AR AL e D

ey apre

Stk O N RS Sk L PN

THE WHOLESOME.

BAKING POWDER

Gives the best muits in all home baking )

‘The inexperienced as well as the master,

‘cooks find sure success in Rumford. It

raises your cakes and hot breads just
right—makw all home baking of that even texture
sought for by all particular cooks. Unsurpassed by
any leaven at any price. _Prove it yourself.|

G. D. SHEARS & SON, Agents.

Happiness
Al Last;

Loyalty Recompensed

o CHAPTER XXIIL

“Yes,” she faltered, “while you've
been away.”

He looked at her still a little doubt-
fully, and began to pace up and down.

“It seems sudden to me, all the
same,” he said. “I didn’t think—" He
bit his lip. “But, after all, Mershon’s
not a bad fellow. He's improved— I—
I—beg your pardon, Decie; I do, in-
deed! But it’s the truth; he has im-
proved. He has behaved like a brick
over this affair of the company. He
must be a good fellow at heart, or—
he would have cut up rough. And then
you see how fond his sister is of
him! And—and—Decie, I've come to
congratulate you.”

“Thank you, Bobby,” she said, very
slowly.

“0Of course, he isn't worthy of you,”
he said, hurriedly. “I don’t know a
man in the world who is, except—"
He stopped and colored, and Decima
knew—how, she could not have told—
that the unspoken name was Gaunt.
The blood rushed to her face, then left
it pale again. “You’ll be very rich,
Decie,” he said, “and he simply wor-
ships the ground you tread on. I could
see that while he was telling us. He
has gone off like a man half beside
himself with joy.”

“And father?” said Decima in a low
voice.

Bobby laughed shortly.

“Oh, father’s very glad; it's cheer-
ed him up wonderfully. Besides, Mer-
shon told him that he thinks he can
see a way to save a greater portion
of the money—something about for-
eign patents; I didn’t quite under-
stand.”

But Decima did, and she turned her
head away.

He looked at her still a little un-
easily, then he went to her and took
her hand.

“Look here, Decie!” he said. “You're
glad, aren’t you? You're doing this
of your own free will? It's what you
want?”

Her lips quivered, but she forced
a smile upon them, and met his anxi-
ous gaze steadily.

“] am doing it of my own free will
—vyes, Bobby.”

He dropped her hand and drew a
breath of relief.

“That’s all right, then!” he said. “I
only asked because—because it's so
sudden.”

He stood with his hands thrust in
his pockets and looked out of the win-
dow, and she went up behind him and
put her hands upon his shoulders, and
latd her cheek against his short wavy
hair.

“You will work hard for your ex-
amination, Bobby, won’t you?” she
said in a low, pleading voice.

+“Yes, yes.” he said, a little hoarse-
ly. “I must go back to-morrow morn-
ing, and I'm going to grind away like
anything.” ;
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“And—and, Bobby, you won't be ex-
travagant?

She felt him wince, and he still kept
his face turned from her.

“No, no; that's all over!”. He bit
his lip. “I mean that I will be very
careful. London’s a deuce of a place,
and—and the money melts away be-
fore you know where you are.” He
laughed uneasily. “I'm going in for
retrenchment and reform, as the poli-
tical chaps say. I'm going to be 2
model young man, Decie.”

The color came and went in his
face.

“Thank you, Bobby!” she murmur-
ed, gratefully. He turned suddenly and
caught her in his arms and kissed
her; then he put her away from him
as suddenly, and hurried from the
Toom.

Mr. Mershon walked back from The
Firs, treading on air. No success he
had ever made had acted him as
this did. He went straight to his sis-
ter’s boudoir, and flinging his cap on
to a chair, smiled down at her where
she sat with some fancy needle-work.
She half rose nervously, then sunk
back and gazed up at him inquiringly.
He laughed stridently and pushed the
hair from his forehead. .

“I've got her!” he said. “I've come
to tell you the news. Decima has pro-
mised to be my wife!”

Her lips parted, but she said no-
thing.

“Don’t you understand?’ he de-
manded. “Why do you gape at me as
if I'd said the world was coming to
an end? I tell you, Decima Deane is
going to be my wife. She has just ac-
cepted me. Well, can’t you speak?”

“I—I'm very glad,” she stammered.
“I congratulate you, Theodore, and I
hope—you will be happy.”

“Hope!” He laughed and sneered at
her. “Of course I shall be happy. I al-
ways am when I get what I want, and
God knows I want her badly enough.
Happy! What man wouldn't be happy
with the loveilest, sweetest girl in all
the world for his wife? For Heaven's
sake,” he broke oc, angrily, “don’t sit
and stare at me as if I were some kind
of monster at a fair.”

“I—I1 am’only surprised, Theodore,”
she said, nessously. “I didn’t think
that she—I mean—"

“I don’t care what you mean!” he
said,savagely.“But what do you mean?
Is it so very wonderful that she should
accept me, likg me, care for me—yes,
love me? Am I hunchbacked, deform-
ed, old? What is there so surprising
in it that you turn as white as a sheet
and gape at me?”

“I—I didn’t mean to, Theodore,” she
said. “It’s—it’s a great match for her.”

He was leaving the room, but he
turned upon her savagely.

“What the devil do you mean by
that? I suppose that you mean to in-
sinuate that she’s marrying me for
my money? Is that it?”

She was frightened by his violence,
and visibly cowered in her chair.’

“No, no; why should I, Theodore?’
she said.

“I'm d——d if I know,” he retorted,
his eyes shifting from side to side; for
he knew that he had spoken the truth.
“All I know is that you take the news
in a ghoulish fashion that is simply
disgusting. T suppose you are thinking
that you’ll be turned out?” He sneer-
ed. “You needn’t be afraid. I shall
want you still. I won't have her, De-
cima, my wife”—he spoke the word
with an éxultant pride—“I won't have
my wife worried with housekeeping.
You can stay on here—if she’ll let you.
Perhaps you can console yourself with
that and find something more cheer-
ful to say.”

She bent her head.

“Pm sure I hope she will be happy;
Theodore,” she said.

“Happy!” he snarled. “Of course
she will be! Why shouldn’t she? She
will have everything she wants, every-
thing money can buy. By Heaven! I'd
pull the moon out of the sky if she
wanted it! You can tell her so, if you
like, when you go and see her to-mor-
row.”

With this commend he flung himself
out-of the room.

They were very quiet that night at
The Woodbines. Decima seemed to be
under the influence of 'a spell from
which even Bobby's presence . could
not free her, She had listened to Mr.
Deane as he paced up and down the
drawing-room and  talked in his

‘Hn,puodleﬂ ﬁuy‘ now 'of her engage-
| ment, now of some ‘mew invention;

for, alas! the El Stonh Com--
‘pany had st its hold upon him, and
he was off in another direction.

Every now and then Babby would

And .n through the evening this
thought buoyed her up:

“I have saved these two, and against
their happiness mine does not count.”

She felt very tired, but she sat up
long after her father had gome to his
jaboratory, while Bobby smoked end-
less cigaretts—sat close beside him,
her hands sometimes on his knee, hor
head on his shoulder.

At last she went to her own room,
and even then, in its solitude, she
did not realize what she had done.
How could she, emcircled by the in-
nocence with which Lady Pauline’s
system had surrounded and guarded
her?

Once or twice_that night,
nocently, she thought of Lord Gaunt.
Where was he? Would he be glad or
sorry to hear that she was going to
marry Mr. Mershon? She dreamed of
him that night. She dreamed that he
was far away in Africa; that she was
trying to tell him what had happen-
ed, but that, though she cried at the
top of her voice, it could not reach
him, and in her sleep she sobbed at
the thought.

Bobby went off by the early train
in the morning.

“I sha'n’t be in town many weeks
longer, Decie,” were his last words.
“I ghall grind away at this French
and German, and come back and finish
up with old Brown. I mean to pass
this exam., you may bet your life on
that. Give my love to Mershon.”

He had got a check of Mershon’s in
his pocket. But don’t think the worse
of Bobby for this. Youth is youth, and
Decima had played her part so well
that he was firmly convinced she had
accepted Mershon of her t?vn free
will.

The days passed. Mershon came
over to The Woodbines every after-
noon. Sometimes he remained to din-
ner. Nothing succeeds like success,

and just at this time Mr. Mershon was |!

at his best. For one thing, he was very
careful. He did not claim any of the
privileges which belong to the engag-
ed man. Something told ‘him that if he
had attempted to kiss Decima, she
would have revolted and he would
have lost her; so, although he was as
attentive as the most exacting mis-
tress could have desired, he held him-
self in check and refrained from any
caress. He intended to accustom De-
cima to his presence and her position
as his affianced wife. What his re-
straint cost him he alone could tell.

Mrs. Sherborne came constantly,
and sometimes Decima went to The
Firs. Its splendor still oppressed her,
but she tried to get used to it; she
told herself that she would have to
live in its midst presently.

No pen can describe her state of
mind. She seemed to have no friend
in the world; no one to whom she
could go and tell the truth—the truth.

It is said that the martyrs, when
they heard the dread sentence that
they were to be cast to the lions, pass-
ed from a state of anxiety and sus-
pense to one of stupor, of calm indif-
ference. This pretty exactly describes
Decima’s condition—she was in a state
of stupor and indifference.

Mershon had made no seeret of the
engagement, and congratulations and
good wishes poured in upon Decima.

Lady Roborough, Lady Ferndale,
and others in the county set, called
upon her and said pleasant and friend-
ly things; and Decima received them
with the set face and forced smile
which had of late become so easy to
her.

“I suppose,” said Lady Roborough
to Lady Ferndale, “that it is a very
good match for her. The man is very
rich, I'm given to understand, and the
Deanes are poor?”

“Yes,” said Lady Ferndale, doubt-
fully; “I have no doubt it is a very
good match, but”’—she sighed; she
had married for love—“I've an idea
that she doesn’t leok quite happy.”

Lady Roborough laughed cynically.

“Who is, my dear?” she said. “We
can’t all marry for love, as you did;
but she will be all right. The man is
devotedly attached to her, and such
marriages generally end well.”

“Ah, but do they?” said Lady Fern-
dale, with a shake of the head. “Poor
girl!” And she sighed.

Decima’s life went on as usual. She
ran the house and devoted herself to
her father. She went her rounds of
charity and mercy as before; but she
did it all as if she were moving in%
dream. The poor people noticed the
difference in her, remarked the pale-
ness of her face, the sad loock in her
eyes. Often, while she was listening
to them, her attention would stray,
and she would get up and leave the
cottage, with one of their sentences
unfinished.

(To be continued.)
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Rebuilt In the tamous Helntzman Factory, Toronto, by the
best organ expert in Canada, these Organs are actually better
value ttl;::. many makes of new instruments. Every Organ

guaran

One Quality. One Price.

5 OCTAVE HIGH BACK ORGANS .. .. .. .. «0 o0 . ..$100.00
5 OCTAVE LOW BACK ORGANS .. .. .. ..$ 85.00
6 OCTAVE PIANO CASE ORGAN'S 5 58 . .$150.00
6 OCTAVE PIANO CASE, with Top Ball and Mln'or . .$175.00

Musician’s Supply Co.

Royal Stores Furniture, St. John’s.
DUCKWORTH STREET.
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Ex. S.S“SACHEM,”.
A Choice Selection

Winter
Overcoatings.
J. J. STRANG.
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RINGS

DIAMOND
BIRTH STONE
SIGNET CAMEO

ONYX GIPSY

We have a very nice assortment of the above
in stock and invite your inspection.

WEDDING
CARVED

‘R. ‘'H. TRAPNELL, Ltd.

Jewellers and Opticians.

f————

JED CROSS: LINE !

The 8. S. ROSALIND w?n safl from New York on November

_ 3rd, and from St. John’s on November 12th.

Owin to the strict observance of the American Immigration
Laws no person who cannot read and write will be issued g

,Aﬁcht. for New York.

All passengers for New York MUST see the Doctor in person

,!n the ship’s saloon one hour before sailing.

\Pgesports are not necessary for. British subjects or Unite)
States citizens for either Halifax or New York.

For punm fares, freight rates, etc., apply to

HARVEY & CO,, Ltd,

Agents Red Cross Line.

OVERCOAT WEATHER,

We are showing a Superior Line of Coatings in
Lxght and Dark patterns suitable for the chilly even-
ings, and have also received our first shipment of
Winter Coatings, including a Superior Indigo Dye Blue
Nap of extra good quality. :

As woollens are still advancmg, we advise you to or-
der your Fall and Winter Suit and Overcoat now.

Prompt delivery and satisfaction guaranteed.

CHARLES J. ELLIS,

High Class Tailor, 302 Water Street.
feb28,tu,th,s,tt

EDSTROM & 0'GRADY

Plumbers, Steam and Hot Water Fitters,
66 PRESCOTT STREET.

) We‘h'ave just received a shipment of Register Grates
in oxidized and brass finishes; assorted patterns and
sizes.

Call and inspect our stock while the assortment is
complete.

N.B.—We will also attend to any plumbing or
heating work you may require to have done and guar-
antee satisfaction. oct9,tf
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To My Customers and the Trade
Generally ' .

I wish to say that I am about to remove my offices
from the Oke Building to

406 Water St.,

and will welcome those who are desirous of interview-..

ing me at tlus sddress after November 15th.

HUBLEY,

¥ Mwurs' Agent & Consulting Engineer. ..
.th.l.tt
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A Trust Company as Executor

A Trust Company as Executor affords the Estate for which
;to;sesghtlgeageth: udvnntafﬂeshof the best private E\ecutorw“ 1‘th
aknesses whic
Ex(icuborshlps. are inseparable from individual
n addition, there are many exclusive advanta,
ges possessed
:lyl ?nal;‘udz}ggCoTrzptal;y vvl;’jcfh should Ibe carefully con:il:iered hy
stators before appointing
adm“lnlstrnﬂoniof their Estates. i S0 i i
you are interested, communicate with the 0 f thi
Company nad they will ’explain the matter full; tofﬁ;":llf T

Montreal Trust Company

Sir Herbert S. Holt, President. A. J. Brown, K.C., Vice-Pres,
F. G. Donaldson, General Manager,
11 Place d’Armes Square, Montreal.
St. John’s, Nfld., Branch, Royal Bank of Canada Bulilding.
sep28,1yr,eod C. E. JUBIEN, Manager.

YOUR CAR

21 need attention during the winter months.
We are equipped to partially or completely over-
ha ' every make of car.

CARS STORED AND LOOKED AFTER

at Reasonable Terms.
THE CITY GARAGE,
Phone 245 Theatre Hill.

B Motor Boat Engines Overhauled.
nove,4i,éod
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" loser. Take time to see about

.. your pohaes. We give you the
~pest compames and rcasonablo

‘“l’lw

PERCIE JOHNSON,

fnsurance Ageat.

A despatc
from Santa
tie questior
jows; First
practically
Slava, $6CO
pendent Wi
jtaly; Thir
jtalian 8
islands Ch
‘r&nted to
sign the a8
palf of Ital

THE PH

1t is offf
ing to sev
through C
Prince of
official eng

BIG

A fire
the destru
Winnipeg's
destroyed
goods war
approxima
thousand
covered b

U

Governy
e moun
sf Bantry
centre of
Fein arm
the disc
force of
the place
ence De
Twelve s
caught i
forces, h
of bombs
and othe
tion to t}
reprisals
the Pari
said to 1
and beat
tion. T
ery at M
twenty-n
tion dur
and Tan
towns
merciles
refusal
tice day

THE

The
adian 1i
Osgood
logie ]
dollars
celsior
paid ou

i

M

- 5

SERE




