing, a 
laugh.

“A baby!'
-It isn’t a baby; it’s a cat.” '

“A cat!” Micky’s voice was full of ; 
disgust He looked <jown at her from 
hie superior height with sudden sus­
picion. It this was just a hoax?

“Weli, what’s the matter anyway?"
. he asked again. ■*-;'- ' .,

She looked away from him without 
answering. .

Micky began to feel a bit of. a fool; 
he wished, he had not yielded £p the 
impel ee to follow her. After all, it ' 
was no business of his if a stranger 
chose to walk about this road and 
weep; he looked at her impatiently.

Her hair beneath Its-sot very smart 
' hat shone golden in the lamplight, 

and the Utile oval of cheek and round- 
" ed chin which was all.he could seh 

of her averted face somehow touched-
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ASK FOR John Maunder,
Tailor and dottier, 281-283 Duckworth Street
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ORANGES, APPL ES, etc

ST. JOHN’S, Nfld—HALIFAX, Nova Scotia.
Steel Steamship Sable. I.—First class passenger ac­

commodation; sailings every ten days during winter.
The fastest, most frequent and direct steamship 

service between St. John’s, Nfld., and Canada.
Route your freight c|o Farquhar Steamships, Halif- 

fax.
Wire Agents “collect” for passenger reservations 

or space carload shipments. ' . -
Through rates quoted to Canadian, United States 

. . ..1 West Indieapbmts,

The Flavor Lasts
The Improved

Tasteless Preparation of as Extrait 
m of Cod Uyer Oil

too mi

To arirve Monday : ,
100 bris. Apples—Nova Scotia ; 100 bags Onions.

* Also for Easter week, to arrive around the 18th of , 
the month :

100 crates New Cabbage, 80 boxes Choice Table Apples.
100 rates Oranges—California; 252, 216, 176 counts. - 

We will assure you good prices on all of the above stoefc. 
Trusting to be favoured with your orders,

Persistent Coughs,

and West . ■■
For further information apply

HARVEY & C., Ltd. FARQUHAR & CO., Ltd.,
Halifax, Nova Scotia.

A Splei Toni.

made " him think of his boyhood and 
the gttl-mother who had not lived 
long enough to be more than a mem-
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