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I want to go out, Goodwin," she 
said.

The carriage, miss?” responded 
Goodwin, promptly; but Veronica 
shook her head emphatically. ^ 

No! I do not want to call any
where. -I want to go for a drive by 
myself. Ask Matthews to let me 
have the jingle and the old pony. 1 
don’t want anyone with me. You 
understand?"

Goodwin gave the order and came 
back in a few minutes to dress her 
mistress.

‘‘Matthew says that you'll only be 
able to go a short' distance, and that 
the pony’s very slow, miss?” she said.

“Oh, I only want to moon about!” 
said Veronica. “I want the open air; 
the house seems stifling. Has the earl 
gone for his drive?”

“His lordship felt strong enough 
Eor a little walk, miss,” replied Good- 
vin, “and he's gone into the grounds. 
Dray mind how you go, miss! Lean 
m me!”

“Oh, I can nearly walk quite well!" 
said Veronica as she went down the 
stairs.

Matthews and Goodwin, assisted by 
he butler and a footman, put her in- 
o the jingle, and Veronica, with a 
igh of relief and satisfaction, took 
he reins and shook the aged pony 
nto the semblance of a trot. The 

A-e|ght on her mind lifted as she 
drove away from the great house and
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CHAPTER XV.
The earl nodded, and seemed los 

in thought for a moment or two, thei 
he said:

“Quite so. I appreciate her deli 
cacy. Few women can resist a per
sistent devotion. You had better stay ( thg leafy W00(jS) and her spirits

asserted themselves and threw off the
cloud of Talbot Denby's proposal In
the clear, fine air permeated by the

here as long as you can, and come 
down more frequently. I am not
averse to the match. I don-’t think 
you’re worthy of her, of course—” 

“No man is!” murmured Talbot, 
with well-simulated modesty.

"Quite so,” assented the earl. “I 
agree with you; and that being so, 
you are as deserving as another. You 
have this in your favor: that her af
fections are not engaged. Of course 
she has had many suitors—young 
Saintsbury, for instance—but I do not 
think she is inclined to any of them."

“I am glad to hear it, sir,” said 
Talbot. “1 shall certainly perse
vere.”

CHAPTER XVI.
That afternoon Veronica suffered 

from the peculiar affliction that la
dies call a “restless fit.” Talbot Den- 
by’s proposal, the fact that her decis
ion had been affected by the sight of VanPinS °f the dogs 

Ralph Farringdon, worried her, made 1 
the imprisonment to her room intol- I 
erable, and the reclining attitude on ; “Thanks, I am quite well,” she re- 
a couch impossible. : t>Hed, coldly. “That is, my foot is

She was pining for the open air, \ near^ riglit, and I shall he able 
for the solitude of the woods, for | t0 walk aSain Presently.”
some place away from the enervating 
influence of the stately rooms of the 
Court; and at last she summoned 
Goodwin from a delightful gossip in 
the servants’ hall.

“I am glad,” he said. “I heard from 
the Masons that you were going on 
all right.”

“Oh,” she said, curtly. “That is 
why you have not been up to the
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pines through which the jingle 
threaded its solitary way. The in
tense stillness, the solitude, was like 
balm to her harrassed mind, and the 
dark brows relaxed, and the lips grew 
less strained and hard. The pony 
jogged along, perfectly contented with 
himself and his driver, and Veronica 
let him go on his own pace until she 
reached one of the rustic arbours 
which the earl had caused to be built 
amongst thê fragrant pines. Then 
she pulled him up and leant back in 

i the ^comfortable little cart, and looked 
The- earl nodded approvingly and, j afo0Ut her with a wistful sigh. It was 

leaning back, shut his eyes as if the a|j very Sj]ent and lonely, and it was 
suoject were concluded; and Talbot, j loneliness she had wanted, but still— 
taking a book at random, went out of hut still she was not quite satisfied, 
the room in his slow and languid j 
fashion. It was not until he had ’ 
i eaclied the hall that ho realized that 
his courage had failed him, and that 
he had not ventured to sound the 
earl on his “early life.”

Suddenly she heard a step, a firm 
| step, crushing through ’the bracken 
I and, without turning her head, she 
j saw Ralph Farringdon beside her.
! ■ He had his gun on his shoulder, 
and the two dogs were at his heels. 
The blood mounted to her face, but 

; she drove it back again, and turned to 
; him with an admirably assumed 
calmness.

Ralph raised his cap and silenced

“Good-afternoon, Miss Gresham,”

Court to enquire, I suppose?”
She spoke with an affectation of

indifference, which, of course, Ralph’s
dull, masculine mind did not detect.

“That’s why,” he said, simply. 
“That’s a very old pony, but a good 
one.”

She shrugged her shoulders.
“Yes. I am tired of sitting here. 

Will you help me into the arbour, 
please?”

He put his gun against one of the 
posts of the summer-house and help
ed her out of the jingle. She leant 
rather heavily on his arm, and the 
touch of her hand brought the blood 
to his face, but his voice was quite 
steady as he said:

“Wait till I dust the seat—it hasn't 
been used for months. That’s all 
right.”

She sank back into the rustic seat 
and looked straight before her.

“You must lead a most joyous life," 
she said, “just walking through these 
beautiful woods, with nothing to do—”

“But look after poachers who are 
as cunning and persistent as Old 
Nic.k!” he retorted, grimly. “But, 
oh, yes; it’s enjoyable enough, and 
I’m sorry to have to leave it.”

She raised her eyes for an instant, 
then looked away from him.

“To leave it? I thought you were 
quite contented with your—place. I 
saw you this morning at the weir, 
and you seemed happy enough.”

He glanced at her, then his eyes 
fixed themselves upon the glade that 
opened before them.

“Yes, I was. I am happy enough 
when there is hard work to be done, 
such as there was this morning; 
but— Ah, well, you wouldn’t under
stand, Miss Gresham ! ”

“Why should I not?” she retorted. 
“Do you think I am lacking in in
telligence? What you mean is that 
you have grown restless, as you said 
the other day—”

“Yes,” he responded, gravely. “I 
have grown restless. I sigh for ‘fresh 
woods and pastures new’—”

She looked surprised at the quota
tion from Milton : a strange one, com
ing from a gamekeeper.

—“And it’s time I moved on, as the 
police say.”

“And where will you go?” she ask
ed in a low tone.

He shrugged his shoulders.
“I don’t know. Fate wHl decide. 

Fate decides most things for us.”
“And when?" she asked, with well- 

simulated indifference.
“At once,” re replied. “As soon as 

Burchett can find someone to fill my 
place, and he will find no difficulty 
in doing that.”

“I am sorry you have not been hap
py here—at Lynne Court,” she said.

He paused.
“That’s it,” he said. “I have been 

too happy.”
“Too happy!” she repeated, incred

ulously. “When did you make up 
your mind to go?”

“Just now,” he replied, absently.
She was silent a moment, ponder

ing over his reply, her eyes down
cast She was no longer restless and

summer sun, had . stolen over her 
heart; but it fled and left a chill be
hind as she remembered that he was 
—going. The silence grew irksome, 
intolerable. She knew that he was 
looking at her, and she grew em
barrassed under his gaze, which she 
felt was full of sadness and melan
choly.

“I must be going,” she said. “Oh” 
—suddenly but casually—“did you 
find my handkerchief?”

“Yes.” he replied.
He was standing behind her, ready 

to assist her to rise, brut she saw his 
hand go to his breast, and she said, 
quickly :

"Oh, thanks ! Bring it to me to
morrow here. I shall come at \the 
same time. I like pottering along 
with this old pony,*1 she said, hurried
ly, as if an excuse were needed.

“Very good,” he responded.
He helped her to the carriage. She 

could have walked alone very wqll, 
but she leant on his arm; and when 
she started she asked him the name of 
one of the wild flowers, and, of course 
he had to pace beside the jingle. She 
kept him, without his being aware 
that she was detaining him near her 
by intention until they had got to the 
edge of the wood; then she said:

"At the same time, please—unless 
you will be gone before then?” she 
added, and raised her violet eyes to 
his face.

“No, uo!” he replied, swiftly and

unsteadily. “I will be here, Miss
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Gresham."
She drove off down the road to the 

Court, and Ralph, after waiting a mo
ment or two leaning on his gun. and 
staring, with a frown, at the ground, 
went his way.

Five minutes after they had left the 
arbour the earl rose from a rustic 
seat, which was fixed to the hack of 
it, and with bent head and stern face 
paced slowly towards the Court.

When Veronica returned to the 
house she found him seated before the 
hall fire.

(To be Continued.)

Knee Joint Still Three Years
CURED BY NERVILIXE.

Anyone would marvel at my recov
ery, writes Mr. Leonard Lotham, a 
young mad well known about Chat
ham. I had inherited a rheumatic ten
dency through my mother’s family, 
and in my early days suffered fright
fully. About three years ago the pain 
and stiffness settled in my left ‘knee 
joint. I was lame and walked with a 
very distinct limp. Nerviline was 
brought to my notice and I rubbed 
it into the stiff joint four or five times 
a day. It dispelled every vestige of 
pain, reduced the swelling, took out 
the stiffness and gave me the full use 
of my limb again. I don’t believe 
there is a pain-relieving remedy, not 
a single liniment that can compare 
with Nerviline. I hope every person 
with pains,' with sore back, with lame
ness, with lumbago, with neuralgia— 
I do hope they will try out Nerviline 
which I am convinced will quickly and 
permanently cure them.”

If Nerviline wasn’t a wonderful 
painless remedy, if Nerviline didn’t 
quickly relieve, if Nerviline wasn’t 
known to be a grand cure for all rheu
matic conditions, it wouldn’t have been 
so largely used as a family remedy for 
the past forty years. No better, 
stronger, or more soothing liniment 
made. Get the large 50c. family size 
bottle ; small trial Size 25c.; sold by 
any dealer, anywhere.

Ladies’ House Dress (In Raised 
Normal Waistline.)

Simple gowns of this style are al 
ways becoming and pleasing, and may 
be developed in pretty, inexpensive 
materials, such as cotton voile, crepe 
gingham, chambrey. lawn, or percale. 
As here shown brown and white 
checked gingham was used, with trim 
mings of white. The waist fronts 
close diagonally under a revers fac 
ing. The four piece skirt has a lap 
tuck at the back and closes at the side 
front. The model is equally pleasing 
in raised or normal waistline. The 
Pattern is cut in 7 sizes : 32, .34, 36,, 38 
40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure, 
requires 5A4 yards of 44 inch material 
for a 38 inch size. The Skirt measures 
1% yards at the lower edge.

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

9991.—A UNIQUE, SIMPLE AND AT
TRACTIVE STYLE.
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SKINNER’S
MONUMENTAL AKT WORKS,

(Estab. 1874.)
829-333 Duckworth St„ 

St. John’s, Nfld.

Headstones and Monuments 
in great variety. Any price and 
any size. Send post card for 
Catalogue of photo designs and 
price list. Cemetery Decorations 
attended to. Genuine stone sock
ets supplied with all headstones. 

junel3,6m,8,tu,th

Ladies’ Dressing Sack or Negligee.
This model is pretty and effective. 

It will develop nicely in any of the 
materials used for house sacks. Bor
dered goods, embroidery and flounces 
are especially suited to its use. For 
trimming, lace, edging insertion, or 
ribbon are suitable. The Pattern is 
cut in 3 sizes. Small, Medium and 
Large. It requires 1% yards of 27 
inch material for the one piece style, 
or one embroidered or hem stitched 
scarf 27 x 60 inches. For the style 
Illustrated in the large view, it will re
quire 3& yards of 27 Inch material or 
5%yards of 14 inch flouncing for a 
Medium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.
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Butter!
Ex " Morwenna,”

New Grass Bolter. 
Finest Cheese-Twins.

All Reduced

N.B.—Be rare to cut out the illus
tration rad send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern era 
not reach you In Ism than 15 days. 
Price 10c. each. In cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegra* Pat-

Skin or leather gloves should al
ways be mended with cotton rather 
than silk.

Maritime Telegraph
& Telephone Co., Ltd.

COMMON
According to the last report of the directors of the 

Maritime Telegraph & Telephone Company, Limited, 
the number of subscribers on December 31st, 1913, was 
17,440, an increase of 2,379 during the year.

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

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

F. B. McCUKDY & CO.
MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE.

Halifax, Ottawa, Montreal, St. John, Sherbrooke, Kingston, 
Sydney, Charlottetown, St John’s, NfltL, London, E.C.

C, A. C. BRUCE, Mgr., St. John’s.

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 tor 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. À. C. BRUCE, Manager, Si. John’s.

Bargains
in

LADIES' FOOTWEAR.
CLEAN-UP SALE OF SOME ODD LINES IN

Ladies’ Street & Dress Shoes,
to make room for other goods.

All These Lines at Cost or Under Cost.
Ladies’ Black Kid Dress Shoes only... .70<%, 90c. and $1.20 pair.
Ladies’ Lace Shoes only............................ ........................ 55c. pair
Ladies’ Black Kid Strap Shoes. Regular $1.00 at 65c. pair; $1.30 

at $1.00; $1.40 at $1.10.
Ladies’ Tan Strap Shoes. Regular $1.30 to $1.40, only $1.00 pair
Ladies’ Tan Lace Boots. Regular $2.00, only...............$1,69 pair
All other Boots and Shoes in stock at Special Discounts during 

this Special Sale.
For cheap cool Footwear for the children for summer, try 

our Brown Canvas Shoes. These Canvas Shoes are all strongly 
leather strapped and are well known to be wonderful value for 
the prices.
Children’s and Misses"—

Sizes 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 1
Prices 64c. 66c. (tec. 70c. 72c. 74c. 76e. 78c.

Youths’ and Boys’—
Sizes 9 10 11 12 13 1 2 3 4 5
Prices 60c. 62c. 64c. 66c. 68c. 70c. 72c. 74c. 76c. 78c.

Women’s—Sizes 2 to 7, at...................................................85c. pair
Men’s —Sizes 6 to 10, at...................................................§5c. pair

HENRY BLAIR
MOIR

Sounds Like More, 
Tastes Like More, 
More Centers,
More Coating,
More Popular,
More for the Money, 
Many More More’s. 
But ONLY ONE

MOIR’S
When talking of
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