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CHAPTER XXII.
He pitied her so much as he looked 

down at the piteous little face, that 
he patted her hand as one pats the 
hand of a child in trouble, and his 
voice was gentle, unusually gentle, as 
he said:

"It's all right, Princess. Of course, 
you're startled. I didn’t see you. 
How is Lydstone?”

"I—I don't know,” she answered 
quaveringly. “We—we have separa
ted.”

“I’m sorry,” he murmured.
"Are you?” she said wistfully. “It 

was the best, the only, thing to do. 
He—he would have killed me. I 
should have died if I had remained 
with him. We parted soon after that 
—that night you quarrelled, and he 
struck you. Ronnie, I have felt that 
blow ever since, as I have never felt 
any he gave me. If you had killed 
him I—I should have been glad, but 
for the consequences to you. I will 
never go back to him—never! But 
don’t let us talk, think, of him.” She 
scanned his face with passionate in
tensity. “You have been ill!”

“Just a little off colour,” he admit 
ted casually;, “but I'm all right now. 
You qre staying here—not alone?”

“Yes; with my maid,” she said. 
"You are—shocked? What does it 
matter? All the world knows how he 
has treated me—that I have left him. 
I am at the Eagle Hotel. You—you 
will come and see me, Ronald ? Oh, 
but I must not call you 'Ronald.' I— 
I forgot. It is the name by which I 
think of you. Forgive me!”

“There is nothing to forgive,” he 
said, still unwisely, still in ignorance 
of the reason for her agitation ; he at
tributed it to the suddenness of their 
meeting, to the painful memories his 
presence recalled. “Of course. I’ll 
come and see you. But—I'm afraid 
you’ll think me presumptuous—but is
Monte Carlo exactly the place------? I
mean, wouldn’t you be better, more 
comfortable in England? You don't 
play, I suppose ?”

She hung her head and sighed 
wearily; her hands plucked at each 
other.

"No; I tried England; but it was 
too quiet. I could do nothing but 
think, think. I came here for the ex
citement, the gaiety. I play in the 
hope of distraction ; it does not amuse 
me—I don’t care whether I win o' 
lose—but I manage to forget myself 
for a time, and that is something gain
ed; it keeps me from going mad. But 
I’m shocking you again. How thin 
you’ve got—almost as thin as I am. 

^Look!” She drew the costly cloak 
from her arm, and held it out with a 
sliy, nervous laugh.

“Poor little woman!” he muttered 
under his breath ; but she heard him, 
and her face flushed.
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The value of OXO CUBES to all branches 
of His Majesty’s Forces has received remark
able endorsement in numerous letters received 
by 0X0 Ltd., and the Press, from those on 
active service and in training.
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and can be converted quickly into a hot 
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as a warming, strengthening and sustaining 
beverage. For Soups, Stews and Gravies they 
are an economical substitute for fresh beef. 
0X0 CUBES save time, trouble and expense.

“ Oxo is comforting, it is sus
taining, and it is palatable, three 
constituents which make for 
popularity. In addition, it is 
pure and wholesome, and also of 
the greatest use as a stimulant. 
To the fighting man exposed to 
all kinds of weather it is an 
admirable remover of chills. It 
enjoys enormous popularity with 
the troops, and we cannot imagine 
a more acceptable gift, for Oxo is 
thoroughly appreciated by soldiers 
and officers alike. Oxo Cubes are 
just the thing the soldier wants. 
With a little hot water he can 
turn Oxo into nourishing soup 
of a warmth and piquancy that 
will drive away the effects of the 
most bitterly cold night or day, 
whether on guard, in the trenches, 
or in dug-outs.”

“Daily News” London, England, 
September QlL iqit.

0X0 in the Trenches.
“ In the trenches we specialise 

on hot drinks, ranging from tea to 
0X0, and I think to really appre
ciate a hot drink you should have 
a spell here.”
“Daily Telegraph" (St. John N.E.J, 

(March z6th, 1915.

From No. 3 Field Ambulance, 
1st Contingent,

Canadian Expeditionary Force.
“During recent night manoeuvres 

on Salisbury Plain we found 
0X0 invaluable as a very sus
taining hot drink, and 
is considered by 
all to be the 
real goods."

She stopped short, and glanced at him 
with a sudden fear; but she was re
assured ; no man who was happy in 
his love could look as he did.

Ronald said that he had not been 
to England! that he had been yachting 
since they had last seen each, other; 
and she was still more greatly re
assured. She leant back so that her 
eyes dwelt on him, and a peaceful and 
restful expression stole into her face. 
They listened to the music for a time; 
then she murmured regretfully;

“It is getting late, isn’t it? I must 
be going.”

“I’ll see you to the hotel,” he said, 
and he drew the cloak round her. She 
leant towards him, almost against 
him, and her lips trembled as her 
hand touched his.

They passed through the gambling- 
salon, and Ronald saw that the man 
with the awful countenance was still 
there.

"Dreadful kind of person that,” 
he observed involuntarily.

She looked at the Count, and nod
ded absently.

“Yes; he makes me shudder. He is' 
here every night. They say he is 
mad, with the gambling madness. 
He loses and wins immense sums; 
generally loses—well, of course, loses 
in the end, as all of them do!”

"And a precious good thing, too!”, 
said Ronald, in his downright way. 
“If it wasn’t so, the place would be 
crammed with idiots like that fellow.
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“I like to hear you say that,” she 
said. “And yet another man's pity 
would be intolerable. You are at the 
Paris?”

Ronald nodded.
"Mr. Brandon and Mr. Clemson are 

there.”
“And are you going to stay?” she 

put in, with a quick breath. “That 
will be nice! Have you just come 
from England? Tell me all the news.”

rimai»

He’s a Count, I’m told.”
“Yes. There is some mystery con

cerning him—at least, they say 30. 
There are all sorts of stories, ru
mors, about him; it is said that he has 

woman, a wife or a daughter, shut 
up in a villa at San Remo. No one 
ias seen her—I mean, in the streets ; 
ut some persons have caught a 
limpse of her in the grounds or at 
ne of the windows. You know the 
-ouse? The grounds are large, and 
be Count has built a lodge and put up 
;reat iron gates at the entrance ; they 
ire always kept locked; and the gate
keeper will not admit any one. But 
•ou know how little reliance can be 
.laced upon the gossip of Monte Car- 
o?”

“I know,” he said, with a smile.
They passed out into a soft, lang 

lorous air, laden with the scent of 
he palms and the tropical flowers. 

Now and again they met and ex- 
■hanged greetings with friends of 
îers; and some of these friends smil- 
;d as they noticed the expression in 
1er eyes; they were too eloquent of 
he happiness which Ronaltl’s pro 
lence caused her. As they were 
1 earing the Hotel of the Golden Eagle 
'.he Count’s carriage dashed up; lie 
was an object of such general inter 
ist that the people sitting or standing 
vbout the verdant, lamplit place turn 
;d to look at him; and Ronald and 
he Princess looked with the rest.

The man had evidently finished for 
he night as a winner ; the half-savage 
ust of gold had left his face, and it 
vas masked by a complacency which 
iffered a striking contrast to its for 
ner disquiet; but, though the lips 
were smiling, the dark eyes glance 
from side to side as he stepped into 
iis carriage, attended obsequiously 
jy his own and the Casino servants 
le had paused a moment to light a 
igar, and in that moment a gentle 
nan with a sharply cut face and keen 
■yes was passing. He stopped sud 
lenly, as if he had been checked by 
ome physical obstacle in his path— 
topped and stared hard at the pallid 
ace; his own went almost as white, 
nd the keen eyes flashed with the 
'ash of steel on steel. The next mo 
aent he had turned swiftly aside 
.'Uq-Cpunt had not noticed him, and 
/as driven off with much state and 
eremony.
Ronald parted from the Princess at 

he hotel steps. “To-morrow, Ron 
lie!” were the last words, in a treni 
ilous whisper ; and he was standin 
ooking at the carriage as it dashed 
ip the centre avenue of the garden 
vhen some one said:

“Excuse me, but can you tell n 
——?” Ronald turned, the light fell 
>n his face; and the inquirer—he who 
îad been so affected at sight of the 
dount—stopped short, as if startled 
hen, quickly recovering liimsel 
vent on, “Can you tell me the name
f the gentleman------?”
“Who lias just driven by?” said 

Ronald, smiling at the persistance 
with which accident was forcing the 
”ount on his attention. “That 
Count somebody or other; and a kind 
if notoriety here. He lives at San 
Remo. That is all I know about him 
I’m afraid.”

“Thank you—thank you very much, 
esponded the gentleman, and, with 
low, he turned away. He did not walk 
’ar, but sank on to the first seat lie 
;ame to, removed his hat, and drew 
iis hand across his brow; it was wet 
with sweat.

For the gentleman was Dexter 
Reece; and he knew more about the 
lotorious Count than Ronald did. He 
knew that the man, though much 
changed, was Lemuel Raven. Foff 
months Reece had been wandering 
over Europe searching for the mah 
whom he suspected of being the mur
derer of Sir Mortimer and the thief 
of the giant ruby. He had often pic
tured the manner of the meeting ; he 
would probably come upon the fugi
tive skulking in some foreign slum ; 
but here was the man passing as s 
Count and apparently possessed of 
vast wealth. Had—had he disposed of 
the great jewel? The sweat broke 
out afresh on Dexter Reece’s face, 
and, in his terror at the thought, pro
duced an acute nausea. Was he, 
Reece, too late? And here, at the 
same place, too, was Ronald Des- 
borough! ) Could he also be on the 
scent?

Dexter Reece parted up and 
sought a 'more secluded and shaded 
spot, and, pacing up and down, for he 
could no longer sit still, he tried to 
formulate some plan. Hfe knew in-
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stinctively that Raven must be ap
proached with a caution, a cunning, 
that should overmatch his own. The 
pallid, haggard face, the dark eyes, 
revealed the desperate, unscrupulous 
nature of the man; he would not hesi
tate to commit a second murder to re
tain possession of the ruby, to save 
himself from the gallows.

Late as it was, Dexter Reece hired 
a cariage, dismissing it on the out
skirts of San Remo, and, following ti e 
coachman’s directions, walked to the 
Count’s famous villa. But a contem
plation of the great iron gates, which 
he guessed were closely guarded, 
would not help him ; and, in a state of 
feverish excitement, he returned to 
the quiet hotel at Monte Carlo at 
which he liad put up.

He was trembling with excitement 
and weariness, and, with shaking 
hands, he undressed and went, to bed. 
It was hours before he slept, and, 
when he did, it was to dream that 
Lemuel Raven was driving furiously 

.away through a mountain pass, and 
that he, Dexter Reece, was in pursuit, 
but hampered and fettered by chains, 
which scarcely permitted him to 
move. He cursed himself for his 
needless fear; the man had made his 
personality too conspicuous; it would 
be easy enough to track him. The 
ruby—if it were still in Raven’s pos
session—was almost within Dexter 
Reece’s grasp.

•Ronald slept as well as usual, which 
of late was nothing to boast of, avid, 
as usual, woke early. The morning 
in its first blush at Monte Carlo, is 
too good to be resisted ; and Ronald 
had his bath while the rest of the ho
tel was wrapped in a more or less 
sound repose. The place, as admir
ably kept and “groomed” as the 
grounds of an English noblemar, 
looked innocent enough in the pure 
sunlight; and, as he knew that it 
would be some hours before Brandon 
and Clemson would breakfast, lie 
took the tram to Monaco, and was 
pulled out to the yacht.

Smithers was on the gangway tr 
receive him and greet him with his 
habitual respect and affection.

“Well, Smithers,” said Ronald, “did 
you have a good time last night?”

“Toler’ble, sir,” replied Smithers 
gravely, but with a twinkle in his 
blue eyes. “Lively little place, sir: 
reminds me of Barnet faif, only a bit 
more classy, as you may say; though, 
for my part, I missed the Aunt Sallies 
and the shootin’ galleries; and, if 
you’ll believe me, sir, I’d the hardest 
job in the world to get a glass o’ de
cent beer. Champagne seems to he

kept on draught, an’ to be the reg’lar 
tipple o’ the natives. Lot o’ money 
here, sir; to see it lyin’ on them green 
tables, just as if it was dirt—my! I'd 
a bit of an adventure last night, sir,” 
he added, as he hung about the saloon 
in the hope of being able to do some
thing for his master.

(To be Continued.)
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men and women can be made strong 
and healthy. It tones you at once. 
That tired, dragging, sleepy feeling is 
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cheerful. The blood is purified, pim
ples and blotches are removed and a 
clear skin is the result, and life be- 
coiries worth while. Do you need 
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Seven hundred and fifty Bulgarian, 
German and Austro-Hungarian offi
cers taken prisoners by the Serbians, 
and forty thousand soldiers captured 
in Serbia, arrived at Marseilles !'on 
Dec. 17tb, on their way to a concen
tration camp.

According to the Sporting Life of 
London, George Carpentier will re
turn to the ring in the near future. 
Arrangements are progressing for the 
matching of Carpentier with Voyles, a 
private in the Irish Guards, who is 
the heavy weight champion of the 
British army and navy. The princi
pals will continue to fight for France 
atid England, and the bout will be 
merely for the edification of the sol
diers—that is, if the opportunity of
fers.

“Hatred will nourish and sustain 
us,” says a writer in the Frankfurter 
Zeitung, apropos of the food short
age in Germany. Perhaps, for the dy
speptically inclined, there will be 
palatable brands of Predigested Ha
tred.
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LUCKY TUBS,
Just in from London, 

from 5c. each to $1.50 each.

By S. S. Stephano, Monday, j,
December 20th. %

FRUIT! !
CATAWBA GRAPES.

TANGERINES. *

PEARS.
BANANAS. t

GRAPE FRUIT. %
CAL. NAVEL ORANGES. +

FLORIDA ORANGES. +
GREEN GRAPES. *

WINE SAPP APPLES. t

Fresh
VEGETABLES!

CELERY.
CUCVXBERS.
TOMATOES.

PRUNES,
l-lb. Carton,

10c.
CRYSTALIZED CHERRIES. 

CHERRIES IN MARASQl'INO. 
SALTED ALMONDS. 

ASPIC JELLY.
GltOVND SWEET ALMONDS.

LEMON CVRD.
OLIVES—Green and Stuffed, 

15c. to 75c. lift.
OLIVES—Green, Imp. gall, btl., 

$1.25.

Havana 
Cigars \

Direct from the factories.
BOCK, HY. CLAY, CABANAS.

MOIR’S CHOCOLATES and 
CAKES.

WALLACE’S CHOCOLATES, 
Mlh., 1 lb.. 2 Ih. boxes.

TOM SMITH’S FIREWORK 
CRACKERS.

PASCALL’S ENG. TOFFEE and 
BITTER SCOTCH.

FRY’S MILK CHOCOLATE 
BISCUITS, îà II). box.

5 lb. box ACME MIXTURE, $1.2»
5 Ih. box ROYAL CHOCOLATE 

Drops, $1.20.
5 11). box SIGNET CHOCOLATE 

Drops, $1210.
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50 sides IRISH BACON—Boned. 
FIDELITY BACON and HAMsi 
NEW YORK SAUSAGES.
NE AY YOKJv CORNED BEEF. 
ENG. OX TONGUES in Glass. 
ASSTD. JELLIES, to make 1 

pint, 6c.; 60c. doz.
BROAD FIGS, 10c. box to 50c. 

box.
STUFFED FIGS and DATES in 

Glass.
FRUIT SYRUPS, 15c. btl. 
DRIED HERBS, in pkgs., lc. and 

2c. each.
CAMPBELL’S SOUPS, 12c. tin. 
JAM, nsstd. (tumblers), 13c. ea. 
Marmalade, tumblers, 11c. ea.
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