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makes ,men
, smoke hungry

Just you get a whiff of “the inter
national joy smoke” and it’s dollars 
to doughnuts you beat it ’cross lots 
to the nearest store that sells to
bacco—ond stock up! The flavor 
and aroma of Prince Albert has got 
’em all backed off the boards. It sure 
will hit the spot with you—it does 

t with more millions of men who 
smoke it in a pipe or cigarette 
than any other pipe or cigarette 
tobacco. Get the drift of that?

Albert,
the inter-national joy smoke

y/just does all that we say it will do. 
It can’t bite your tongue and it

/can’t parch your throat. All this 
is because P. A. is made by a 

i patented process that cuts out the 
Y bite! Why, this process has simply 
^ revolutionized smoking tobacco.
* Prince Albert rolls up the bulliest 

makin’s cigarette you or any other 
f man ever smoked. It puts the jolt 

of joy right into your system.
You can just do “makin’s” sunrise 
to sunset and have a lot of fun. 
Why, P. A. in a cigarette is abso- 

f lutely a revelation. You go to it!

Prince Albert is the largest teller in the 
1 United States. It it now being imported 

into Newfoundland an I it told by all of 
the leading dealers in one-eighth-pound 
tidy red tint.

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO. 
Winston-Salem, N. C., U. S. A.

The Earl’s Son;

CHAPTER VIII.
The tramp looked up also. The 

pouch was suddenly crushed in his 
hand and, slipping behind a tree, the 
man leant forward and stared at Tal
bot Denby with so strange an expres- 

_ sion, one so full of amazement and 
malignity, that Ralph was staggered.

“Who—who’s that?” he asked, 
hoarsely, his bandaged hand laid on 
Ralph's with as much of a clutch as 
its condition would allow. “Who is 
it! Quick? He’ll be past! Tell me 
his name, d—n you!” 

i~' “Keep a civil tongue in your head, 
my friend,” said Ralph, sternly, “and 

-get over that fence. I’ve had about 
enough of you.”

The dog-cart was just abreast of 
r.them, and the man, hissing warningly 
and shrinking farther behind the tree, 
glared at Talbot until he had passed. 
Then he drew his bandaged hand 
across his face as if to wipe away 
the sweat which had started on it, 
and turned to Ralph with a flickering, 
deprecating leer.

“Beg pardin, mate,” he whined. “I

; only thought as I’d seen the genel’- 
! man afore. But I see I was mistook. 
1 Anybody can be mistook, can't they?" 
: he whined. “There ain’t no 'arm in 
asking you who the swell is, is 
there?”

“He is Mr. Talbot Denby, Lord 

Lynborough’s nephew and heir,” said 

Ralph, as the quickest way of getting 
rid of the man. “I’ll trouble you for 
my pouch. Thanks! And now—"

“Right, right you are, guv’nor,” 
said the man. “I’m much obliged to 
you for the 'bacca and—your kind 
answers to my enkwiries; very much 
obliged ! ”

Ralph watched him as he went 
down the road, and saw him present
ly turn his evil and still working face 
to gaze after the departing dog-cart, 
his stout clay pipe clenched so tightly 
between his bloated lips that the yel
low fangs were exposed like those of 
a savage cur.

CHAPTER IX.
Ralph had not forgotten the trout 

he had been “ordered” to leave at the 
Masons’, and having cleaned it he 
took it up to the cottage as he start
ed on his evening round. He had in
tended leaving it with “Miss Vero
nica’s compliments,” but Fanny came 
running down the little garden path 
to meet him, and, with a blush and 
smile of welcome on her pretty face, 
pressed him to enter.

“Oh, you must come in and let

Do As Others Do,>Take
this time-tested—world proved—home remedy which suits 
and benefits most people. Tried for three generations, 
the best corrective and preventive of the numerous 
ailments caused by defective or irregular action of the 
organs of digestion and elimination has been proved to be

BEECHAM’S PILLS
(The Largest Sale ef Any Medicine in the World)

If you have not tried this matchless family medicine, you do not know 
what it means to have better digestion, sounder sleep, brighter eyes, 
clearer complexion, which come after Beecham’s Pills have cleared 
the system of impurities. Try them now—and know. Always of the 
same excellence—in all climates ; in every season—Beecham’s Pills are

The Tried,'Trusted Remedy)
JoWjvejjwhweinCj

! mother thank you, Mr. Ralph!” she 
said, apparently out of breath with 
her short run. “She’ll be so disap
pointed. Besides, you can’t be in 
such a terrible hurry.” “Terrible" 

j was the favorite Lynne adjective, and 
it came very expressively from Fan
ny's pretty lips.

Ralph went in; she drew a chair
up for him, and took his cap and put
it on the sideboard, placed the fish 
on a dish, and called her mother in 
to admire the gift.

“Oh, but you must thank Miss 
Gresham!” said Ralph. “The fish be
longs to her, at least Lord Lynbor
ough, and she ordered me to leave it.”

Fanny smiled incredulously.

“All very fine, Mr. Ralph; but we 
can guess’ who put it into her head. 
Oh, we know you gentlemen don’t like 
being thanked ; don’t we, mother? 
And now you’re here you must have 
some supper. See, I was just laying 
the cloth! He must, mustn’t he, mo
ther—or we shall think he didn’t want 
us to have the trout; and you’re so 
fond of It, aren’t you, mother? And 
it’s so nice to see anyone, and to have 
a talk! I’m sure life’s dreary enough 
with nothing but work, work, work 
all day!”

“Well! But I mustn’t stay long,” 
said Ralph, yielding to the soft voice 
and pleading persistence. He was 
still sore from Veronica’s treatment 
of him, and Fanny’s evident desire for 
his company soothed the wound to 
self-love which the proud Miss Gresh
am had so wantonly Inflicted.

Fanny bustled about, but not 
noisily or obtrusively, and laid the 
supper, and Ralph was bidden with a 
winning smile to draw his chair up 
to the table. It was a change from 
the almost silent meals with the grim 
and taciturn Burchett, and Ralph en
joyed not only the good, though sim
ple fare, but Fanny’s bright smiles 
and girlish laughter.. Her fair face 
was flushed with pleasure; she was as 
gay as a young finnet, and as soft as 
a dove, and she almost cooed as she 
.pressed him to take some more but
ter.

“I saw you fishing this morning,” 
she said, as Mrs. Mason began to

clear the things away. “You and Miss 
Veronica—Oh, do light your pipe! I 
.know you men always like to smoke 
the moment after you’ve eaten any
thing! I suppose you were teaching 
her? How clever she is, isn’t she? 

1 And don't you think she’s very beau- 
j tiful? I do!”

“Yes, oh, yes; I suppose she is," 
admitted Ralph, but without a cor
responding enthusiasm. He was not 
altogether guileless, and he knew 

I that the- best of women find it diffi 
cult to listen with., pleasure to the 
praise of another’s looks.

“Oh, you only suppose? She is, 
you know she is. I’m sure everybody 
must admire her. And she’s so sweet 
and kind-hearted.”

“Oh, is she?” said Ralph, rather 
drily. “I can't

The Longing 
for a Perfect 
Cup of Coffee

-but you know her better than I do, 
or ever shall do, I daresay.”

“I’m going up to the Court to-mor
row,” said Fanny, archly; “and I’ve 
a great mind to tell her what you 
say.” '

“With all my heart!” laughed 
Raph, hut with a sudden heightening 
of color. “It strikes ptfe that she 
wouldn’t feel very interested in my 
opinion of her.” , • r

“Oh, I don’t know,” ealfl Fanny, 
with an affectation of candour. “It 
Isn’t everybody Miss Veronica takes 
notice of; and If I were in your 
place I should feel highly flattered at 
having her fishing with you. In fact, 
I consider you a very lucky man, Mr. 
Ralph.”

"Thank you, Miss Fanny,” said 
Rglph, rather ruefully and inwardly 
wincing; “though I don’t quite see 
where the luck comes in,” he added 
as he recalled his snubbing of the 
morning. “And now I must go on my 
rounds.”

"Oh, you needn’t hurry,” she re
monstrated. “You’re early yet.”

“How do you know?” retorted 
Ralph, with a laugh and some sur
prise.

Fanny coloured. She could not con
fess that she watched him every even
ing and that most of his comings and 
goings were known to her.

“Oh, I only guessed it because I 
wanted you to stay,” she said, shyly. 
"Just five minutes more, while you 
finish your pipe.”

He was indeed earlier than usual, 
and of course Ralph yielded ; and as 
he leant back in the comfortable 
Albei t chair, as the big kitchen ones 
with arms are called, Fanny go* out 
her work and sat on the other side 
of the table, every now and then 
glancing out of the corner of "her 
soft brown eyes at the handsome but 
somewhat pensive face.

“So Mr. Talbot's gone back to 
London,” she said presently.

“What a handsome gentleman he is, 
isn’t he?”

Ralph nodded absently.
“Yes; he’s a good-looking chap,” 

he assented.
“Such a distinguished-looking gen

tleman,” murmured Fanny, stiid 
watching him out of the corner of her 
eyes.

“Yes, oh, yes!” assented Ralph 
again.

“I wonder if there’s any truth in 
what they say; that he and Miss Vero
nica are going to make a match of 
it?”

Ralph looked up quickly, then as 
suddenly became engrossed in stop
ping the tobacco in his pipe.

“Oh,,do they say so?” he said, in
differently.

“Yes,” replied Fanny, with a know
ing nod of her yellow head. “You see 
it would be a good match for both of 
them. Miss Veronica would be a 
countess, and Mr. Talbot would get 
his lordship’s money— Oh, perhaps 
I oughtn’t to have said that, for it’s a 
kind of secret that the earl's going to 
leave Miss Veronica his money. I 
heard it from his lordship’s gentle
man, Mr. Welford, you know. But 
there! there’s no harm in telling you, 
Mr. Ralph.”

(To be Continued.)

that never el*, made by 
t SON, the largest manu

facturera of fish hooks In the world. 
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«kaijed and best fish killers. Ask for 
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Per S.S. Stephano from
New York:

California Oranges & Apples. 
Grape Fruit, Cherries, Bananas. 
Celery, Tomatoes, Cucumbers. 

Rhubarb.
Cabbage, Asparagus. 1 
New York Turkeys.
New York Chicken.

New York Corned Beef.

JAMES STOTT.

$1.50
for a

WATCH
and a

COMPASS.
This is a new 14 size thin model 

Watch, German Silver Nickel Plated 
Case, open face, arabic dial, with red 
minute numerals around outer mar
gin, “pull out” stem set, and is first- 
class timekeeper.
JUST THE THING FOR HUNTING, 

FISHING AND OUTINGS.
The Compass is in a recess in the 

top of the Crown, which obviates the 
necessity of making the Watch thick 
to accommodate it; thus you have a 
Watch that is .Neat, as well as Cheap 
and Durable.

T. J. Duley&Co.,
The Reliable Jewellers.

Use Michelin 
Tyres and 
Enjoy 
Life.

W.B. £S W.B.
America’s Leading

Corset lor Ladies,
HENRY BLAIR'S.

Now showing all the New Model Corsets to 
suit everyone.

15 different styles to select from.

The prices range from

75c. to
W. B. Corsets are the best fitting Corsets in 

the market

W. B. Corsets can only be had from

HENRY BLAIR
Sole Agent for Newfoundland.

MINARD’S LINIMENT CUBES DIPH-
THE HI A

Over 40,000 People
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